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Chapter 372 A Lie 

"Oh, really?" 

 

The wrinkles on Jaxson's forehead ran deep. He looked at Trevor carefully, as if trying to figure out 

something. 

 

However, Trevor was not afraid at all. He looked into Jaxson's eyes and said quietly, "Sir, I want to report 

that the dormitory manager, Adalina, is asking for extra accommodation fees!" 

 

There was a small crowd around them and they watched quietly. Adalina felt guilty and she hurriedly 

diagreed, "Uncle... Sir, don't listen to whatever he is saying. This is nonsense! He didn't pay to stay in the 

dormitory and now doesn't want to leave. I was only teaching him a lesson and now he wants to put the 

blame on me. You have to trust me!" 

 

In her heart, she knew that her uncle would believe her. 

 

Jaxson's face became more and more gloomy. It was the distinguished guest who suddenly said that he 

wanted to visit the student dorm, so he brought everyone there. 

 

At first, when he spotted two people, he thought they were in active discussion. He wanted to come and 

check if the discussion had gotten somewhere. 

 

Who knew that the situation would turn out this way? What would the guest think of him? 

 

Jaxson immediately snorted with dissatisfaction and screamed at Adalina, "Stop, don't make a fuss here! 

Where are your manners?" 

 

However, since there was no point in beating around the bush so he decided to deal with it. 

 

After a short pause, he looked at his niece with a solemn expression and said, "Go ahead. Tell me what 

happened!" 

 

They were still relatives, so he was emotionally connected to her. 

 

Adalina looked at Trevor proudly and sneered. 

 

She had already said that she had a backup. How could a poor loser like him go against her? 

 

She quickly made up a story she went with, "Sir, you don't know how bad he is! He pretended he was 

poor, so I gave him a few days to live here for free. 

 

But not only does he not know how to be grateful, but also insulted me when I went to collect the 
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accommodation fee! This is absurd, right?" 

 

Adalina, the dormitory manager, was a really good actor. Nobody could tell that she was lying. 

 

After saying that, she covered the corner of her mouth and glanced at Trevor cunningly. 

 

She was taunting him. 'What should you do, you poor little thing?' 

 

However, Trevor was unmoved. His father was right in front of him and he had nothing to worry about. 

 

Adalina thought that he was really scared of her. 

 

With a smug on her face, she raised her head like a winner and asked, "Sir, what are you doing here 

today?" 

 

Jaxson frowned slightly, with doubt in his eyes. 

 

He knew his niece quite well. 

 

As a teenager, she was a rowdy who hung out in bars. She was lazy and lied all the time. 

 

Upon her parents' request, he recruited her as a manager at the school dormitory, hoping that it might 

control her behavior. 

 

Unfortunately, things didn't go as he had planned. Adalina's behavior hadn't improved even a bit. 

 

For the sake of being blood relatives, Jaxson had to turn a blind eye to her. 

 

He didn't believe what his niece said, so he patiently explained, "Mr. Sanderson is going to set up 

student funds in our university. So I would like to show him around the campus." 

 

Jaxson asked cautiously as he glanced at Trevor, "Boy, do you have anything to say?" 

 

Before Trevor could say anything, Adalina nipped in the bud. 

 

"Ha Ha. He has been exposed! How dare he speak? Sir, you should deal with him first. Please ask him to 

leave immediately otherwise he'll crave for the grants that you just mentioned!" 

 

Hearing this, Trevor laughed. 

 

Ronald smiled faintly too. 

 

Even Boris grinned. 

 



The rest of them did not know about the relationship between Trevor and Ronald, but looking at the 

smiling Trevor, they were ready to hear more about it. 

 

Trevor smiled and became calmer. He said promptly, "Dad, someone said that I don't have money so I'll 

secretly try to get the grant!" 

 

 


