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Chapter 150 An Unexpected Punishmen 

"Mr. Sanderson, why are you here?" 

 

Many people gasped in surprise, and there was an uproar in the crowd. 

 

Meanwhile, Brock and other rich young men turned pale with fear, and Gavin was utterly dumbfounded. 

 

He did not expect that the distinguished guest he had specially asked Brock to introduce to him would 

be caught up in an embarrassing situation. 

 

Selma kicked the girls straddling Trevor and then pulled him up from the ground. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, are you alright?" she asked with concern while helping him dust his clothes. 

 

It was only then that Gavin came to his senses. He rushed to Trevor and took his other arm 

enthusiastically. 

 

He must admit, he was displeased when he was locked up by his father and was actually thinking of 

making trouble for Trevor. 

 

However, his father kept warning him off having that idea. Out of curiosity, he decided to check the 

background of the Sanderson family. 

 

What he had discovered shocked him. 

 

He found out that the Sanderson family was actually a superfamily in the global business circle, and his 

resentment and plans of revenge faded away. 

 

He might be arrogant, but he was not stupid. 

 

The main purpose of this race was for him to be acquainted with Trevor. However, he never expected 

that he would meet Trevor in such a humiliating way. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, I'm so sorry for what happened. Believe me, it's not my intention to humiliate you." 

 

For Liza and the others, what they had done was beyond their imagination. 

 

'What the hell did we just do?' 

 

They had had the opportunity to win the favor of a super-rich man, but they blew it. To think, they 

embarrassed him! 
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Everyone, especially Liza, was regretful for what they had done. 

 

Liza's dream was to marry a rich man and enjoy an extravagant life. 

 

Such an excellent opportunity was right in front of her. Unfortunately for her, she had missed it. To 

make things worse, she even offended the super-rich man. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, I'm really sorry!" 

 

Liza bowed in front of Trevor. She showed him her cleavage on purpose in hopes to appease him. 

 

The other cheerleaders followed suit. 

 

Trevor was satisfied to see that the girls who were arrogant to him were begging for forgiveness. 

 

However, they had really pissed him off. He did not want to let them off so easily. 

 

Trevor glanced at Liza and the other cheerleaders and snorted. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, just tell me how you're going to punish these girls," 

 

Gavin asked with a serious expression. 

 

He knew very well which was more important at the moment. 

 

Although he had been flirting with Liza, he wanted to beat her up himself for offending Trevor at his 

event. 

 

If something happened to Trevor because of other people's recklessness, even Gavin's entire family 

would not be able to compensate for it. 

 

Trevor cast a glance at the girls and coldly said, "Gavin, I want you to prepare an empty room for me. 

How dare these girls sit on me? I'll give them the taste of their own medicine. I will spank them." 

 

"Very well. Mr. Sanderson, it's an honor to do what you ask. I'll arrange a room for you right away." 

 

Gavin patted his chest as spoke. With a wicked smile on his face, he ran to do as Trevor had asked. It 

was obvious that he was thinking of something inappropriate. 

 

A few moments later, the room Trevor had asked for was finally ready. 

 

The group of cheerleaders was led to the said room with Trevor. 

 

A while ago, these girls sat on Trevor so hard that he felt his bones were going to break. At this moment, 



he unconsciously touched his back. It was still quite sore and painful until now. 

 

Of course, he had to teach them a lesson. 

 

Without further ado, he ordered the girls to face the wall and bend over. 

 

Their pantyhose under their short skirts were showing as they were wearing their cheerleading uniform. 

 

Unfortunately, some girls, including Liza, only wore underwear. 

 


