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Chapter 358 Don’t Want His Signature 

Damon's words aroused his fan's intense support. 

 

As her favorite idol interacted with her intimately, Angie got so pleased and tried her best to support 

Damon. 

 

With a sneer, she said, "Our Damon is right. A loser like him is so annoying! This is so disgusting. We are 

here to support Damon. We didn't expect that this guy would have that kind of ulterior motive!" 

 

While speaking, she even waved her hand in front of her nose as if Trevor's body was emitting bad 

smell. 

 

Raising his eyebrows, Trevor took a look at Damon and Angie who just insulted him. 

 

Both the celebrity and fans had left a bad impression on him. 

 

They even insulted him when he didn't do anything. 

 

Although Trevor was the one who arrived there first, they claimed that he took their place. 

 

In the end, Trevor got angry as he glanced at Damon coldly and retorted, "Don't be so conceited and 

arrogant. I'll make it clear to you. I don't care about your signature at all!" 

 

He came here to have a good date with Luisa. He didn't expect to encounter this kind of unreasonable 

people. 

 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Trevor thought, 'I have to leave now or else Luisa would be anxious.' Thinking 

about it, he turned around to leave. 

 

In an instant, Damon's face turned red in rage. 

 

Then, he shouted, "You poor loser, stop!" 

 

After a short pause, Damon began to curse without caring about maintaining his image. 

 

"Damn it! You son of a bitch, do you want to die? Do you know how much I can earn by selling my 

signature? It's at least five hundred dollars! How dare a poor guy like you reject me?" 

 

As soon as Damon finished saying those words, the girls around him started making sarcastic remarks. 

 

"He is right. Damon's signature is worth so much. I'm sure that it is enough for a month of your food. I 

don't know why you are acting so arrogant." 
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"Yes, everyone can see that you are far inferior to Damon. Why do you look so confident?" 

 

When Trevor heard their words, his steps came to a halt. 

 

In fact, he was amused to hear their remarks. With a smirk, he thought, 'They think five hundred dollars 

is really a large sum of money?' 

 

He could easily get tens of millions or even hundreds of millions of dollars just by signing a contract. 

 

No matter how much he thought about it, he really couldn't understand why people always wanted to 

show a sense of superiority in front of him. 

 

Thinking about it, Trevor didn't waste any time and said flatly, "You can keep the signature by yourself 

and exchange it for food then. Even if you give me five hundred dollars, I don't really care about it." 

 

Hearing his words, Damon was so angry that his face darkened instantly. He was about to continue 

cursing when two beautiful ladies with graceful figures walked towards them. 

 

 

 

Immediately, his face changed dramatically and he greeted them warmly, "Two beautiful ladies, are you 

also my fans? Do you want my signature?" 

 

As they were wearing sunglasses, no one could see their faces clearly. However, Damon was sure that 

the two beautiful ladies in front of him were absolutely attractive. 

 

The temperament emitting from them was completely different to that of a normal girl like Angie. 

 

However, even though he was greeting them enthusiastically, he didn't get much attention from them. 

Without even taking a glance at Damon, the two girls whispered to each other. 

 

Seeing this, Damon felt morose and thought that they weren't here to meet him. 

 

As these two beautiful women didn't come for him, Damon thought that there was no other person who 

was worth their attention around him! 

 

Frowning, he thought, 'Are they my fans' friends? Or are they here to meet that ordinary boy?' 

 

However, what happened next shocked him so much! 

 

One of the girls held her friend's hand and walked towards Trevor. 

 

When they got in front of him, the girl who took the lead slightly bent to show her plump chest and said 



in a delicate voice, "Mr. Sanderson, I didn't think that I would meet you here. What a coincidence! I'm so 

lucky!" 

 


