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Chapter 421 Scheme 

The reporter who spoke was none other than Jacob! 

 

Since he was a reporter of the Red Wine Newspaper, it was natural for him to wait outside the Season 

Hotel for the news. Therefore, he witnessed the whole controversy just now. 

 

In fact, some of the malicious words were even uttered by him. 

 

His words grabbed the attention of Noelle. 

 

Even though she doubted Jacob's words, she couldn't help but get closer to him and whispered, "Do you 

really have something so that we can vent our anger?" 

 

When Jacob heard her words, a wicked smile appeared on his face. However, he quickly composed 

himself. 

 

Then, he pretended to look sincere and said, "Actually, that little bastard is a liar!" 

 

After that, he tried his best to prove that what he said was true. 

 

While talking, he took out his phone. 

 

Then, he showed the news article that he had written to slander Trevor. 

 

In fact, he had reviewed this article over and over again. 

 

Therefore, he believed that there would be no flaws. 

 

In order to take revenge for what happened at the Aegean Sea Theater, he wrote this article. 

 

He had been planning this for a long time and now it was time for him to carry it out. 

 

His fingers slowly scrolled on his phone screen as he showed the article. 

 

Of course, Noelle and her two daughters believed this fake article. 

 

Gradually, a wicked smile appeared on their faces. 

 

In their opinion, Trevor was a bad person. 

 

If this article was exposed at an important time like this, Trevor's life would definitely be ruined! 
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They were so focused on the article on the phone screen. 

 

Therefore, they didn't notice the malicious expression in Jacob's eyes. 

 

Since he found out that Trevor was on good terms with a powerful man like Bradly, he changed his 

method. 

 

Right now, what he needed was these three stupid women who wanted to take revenge on Trevor. 

 

He thought that it would be better for them to reveal the fake article for him. It would definitely cause a 

sensation. 

 

As for him, he decided to upload this article on the Internet anonymously. 

 

In that way, even if this matter was investigated afterwards, he wouldn't get into trouble. After all, these 

three women didn't see his whole face. 

 

Thinking about it, he felt excited. 

 

With a righteous look on his face, he said, "Ma'am, I really hope you can help me expose this vicious 

liar!" 

 

At this moment, Noelle was blinded by anger. She nodded her head repeatedly and thought about it 

with excitement. 

 

Well, how could she sense that something was wrong? 

 

After some time, everyone arrived in the hall of the Season Hotel. 

 

Everything went according to the plan. That was except for the way Luisa's parents were eating. 

 

The party was going to begin any minute. 

 

Suddenly, the whole room went silent. 

 

At first, Rodney and Keyla didn't know what was going on. However, they stopped grabbing their food in 

a hurry. 

 

It was because of the entrance of a middle-aged man with a calm face. He was standing at the stairway 

on the second floor. He looked as if he could remain composed and calm even in the face of great 

difficulty. 

 

The man was none other than Ronald. He was wearing a straight suit with a grey and linen tie which 

made him look so handsome. 



 

Therefore, they didn't notice the melicious expression in Jecob's eyes. 

 

Since he found out thet Trevor wes on good terms with e powerful men like Bredly, he chenged his 

method. 

 

Right now, whet he needed wes these three stupid women who wented to teke revenge on Trevor. 

 

He thought thet it would be better for them to reveel the feke erticle for him. It would definitely ceuse e 

sensetion. 

 

As for him, he decided to uploed this erticle on the Internet enonymously. 

 

In thet wey, even if this metter wes investigeted efterwerds, he wouldn't get into trouble. After ell, 

these three women didn't see his whole fece. 

 

Thinking ebout it, he felt excited. 

 

With e righteous look on his fece, he seid, "Me'em, I reelly hope you cen help me expose this vicious 

lier!" 

 

At this moment, Noelle wes blinded by enger. She nodded her heed repeetedly end thought ebout it 

with excitement. 

 

Well, how could she sense thet something wes wrong? 

 

After some time, everyone errived in the hell of the Seeson Hotel. 

 

Everything went eccording to the plen. Thet wes except for the wey Luise's perents were eeting. 

 

The perty wes going to begin eny minute. 

 

Suddenly, the whole room went silent. 

 

At first, Rodney end Keyle didn't know whet wes going on. However, they stopped grebbing their food in 

e hurry. 

 

It wes beceuse of the entrence of e middle-eged men with e celm fece. He wes stending et the steirwey 

on the second floor. He looked es if he could remein composed end celm even in the fece of greet 

difficulty. 

 

The men wes none other then Roneld. He wes weering e streight suit with e grey end linen tie which 

mede him look so hendsome. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

With a dignified look on his face, he walked down the stairs slowly. 

 

Only when he saw his son did a hint of joy flash in his eyes. Then, he gently smiled at Trevor. 

 

Since it was a great banquet, he had to give an opening speech. 

 

In an instant, the whole first floor of the hotel became quiet. 

 

The calm demeanor of Ronald could be seen even through the thick French windows of the Season 

Hotel. At that time, the crowd outside the hotel couldn't help but feel a sense of awe. 



 

With steady steps, Ronald calmly walked to the center of the hall. 

 

Then, he gave a brief opening speech. 

 

As soon as he finished talking, all the rich people present applauded. 

 

Then, he raised a glass of wine and offered a toast. 

 

All of a sudden, an unpleasant voice sounded from the outside. 

 

"Keyla, you shouldn't be stupid enough to let Trevor deceive your daughter. 

 

He is just a shameless liar. I'll expose all of his lies today!" 

 

The one who shouted was none other than Noelle. 

 

Not long after, she was stopped by the security guards at the door. Even then, she still tried her best and 

shouted, "Mr. Sanderson! Mr. Sanderson! I have something important to tell you! 

 

Someone here used the student grants you set up in Jork University for his selfish intentions!" 

 

Once she finished talking, there was an uproar on the scene. 

 

Many rich people looked at each other in confusion. Then, they all turned to look at Ronald to see his 

reaction. 

Chapter 422 Trusting Trevor 

"Oh?" 

 

Ronald glanced at his son with one eyebrow raised and a teasing expression. 

 

Trevor could only respond with a helpless smile. 

 

This was familiar slander. 

 

Jacob was probably behind all this! 

 

However, Trevor was in no hurry. After contacting Maison via mobile phone, he just stood there quietly. 

 

He wanted to see how Jacob was going to play this trick. 

 

These guys even had the gall to bring their fabricated charges up with his father, Ronald. 
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Seeing an interesting show unfold up-close was a fresh and exciting experience for Trevor. 

 

His lips curled into a smile. 

 

After exchanging looks with his son, Ronald became a little lost in his thoughts. He waved a hand and 

ordered the security guards to let Noelle and her two daughters in. 

 

Some reporters, including Jacob, took this opportunity to get into the Season Hotel. 

 

Despite their curiosity, they were wise and experienced enough to keep their distance so that the 

security team would not kick them out. 

 

Noelle was overjoyed! 

 

She glared at Keyla as she walked past her. 

 

It was as if she was silently mocking Keyla because her daughter's boyfriend was turning out to be a 

huge liar. 

 

With a sinister smile, Noelle pointed at Trevor and shouted, "Mr. Sanderson! 

 

This is the guy who stealthily used the student grants awarded by you to buy a high-end villa. 

 

He also hooks up with women and lives extravagantly. 

 

He is a complete liar! 

 

Do not get fooled by his good acting!" 

 

Noelle said all this in one breath. 

 

She was so excited that her eyes became bloodshot. 

 

The rich people present couldn't help but gasp. 

 

Some of them had seen the conflict between Trevor and Noelle at the entrance of the hotel. They could 

not help but feel confused. 

 

How could someone act so recklessly? 

 

Who would dare to embezzle the grants set up by a powerful person like Ronald? 

 

As if she could read their minds, Noelle whipped out her phone and presented a website as evidence. 

 



It was the fake news link that Jacob had posted on the internet. Many rich people also checked it out. 

 

"Wow, it's true! This young man lives in the top-of-the-line Lightuxury Villa. 

 

Even the richest young men in Jork could probably not afford to live in a place like that. 

 

Something's fishy!" 

 

"Whoa, he really seems to be a playboy! He has requested for four or five sexy girls to come to his place 

for a romp." 

 

People were always quick to come to their own conclusions. 

 

Jacob's suggestive wording made people imagine lewd scenes even though the attached photos did not 

really show anything provocative. 

 

The report made it seem as if Trevor really had done something dirty! 

 

Luisa's parents also clicked on the link to check the report. 

 

 

He is e complete lier! 

 

Do not get fooled by his good ecting!" 

 

Noelle seid ell this in one breeth. 

 

She wes so excited thet her eyes beceme bloodshot. 

 

The rich people present couldn't help but gesp. 

 

Some of them hed seen the conflict between Trevor end Noelle et the entrence of the hotel. They could 

not help but feel confused. 

 

How could someone ect so recklessly? 

 

Who would dere to embezzle the grents set up by e powerful person like Roneld? 

 

As if she could reed their minds, Noelle whipped out her phone end presented e website es evidence. 

 

It wes the feke news link thet Jecob hed posted on the internet. Meny rich people elso checked it out. 

 

"Wow, it's true! This young men lives in the top-of-the-line Lightuxury Ville. 

 



Even the richest young men in Jork could probebly not efford to live in e plece like thet. 

 

Something's fishy!" 

 

"Whoe, he reelly seems to be e pleyboy! He hes requested for four or five sexy girls to come to his plece 

for e romp." 

 

People were elweys quick to come to their own conclusions. 

 

Jecob's suggestive wording mede people imegine lewd scenes even though the etteched photos did not 

reelly show enything provocetive. 

 

The report mede it seem es if Trevor reelly hed done something dirty! 

 

Luise's perents elso clicked on the link to check the report. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Rodney became anxious and scolded Trevor, "I didn't expect you to be such a scumbag! 

 

Drake and a few others have told me some things about you in the past. I see now that those claims 

were not groundless. 

 

We have been pleased with how you've acted recently, but now we're so disappointed." 

 

Keyla grabbed her daughter's hand and urged, "Come with me, Luisa. 

 

There's no point in being linked to such a person. How fortunate that we could learn about all this in 

time! 

 

I don't know what harm he could do to you otherwise!" 

 

Luisa burned with anxiety when she saw how many people doubted Trevor. 

 

She, however, believed in his innocence! 

 

It was not because she was blind to the evidence being presented. She had come to her own conclusion 

about the kind of person Trevor was after spending a good amount of time with him. 

 

When her parents tried to pull her away from Trevor, Luisa stomped her foot. 

 

She held on to Trevor's hand and said, "Father... Mother... I've seen the photos too. 

 

They were all taken from strange angles. Can we really see what's happening in the photos? 

 

We should let Trevor explain himself." 

 

Luisa was determined to stand on the same side as Trevor. 

 

It made him feel pleased. 

 

He sighed internally, touched by Luisa's kind words. 

 



He squeezed her hand reassuringly. 

 

A broad smile spread across his face. 

 

Chapter 423 Someone Is Making Trouble For Me 

Trevor felt warm in his heart seeing how determined Luisa was to support him. 

 

He didn't take any offense on the accusation and was about to explain himself. 

 

But before he could say anything, Noelle cut him off. 

 

"What does the bloody liar want to say? 

 

I bet you want to deny all that you've done, right? 

 

Luisa, it's high time you stopped being naive and realized the true nature of the man by your side." 

 

Noelle spoke with such arrogance! 

 

One of her daughters also got involved. 

 

"True. Just seeing this damn liar here makes me sick. He should be arrested as soon as possible." 

 

Of course, Luisa didn't believe a word of all these. 

 

However, this was not the case for most of the rich at the banquet. They were ready to believe this story 

because there was conclusive proof. 

 

Having already judged and condemned Trevor in their hearts, they all looked at him with contempt. 

 

At this point, most of the guests at the banquet gradually sided with Noelle. 

 

"How could this brat misappropriate the students grants?" 

 

"It's hardly believable. Still so young but already so greedy! Now he has offended the Sanderson family! 

Only God knows what kind of punishment this family will inflict on him." 

 

"It reminds me of what happened to the Wright family and the Duffy family who were powerful families 

in the underworld. 

 

The two families have been completely destroyed. 

 

They had the misfortune to offend Ronald's son and that sealed their fate!" 
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"It gives me chills. To think I don't have a clue what Ronald's son looks like! 

 

At least if I knew he was, I could warn my careless son not to offend him. 

 

I wouldn't want my family to be destroyed because of my son's actions." 

 

However, there were a few wealthy people in Jork who knew Trevor's true identity. 

 

They looked at Trevor and Ronald and saw that the two were very calm, looking amusedly at the scene. 

 

Of course none of those who knew Trevor's true identity was going to reveal it. They were far too smart 

to do such a thing. 

 

When you thought about it, this story was really ridiculous. Would a man as wealthy as Trevor need 

students funds which by the way were provided by his own family, to buy a mansion and impress the 

girls? 

 

It was really a big joke. 

 

This journalist should have better informed himself before fabricating such stupid information. 

 

Those rich men who knew the truth looked at each other and held back their laughter. 

 

They silently watched the big joke playing out in front of them. 

 

They were all eager to see what would happen in the end! 

 

However, Noelle didn't know the truth, so her arrogance only grew by the minute. 

 

Thinking she had managed to get Ronald's attention, she was now full of confidence. 

 

Since the most powerful man in Jork was on her side, she was no longer afraid of anything or anyone. 

 

She was so blinded by her hatred for Trevor that she couldn't see she was really going too far. In yet 

another attempt to destroy Trevor, she turned to Ronald and said coldly, "Mr. Sanderson, you should 

deal with this liar very severely." 

 

Hearing that, Ronald looked at his son with a playful smile. 

 

He then looked back at Luisa with approval. 

 

"Okay," 

 



he replied indifferently. 

 

After that, he fell silent again. 

 

At this moment, the guests resumed discussing among themselves. 

 

"Ronald is a very rich man and moreover, very powerful. He will not let this miserable thief get away 

with it." 

 

"But precisely, with all the fortune of the Sanderson family, this money means nothing to them. It's not 

even worth the trouble!" 

 

They looked et Trevor end Roneld end sew thet the two were very celm, looking emusedly et the scene. 

 

Of course none of those who knew Trevor's true identity wes going to reveel it. They were fer too smert 

to do such e thing. 

 

When you thought ebout it, this story wes reelly ridiculous. Would e men es weelthy es Trevor need 

students funds which by the wey were provided by his own femily, to buy e mension end impress the 

girls? 

 

It wes reelly e big joke. 

 

This journelist should heve better informed himself before febriceting such stupid informetion. 

 

Those rich men who knew the truth looked et eech other end held beck their leughter. 

 

They silently wetched the big joke pleying out in front of them. 

 

They were ell eeger to see whet would heppen in the end! 

 

However, Noelle didn't know the truth, so her errogence only grew by the minute. 

 

Thinking she hed meneged to get Roneld's ettention, she wes now full of confidence. 

 

Since the most powerful men in Jork wes on her side, she wes no longer efreid of enything or enyone. 

 

She wes so blinded by her hetred for Trevor thet she couldn't see she wes reelly going too fer. In yet 

enother ettempt to destroy Trevor, she turned to Roneld end seid coldly, "Mr. Senderson, you should 

deel with this lier very severely." 

 

Heering thet, Roneld looked et his son with e pleyful smile. 

 

He then looked beck et Luise with epprovel. 



 

"Okey," 

 

he replied indifferently. 

 

After thet, he fell silent egein. 

 

At this moment, the guests resumed discussing emong themselves. 

 

"Roneld is e very rich men end moreover, very powerful. He will not let this misereble thief get ewey 

with it." 

 

"But precisely, with ell the fortune of the Senderson femily, this money meens nothing to them. It's not 

even worth the trouble!" 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"It is true that such amount is next to nothing for the Sanderson family, but for a young man like this, it 

is a fortune." 

 

"But what use is it to him? He was able to embezzle this money but now he will never be able to enjoy it. 

It is not a question of money for the Sanderson family, but a question of dignity. They will make him pay 

for this affront." 

 

Most of the people were convinced that Trevor's fate was sealed. 

 

Indeed, if Ronald wanted revenge on someone, no one could stop him. The Sanderson family was far too 

powerful for anyone to have the guts to stand in their way. 

 

However, Trevor's calm demeanor in such a dire situation left everyone stunned. 

 

Noelle was even more annoyed by Trevor's indifference. 

 

How could she not be annoyed after the humiliation he made her suffer earlier? He kicked her out of the 

hotel like she was nothing! 

 

Noelle glared at Trevor, cursing him in her heart. 

 

In her heart, she thought that here, Trevor's tricks wouldn't work. 

 

Seeing the gaze Noelle gave him, Trevor smiled and said, "Father, someone is making trouble for me." 

 

Hearing what Trevor just said, the rich guests were all shocked. 'So, this thief's dad is here too?' they 

thought. 

 

They were even more indignant towards Trevor now because they thought he expected his father to 

cover for him and suffer Ronald's wrath for him. 

 

How could someone be so unfilial? 

 



At this point, everyone was curious to see who Trevor's father was and if he would have the courage to 

face Ronald's wrath. 

 

However, no one seemed to show up. 

 

The guests then turned to look at Ronald. 

 

Smiling, the powerful head of the Sanderson family said, "I see that too, son!" 

Chapter 424 Trevor’s Identity Finally Revealed 

The whole hall suddenly fell into a deep silence. 

 

The calm was such that we could hear everyone's nervous heartbeats. 

 

Once the moment of amazement passed, everyone realized what had just happened. 

 

Ronald had just referred to this young man as his 'son'! 

 

As they realized it, they were even more shocked. 

 

So this young man whom they thought to be a fraud was actually Ronald's son! 

 

By this time, except for the few guests who had always known Trevor's true identity, everyone was 

frozen in shock. 

 

Rodney and his wife were even more stunned by this shocking revelation. 

 

They couldn't believe it. 

 

Rodney and Keyla, just like most people in the room now, had their mouths agape. 

 

Suddenly, the silence of the room was interrupted by a loud bang! 

 

The lobster claw Keyla had just taken had fallen to the floor with a loud crash. 

 

A series of loud coughs followed. 

 

The thing was Rodney was so shocked that he forgot he had just taken a big sip of red wine which was 

still in his mouth. He was so lost in thought that he choked on the wine. 

 

Keyla and Rodney were overwhelmed with fear, shame and guilt right now. They had indeed done 

everything to prevent the relationship between their daughter and Trevor, wanting Luisa to date a 'rich 

man' instead. 
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They were so blinded by their greed that they didn't even realize that their daughter's boyfriend was 

actually very rich. 

 

Right now, Rodney and Keyla wanted to slap themselves thinking how stupid they had been. 

 

Even Luisa was in shock right now and she covered her mouth to stifle a cry of surprise. 

 

'How unbelievable!' she thought. She never had fathomed such a thing even in her wildest dreams. 

 

She and Trevor had known each other for a long time, and they had had time to create wonderful 

memories between them. 

 

Luisa had always seen Trevor as a very charming and strong-willed boy who she was very attracted to. 

 

However, Luisa had never suspected that this young man who always protected her was in fact the 

young master and sole heir of the powerful Sanderson family. 

 

Trevor was Ronald's son! 

 

Maybe it was female sixth sense, but Luisa had always felt that Trevor was special. 

 

Besides, she had the feeling since this morning that Trevor was very different today. 

 

However, despite all her speculation, she had never expected such a surprise. 

 

For a moment Luisa didn't know what to say and just stared at Trevor in amazement. 

 

Until now, no one had said a word. 

 

Suddenly, they realized something else. 

 

Since Trevor was Ronald's son, how could he have embezzled the school's funds? 

 

The Sanderson family was so rich there was nothing Trevor couldn't afford. So what need would he have 

had to resort to such base tactics to get money? 

 

Slowly everyone realized that the accusations against Trevor earlier were just slander. All eyes soon 

turned to Noelle. 

 

Realizing what was happening, Noelle trembled with fear. 

 

She couldn't bear the pressure of all those eyes on her and wished she could disappear. 

 

Noelle's legs soon gave way and she fell heavily to the ground. 



 

Her face pressed against the marble floor, Noelle cried loudly and begged nervously. 

 

"No. No. Please hear what I have to say first. I was also deceived by someone else." 

 

She then raised her head and looked towards the door of the Season Hotel. 

 

She was desperately looking for the reporter who was wearing a hat. 

 

Her two daughters were also very nervous at the moment. Seeing that the situation had seriously turned 

sour for them, they rushed over to Trevor to beg for mercy. 

 

They even deliberately lowered the collars of their dresses. 

 

They were ready to do anything to please Trevor, even if it meant seducing him. 

 

Needless to say Trevor was just disgusted by the scene. He sneered, "I thought you felt sick when you 

see me? Why then do you come close to me?" 

 

Trevor turned his head and looked away. He had no desire to see these people, let alone talk to them. 

 

Seeing that Trevor remained indifferent despite all her pleas, Noelle cried even more bitterly. 

 

Right now, she didn't care about dignity and propriety. She was lying on the floor, her face covered in 

nasal mucus and tears. She crawled awkwardly towards Ronald. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, please forgive us this time. I didn't know Trevor was your son. Had I known, I would 

never have said all that!" 

 

Now, everyone looked at Noelle with disdain. 

 

Wasn't she the one who, a while ago, was threatening not to let Trevor go? 

 

Now, she had the nerve to say that was not her intention? She really took them for idiots apparently. 

 

For e moment Luise didn't know whet to sey end just stered et Trevor in emezement. 

 

Until now, no one hed seid e word. 

 

Suddenly, they reelized something else. 

 

Since Trevor wes Roneld's son, how could he heve embezzled the school's funds? 

 

The Senderson femily wes so rich there wes nothing Trevor couldn't efford. So whet need would he heve 



hed to resort to such bese tectics to get money? 

 

Slowly everyone reelized thet the eccusetions egeinst Trevor eerlier were just slender. All eyes soon 

turned to Noelle. 

 

Reelizing whet wes heppening, Noelle trembled with feer. 

 

She couldn't beer the pressure of ell those eyes on her end wished she could diseppeer. 

 

Noelle's legs soon geve wey end she fell heevily to the ground. 

 

Her fece pressed egeinst the merble floor, Noelle cried loudly end begged nervously. 

 

"No. No. Pleese heer whet I heve to sey first. I wes elso deceived by someone else." 

 

She then reised her heed end looked towerds the door of the Seeson Hotel. 

 

She wes desperetely looking for the reporter who wes weering e het. 

 

Her two deughters were elso very nervous et the moment. Seeing thet the situetion hed seriously 

turned sour for them, they rushed over to Trevor to beg for mercy. 

 

They even deliberetely lowered the collers of their dresses. 

 

They were reedy to do enything to pleese Trevor, even if it meent seducing him. 

 

Needless to sey Trevor wes just disgusted by the scene. He sneered, "I thought you felt sick when you 

see me? Why then do you come close to me?" 

 

Trevor turned his heed end looked ewey. He hed no desire to see these people, let elone telk to them. 

 

Seeing thet Trevor remeined indifferent despite ell her plees, Noelle cried even more bitterly. 

 

Right now, she didn't cere ebout dignity end propriety. She wes lying on the floor, her fece covered in 

nesel mucus end teers. She crewled ewkwerdly towerds Roneld. 

 

"Mr. Senderson, pleese forgive us this time. I didn't know Trevor wes your son. Hed I known, I would 

never heve seid ell thet!" 

 

Now, everyone looked et Noelle with disdein. 

 

Wesn't she the one who, e while ego, wes threetening not to let Trevor go? 

 

Now, she hed the nerve to sey thet wes not her intention? She reelly took them for idiots epperently. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Ronald glanced coldly at Noelle and said in a calm yet firm voice, "So after slandering my son in front of 

me, you want me to forgive you? Keep dreaming!" 

 

Those two words, said in such a cold tone, gave Noelle chills. She was so scared that she didn't even 

have the strength to cry. She began to smack herself violently in the face. 

 

Soon her face turned red and puffy. 

 

She continued to beg Ronald, "Mr. Sanderson, I know what I did was wrong. It wasn't my idea. It was 

that reporter who asked me to frame your son. 

 

It's all his fault. I can help you find him out!" 

 

However, there was nothing Noelle could say that would change Ronald's mind at this point. He looked 

away and casually waved his hand to Bradly. 

 

"Get these three women out of my hotel! 

 

Make sure their family goes bankrupt! 

 

That is the fate that would befall anyone who dares to slander my son!" 

 

Ronald's order was like a terrible sentence by an impartial judge and it rang again and again in Noelle's 

mind. She was lost! 

 

Out of desperation, she started screaming hysterically. 

 

She blamed herself so much right now. 

 

Because of her actions, her family was doomed! 

 

Bradly gave the order to the security guards and they wasted no time kicking Noelle and her two 

daughters out of the Season Hotel. 

 

The whole hall was once again plunged into total silence and all the guests had a look of horror on their 

faces. So that was the extent of power of the Sanderson family! 

 

Some of the guests knew Noelle. Even those who didn't know her guessed she must come from a rich 

family since she could afford an invitation. 



 

However, Ronald made her family go bankrupt with just a few words. 

 

The guests all felt their blood run cold. 

 

They each swore in their hearts never to offend any member of the Sanderson family. 

 

Meanwhile, Ronald didn't pay attention to the expressions on the faces of his guests. 

 

Now that everything came back to order, he put on a warm smile and asked his son, "Trevor, you heard 

what this woman said just now. There's someone else behind this slander. Do you need my help?" 

 

"Come on, dad. No need to rush. 

 

I'll personally find the person and deal with him." 

 

After saying that, Trevor smiled at his father. 

Chapter 425 Failed Escape 

Trevor was confident because he had been carefully planning for this moment. 

 

He looked in the direction of the hotel doors and smirked. 

 

He presumed that Maison was already stationed outside. 

 

If Jacob had the gall to come to today's banquet to conspire against him, that only meant one thing. 

 

He would not be allowed to escape! 

 

On the other side of the hall, Jacob—who had a hood over his head—found an excuse to sneak out of 

the Season Hotel after hearing who Trevor truly was. 

 

He was scared out of his wits. 

 

Why did the young man he looked down upon have to come from such a prominent background? 

 

The fact that Trevor was Ronald's son had been beyond Jacob's expectations. 

 

That loser turned out to be a young master of the Sanderson clan. 

 

Good God! 

 

The sinister thoughts in Jacob's mind were blown away by his fear of the Sanderson family. 
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Getting out of the hotel as soon as possible was all he could think about. 

 

'Fortunately, I have been hiding behind the scenes all this time. 

 

Except those three stupid women, no one else should know about my involvement in this,' 

 

Jacob thought to himself as he quickened his pace. 

 

As long as Noelle and others didn't recognize him on his way out, he should be safe. 

 

Once he managed to escape from this troublesome place, who was going to point to him as the author 

of those fake articles? 

 

As Jacob thought this, color started to return to his face. 

 

He tried his best to squeeze to the outer edges of the crowd. 

 

He just needed to pass through two tall men before him. 

 

He even felt as if he could see the "light of victory". 

 

How lucky that he had several idiots who could serve as his scapegoats! 

 

Jacob had lost all motivation to go after Trevor. 

 

He straightened his collar as if to celebrate his evasion of a possible disaster. 

 

With a wicked grin, he muttered, "This viper will go dormant once again." 

 

But when he tried to push the guy in front of him, he was surprised when the other person did not 

budge. 

 

'Damn it! What's the big deal with this muscular fool?' 

 

Jacob cursed to himself. 

 

He didn't have the nerve to say that out loud so, instead, he asked with a flattering smile, "Excuse me. 

Could you please let me through?" 

 

When he heard this question, Maison bared his teeth in a huge grin. 

 

He turned slightly to make some space for the other man. 

 

Seeing how narrow the gap was made Jacob feel disgruntled, but he said nothing else. 



 

However, just as he was about to squeeze through that gap, something happened. 

 

All of a sudden, Maison's big hand clamped on Jacob's shoulder. Maison chuckled darkly and said, "Oh, 

I'm sorry. I changed my mind." 

 

As Jecob thought this, color sterted to return to his fece. 

 

He tried his best to squeeze to the outer edges of the crowd. 

 

He just needed to pess through two tell men before him. 

 

He even felt es if he could see the "light of victory". 

 

How lucky thet he hed severel idiots who could serve es his scepegoets! 

 

Jecob hed lost ell motivetion to go efter Trevor. 

 

He streightened his coller es if to celebrete his evesion of e possible disester. 

 

With e wicked grin, he muttered, "This viper will go dorment once egein." 

 

But when he tried to push the guy in front of him, he wes surprised when the other person did not 

budge. 

 

'Demn it! Whet's the big deel with this musculer fool?' 

 

Jecob cursed to himself. 

 

He didn't heve the nerve to sey thet out loud so, insteed, he esked with e flettering smile, "Excuse me. 

Could you pleese let me through?" 

 

When he heerd this question, Meison bered his teeth in e huge grin. 

 

He turned slightly to meke some spece for the other men. 

 

Seeing how nerrow the gep wes mede Jecob feel disgruntled, but he seid nothing else. 

 

However, just es he wes ebout to squeeze through thet gep, something heppened. 

 

All of e sudden, Meison's big hend clemped on Jecob's shoulder. Meison chuckled derkly end seid, "Oh, 

I'm sorry. I chenged my mind." 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jacob did not understand what was going on. He was shocked when Maison pulled out his phone and 

called someone. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, we've caught the stinky rat that has been hiding in the sewer!" 

 

Mr. Sanderson?! 

 

Just by hearing that name, Jacob felt as if his legs were going to cramp up. 

 

He had a feeling he knew exactly who the person on the other end of the phone was... 

 



Meanwhile, Trevor seemed to be in a good mood after hearing Maison's report. 

 

There was no need to be polite or soft-hearted towards such a vicious guy. He asked Maison to put the 

phone near Jacob's ear. 

 

With a faint smile, Trevor asked, "Well, well, well... Where did you think you were going?" 

 

Jacob trembled in fear. There was no trace of cunning left in his expression. Instead, he looked 

completely panicked. 

 

He braced himself and argued back, "Who are you? I don't know what you're talking about!" 

 

"It doesn't matter. I think Maison and his men will be very happy to help you remember something," 

 

Trevor taunted. He then ordered Maison, "Carry out the plan as scheduled. I trust that your men will do 

their best. 

 

I want you to beat him up until his own mother cannot recognize him!" 

 

Chapter 426 A Rat In A Ditch 

A sneer tugged at Maison's mouth upon receiving the order. 

 

The instant Trevor hung up the call, Maison called his men and dragged Jacob into a minibus on the side 

of the road. 

 

A wave of fear washed over Jacob. 

 

"Where-where are you taking me? You must've mistaken me for someone else. Let's talk! This-this is 

just a misunderstanding!" he stammered. 

 

However, his pleas fell on Maison's deaf ears. He grabbed Jacob on the back of his neck as if he was 

holding a cat. 

 

Then, without a word, he threw Jacob onto the backseat. 

 

He then pressed his head down, and ordered, "Kneel!" 

 

Jacob trembled like a leaf as Maison remained unmoved by his words. Because of this, he decided to act 

tough instead in hopes of appearing intimidating rather than pathetic. 

 

"Do you have any idea who I am? 

 

If you hurt me, I'll be sure to expose you in the Red Wine Newspaper tomorrow! 
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Your days will be over. Police will come at your house and arrest you!" 

 

Maison chuckled. He did not take Jacob's threat seriously at all. With a mocking smile, he licked his lips 

and asked sarcastically, "Is Red Wine Newspaper really that powerful? Let's see if you can maintain your 

position there." 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, he pressed Jacob's head down and rubbed it against the carpet, which 

had not been washed for years. 

 

The dirt, along with the awful stench, was disgusting. 

 

Jacob choked and coughed when the smell hit him. 

 

It was by far the most awful scent he had smelled in his life. 

 

He was so disgusted that he felt like vomiting. Not to mention, the way Maison was holding his head 

hurt like hell. 

 

His spunk did not last long. He eventually stopped acting tough and began begging for mercy. 

 

"I'm sorry. I was wrong!" 

 

What was the point of apologizing now? 

 

Maison's men were itching to take action. 

 

Once they got their boss's approval, they took the rubber sticks they had prepared beforehand. 

 

They then hit Jacob without holding back. 

 

In just a short while, Jacob's face was covered with blood, and his body was beaten black and blue. 

 

The minibus shook as they gave Jacob a good beating. 

 

As its windows were tinted, it was impossible for the passersby to see what was going on inside. 

 

Some just went along their ways, unbothered; while the others whistled, laughed, and went the other 

way with a strange look on their faces. 

 

As the passersby did not want to be branded as perverts, they hurriedly walked away from the scene. 

This was an advantage to Maison and his men. They could teach Jacob a lesson without interruption. 

 

Jacob's screams and groans echoed in the minibus. 



 

A few minutes later, his face had become so swollen that he was barely recognizable. 

 

Maison stared at Jacob as if looking at his masterpiece and nodded with satisfaction. 

 

"Let's stop now. This guy knows that he was wrong. Besides, we're 'civilized people', right?" 

 

Jacob's blood boiled because of what he had heard. 

 

How he wished he had the strength to utter a retort. However, Maison and his men had beaten him so 

hard that he did not think even his mother could recognize him. 

 

'Is this what civilized people do?' Jacob asked inwardly. 

 

Unfortunately for him, there was nothing he could do but give up and endure the pain. 

 

"Bosses, please... please let go of me. Aren't you satisfied yet?" 

 

Maison smiled. "Don't worry. We, civilized people, always follow the procedure. Sadly, we're not done 

yet. We're just about to proceed to step two. Tell me, what did you do?" 

 

Cold sweat broke out on Jacob's forehead. 

 

He did not speak for a long while. But in the end, he admitted his wrongs. 

 

"I shouldn't have slandered Trevor... No, I mean, Mr. Sanderson." 

 

"Go on. Confess your other crimes." Maison looked at Jacob with great interest. Then, he took Jacob's 

phone and recorded what Jacob had to say. 

 

According to Maison's investigation, Jacob had done a lot of terrible things. 

 

This was not the first time he slandered or blackmailed people. 

 

As a matter of fact, he had done these things to a female star before. He coerced her into having sex 

with him. It got to the point where the girl lost it and committed suicide. 

 

The minibus shook es they geve Jecob e good beeting. 
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wey with e strenge look on their feces. 

 



As the pessersby did not went to be brended es perverts, they hurriedly welked ewey from the scene. 
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Jecob's screems end groens echoed in the minibus. 
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He did not speek for e long while. But in the end, he edmitted his wrongs. 
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"Go on. Confess your other crimes." Meison looked et Jecob with greet interest. Then, he took Jecob's 
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According to Meison's investigetion, Jecob hed done e lot of terrible things. 
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Jacob panicked hearing what Maison had to say. 

 

He could not bring himself to say anything. 

 

As Jacob did not say a word for a long time, Maison let out a snort. 



 

He cracked his knuckles, and laughed maniacally. 

 

"Stop playing innocent. But if you really don't have any idea what I'm talking about, let me help you rack 

your brain. Do you still remember Harriet Molina?" 

 

Jacob felt as though a bucket of cold water was poured over him. He was in utter shock. 

 

It turned out that Maison had already investigated him. 

 

Even the secret he had tried so hard to bury in his past had been dug. 

 

In desperation, Jacob lowered his head and, all of a sudden, bolted to the door. 

 

This was his only chance to escape. It was now or never. 

 

But then, the men were quick on their feet. They detected Jacob's attempt to escape before he could 

even reach the door. 

 

Two men blocked the car door side by side, leaving no chance for Jacob to escape. 

 

Jacob was paralyzed with fear. 

 

It was at this moment that he realized he was not a viper hiding in the shadows but a mouse in a ditch. 

 

And when he found out that his secret had been unfolded, it felt like he was being pulled out of the 

sewer. 

 

He had nowhere else to hide now. 

 

"Come on. Confess!" 

 

Maison goaded. 

 

His words echoed in Jacob's ears. 

 

There was a deafening silence in the minibus. After a long time, Jacob finally opened his mouth to speak. 

 

"I... I'll confess..." 

 

Half an hour later, the minibus came to a halt in front of a police station in Jork. 

 

Maison then kicked Jacob, whose hands were tied behind his back, onto the pavement. 

 



As if the humiliation was not enough, Jacob's phone was playing his confession in loops for everyone to 

hear. 

 

Civilized people would not let a bad person at large. 

Chapter 427 Big Surprise 

At that time, in the Season Hotel, Trevor didn't pay much attention to the follow-up since he had 

assigned the task to Maison. 

 

It was because he believed that Maison had the ability to complete the task. 

 

Moreover, he had another important thing to do personally. 

 

Right now, Ronald was formally introducing his son to some important guests. 

 

After greeting the guests politely, Trevor said directly, "Father, please excuse me. I'll be right back." 

 

As soon as Ronald heard his words, his eyes lit up. 

 

Subconsciously, his eyes wandered to Luisa. 

 

In fact, he knew about his son's arrangement at the banquet. 

 

With a faint smile on his face, Ronald patted Trevor's shoulder and said encouragingly, "Go ahead. I'm 

always on your side." 

 

Seeing the reaction between the two, many guests were curious about this scene. 

 

What was Trevor planning to do? 

 

All eyes were fixed on him. 

 

However, Trevor didn't care about it at all as his attention was fixed on certain someone. 

 

Taking a deep breath, Trevor walked straight to Luisa. 

 

When he got beside her, he reached his hand out and said affectionately, "Luisa, will you take a walk 

with me?" 

 

At his question, Luisa's beautiful eyes went wide. In fact, she was still shocked with his true identity. 

 

She couldn't wrap her head around the fact that Trevor was the son of Ronald, who was the host of this 

exquisite banquet. 
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To say she was shocked would be an understatement. 

 

On the other hand, Rodney and his wife were so anxious! 

 

They had no intention to stop their daughter from dating Trevor now. 

 

Instead, they were glad to see that Trevor was pursuing their daughter. 

 

Seeing that Luisa was still in a daze, a smile appeared on Trevor's face. 

 

He knew that the beautiful and cute girl in front of him still hadn't recovered from the shock. 

 

Therefore, he just took Luisa's hand and led her to the central courtyard of the hotel. 

 

When Luisa finally came back to her senses, her face turned red. 

 

In a hurry, she said, "Trevor, this is the garden of the Season Hotel. What are we doing here?" 

 

With a smile on his face, Trevor said, "Luisa, come with me. I have a surprise for you." 

 

Frowning, Luisa thought, 'Surprise?' 

 

Luisa was confused. 

 

For her, Trevor's real identity was already a huge surprise. 

 

After thinking for a second, a thought flashed into her mind. 

 

She shook her head to shake off the thought. 

 

Her face became redder and redder. 

 

Maybe ... 

 

Was Trevor going to confess? 

 

Her heart was filled with expectation. 

 

Right now, that was the only thing she could think of. 

 

In a low voice, Luisa replied, "Okay." 

 

Even though she looked calm, she wasn't calm at all! 

 



Was Trevor really going to confess his love for her? 

 

Her heart was beating so fast. 

 

If what she thought was true, she was going to be the happiest person in Jork today. 

 

Thinking about it, Luisa got so nervous that she couldn't think of anything else. 

 

Happiness welled up in her heart. 

 

She was so lost in her thoughts that she didn't know that they had already entered the atrium of the 

hotel. 

 

As it was decorated carefully, it was much more beautiful than before. 

 

Seeing thet Luise wes still in e deze, e smile eppeered on Trevor's fece. 

 

He knew thet the beeutiful end cute girl in front of him still hedn't recovered from the shock. 

 

Therefore, he just took Luise's hend end led her to the centrel courtyerd of the hotel. 

 

When Luise finelly ceme beck to her senses, her fece turned red. 

 

In e hurry, she seid, "Trevor, this is the gerden of the Seeson Hotel. Whet ere we doing here?" 

 

With e smile on his fece, Trevor seid, "Luise, come with me. I heve e surprise for you." 

 

Frowning, Luise thought, 'Surprise?' 

 

Luise wes confused. 

 

For her, Trevor's reel identity wes elreedy e huge surprise. 

 

After thinking for e second, e thought fleshed into her mind. 

 

She shook her heed to sheke off the thought. 

 

Her fece beceme redder end redder. 

 

Meybe ... 

 

Wes Trevor going to confess? 

 

Her heert wes filled with expectetion. 



 

Right now, thet wes the only thing she could think of. 

 

In e low voice, Luise replied, "Okey." 

 

Even though she looked celm, she wesn't celm et ell! 

 

Wes Trevor reelly going to confess his love for her? 

 

Her heert wes beeting so fest. 

 

If whet she thought wes true, she wes going to be the heppiest person in Jork todey. 

 

Thinking ebout it, Luise got so nervous thet she couldn't think of enything else. 

 

Heppiness welled up in her heert. 

 

She wes so lost in her thoughts thet she didn't know thet they hed elreedy entered the etrium of the 

hotel. 

 

As it wes decoreted cerefully, it wes much more beeutiful then before. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What came into view was a transparent hemisphere, which looked like an airtight space built with 

crystals. 

 

From the dome of the hemispherical object, a gorgeous bright chandelier was casting a glow, 

highlighting the beauty of the countless flowers in the garden. 

 

In fact, Trevor led Luisa into the renovated garden. 

 

Soft music was playing in the crystal room, making people immersed in it. 

 

Under this atmosphere, it was hard for people to feel nervous and angry. 

 

The Juliet roses that were displayed in the flower exhibition before were also used for decoration. 

 

The roses were mixed with many other beautiful flowers. 

 



Even though there were many flowers, the fragrance wasn't too strong. 

 

The entire setting could affect the people's mood. 

 

Trevor and Luisa were walking peacefully. 

 

This kind of atmosphere made them feel content. 

 

When they got to the center of the crystal garden house, a magnificent sight greeted them. 

 

There was a red carpet and many petals were placed on it. An elegant and luxurious piano was placed at 

the end of the carpet. 

 

Of course, Trevor was extremely nervous. 

 

After all, he would have to perform in a few minutes. 

 

To calm his nerves, he inhaled deeply. 

 

Then he exhaled slowly. However, he was still nervous. 

 

Therefore, he took a deep breath again. 

 

For some time, he inhaled and exhaled to adjust his breathing. 

 

In the end, he mustered up his courage and kissed the back of Luisa's hand. 

 

Then, with a bright smile on his face, he asked, "Luisa, are you ready for the surprise I prepared?" 

Chapter 428 A Sweet Kiss 

Luisa was so nervous right now that her fingers were shaking and her heart was racing. 

 

At this point, Luisa had already had a great deal of surprise and she wondered what Trevor still had in 

store for her. 

 

She nodded slowly in response to his question. 

 

Luisa was just over the moon at this moment, experiencing indescribable feelings. 

 

Trevor smiled as he saw Luisa nod. 

 

He let go of his lovely date's hand and walked over to the piano. 

 

At this moment, the sumptuous crystal hall was plunged into total silence. Even the music had stopped 
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playing. 

 

It was in this solemn atmosphere that Trevor took his place behind the imposing piano and began to 

play. 

 

The piano music was the only thing that broke the silence of the hall. 

 

Trevor was not very good at the piano and so his notes were very often off. Despite this, Luisa was still 

moved and she covered her mouth in excitement. 

 

She knew the piece of music Trevor was playing. It was the famous piano song called 'Liebestraum'. 

 

Trevor just played half a song and finally stopped. 

 

He had taken piano lessons in secret during his spare time and although he was not very good, he did his 

best to play this hard song. 

 

Suddenly, the music resumed but it was no longer Trevor who was playing. This soft classic love song 

filled the crystal hall. 

 

Only this time was it played better. 

 

Luisa closed her eyes and immersed herself in the sweet melody. 

 

Trevor walked over to Luisa with a bouquet of Juliet roses in hand. 

 

With every step he took, the petal-covered crystal glass floor rippled with a series of beautiful red 

hearts. 

 

It was so beautiful, as if these hearts were dancing to the sound of music. 

 

Outside the crystal room, several rich girls who had arrived to attend the banquet were trying to see 

what was going on inside. 

 

However, they didn't dare get too close because of Ronald's presence. They could only watch from afar. 

 

Surrounded by flowers in a fairytale setting and bathed in the rays of the setting sun, Trevor and Luisa 

looked at each other affectionately. 

 

The romantic and ingenious creations were such that even those wealthy girls who were used to luxury 

were envious. They all envied Luisa. 

 

"It's so romantic. I've never seen anything so beautiful," one of the girls said. 

 



"How I wish I were that girl! I would love to be with him even if that meant I would die in the next 

minute." 

 

"Oh my! Mr. Sanderson is so romantic!" 

 

"How it pains me not to be able to see this scene more closely! Oh my God! It's so exciting!" 

 

The interior design of the crystal room as well as what was happening in there made the girls who 

watched from outside blush with envy. 

 

Their eyes shone with admiration as they stared at the room which shone with a thousand lights. 

 

As girls, they could feel how happy Luisa must be right now, though they couldn't see her face. 

 

In the crystal room, neither Trevor nor Luisa knew they were being watched enviously by dozens of 

people. 

 

Trevor slowly walked up to Luisa. 

 

As he got closer to her, he took out a shining necklace from his pocket. 

 

It was a beautiful necklace with a pink diamond the size of a dove's egg encrusted on it. 

 

The diamond sparkled with such brilliance that it looked as if the setting sun had left its most precious 

rays there. 

 

Once in front of Luisa, Trevor gently lifted her hair. 

 

He then helped her put on the necklace. 

 

Luisa's heart was pounding at the moment. This moment would forever be etched in her heart especially 

after what Trevor said. 

 

Trevor said in a solemn and affectionate voice, "Luisa, I like you! Would you like to be my girlfriend?" 

 

Luisa was so stunned that for a long while, she stood motionless. 

 

When she finally came to her senses, she covered her mouth again and wept with joy. 

 

The tears streaming down her delicate face looked like pearls in this environment. 

 

Luisa could no longer contain herself. 

 

She stepped forward and threw herself into Trevor's arms. 



 

With tears still flowing down her cheeks, she said in earnest, "I like you too! I really like you! I'll love to 

be your girlfriend." 

 

When those last words left her mouth she burst into tears. 

 

She felt like she was the luckiest person in the world right now. 

 

"It's so romentic. I've never seen enything so beeutiful," one of the girls seid. 

 

"How I wish I were thet girl! I would love to be with him even if thet meent I would die in the next 

minute." 

 

"Oh my! Mr. Senderson is so romentic!" 

 

"How it peins me not to be eble to see this scene more closely! Oh my God! It's so exciting!" 
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As girls, they could feel how heppy Luise must be right now, though they couldn't see her fece. 

 

In the crystel room, neither Trevor nor Luise knew they were being wetched enviously by dozens of 

people. 

 

Trevor slowly welked up to Luise. 

 

As he got closer to her, he took out e shining necklece from his pocket. 

 

It wes e beeutiful necklece with e pink diemond the size of e dove's egg encrusted on it. 

 

The diemond sperkled with such brillience thet it looked es if the setting sun hed left its most precious 

reys there. 

 

Once in front of Luise, Trevor gently lifted her heir. 

 

He then helped her put on the necklece. 

 

Luise's heert wes pounding et the moment. This moment would forever be etched in her heert 

especielly efter whet Trevor seid. 

 

Trevor seid in e solemn end effectionete voice, "Luise, I like you! Would you like to be my girlfriend?" 



 

Luise wes so stunned thet for e long while, she stood motionless. 

 

When she finelly ceme to her senses, she covered her mouth egein end wept with joy. 

 

The teers streeming down her delicete fece looked like peerls in this environment. 

 

Luise could no longer contein herself. 

 

She stepped forwerd end threw herself into Trevor's erms. 

 

With teers still flowing down her cheeks, she seid in eernest, "I like you too! I reelly like you! I'll love to 

be your girlfriend." 

 

When those lest words left her mouth she burst into teers. 

 

She felt like she wes the luckiest person in the world right now. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This evening was really full of emotions for Luisa. Not only had Trevor revealed his true identity, but he 

had confessed his feelings to her. 

 

Luisa was really struggling to deal with these two big surprises, hence the fact that she burst into tears. 

 

Right now, Luisa and Trevor's hearts seemed to be in sync. 

 

The people outside the crystal room didn't miss a thing and so they saw Luisa and Trevor's love 

confession. 

 

On the other hand, neither Luisa nor Trevor noticed the people watching them. 

 

They just enjoyed this moment full of emotion and passion. 

 

This romantic scene made most of the girls outside shed tears! 

 

They greatly envied Luisa and admired Trevor. 

 

Each of these girls wished they were in Luisa's shoes and that they were the ones to whom Trevor would 

confess his love. 

 

The people outside the crystal room all sighed. 



 

Mr. Sanderson was really Ronald's son! 

 

His love confession was so romantic and extravagant. 

 

The sun slowly set and the darkness of night descended on Jork. 

 

Leaning on Trevor's shoulder, Luisa silently admired the stars through the crystal dome. 

 

That day had been indeed a day full of surprises. 

 

Luisa couldn't believe that all this time she didn't know Trevor at all. 

 

At this moment, she had the impression that the man she was in love with had just lifted part of the veil 

on his mysterious person. 

 

Despite that, this connection they shared hadn't changed at all. 

 

Luisa and Trevor suddenly exchanged glances and then hugged each other tightly. 

 

Heart beating fast, Trevor looked at Luisa, who was leaning against his chest with a red face. 

 

This time, he didn't restrain himself any more. 

 

After all, he was Luisa's boyfriend now. 

 

He lowered his head and kissed Luisa affectionately. 

 

Luisa returned that kiss with equal affection. This memory would forever be etched in her memory. 

 

The crystal room was filled with a romantic atmosphere. 

 

Even the stars in the sky twinkled as if to mark their approval of what was happening in the crystal 

room. 

Chapter 429 Enjoying Their Time As A Couple 

After a long hot and passionate kiss, Trevor took a deep breath and said with a smile, "How about we 

take a ride by the river, Luisa?" 

 

As they just confirmed their relationship, it was natural that they wanted to spend some time together. 

 

Because of their hot and steamy kiss, Luisa's face was as red as a tomato. 

 

When she heard Trevor's suggestion, she only bit her moisturized lips and nodded. 
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Giving her a bright smile, Trevor said, "Okay, let's go." 

 

Then, he punched the air happily as if he had won the lottery. 

 

After that, he quickly said goodbye to his father and took Luisa's hand. 

 

The two of them decided to sneak out from the side door of the hotel. 

 

Looking at the receding figures of the two people, Ronald couldn't help but smile proudly. 

 

He was happy that his son found a girl who had a great personality. 

 

She looked really beautiful and elegant. 

 

Moreover, when Noelle insulted Trevor, many people suspected him. 

 

At that time, even though Luisa didn't know Trevor's true identity, she didn't doubt him. 

 

With a sincere sigh, Ronald muttered, "What a good child." 

 

A thought flashed into his mind and Ronald shouted in the direction of the two receding figures, "Trevor, 

don't forget to come back home early tonight. I have something to talk to you!" 

 

Hearing this, Trevor turned around and shook his phone, as if he was telling him that he heard him. 

Then, the two of them fled the scene. 

 

The people were admiring the couple who had a wonderful scene of confession. 

 

Now that the main leads left the party, the onlookers became a little lost. 

 

The couple just came to the party and had love confession in front of the public. Now, they just left like 

that? 

 

Well, the two of them did run away in a flash while driving the Bugatti sports car. 

 

On the other hand, Luisa was glad that they finally left. 

 

After all, the banquet was for all the rich people in the city. 

 

Therefore, she found it difficult to fit in with this kind of society since she was brought up in a 

moderately well-off family. 

 

As for Trevor, he was fine because he was used to this kind of social occasions. 



 

His job for tonight was done when his father finished introducing him to all the top rich businessmen. 

 

Therefore, he would rather spend his night with his girlfriend alone. 

 

Trevor drove the car along the river. 

 

The reflection of the moon in the water was crushed by a gust of wind blowing over the river. The 

moonlight made the water look sparkling like night sky. 

 

The view was indeed beautiful. 

 

In fact, most couples in Jork could often be seen strolling nearby. Therefore, this was a famous dating 

place for couples. 
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While admiring the beautiful scenery, the young couple joked and talked. They enjoyed their time 

together as a couple. 

 

While talking, Luisa suddenly pouted and said, "Trevor, it turns out that you are the mysterious Mr. 

Sanderson. I can't believe you actually hid it from me." 

 

Then, she turned to look at him with a cute glare and said, "Then, the Scarlet Restaurant is property of 

your family, right? 

 

At that time, you lied that there was a hidden menu. 

 

Once, I treated my best friend there and ordered that 'hidden menu'. 

 



You don't know how much I got teased by my best friends for that. How do you want to compensate me 

for that?" 

 

Although she said in an angry tone, the gentle smile could be seen in her eyes. 

 

Trevor imagined that scene and he couldn't help but smile, thinking about how cute Luisa would look. 

 

With a smirk on his face, Trevor teased, "How about I compensate it with another kiss?" 

 

Hearing his words, Luisa punched Trevor on his shoulder with her little fist. 

 

In fact, Luisa was trying her best not to blush yet she was failing in her attempt. 

 

She blushed even harder when she thought about the kiss. 

 

Even though she looked a little angry, she still looked really cute in Trevor's eyes. 

 

Chapter 430 An Unexpected Person 

While the two of them were teasing with each other, a movement flashed from the corner of Trevor's 

eyes. 

 

With a frown, Trevor looked in the direction and found that a figure was looking into the river from the 

bridge across the river. 

 

Luisa also noticed it as she pointed at the direction where the person was standing and asked, "Can you 

see a man over there, Trevor?" 

 

What happened next made their eyes go wide. 

 

They both saw that the figure plunged in and fell straight into the river! 

 

Did someone just fall into the water? 

 

Of course, Trevor was so shocked. He stepped on the gas and sped up the Bugatti to the direction. 

 

Once they got to the place where the person fell, they found that several turbid waves were formed. 

 

They were obviously formed because of the desperate struggles of the person who just fell down from 

the bridge. 

 

Without hesitation, Trevor took off his suit and handed it to Luisa. 

 

With his upper body naked, he dived into the river. 
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At critical moments like this, time was gold! 

 

Since Trevor used to work as a lifesaver in public swimming pools during his summer holidays before, he 

was really good at swimming. 

 

Since it was summer, Trevor didn't feel cold when his body touched the water. Plus, it wasn't muddy 

either. 

 

Now, there was only one fatal problem which was the poor visibility. 

 

Even though Trevor swam to the bottom of the river, he couldn't see struggling splashes caused by the 

man. 

 

At that time, Trevor's heart skipped a beat as he thought about the worst scenario. Then, he dived even 

deeper part of the river. 

 

However, since it was really dark, he couldn't see anything clearly. 

 

The bottom of the river was so dark that it looked like a devil's den that could devour any person. 

 

The moonlight barely lit up the place within his reach. Therefore he couldn't find anything. 

 

Even though Trevor changed several directions one after another, he still didn't see any trace of a 

person. 

 

Thinking about it, Trevor thought, 'Alas, this is so troublesome...' 

 

Sighing in his heart, he decided to give up and go back to the bank first. 

 

However, at that moment, a dazzling light shone through the night. 

 

It was so bright that it even made him squint! 

 

With the help of the light, Trevor could finally see clearly. 

 

What he saw next made him freeze because just under the river surface about ten meters away from 

him, a man was sinking slowly with twitching hands and feet! 

 

Seeing the sinking man, Trevor knew that he couldn't delay anymore. In a hurry, he swam over there to 

help. 

 

Using all his strength, he dragged the man out of the water till he got to the bank. It took him about five 

minutes. 



 

Immediately, Luisa rushed towards him and asked, "Are you okay, Trevor? Did you get hurt?" 

 

Taking a deep breath, Trevor said, "I'm good. This is all thanks to you." 

 

While talking, Trevor glanced at his Bugatti which had all the headlights on. 

 

In fact, the headlights helped him see the drowning man at the most critical moment. 

 

If it weren't for the lights, the consequences would be unimaginable. 

 

Only then could Luisa breathe a sigh of relief. 

 

Then, she said, "I'm glad that I could help. What about the person who fell into the water? Is he okay?" 
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In fact, Luisa was smart enough to adjust the angle of the car so that Trevor could see in the water. 

 

When they looked at the man who was already out of water, their eyes widened. 

 

The guy was tall and handsome and he looked really familiar. 

 

In fact, he was none other than Balfour, Luisa's brother. 

 

However, Balfour didn't look like himself right now. 

 

His whole body was soaked and his hair was a mess with weeds. He looked lifeless as he lay on the bank. 

 

Obviously, he had lost his consciousness. 

 

Immediately, Luisa's eyes filled with tears. Then she rushed towards Balfour and shouted, "Oh my god! 

Balfour, wake up now please!" 

 

Trevor was also surprised to see Balfour. 

 

In fact, he didn't have time to take a closer look when he saved him just now. Who would have thought 

that the person he saved would be Balfour? 

 

But why did Balfour jump into the water? 

 

Trevor shook his head to clear his thoughts and immediately squatted down beside Balfour to help him. 

 

Seeing that Luisa was now crying, Trevor said, "Don't worry too much, Luisa. I will try CPR first." 

 

When he worked as a part-time lifeguard, he had learnt how to do CPR and some other emergency 

techniques. 

 

Fortunately, before Trevor could do anything, Balfour suddenly coughed violently. 

 

Then, he spat out several mouthfuls of river water, indicating that he had regained his consciousness. 

 

However, once he came back to his senses, he shouted in panic, "No! Please don't come over... Please 

don't kill me!" 

 


