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Chapter 200 Do You Hate Me 

"That's right. You didn't offend me, but you offended my superior." 

 

Ansell cast a glance at Trevor and then stared at Howe with an intense gaze. 

 

Meanwhile, Howe was in utter shock. 

 

He could not believe that what he had done was far worse than he had thought. He even offended 

Ansell's superior. How did that happen? 

 

He was so terrified that he almost cried and peed in his pants. Not knowing what to do, he decided to 

beg for mercy. "The food was given to us for free. But now, you want me to pay for them? I'm sorry, but 

I don't have enough money to pay for it!" 

 

Trevor could not help but smile when he saw the desperation in Howe's eyes. 

 

Meanwhile, Ansell had been stealing glances at Trevor. He must admit, he was amused at what was 

happening. 

 

Suddenly, he pointed at the tip of Howe's nose and cunningly said, "That's easy. Since you can't pay for 

it, stay and wash the dishes. You'll get 50 cents per dish. Since this meal costs two hundred thousand 

dollars, you should work hard to settle your debt as soon as possible." 

 

As soon as Ansell finished speaking, several brawny security guards rushed forward and seized Howe. 

 

Howe got weak in the knees. This was the most unfortunate day in his life. 

 

Since washing a dish was worth 50 cents, it meant that he would have to wash four hundred thousand 

dishes in total. 

 

"Sir, is there any misunderstanding?" 

 

Keyla asked in a hurry. 

 

She and her husband Rodney were confused until now. They could not understand how Howe would get 

into trouble like that. 

 

Could it be that Howe did not have enough money to invite them for lunch there? 

 

"There's no misunderstanding. Please leave now. I'm afraid that what is happening is none of your 

business," Ansell said with a sneer. 
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Keyla and Rodney exchanged a glance. As the waiters did not intend to stop them, the two of them 

quickly took Luisa away. 

 

They did not want to wash dishes with Howe. It would be humiliating. 

 

Trevor had not said a word for quite a while now. He just smiled at Ansell and followed the three out. 

 

Meanwhile, Ansell was even more encouraged when he saw Trevor's smile. He laughed heartily and 

ordered, "Take this brat to the kitchen. I want to watch him wash the dishes myself!" 

 

After leaving the Red Moon Restaurant, Trevor drove Luisa back in his car. Meanwhile, Rodney and his 

wife took a taxi home. 

 

Thirty minutes later, Trevor and Luisa arrived at the Burke family's house. 

 

The atmosphere was a little awkward between them as they were alone in the car with nothing to talk 

about. 

 

After two minutes of silence, Luisa could not take it anymore. She cleared her throat and broke the ice. 

"I just saw the message you sent." 

 

She looked Trevor in the eye and sincerely said, "I'm sorry. I misunderstood you. Do you hate me?" 

 

Her voice faltered as guilt surged all over her. 

 

Trevor was pleased to hear this. "It's okay. Besides, how can I hate you?" 

 

With that, he explained everything without holding back. He was relieved that the truth was finally out. 

 

Luisa's ears turned red in shame and embarrassment. "Let's talk about it tomorrow." Without waiting 

for Trevor's reply, she got out of the car and ran as fast as she could. 

 

Her behavior confused Trevor, but he was happy. 

 

But then again, when he remembered what had happened in the past two days, he still felt uneasy. 

 

He had mustered his courage to express his love. However, he never thought that a lot would happen 

after that. 

 

It was quite difficult for him to clear up the misunderstanding. Fortunately, everything was good now. 

 

However, Trevor could not help but wonder, 'Should I be more cautious around Luisa from now on?' 

 



He was afraid that if he made a mistake, he and Luisa would not be friends anymore. Let alone lovers. 

 

 


