Blessed 399

Chapter 399 Self-improvemen

As Luisa's parents went out for shopping, Trevor went upstairs and sat for a while with Luisa.

After some time, he said goodbye and went to his car. At that time, his phone suddenly rang. When he
checked the caller ID, he found that it was none other than Maison.

Once he picked up the phone, an excited voice came from the other end of the line, "Mr. Sanderson, I've
caught the brat like you ordered and | gained all useful information from him!"

Squinting his eyes, Trevor immediately realized what Maison was talking about.
It seemed that Maison found a new clue from Orion!

Well, Maison tried his best to perform the task. In fact, Trevor only asked him to deal with Orion.
However, Orion even found a new clue.

With a smile on his face, Trevor praised, "Well done. So, what did you get?"

At that time, Maison started to explain everything. "Actually, this brat refused to say anything. So, |
asked my men to teach him a lesson. After that, he spilled everything!"

Judging by the way he was talking, it seemed that he was so excited.

After a brief pause, he continued, "He said that a reporter named Jacob Burton is the one behind this
matter. He said that he wanted you to pay the price for offending him. And Orion told him about your
school information."
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He thought that the hooligans who attacked him were hired by someone from his school who had a
grudge against him.

This result was something he didn't expect.
Even though his guess was right in one way, it wasn't completely true.

This made Trevor realize that he still needed to improve his thinking ability in this aspect. Maybe this
was what his father's warnings were about.

After thinking about it carefully, this whole matter became extremely clear to Trevor.

Now that he thought about it, this matter wasn't complicated and could even be summarized in one
sentence.

As Jacob wanted to take revenge on Trevor, he got information from Orion and hired several hooligans
to attack Trevor.

The whole time, Trevor thought that the person who attacked him would be a student who knew his
identity.

Touching his chin with his fingers, Trevor muttered under his breath, "Honestly, | thought that it would
be easier to find the culprit if | investigate the person who have a grudge against me recently. Because

the one who has a grudge against me will find a way to take revenge on me as soon as possible."

After saying that, he added quickly, "Obviously, it wasn't the case. | judged quickly. | didn't expect that
Jacob would be the one who did that."

Last time, Trevor's father warned him not to be soft hearted when he encountered a real enemy.



Thinking about it, Trevor was deeply impressed by his father. At this moment, he made up his mind to
improve his thinking ability in the future.

Or else what if a sworn enemy appeared in front of him one day? If he didn't know who the real enemy
was, he would be tricked easily.

Obviously, a wise rich young man was better than those stupid trust fund babies who were foolish
enough to cause disasters to their families.

Thinking about it, a smile appeared on Trevor's face.
Thus, this valuable lesson he had learned today could be considered as the benefit for his own growth.
While Trevor was lost in his thoughts, Maison remained silent and didn't say anything.

Only when Trevor started talking again, Maison immediately asked respectfully, "So, Mr. Sanderson,
what do you want to do with these two people?"



