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Chapter 268 Mr. Sanderson Doesn’t Look Like You 

Not long after Gavin contacted the police, a dignified middle-aged police officer rushed over with other 

policemen. 

 

Once he saw Corrie and Alvaro who were unconscious, his face turned serious. 

 

"Hello, we came from the municipal police station. I'm Rhys, head police officer of the station. What 

happened here?" 

 

After listening Trevor's explanation, Rhys finally figured out the whole incident. 

 

In an instant, he called a doctor to do a physical examination for Corrie who was unconscious. 

 

Then, several policemen found some drugs from Alvaro's body. 

 

In fact, Alvaro's men didn't expect that this would happen. 

 

Therefore, they had no choice but to tell the police what they had done. 

 

When they finished briefing the summary of the case, Rhys had already called people to drive several 

police cars there. He was ready to take Alvaro and his men back to the police station to interrogate. 

 

At that time, Alvaro's hands were handcuffed behind his back and two policemen were standing beside 

him while grabbing each of his arms. In this way, there was no room for him to escape or resist. 

 

Just before Alvaro was taken to the car, he turned around and glared at Trevor and the others with 

resentment, as if he was engraving everyone's appearance in his mind. 

 

Then, Rhys came over and shook hands with Gavin and Trevor while saying, "Thank you for cooperating 

with the police. Do you know who the girl is? If you don't know, we can take her to the police station 

first." 

 

Actually, the doctor had examined Corrie and found that she was just unconscious and that she was fine. 

 

Therefore, Rhys didn't know what to do as he couldn't leave her here alone. 

 

After all, the Mary Hotel wasn't a safe place, especially for an unconscious girl. 

 

When Trevor heard Rhys' words, he raised his hand and said, "Actually, Corrie and I are schoolmates. I'll 

drive her back to school." 

 

To make sure he wasn't lying, Trevor even showed his own student card to Rhys. 
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After hesitating for a while, Rhys agreed to let Trevor take Corrie back to school. 

 

After all, he still had to go back to police station for interrogation. 

 

According to the explanation given by Alvaro's men, Alvaro might get involved in many other cases. 

Therefore, it was indeed an important case. 

 

Once Rhys left, Trevor hailed a taxi and helped Corrie get into it. 

 

After driving some time, the car jolted which made Corrie moan subconsciously. 

 

Slowly, she woke up and suddenly she remembered that she was drugged before she fell unconscious. 

 

Therefore, as soon as Corrie opened her eyes, she screamed and beat the one who was sitting next to 

her without looking properly. 

 

The whole time, Trevor was paying attention to Corrie's condition. 

 

When she started beating him, he grabbed Corrie's wrist quickly and calmed her in a low voice, "Corrie, 

it's alright now. Everything is fine. Calm down." 

 

Hearing the voice, Corrie looked around in confusion. 

 

The scene became clearer and she found that the man who had drugged her was gone. She was on a 

taxi with Trevor. 

 

After some time, she finally came back to her senses. Only then could she breathe a sigh of relief. 

 

Seeing Trevor beside her, Corrie asked in confusion, "Trevor? How come you are with me?" 

 

Hearing her question, Trevor got a bit morose as he thought that Corrie was suspicious about his 

identity. 

 

He hurriedly made up an excuse and said, "Umm, a rich man saved you and asked me to send you back 

to school." 

 

Hearing his words, Corrie's face lit up with joy. 

 

Was the rich man Mr. Sanderson? 

 

It must be him! 

 

Before she fell unconscious, she sent him a message, asking for help. 



 

Mr. Sanderson must really care about her. 

 

Thinking about it, Corrie was very excited. 

 

Although she was just unconscious a few minutes ago, it didn't stop her from fantasizing about the 

scene where the mysterious Mr. Sanderson came to save her like a hero. 

 

That dangerous experience a while ago was long forgotten. 

 

Then, she suddenly remembered that Trevor was still sitting next to her. In a flat voice, she said, 

"Umm... Thank you for helping me." 

 

Corrie thought that she should thank Trevor for helping her. 

 

After expressing her thanks, she couldn't help but ask Trevor curiously, "Wait, you must have seen the 

rich man as he asked you to take me back to school! What does he look like? He must be tall, right? Is he 

handsome?" 

 

Seeing the curious look on Corrie's face, Trevor was a little embarrassed. 

 

After all, he would have to praise his own appearance. 

 

It was embarrassing. 

 

With a bitter smile on his face, Trevor said modestly, "Actually, it's not bad. He is quite ordinary-

looking." 

 

As soon as he finished saying, Corrie pouted her lips as if she wasn't satisfied with his answer. 

 

With a frown on her face, she snorted discontentedly and said, "I can't believe you. Do you think Mr. 

Sanderson looks like you?" 

 

 


