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Chapter 181 Luxury Yach 

At that time, Selma's face changed and she said hurriedly, "Hilda, what kind of nonsense are you talking 

about? Like I said before, Trevor is my boyfriend and he is my guest. Don't be so rude to him." 

 

Frey's face darkened as he saw the way Selma was defending Trevor. Although he was here for a blind 

date with Selma today, he only got a cold shoulder from her. 

 

Moreover, she even brought her so-called boyfriend. 

 

Nonetheless, Frey kept his cool and still pretended to be kind as he said, "I don't think this friend did it 

on purpose. Maybe he was just shocked to hear about a big shot like Mr. Sanderson." 

 

Without saying anything, Hilda snorted and turned her head away. 

 

Since the atmosphere was still a little stiff, Melba changed the topic and said, "Hey, Frey, what else are 

you planning to do besides investing in the commercial street? If you have something good, let me join 

you in investment. I'm getting old and I want to invest in something and make more money." 

 

It was needless to say that Frey was proud to have Melba on his side. With a smile, he said, "It's easy if 

you want to join our company. I can guarantee that you will make a lot of money if you join us. Plus, 

apart from the investment in the commercial street, I am also interested in the yacht auction that has 

been a hot topic among us." 

 

Then, he turned to look at Trevor and said, "Speaking of which, are you also going to see the yacht 

today, buddy?" 

 

Scoffing, Hilda said, "Do you think he can afford to buy a yacht with his shabby clothes?" 

 

"She's right, Frey. I don't think he even knows the worth of the yacht. Judging by his clothes, it will be 

great if he can afford a bathroom in his life. How can he afford a yacht?" 

 

Both Melba and Hilda insulted Trevor. 

 

Although Trevor didn't say anything, Selma couldn't sit still any longer. 

 

Now, she regretted asking Trevor to pretend to be her boyfriend. 

 

Obviously, Trevor's family background was something she could never reach. 

 

If it weren't for Trevor insisting on keeping a low profile, she would have revealed his real identity. 

 

Since Trevor wanted to keep it as a secret, she had no choice but to find a way to change the topic. 
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Selma pretended to look at the watch and said all of a sudden, "Oh, the yacht auction is about to start. 

We are going to be late if we don't go right now. So, if you have something to say, let's talk about it next 

time." 

 

Then she stood up and prepared to leave with Trevor. 

 

At that time, Melba said, "Frey, are you going to the auction too? If so, you should go with Selma. It will 

be more fun if you guys go together." 

 

Although Selma was reluctant to have him join them, she agreed as she could leave Melba's house now. 

 

Trevor got into Selma's luxury Maserati. 

 

Hilda got into Frey's Aston Martin. 

 

Once they got into the car, Selma said apologetically, "I'm so sorry, Mr. Sanderson. I really didn't know 

that they would act like this. Also, I didn't know that Frey would come here." 

 

Waving his hand dismissively, Trevor said, "It doesn't matter. I'm not your real boyfriend anyway." 

 

Hearing his words, Selma felt sad and jealous. Oh, how she hoped that Trevor was really her boyfriend. 

 

Well, after everything that had happened today, she felt that the distance between them would be 

widened in the future. 

 

Heaving a deep sigh, Selma pulled herself together and focused on driving. 

 

An hour later, the Maserati stopped. 

 

Finally, they had arrived at the pier that was designated as the auction site. 

 

Once they got out of the car, they were met with the sight of the vast river. After all, today's auction was 

about a top-grade luxury yacht! 

 

When they looked into the distance, they saw the yacht. 

 

The line of the yacht body was smooth and it was built in the shape of the water drop. The high bow of 

the ship was like a huge axe that could even chop waves. At first glance, it could be said that it would 

cost a bomb! 

 

At that time, Frey also got out of his Aston Martin. When he saw that Trevor was looking at the luxury 

yacht, a trace of disdain flashed across his face. 

 



Of course, he was just a poor student who had never seen or experienced this kind of things. 

 

Thinking about this, he couldn't help but despise Trevor more as he thought that Trevor didn't deserve 

to be his love rival. 

 

To show off his knowledge, Frey said proudly, "This yacht is equipped with solar panels so that it can be 

driven without relying on other fuels. Inside it, there are artificial waterfall, garden, private concert hall 

and even a glass underwater viewing platform!" 

 


