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Chapter 212 Turn Around 

The hooligans all turned their heads to look at the person who had just spoken. 

 

When they saw that it was Trevor, they all laughed and did not take him seriously. 

 

The purple-haired man, which was actually the leader of the hooligans, sneered. 

 

"You brat, mind your own business, or I'll beat you to a pulp!" 

 

While the hooligans were making fun of Trevor, Luisa quickly helped the orphanage director up and took 

him aside. 

 

The hooligans noticed what she was doing, but they paid her no attention. 

 

The purple-haired man's gaze fell upon Luisa, and she immediately caught his eye. 

 

"Hey, pretty. What's the point of playing with an old man? Why don't you play with us instead? We're all 

young and strong. I promise you, you will be satisfied afterwards!" 

 

Luisa's face went white. This was the first time she had seen such a disgusting and detestable person in 

her life. 

 

Meanwhile, Trevor was even more enraged upon hearing the man's crass remark. 

 

How could these bastards say such filthy words to the girl he liked? 

 

Unable to take it any longer, he cast a cold look at the hooligans and warned, "Do you really think that 

nobody can punish you?" 

 

The hooligans burst into laughter upon hearing Trevor's threat. 

 

"Go and see for yourself. Do you think that Kenton is afraid of anyone?" one of the gangsters asked. 

 

"That's right. Kenton has a powerful backer. You might shit your pants if I tell you who his backer is," 

another chimed in. 

 

The flattery of his men made the leader, Kenton Diaz, more arrogant. "Go ahead. Ask people to punish 

us. Do you think I'm scared of you?" 

 

In Kenton's mind, Trevor was only bluffing. 

 

Trevor did not even take out his phone to call someone. Kenton was sure that it was only an empty 
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threat. 

 

At that moment, he waved his hand at his men, motioning them to surround Trevor and the others. 

 

Truth be told, Trevor was a little anxious when he saw that the hooligans were going to besiege them. 

'Why hasn't Maison arrived yet?' he asked himself inwardly. 

 

Nevertheless, he forced himself to calm down and not let his fear show. 

 

"Luisa, take the children and elderly into the orphanage now." 

 

Luisa looked at Trevor worriedly. She was reluctant to leave him alone for fear that something would 

happen to him. 

 

However, she had no choice but to do as told. The children and the elderly's safety were at stake here. 

 

Trevor breathed a sigh of relief when he saw that Luisa and the others were going inside. 

 

A few seconds later, a Humvee jeep stopped not far away, and several strong men got out of it at once. 

 

The man taking the lead was none other than Maison. 

 

Trevor raised his eyebrows at Kenton. "What? Are you really that powerful that you're even not afraid of 

Maison?" 

 

Kenton was taken aback at the mention of that name. 

 

Maison was the most ruthless person in the underworld. Everyone was afraid of him, even Kenton. 

 

This perplexed him. Trevor just looked like a broke student. How could he have anything to do with 

Maison? 

 

Perhaps Trevor had only heard of Maison's name somewhere and was using it to bluff? 

 

With a sneer at the corners of his mouth, Kenton stood with arms akimbo and scoffed, "Who do you 

think you are? How dare you mention his name in front of me? Even if that Maison comes here, I'll make 

him kneel and sing in front of me!" 

 

"Really? Turn around. Who is that behind you?" 

 

"You're provoking me, huh?!" 

 

Just as Kenton was about to make a move, a big hand grabbed his wrist. 

 



"Kenton, didn't you say you'd make me kneel and sing? What song would you like me to sing?" 

 

Kenton stiffened upon hearing that familiar voice. Ever so slowly, he turned around, his body trembling 

like a leaf. 

 

Cold sweat broke out on his forehead upon seeing who the man was behind him. "Mr. Ellis, what... what 

brings you here?" 

 

He was no longer as arrogant as before. 

 

Not only did a frown appear on his face. Even his entire face was distorted. 

 

Moreover, his legs were trembling in fright. He looked as though he was going to shit himself. 

 

Slap! 

 

Maison unexpectedly slapped him across the face. 

 

Kenton felt as though the sky and earth were spinning around. The next second, he fell to the ground. 

 

 


