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Chapter 376 Buying The Villa 

With a smile on her face, Camille teased, "I think that Mr. Sanderson often wears something similar to 

your clothes." 

 

For a moment, Trevor was astonished and the corners of his mouth twitched a bit. 

 

Who would have thought that his actions would lead for the employees there to behave properly to the 

customers? 

 

Thinking about it, Trevor joked, "So, do you think I'm that famous Mr. Sanderson?" 

 

Hearing his question, Camille observed Trevor carefully and shook her head with a smile. 

 

Then she said, "I don't think so. Because the Sanderson family has so many industries in Jork and 

everyone knows that they invested in all kinds of large projects recently. So, if Mr. Sanderson wants to 

live in a villa, he can always hire people to build one for him. Why would he come to our sales 

department?" 

 

Without saying anything, Trevor just shrugged. 

 

It was true that the Sanderson family could easily build a villa for him. However, Trevor couldn't wait; he 

wanted a new residence now. 

 

He didn't want to live alone in the boring dormitory. 

 

Before starting the tour, Camille poured Trevor a cup of hot cocoa and then another for herself. 

 

After that, she showed Trevor the villa models displayed on the sand table. 

 

There were only a few customers in the large sales department. 

 

There were not many rich people who could afford to buy a villa there in Jork. Therefore, ordinary 

people didn't even have the courage to come in and take a look. 

 

As a result, the conversation between Trevor and Camille attracted everyone's attention. 

 

Being under the limelight, Trevor felt a little embarrassed. Then, he took a sip of the hot cocoa and 

asked, "If you don't think I'm Mr. Sanderson, don't you think you are wasting your time by showing villas 

to me?" 

 

To his surprise, Camille waved her hand dismissively and said with a smile, "It doesn't matter. I have 

nothing to do anyway. Besides, I can take this chance as an opportunity to practice how to introduce the 
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villas to the customers." 

 

Hearing her answer, Trevor couldn't help but sigh. At that time he realized that there was a huge 

difference between people. 

 

Compared to the other receptionists he had encountered before, Camille was so nice and easy-going. 

Trevor felt that it was easy to communicate with her. 

 

However, he was a bit curious. Did the company really allow their employees to behave so casually? 

 

In the end, he decided not to think about it. 

 

As Camille treated him with enthusiasm, Trevor thought that he would buy the villa and let her get the 

commission. 

 

After thinking for a while, Trevor said tentatively with a smile on his face, "Camille, can you show me the 

most expensive villa?" 

 

Without hesitation, Camille agreed, "Okay, I'll show you to broaden your experience." 

 

Afterwards, Camille took Trevor to a sand table in the center of the exhibition hall. 

 

Just by the look of the model, it could be said that the villa was fully equipped. 

 

Then, Camille explained the villa to Trevor. The villa had a swimming pool, a garden and large French 

windows. 

 

If you opened the door of the villa, one could see the sparkling river. The scenery was beautiful and 

peaceful. 

 

When Camille finished explaining, Trevor realized that her eloquence was really good. She did her best 

in praising the villa! 

 

According to what she said, the villa was located in the downtown. However, it was in the quiet 

neighborhood. 

 

In fact, Trevor was interested in it after hearing her introduction. 

 

After all, he didn't like noisy places and this villa wasn't far from the Jork University. It would take him 

only about ten minutes to drive to the school from the villa. 

 

Looking at the model of the villa, Trevor considered carefully. In the end, he decided that this was a 

good choice for him. 

 



Then, he turned to look at Camille and asked, "How much is this villa?" 

 

As Camille wasn't expecting him to buy it, she was surprised. 

 

However, before she could say anything, a cold snort sounded from behind. 

 

Not long after, a voice sounded, "I suggest you not to inquire about it." 

 

Hearing it, Trevor rolled his eyes and shook his head in disappointment. 

 

Well, it seemed that there would always be people who looked down upon him. 

 

 


