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Chapter 332 What Will You Do To Me 

Trevor ignored their criticism. 

 

Truth does not belong to the one who shouts the loudest. At the time when they should really stand up 

for their classmates, these people went and hid in their dens and didn't even say a word. 

 

They even wanted to sacrifice others for their own sake in extreme situations and this was why Trevor 

despised them. 

 

Trevor didn't say anything, making the atmosphere more intense. 

 

This time, it was a tie between Trevor and Alvin. 

 

Luisa was a little worried. She held Trevor's hand and persuaded him in a low voice, "Trevor, the Harper 

family is really powerful. You have to be careful..." 

 

Knowing how concerned she was, Trevor felt really good. He turned around and comforted her, "Don't 

worry! Everything will be fine." After saying that, Trevor turned toward Alvin with an indifferent face 

and said, "Alvin, I advise you not to cause unnecessary trouble for your family. Otherwise, you will be in 

hot waters when this comes to an end." 

 

His words hit the nail on the head. 

 

Alvin's face turned ferocious and he was in a rage. 

 

Last time, when he had a fight with Balfour, he had thought of the Burke family as a small clan that 

could be defeated easily. 

 

However, what he didn't expect was that he would be warned by the Sanderson family. 

 

Alvin's father was so angry that he had locked him in the house for two months. Just today he was 

allowed to go out and here he was, fighting with Trevor. 

 

As soon as Alvin came out of the house, he heard from other rich men that the mysterious Mr. 

Sanderson had held a luxurious party on a beautiful yacht. 

 

Hearing this made Alvin uncomfortable since he liked parties too. 

 

This was one of the reasons why he got drunk today and wanted to have fun. 

 

But what Alvin didn't expect was to meet someone annoying and ruin the day for him. 
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Even though Marlon was not as powerful as him, he did have some family property. 

 

Right after knowing who Alvin was, Marlon quickly became humble. 

 

But why was this loser, Trevor, talking to him so calmly? 

 

'He is just a loser! How dare he threaten me?' 

 

Alvin wondered whether he was always really unlucky and this time he had come across someone who 

had a family behind him that was as powerful as the Sanderson family. 

 

He didn't believe whatever Trevor was saying. 

 

Alvin laughed in anger. He clapped his hands and said, "Well, you do have guts! I'd like to see what you 

will do to me!" 

 

Alvin looked around and thought the place was overcrowded. 

 

He gestured his bodyguards to come closer and ordered, "Keep an eye on these people! I want to have a 

real conversation with this guy." 

 

The bodyguards rushed into the room and surrounded everyone. 

 

There was chaos. 

 

Marlon and some others shouted, "Mr. Harper, Trevor is not our friend! Don't blame us because he has 

offended you." 

 

"Yes, Mr. Harper! You can deal with such an overconfident person however you like. It has nothing to do 

with us." 

 

Luisa was furious as she heard the shameless remarks made by Marlon and the others. 

 

It was them who had started this and now they wanted to keep themselves out of it? Wasn't Marlon the 

one who started it in the first place? 

 

However, Trevor remained calm. 

 

He turned around and smiled gently at Luisa, indicating her not to panic. Then he walked out of the 

room with Alvin. 

 

When they arrived at another room right next to the last one, Alvin sat on the sofa with his legs crossed 

and looked at Trevor. 

 



"Don't you want me to get in trouble? Okay, I'll give you a chance to do that!" 

 

Without hesitation, Trevor called his father, Ronald. 

 

Soon, he picked up. 

 

"Hello, Trevor. What's up? I'm talking business with the Harper family. Is there anything that you need?" 

 

Trevor raised an eyebrow. What a coincidence! 

 

So he smiled and said, "Well, I'm with the son of the Harper family." 

 

Ronald suddenly asked, "Trevor, are you friends with the son of the Harper family? Do you want me to 

help your friend out?" 

 

Trevor shook his head and explained the whole story to Ronald. 

 

There was a moment of silence on the other end of the phone, and then Ronald sneered, "Ha-ha, the 

Harper family is really something!" 

 

Then, Trevor heard Ronald's voice from a little far, as if he had put down the phone. 

 

Someone said faintly, "Hudson, do what you have to do." 

 

Suddenly, someone else took over the phone. 

 

It sounded as if a middle-aged man with a more hoarse voice had picked up the phone. He said 

nervously, "Mr. Sanderson, I'm really sorry! I'm Hudson Harper, the head of the Harper family. Could 

you please pass your phone to my stupid son? I want to talk to him." 

 


