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Chapter 163 The Background Of The Mysterious Rich Man

"Oh my god! Really?"

"You even know such kind of powerful person! You are just so amazing, Marlon."

"Marlon, when can you introduce us to your good friend?"

Obviously, Marlon enjoyed being flattered by so many people. With a smug look on his face, he uttered,
"Ha-ha. Actually, my good friend is busy these days. But when he has free time, | may be able to borrow
this Bugatti from him and take a few beauties for a ride!"

Once he finished saying, many girls screamed with excitement.

At that time, Trevor, who was standing next to them, tried his best to control his laugh.

With a scoff, Trevor thought to himself, "Wow, this guy is so shameless. When did | even become his
'good friend'?

There is no way | would borrow my car to Marlon. Over my dead body!'

Clearly, the smirk on Marlon's face showed that he was just using Trevor's car to attract the girls
because none of them knew who the real owner was.

With her eyes filled with excitement, Estrella held Marlon's arms tightly as she asked coquettishly,
"Marlon, who is the mysterious man? How did you know him?"

At that moment, she couldn't wait to pry and find out the identity of the mysterious rich young master
from Marlon.

The corners of Marlon's mouth slightly raised as he said, "Actually, my friend is a low-key person. He
doesn't want too many people to know his real identity. So, | can't tell you his name."

Seeing the look on Marlon's face, Trevor thought that he was really good at deceiving others.

How could someone be so shameless to this extent? Although he was lying, he remained calm the whole
time.

After hearing Marlon's explanation, Estrella was a little disappointed. However, it disappeared when she
turned to look at Trevor. Then, she teased, "Poor loser, what are you staring at?

Do you see how capable Marlon is? I'm sure that a loser like you will never get a chance to be friends
with a super-rich man in your life."
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In her eyes, even if she couldn't be in a relationship with the man who could afford the Bugatti, she
could still please Marlon.

Thinking of this, Estrella rubbed her breast against Marlon's arm and said even more coquettishly, "Can
we take a picture with that Bugatti, Marlon? | want to show off in front of my friends!"

Of course, Marlon was enchanted by her sweet voice. Sensing that Marlon was attracted by Estrella,
Aggy quickly got closer to Marlon while saying, "Marlon, | want to take a photo too. Your friend won't
mind since he is your good friend, right?"

Just like that, almost all the girls, except Luisa, asked Marlon if they could take a photo with the Bugatti.

After all, they could show off in the future!

For a moment, Marlon froze as he didn't know what to do, but soon, he patted his chest and said, "Well,
no problem at all. | mean my friend and | have been good friends since childhood. So, just take pictures."

Truth be told, he wasn't sure at all. Nonetheless, now that he had lied to them, he had to let them take a
picture while hoping that the owner wouldn't find out about this.

Cold sweat broke out on Marlon's forehead and he couldn't help but clench his hands behind his back as
he prayed, 'God bless me. Please don't let me run into the owner of this Bugatti at this moment.'

When Trevor saw what Marlon did, he held back a laugh.
If he knew what Marlon was praying, he would definitely laugh out loud!
The owner of the supercar was right in front of them yet he still wanted to deceive everyone.

Looking at the group of beautiful girls who were clinging to the Bugatti supercar, Trevor smirked
wickedly.

Then, he put his hand into his pocket and gently pressed the car key for two times.
The Bugatti supercar, which was parked quietly, suddenly let out a buzzing sound.
'‘Beep! Beep!"

With the sound, the car light flashed two times.

The girls were about to pose for the photo when they heard the sound. On the other hand, Marlon was
so scared that he almost collapsed on the ground.



Licking his lips nervously, he cursed, "Damn it!"



