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Chapter 32 The Perfume Packing Box 

Looking at the watch, which was lying on the ground, all kinds of thoughts started running in Sylvia's 

head. 

 

No matter how much she thought about it, she couldn't figure out how Trevor could get this kind of 

famous brand watch. 

 

In fact, it was as expensive as the Hermès perfume. 

 

Furrowing her eyebrows, Sylvia asked, "Trevor, how come do you have this watch? Where did you get 

it?" 

 

When Sylvia saw the watch, she felt a bit regretful for the things she just said to him. 

 

If she had seen this watch sooner, she wouldn't have acted that way. 

 

Hearing this, Trevor said in a calm voice, "It's not your business. I'm just too poor to deserve you 

anyway." 

 

Obviously, he had completely given up on Sylvia. 

 

Without caring about Sylvia, Trevor picked up the watch from the ground and wiped the dust off it. 

 

When Trevor didn't say anything, Sylvia became frustrated and said angrily, "No, you can't leave me like 

that! You have to explain about it to me!" 

 

Without paying attention to her, Trevor turned away and stepped forward to leave. 

 

However, Sylvia didn't want to give up and roared, "Trevor, if you take another step, I'll kill myself right 

now!" 

 

For the second time, she threatened him with suicide. 

 

After that, she picked up the medicine bottle and was about to pour some pills into her mouth. 

 

Seeing her actions, Trevor became so annoyed with Sylvia that he didn't want to have anything to do 

with her anymore. 

 

Therefore, he thought of an excuse and said, "This watch is fake. It's not real." 

 

With her eyes filled with confusion, Sylvia put down the bottle and asked, "It's fake?" 
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Rolling his eyes, Trevor said, "Of course, it's fake. As you know, I'm poor. How can I afford a real one? If 

you don't believe me, see for yourself!" 

 

As soon as he finished talking, Trevor stuffed the watch into Sylvia's hands. 

 

When Sylvia took a closer look at the watch, she found that it indeed had a logo of Patek Philippe. 

 

However, there were two letters 'TS' engraved beside the logo. 

 

The moment she saw the two letters, she knew it was really a fake one! 

 

If it was a real one, why would it have two extra letters beside the logo? 

 

Nonetheless, what she didn't know was that the watch was specially customized by Evie for Trevor. 

 

In fact, 'TS' was Trevor's initials. 

 

This watch was the only one in the world which was worth five hundred thousand dollars. 

 

Due to the abbreviation, it was two hundred thousand dollars more expensive than the original. 

 

Throwing the watch back, Sylvia shouted in disgust, "You bastard, Trevor! How dare you cheat me with a 

fake one? You can take your fake watch back!" 

 

When Trevor told Sylvia that it was fake, the hatred she had for Trevor increased more and more. 

 

In Sylvia's eyes, the guy was trying to act as if he was rich when he didn't have any money. 

 

Moreover, he won a big lottery yet he spent all that money at once! 

 

What was more, he used his money for others instead of herself. 

 

Although she had seen so many stupid people in her life, she had never seen someone as stupid as 

Trevor. 

 

Her hatred for Trevor had just increased to another level! 

 

Putting away his watch, Trevor murmured, "It's you who asked me to explain." 

 

Shaking her head in disapproval, Sylvia said, "You know what? You are just a loser. Don't ever call me 

again! I was right. My Dennis is the best!" 

 

After saying that, Sylvia took the sleeping pills and left the classroom. 

 



Staring at the retreating figure of Sylvia, Trevor felt relaxed. 

 

It was as if the huge weight on his shoulder was lifted off. 

 

Even though he hated Sylvia, he was still hoping her to change her mind before he came here. 

 

However, after everything that just happened, he realized that Sylvia was just a woman who loved 

vanity and money. 

 

All in all, she was a shameless woman. 

 

Shaking his head, Trevor made up his mind to keep a low profile as he thought to himself, 'Well, I guess I 

can't expose my identity if I don't want girls like Sylvia to approach me.' 

 

The only way was to learn to become a low-key rich man. 

 

On the other side, in the busy commercial street, two beautiful girls were walking. 

 

Both of them attracted countless men's attention with their beauty. 

 

As Corrie was a bit depressed about not being able to enter the Willard Villa, she decided to go shopping 

with Bessie to lighten her mood. 

 

When her cousin didn't say anything all the way, Corrie suggested, "Bessie, I think it's a bit boring since 

it's just the two of us. How about we call some more friends to join us?" 

 

In fact, her best friend was also her roommate in the same dormitory at school. 

 

Nodding her head in agreement, Bessie said, "That's great! The more the merrier." 

 

Since Bessie was a teacher and Corrie was still a student, there was a generation gap between the two 

of them which made them a little awkward sometimes. 

 

In an instant, Corrie took out her phone and called Jaycee Harvey. 

 

With a smile on her face, Corrie said, "Hey, Jaycee, I'm shopping with my cousin. Do you want to come 

and join us?" 

 

From the other end of the phone, Jaycee said, "Sure. We will take a taxi and meet you there." 

 

Hearing it, Corrie said, "No need. My cousin and I will pick you up downstairs. See you soon." 

 

After she hung up the phone, she got into the car with Bessie. 

 



As the commercial street was very close to their dormitory, it only took them about ten minutes to get 

there. 

 

In front of the dormitory, Jaycee and the other two girls were waiting for them. 

 

Once Jaycee opened the door, there were many birthday gifts in the backseat of the car. 

 

Therefore, it took them quite some time to get into the car. 

 

All of a sudden, Jaycee's eyes lit up when something caught her eyes. 

 

On the top of the gifts, there was the Hermès box which looked familiar. 

 

It was none other than the gift from Trevor, which was a box of Hermès' Supreme perfume!! 

 


