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Chapter 138 A Man With Bad Character

When Trevor turned around, he saw Estrella.

She was wearing a pair of short pants and a beige-colored half sleeve shirt today which revealed her
navel. All in all, she looked very sexy and hot.

However, her beautiful face turned ugly when she saw Trevor. She looked at him with a trace of disdain
and disgust.

In fact, Estrella had been holding grudge against Trevor for the thing that happened two days ago.

At that time, Trudy said, "My dear cousin, do you know him?"

With a sneer, Estrella said, "Trudy, he used to be a poor loser in our school, but now after hooking up
with a rich woman, he became a jerk! I'm sure he came here today with an ulterior motive which is to
harass those rich girls. You have to beware of him."

Since Trudy already had a bad impression of Trevor, she immediately believed what Estrella said without
a doubt. Showing full vigilance in her eyes, Trudy said, "Hey, if you don't have the invitation, don't

wander around here, or I'll have to call the security to drive you out."

Since he was suspected like this when he was already in a bad mood, Trevor glared at the two girls in
disdain and took out the invitation directly while saying, "Who said | don't have it?"

Looking at the beautifully gilded invitation, the two girls were slightly stunned.

Immediately, Estrella came back to her senses and said, "Trudy, check carefully. It might be a fake one."

Hearing her cousin's words, Trudy quickly turned it over and checked carefully to see if something was
wrong. However, she found nothing.

"If there's no problem with the invitation, don't waste my time anymore."

Glancing at the two girls coldly, Trevor snatched his invitation back rudely and walked straight towards
the racing track.

After facing such snobbish women, he felt disgusted and didn't want to stay any longer with them!
As there was no reason to stop him, Estrella and Trudy couldn't do anything except looking at him in a

daze. Looking at the retreating figure of Trevor, Estrella pouted and said in a low voice, "Why are you
even showing off when you and | both know that you got it from a rich woman?"
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"Humph! This loser is so lucky to hook up with a rich woman!"

Billy, who was standing next to her said with jealousy. Seeing that Trevor came alone this time, he came
up with some ideas to revenge him.

Then, he continued, "Sweetheart, don't be angry. We should go inside too. I'll definitely find an
opportunity to teach that bastard a lesson!"

On the one hand, he was flattering Estrella.

On the other hand, he wanted to revenge Trevor since he was beaten by Wendy last time because of
him.

"Although | can't offend the super-rich men who drove cars that are worth millions of dollars, | can deal
with a poor loser like him!"

Thinking of this, Billy's eyes darkened.

However, when he put his hand into his backpack, he was stunned.

Furrowing his eyebrows, Billy searched frantically around while muttering, "Damn it! Where the hell is
my invitation?"

Hearing it, Estrella was shocked and tried to help him search hurriedly.

"Huh? Wasn't it still there when we were in the car just now?"

Even though her invitation was still here, she couldn't find her boyfriend's.

After pondering for a while, Billy suddenly smacked his head as if he remembered something and said,
"Didn't | go to the bathroom just now? Now that | think about it, | left my backpack when | go there.

Maybe someone stole it at that time!"

"Billy, thinking about it, | think Trevor is the one who stole it! Or else, how can he come to such kind of
high-end place alone without a rich woman by his side?"

With a frown on her face, Estrella naturally suspected Trevor.

In her eyes, Trevor was a man of bad character. What else he couldn't do when he could even pretend
to be rich and lived off a wealthy woman?



