
Blessed 491 

Chapter 491 The Winner 

Under the restraint of the iron wire net, Trevor's situation became even more dangerous. 

 

The smell of the fishy blood made the wolves more violent. 

 

The beasts were irrational now that they were hungry. 

 

Although Trevor moved backwards vigilantly, the wolves attacked more intensively. 

 

The ferocious wolves suddenly opened their mouths, revealing their sharp teeth. 

 

Although they failed to bite Trevor, the sounds of teeth clattering from the wolves made people tremble 

all over. 

 

In fact, Trevor narrowly escaped the attack of these wild ferocious wolves. Adrenaline rushed in Trevor's 

chest and now his heart was beating fast. 

 

Even though he was fighting for his life with these wolves, Trevor couldn't let go of the rope that was 

tied to Luisa. 

 

If he let go, Luisa would definitely fall into the shark pool and become a meal for them! 

 

Moreover, Trevor had to focus on keeping his one foot on the ground. 

 

It wouldn't be easy for him to stand up again if he lost his balance and fell down. 

 

When all their attacks were blocked, the wolves changed their tactics with the howl of the alpha wolf. 

 

While the three wolves were howling to get Trevor's attention, the other two wolves went behind his 

back. 

 

Since it was an open area, it was difficult for Trevor to find a suitable corner to defend. 

 

Swallowing hard, Trevor forced himself to calm down as he thought, 'Don't panic, Trevor. You can't lose 

hope! 

 

The only thing that threatens me is its claws and teeth. Obviously, the latter will hurt me more.' 

 

Anxiously, Trevor tried to think of a solution. Finally, the five wolves had circled him. 

 

Once he was cornered, it was only a matter of time before he was bitten to death by these wild wolves. 

When that happened, Luisa would end up as a meal for the sharks! 
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Staring at the dagger which was lying on the ground in front of him, Trevor roared, "Ahhhh!!!!" 

 

Then, he rushed towards the three wolves in front of him. 

 

There was no turning back at this point. He could only survive his fight if only he could get the dagger. 

 

Seeing that Trevor was charging at them, the wolves cautiously retreated for a while before pouncing on 

him from different directions! 

 

Because of the foul smell from the mouths of the three wolves, Trevor subconsciously held his breath. 

 

At that time, one wolf in the middle pounced on Trevor, aiming on his neck while the other two wolves 

aimed to bite his legs. 

 

Of course, Trevor knew that they were going to bite him. 

 

Clenching his fists, he smashed it hard on the back of the beast's neck! 

 

"Oou!" 

 

Letting out a cry, the wild wolf knocked down the other wolf that was rushing towards him. 

 

The two wolves fell to the ground temporarily. However, the next second, the other wolf had already 

pounced on Trevor's thigh! 

 

Even though Trevor tried his best to swing his arm to block it, he was still cut on his thigh by the wolf 

claw! 

 

Gritting his teeth, Trevor suppressed the sound from coming out from his mouth. 

 

After all, he couldn't give up! 

 

Trevor endured the pain that was burning on his thigh and kicked the wolf away. 

 

After that, he struggled hard to get towards the dagger before the wolves got up again. 

 

The two wolves which were circling him, were now blocking in front of him. The dagger was still a few 

meters away from him. 

 

Closing his eyes, Trevor summoned all his courage. When he opened his eyes again, his eyes were red 

with determination and anger! 

 

Right now, he seemed to be more dangerous than a wolf. He even scared the two wolves in front of 



him! 

 

Without caring about anything, Trevor rushed forward while shouting, "Go to hell!" 

 

He had to act quickly as his stamina was going down! At this point, he wouldn't be able to hold on for 

long. 

 

However in return, many more scratches were added to his body. 

 

By now, blood was soaking his shirt. His whole body was covered by blood. 

 

Due of the loss of blood, his physical strength was now dropping. 

 

With tears streaming down her cheeks, Luisa shouted desperately, "Trevor, just let go of the rope! 

Please... 

 

Or you will die!" 

 

If Trevor let go of the rope now, he still had a chance to get the dagger to protect himself. 

 

Seeing the way her boyfriend was trying to protect her, Luisa felt sad and happy at the same time. 

 

At this point, she wouldn't regret being with Trevor even if she were to fall into the shark pool and die 

right now. 

 

In a firm voice, Trevor replied to Luisa loudly, "You are my angel, Luisa! I will never give up on you even if 

I have to give up the world." 

 

If he had thought of abandoning Luisa, he wouldn't have chosen to grab the rope in the first place! 

 

Gritting his teeth, Trevor said, "Almost there!" 

 

When Trevor reached for the dagger on the ground, he found that there was still a distance between 

him and the dagger. 

 

At this time, a strong wind came from behind with a strong stench. 

 

Obviously, those wild wolves were rushing towards him again! 

 

There was no time for Trevor to waste. 

 

Since he couldn't reach it with his hands, he could only try to hook it with his feet! 

 

The wolf claws left two more deep wounds on his back. However, Trevor didn't care about it as he stuck 



out his toes and hooked the dagger to his side. 

 

"Owooooo!" 

 

At that time, another wolf pounced on Trevor from the side again. 

 

Trevor's eyes were cold as he lowered his head and held the dagger before stabbing it directly into the 

wolf's throat. 

 

Obviously, this blow was fatal! 

 

In an instant, the wild wolf fell to the ground. Its four limps twitched slightly before all the actions 

halted. 

 

The pirates couldn't even react as Trevor killed all the remaining wolves like a lunatic! 

 

Now, all the five wolves were lying on the ground, lifeless. 

 

Breathing heavily, Trevor looked at his surrounding before looking down at himself. 

 

He couldn't tell whether it was his own blood or the wolves' on his body. 

 

Feeing exhausted, Trevor sat in the middle. Now, he had won this battle. 

 

With his eyes filled with tenderness and adoration, Trevor turned to look at Luisa. 

 

Seeing him in this situation, tears streamed down Luisa's face. How could she not fall in love with Trevor 

when he risked his life for her? 

 

Chapter 492 Crazy Pirates 

Outside the venue, there was pin-drop silence again. It was as quiet as the library. 

 

Barton and the other pirates had stiff expressions on their faces. They were not happy at all. 

 

They were looking forward to seeing a good show, expecting Trevor would be killed by the wolves and 

not the other way around. 

 

Barton said with a gloomy face, "Let's go in." 

 

Trevor tilted his head and saw a large group of pirates rushing over. 

 

With his remaining strength, he had no room for resistance. So he could only wait and see what would 

happen next. 
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Barton got closer and closer with a sneer on his face. And while applauding, he said in a sarcastic tone, 

"What a pair of miserable people! It's so heartbreaking to see you like this." 

 

Trevor tried his best to stand up. But the wound on his legs made his body sway. 

 

When Barton was about three meters away from Trevor, he stopped, took out his pistol, and aimed it at 

Luisa. 

 

"Throw the dagger away, or I'll kill her!" he warned. 

 

Trevor took a deep breath. He had no choice, but to follow Barton's order. 

 

As soon as he threw the dagger aside, Barton walked up to him and directly kicked his knees. 

 

Trevor lost his balance and fell down to the floor. But his hand still grabbed the rope tightly. 

 

Now that the strength of his one hand was not enough, he had to use both of them. 

 

"Such a touching scene! I am so moved that I almost want to let you go. 

 

It's a pity that someone wants your head for one billion dollars." 

 

Barton smiled hideously, squatted down, and patted Trevor's face unashamedly. 

 

Seeing that Trevor was still holding the rope tightly, he stomped his foot hard on Trevor's palm. 

 

Trevor's face turned pale because of losing too much blood. And the pain also blurred his consciousness. 

 

But Luisa's beautiful figure kept flashing in his mind, making him seem infused with force. No matter 

how painful it was, he gritted his teeth and held on to the rope. 

 

Barton stepped on Trevor's hand several times, but Trevor didn't let go of the rope. He didn't even let 

out a scream. 

 

Barton's face darkened at once. He was very dissatisfied with Trevor's performance. 

 

All of a sudden, he picked up the dagger and cut the rope. 

 

"No!" 

 

Trevor's eyes opened wide, and he gritted his teeth. 

 

But much to his surprise, Luisa didn't fall into the water. 



 

Barton smiled ferociously and said, "Do you think I will let such an extremely beautiful woman die so 

easily?" 

 

Then he turned to the pirates beside him and ordered, "Put that woman down. Let's play something 

else." 

 

"What are you going to do?" 

 

Trevor was anxious when he heard it. He was about to stand up desperately, but two pirates grabbed his 

shoulders and pressed him tightly to the ground. 

 

Several pirates also approached Luisa and seized her. 

 

Barton pinched Luisa's chin, licked his dry lips, and grinned, revealing his yellow teeth. 

 

"Trevor, you stinky mouse! Aren't you tough? Then I will show you how I do your girlfriend right in front 

of you." 

 

"No! Let her go!" Trevor's eyes were bloodshot now. 

 

He struggled with all his strength. But the two pirates holding him totally restricted his movements. 

 

He had consumed so much physical strength that he couldn't break free anymore. 

 

Luisa was trembling with fear, but she also struggled hard. 

 

But she was also controlled by two pirates, so she couldn't break free at all. 

 

"Trevor..." She had never been this desperate before. Even Trevor was seized. Who could save her now? 

 

"This brat hasn't fucked you yet? Then let me taste you first today." 

 

Barton pulled Luisa's collar and ripped it hard. 

 

He hissed viciously. 

 

"Ahhh!" Luisa let out a scream. 

 

She was only wearing a thin white dress. Such a piece of fabric could not withstand Barton's strength at 

all. 

 

Her plump breasts, covered only by the bra, were exposed in front of everyone. 

 



"Luisa!" Trevor roared. He was so angry that his body tightened. 

 

At this moment, he wished he could tear Barton apart, break his bones and tendons, and drink his 

blood. 

 

"Wow! She is so beautiful. Superb! Such smooth skin! And look at her boobs. So big!" 

 

"After our boss finishes having sex with her, we will also have our chance. We will definitely make her 

enjoy it." 

 

The pirates around also howled excitedly, and their physical desire rose. 

 

They were like crazy. 

 

"I'm coming!" 

 

Barton couldn't wait to unbuckle his belt and use it as a whip to slap Trevor's face. 

 

"Stinky mouse, watch how I do your girlfriend!" 

Chapter 493 Reinforcements Arrived 

Gritting his teeth, Trevor shouted angrily, "Don't you dare make a move. 

 

If you did, I will never let you go! My reinforcements will be here any minute." 

 

Barton laughed lewdly and said in a mocking voice, "Reinforcements? Where? I can't see anything." 

 

After saying that, Barton looked around as if he was checking something. 

 

Then, he slowly stretched his right hand out to Luisa's big and tender chest while shouting, "There is 

nothing you can do. You can only shout! Let's see how your reinforcements will stop me." 

 

Barton obscenely stared at the tears coming out of Luisa's eyes. In fact, he was enjoying the process of 

pushing a woman into despair. 

 

What he didn't know was that there was a red light coming out from the dense forest beside and it was 

aiming at his hand. 

 

Not long after, the man pulled the trigger. 

 

A loud bang sounded. It was a gunshot! 

 

It was Barton's right hand that was shot! 
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In an instant, blood gushed out of the wound like a fountain! 

 

"AHHH!!" 

 

Immediately, Barton cried out miserably. 

 

Gritting his teeth, he thought to himself, 'Does this brat really have reinforcements?' 

 

Thinking about it, he subconsciously stretched his other hand out to hold Luisa as a hostage. 

 

However, before he could, a loud gunshot sounded again. 

 

This time, it was his left hand that was shot. 

 

Now, both of his arms were broken by the gunshots and they were bent at a strange angle! 

 

At that time, the pirates could no longer care about Trevor and Luisa. Immediately, they pulled out their 

guns vigilantly and looked for the hidden enemies. 

 

Barton endured the sharp pain in his hands and shouted angrily, "Who the fuck is there? Stop hiding in 

the dark and show yourself." 

 

At that time, Bradly and Vida walked out of the dense forest side by side. 

 

Bradly was holding a light sniper rifle in his hand which had a wisp of white smoke at the muzzle of the 

gun. Obviously, he was the one who shot Barton's hands just now. 

 

Standing beside him, Vida had a Desert Eagle in her left hand and a shotgun in her right hand. Besides, 

she had a bow on her back. 

 

She stood forward, looking brave and heroic. 

 

Her temperament wasn't inferior to that of Bradly which made her even more mysterious. 

 

When Trevor's eyes landed on these two people, he felt relieved. 

 

Now that Bradly was here, it meant that the rescue team they were waiting for had arrived. 

 

On the other hand, Barton didn't recognize Bradly at first glance. In fact, he was stunned at the sight of 

Vida. 

 

When he came back to his senses, he cursed angrily, "You bitch, you ruined my plan! How dare you 

show up like this?" 

 



With a ferocious look on his face, Barton shouted at the other pirates, "Brothers, there are only two of 

them! You guys kill the man first. Then, catch that woman and we will rape her!" 

 

Seeing that there were only two opponents and one of them was a beautiful woman, the pirates 

became excited and shameless. 

 

However, what happened next froze everyone. 

 

Because in the blink of an eye, red dots appeared on everyone's body. 

 

It was the red light coming from the scope of the sniper rifle. 

 

Among everyone, Barton had the most of them. His body was covered with them from head to foot. No 

other colors could be seen. 

 

The next moment, a large group of special soldiers rushed out of the dense forest. 

 

Dozens of drones were flying above, aiming at the pirates. 

 

Then, the roar of engine sounded from the sky. 

 

There were five fighter planes circling around the island! 

 

After that, eight armed helicopters flew over. The strong wind made the pirates unable to stand steadily. 

 

From a distance, huge warships were parked on the other side of the coast. At that time, the muzzles of 

the warships were set up one by one. They looked as if they could be launched at any time to hit anyone 

on the island. 

 

Despite being a pirate who had many experiences, Barton's legs trembled at the sight of what unfolded 

in front of him. Yellow liquid flowed down his legs. Not long after, stench smell came from his legs. 

 

This jerk had peed in his pants! 

 

In fact, other pirates were even worse. They almost fainted. 

 

All of a sudden, someone shouted, "Run!" 

 

Hearing the voice, several pirates ran into the building. 

 

The moment they moved, a burst of gunshots sounded. The next second, everyone who attempted to 

run lay lifeless on the ground with holes all over their bodies. 

 

If there was an autopsy report for this situation, it would be described like this, "The bullets shred every 



part of the body." 

 

At that time, the Chief of the Special Forces shouted, "Raise your hands above your heads, or we'll shoot 

you on the spot!" 

 

Of course, no one dared to resist anymore. In an instant, they raised their hands above their heads and 

knelt down on the ground. 

 

In a daze, Barton also knelt down in front of his fellows. Looking at Vida, who was walking towards him, 

he was on the verge of breaking down! 

 

With shaking hands, Barton begged bitterly, "P-Please, have mercy! I will do whatever you say as long as 

you spare my life, Vida. Please help me..." 

 

Obviously, he didn't dare to do anything else. 

 

Gritting her teeth, Vida spat angrily, "You scumbag don't deserve to be spared! Today, I will definitely 

avenge for those girls you raped and murdered without mercy!" 

 

As soon as she finished talking, Vida raised the shotgun in her right hand and aimed at the crotch of 

Barton. 

 

"Bang!" a loud gunshot sounded. 

 

With the power of the shotgun combined with Vida shooting from a short distance, Barton's lower body 

was smashed into pieces! 

 

Because of the excruciating pain, Barton cried out, "AHH!!" 

 

Although Barton's scream was heartbreaking, no one sympathized with him. 

 

Turning to look at Trevor, who was held up by Luisa, Vida handed the shotgun to him while saying, "It's 

up to you to decide whether this scumbag is alive or not." 

 

Barton tried his best to endure the sharp pain in his lower part and shouted to Trevor, "No! No! You 

can't kill me! 

 

You will never know the person behind everything if you kill me. Also, there is another thing. I..." 

 

However, his voice suddenly stopped. 

 

To be clear, Barton could no longer speak. 

 

It was because Trevor fired several shots in a row without hesitation. 



 

Then, he murmured, "Go to hell!" 

 

Looking at the corpse of Barton, Trevor felt relieved. 

 

Now that there was nothing to worry about, Trevor finally closed his eyes. The next second, he fell to 

the ground. 

Chapter 494 The Parrot’s Chirping 

"Wake up, please..." 

 

Trevor's forehead wrinkled as the anxious murmurs around him rang more audibly in his ears, stirring 

him awake. 

 

"Where am I?" As he regained consciousness, he jerked up and bumped into something soft. "Luisa!" 

 

Luisa's eyes widened a fraction in surprise. 

 

"Trevor!" 

 

She threw herself to him, wrapping him into a warm embrace. 

 

"Ouch!" 

 

The pain all over his body made Trevor cry out. 

 

Even though Luisa was hugging him gently, he still felt a little suffocated because of the ache. He 

struggled to sit up as he carefully pulled out of her embrace to look at her face. 

 

Luisa's eyes were red and swollen. It was pretty obvious she had been crying. 

 

Looking straight into each other's eyes, the two fell silent for a few seconds. 

 

As the yearning in her heart rose, Luisa leaned forward and claimed Trevor's lips. Her kiss was warm and 

sweet. 

 

Trevor pulled her closer, deepening the kiss. Her fragrant smell was pleasantly intoxicating as if washing 

away all his pain. 

 

The room fell into a peaceful silence as the two held each other in their arms. 

 

"Ahem." 

 

Standing like a third wheel, Bradly cleared his throat hesitatingly. 
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If only he didn't need to ask Trevor's decision about an important matter, he wouldn't have interrupted 

the two's rendezvous. 

 

Luisa pulled away from Trevor's embrace, her face blushing in embarrassment. 

 

Noticing the redness of her cheeks, Trevor held her hand gently. 

 

Then, turning to Bradly, he asked, "What's the matter?" 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, it was my failure to perform my duties that put you in such danger. I'm terribly sorry!" 

 

Bradly lowered his head. He knew he had to apologize first for the trouble his carelessness had caused. 

 

Then, raising his head to look at Trevor, he relayed the message he was told to give. "When you were 

unconscious, I called your grandfather. He wishes to speak with you once you're awake." 

 

"Grandpa wants to talk to me?" Trevor was slightly taken aback. It never occurred to him that Bradly 

was at fault. Bradly had done a good job so far. 

 

Most of all, it stunned him to hear that his grandfather wanted to talk to him. 

 

The Sanderson family had such strict family rules that he didn't have much impression of the old man. 

 

"Yes," Bradly said earnestly. 

 

Trevor stood up. Luisa helped him put on a coat before escorting him to the luxurious office in the pirate 

base. 

 

Bradly found the satellite phone, dialed a number, and put it on speaker mode. After a few rings, the call 

was picked up. 

 

"Hello, is this my grandson?" came an old man's voice on the other line. 

 

Luisa was taken by surprise to hear Trevor's grandfather's words. 

 

Just earlier, she and Trevor guessed that his grandfather would be stiff and domineering since he was 

the patriarch of such a powerful family. 

 

However, their initial impression seemed to be wrong. 

 

The old man sounded very approachable over the phone. 

 

"Yes, Grandpa. It's Trevor." 



 

Trevor's response came off somewhat stiff. He hadn't had much memory of his grandfather, so he felt 

slightly awkward talking to him. 

 

The old man sighed in relief. "Trevor, were you terrified? It's your father's fault. If he had let you take 

the private plane, you wouldn't have encountered those good-for-nothing bandits." 

 

Trevor smiled bitterly. First, it was Bradly who took the blame. Now, it was his father. 

 

His father, Ronald, had planned to use his private plane to lure the assassin organization and destroy 

them once and for all, but he didn't expect a pirate attack was well on its way to undermining his plan. 

 

Trevor could tell the person behind the attack was vicious and clever because of how it was executed 

without a single trace. 

 

It made him think about the matter more deeply. 

 

However, his grandfather spoke again on the other line, taking him away from his thoughts. 

 

"We put a clear distinction between rewards and punishments in the family, Trevor. What happened to 

you this time was inconceivable. Because of that, I will give you ten billion dollars as consolation for 

what you had to go through. We'll talk about the rest once you come home." 

 

'Whoa! Ten billion?!' 

 

The corners of Trevor's mouth curved into a wide grin. 

 

They would give him such a large amount just to comfort him, which he found outrageous! 

 

Until that moment, he had no idea his family was filthy rich! 

 

The grandfather and grandson chatted for a while longer before ending the call. It was apparent the old 

man was very pleased. 

 

After the call, Bradly stepped forward to disclose an important matter. 

 

"Sir, I also have the pirates' interrogation report. 

 

Unfortunately, no one among them knows who offered one billion to kill you except Barton, their 

leader." 

 

Trevor nodded, his expression cold. 

 

Barton had almost hurt Luisa, and Trevor would never forgive him for that! 



 

A scumbag like him should disappear in this world! 

 

Even if he was given other options, Trevor wouldn't hesitate about killing Barton with his own hands! 

 

Trevor waved his hand decisively. "Give necessary punishments to those pirates as well. They have done 

many evil things and deserve more than death!" 

 

Bradly nodded and bowed slightly in respect. "Yes, sir. I'll take care of it." 

 

All of a sudden, the parrot swooped in from the window. 

 

"Mr. Sanderson, it's done! Mr. Sanderson, it's done!" 

 

It chirped repeatedly as if echoing what it had heard just now. 

 

Luisa smiled amusingly. 

 

"This parrot is smart. It picked up the words Bradly said in just a few seconds!" 

 

Trevor also found it amusing and laughed. However, he suddenly stopped. 

 

Bradly said he'd take care of it and not it was done. Also, he addressed him as sir instead of Mr. 

Sanderson. 

 

No matter how intelligent the parrot was, it wouldn't be able to guess his surname from what it had 

heard. 

 

Trevor was certain the parrot didn't hear it from Bradly but from Barton! 

 

And it was when Barton addressed someone as Mr. Sanderson. 

 

Trevor was almost creeped out by what suddenly came to his mind. 

 

Could someone from the Sanderson family be behind all of this? 

Chapter 495 Rejuvenated 

Trevor was on alert. 

 

This was his first time returning to his family after knowing his identity. Who on earth would want to kill 

him? 

 

Was it because his return might have a great impact on someone's interests? 

 

javascript:;


With this inference, his mind became clearer. 

 

"Trevor..." 

 

Luisa called out softly. She took the initiative to hold his hand when she saw him in a daze. 

 

"It's nothing. Let's go?" 

 

It was only then that Trevor came back to his senses. He smiled lightly, trying to hide his confusion. 

 

He needed to think things over. He also planned to communicate with his father several times to avoid 

alerting those who wanted him dead. 

 

The rest of the matter would be handled by the military. 

 

Bradly led Trevor and Luisa to the cruiser sent by the Sanderson family. 

 

They wanted to invite Vida to join them. 

 

However, she remained mysterious. She showed up all of a sudden, then disappeared from everyone's 

sight without a trace. 

 

In the following days, Trevor enjoyed Luisa's care. 

 

With a warship protecting them, they finally arrived safely on the island where his grandfather was. 

 

"Wow! This island is so beautiful. I love the scenery here. But I've never heard of this island before. 

Trevor, does this entire island belong to the Sanderson family?" 

 

Luisa leaned on the railing and looked at the bustling tourists below with a smile on her face. 

 

Actually, Trevor was also a little surprised. 

 

The white sand beach was beautiful, and rippling blue waves broke on the shore. 

 

It was a sunny day, and the skies were clear blue with white clouds. And the backdrop was lush tropical 

vegetation. 

 

The bright sunshine shone on people. And hot girls were dancing enthusiastically under the sun. 

 

Such beautiful scenery also dissipated the worries and depression that accumulated in Trevor's heart. 

 

He thought that the island was only small and it was private. 

 



But what he was seeing in front of him now was a beautiful tourist attraction. 

 

There were all kinds of facilities. There were also beach chairs and umbrellas along the shore. And 

people were everywhere. 

 

"Luisa, why don't we go down and take a walk first?" 

 

Trevor suggested with a smile. 

 

Although the Sanderson family would hold a welcome party for them on the cruise in the evening, it was 

still early. 

 

Trevor and Luisa walked along the busy street on the island. They felt that they had finally returned to 

their urban life. 

 

There were no pirates and life-and-death situations, making them feel relaxed and pleased again. 

 

They strolled around, talking and laughing, looking very intimate. 

 

Luisa selected a huge pair of sunglasses for Trevor, while he chose a sunhat for her. 

 

This cozy experience made them feel like they were on vacation. 

 

The only thing that made Trevor uncomfortable was the long sleeves he had to wear to cover the scabs 

on his body. It was such a hot day, but he had to wear this kind of outfit. 

 

After just a short walk, he felt very hot and got sweaty. 

 

So when he saw an ice cream shop, he immediately came up with an idea. 

 

"Luisa, wait for me here. I'll just buy ice cream for us." 

 

Luisa smiled. "Okay. Strawberry or vanilla flavor for me. The mixed flavor is also okay." 

 

"Okay. Find a cool place to sit down first. I won't be long." 

 

After saying this, Trevor went inside the ice cream shop to fall in line. 

 

When it was his turn, he told the shop assistant what flavors he wanted to buy. But suddenly, a hot chick 

cut in line. 

 

"I want a strawberry and vanilla ice cream." 

 

The young woman ignored Trevor directly. Obviously, she had no intention of waiting in line. 



 

Trevor's face darkened at once. 

 

He said, "Hey, if you want to eat ice cream, wait in line. Don't you see so many people waiting in line 

here?" 

 

The young woman looked at Trevor disdainfully. Then she pulled a young man behind her. 

 

"Boaz, I don't want to wait in line. It's so hot." 

 

The young man was Boaz Hinks. He glared at Trevor and poked him with his finger. 

 

"Dude, what's wrong with her cutting in line?" 

 

"She can't do that," Trevor said coldly. 

 

Coincidentally, the two flavors of ice cream he ordered were taken out. 

 

The young woman thought they were hers, so she reached out to take them. However, Trevor took 

them before she did. 

 

"Shame on you! How dare you snatch my ice cream!" shouted the young woman. She reached out and 

grabbed the ice cream from Trevor. 

 

"They are mine." Trevor was even more annoyed. Of course, he would not be polite to rude people. 

 

While they were bickering, an ice cream ball fell on the young woman's chest and rolled to the floor. 

 

"You..." The young woman crooked her mouth in annoyance and stomped her feet angrily. She pulled 

Boaz over and pressed herself against him. 

 

"Boaz, drive this annoying guy away as soon as possible. Then we'll have ice cream together later." 

 

The young woman rubbed her chest against Boaz's arm. It was easy to guess what she was implying. 

Chapter 496 Unexpected Encounter 

After the woman gave a hint, Boaz felt his mouth dry. He reached out and patted Trevor on the 

shoulder. 

 

"Boy, be sensible. There are some people you can't afford to offend." 

 

Trevor just glanced at him coldly, then ignored him. 

 

This was his own island. Was there anyone he couldn't afford to offend here? 
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That must be a big joke. 

 

At this time, the owner of the ice cream shop also came forward and quickly pulled the two people 

apart. 

 

If the conflict between customers at his store was not resolved well, it would ruin his reputation. 

 

"Excuse me, sir. I'm the owner. The weather is so hot today. Why don't you cool down first? As an 

apology, the ice cream is on the house." 

 

The sleek boss first apologized to Trevor. 

 

Then he immediately said to his shop assistant, "Bring two more ice creams for this gentleman." 

 

The ice cream shop owner also turned to Boaz to comfort him. He took out a pile of coupons and said, 

"Sir, these are the coupons of our shop. Please don't fight anymore." 

 

But Boaz didn't accept it, mainly because he didn't like Trevor. 

 

He shoved the shop owner's hand away and balled his right hand into a fist. Then he pointed at himself 

with his thumb and questioned Trevor, "Brat, do you know who I am?" 

 

Trevor sneered coldly, "Whoever you are has nothing to do with me. It's your fault for cutting in line 

here." 

 

At this moment, Luisa came over from the other side of the street with an old man. 

 

"Trevor, what is going on here?" 

 

She was waiting for Trevor when she saw the old man slowly crossing the road, so she came to help him. 

 

But when they had crossed the road, they saw that Trevor was arguing with someone, so they rushed 

over. 

 

Although the old man had grey hair, he still looked energetic. His eyes were bright and sharp. It was as if 

he had a thorough understanding of the world. 

 

Trevor wondered if they had met somewhere before. He inexplicably felt that the old man looked 

familiar. 

 

But since he was in the middle of a fight with someone, he didn't pay much attention to the old man. 

 

When the old man heard Trevor's name, his eyes suddenly lit up, and his expression was secretly happy. 



 

Actually, he was Trevor's grandfather. 

 

Seeing the scene in front of him, the old man didn't want to reveal his identity for the time being. 

Instead, he looked at Trevor up and down with great interest. 

 

He wanted to see how his grandson handled matters like this. 

 

Trevor turned to look at Luisa and explained, "Don't worry, Luisa. They're just a few flies buzzing around 

here." 

 

Boaz flew into a rage upon hearing this. "Who are you calling flies?" 

 

His father worked for the Sanderson family and was the manager of this tourist street. 

 

And because of his father, many people respected him here. 

 

But when he met Trevor today, Trevor did not only disrespect him but also dared to call him a fly. 

 

And worse was, this happened in front of the woman he wanted to pursue. This was the most 

unbearable thing for him. 

 

Trevor snorted coldly, "Whoever reacts, he's the fly I'm referring to. Otherwise, you are a stinky rotten 

egg that especially attracts flies." 

 

Anyway, this conflict was also caused by the woman from the other side who violated the rule. Trevor 

felt that the two were of the same kind. 

 

The woman also got furious. She scolded, "How dare you say that! Who do you call a fly? Who is the 

stinky rotten egg?" 

 

Then she acted coquettishly to Boaz, wanting him to teach Trevor a lesson. 

 

"Boaz, you said that this is your father's turf, right? 

 

Hurry up and call him. Ask him to tear this man's mouth apart to teach him a lesson. Strip his clothes off 

and throw him on the roadside to be a stinky beggar." 

 

Trevor's eyes turned cold. He asked, "This is your father's turf? Is there any underground organization on 

this island that I don't know?" 

 

"Bah! What underground organization are you talking about? My father is the steward of the Sanderson 

family. He is in charge of this street." 



 

Boaz spat on the floor and puffed out his chest. What he was most proud of was his father's identity. 

Chapter 497 The Steward Of The Sanderson Family 

Hearing Boaz's words, other people in the line started discussing about it. 

 

"Can a steward's son be so arrogant like this?" 

 

"Bro, this island is the private property of the Sanderson family. That means a steward is practically half 

an owner. So, how can he not be powerful?" 

 

Someone's explanation caused the crowd to burst into an uproar. 

 

Even if it was a mere steward, he was from the Sanderson family. So, how could an ordinary person 

afford to offend him? 

 

At that time, some of the onlookers kindly reminded Trevor, "Bro, you should forget about it. I don't 

think you should offend him. 

 

It's only an ice-cream. Just bear with it!" 

 

Hearing their words, Trevor simply shook his head and smiled kindly before saying, "No, it's not about an 

ice-cream. It's all about politeness and discipline." 

 

After saying that, he turned around and said to Boaz calmly, "Call your father here. Since you have no 

manners, I'll talk to him to teach you that!" 

 

Snorting coldly, Boaz took out his phone and called his father. 

 

While dialing the number, he threatened Trevor, "Don't run away when my father comes. I'll beat you 

up and teach you a lesson!" 

 

Without caring about his threats, Trevor just chuckled and stood beside him. 

 

Trevor ignored his words and thought of them as flies that were buzzing in his ears. 

 

His grandfather, who was observing the situation, was secretly admiring Trevor. He was satisfied with 

Trevor's natural temperament. 

 

With a smile on his face, he thought to himself, 'Great, the heir of the Sanderson family should be 

confident and calm like this!' 

 

At that moment, Boaz's father picked up the call. Immediately, he complained to his father and said, 

"Father, someone is bullying me. I'm in the Vance Ice Cream on the sightseeing street! Help me teach 
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him a lesson! Come quickly!" 

 

On the other end of the phone, a strong and powerful voice sounded, "Who dares to bully my son? 

Doesn't he want to work here anymore? Wait for me. I'll be right there in a minute!" 

 

In fact, the father became angry when he heard that his precious son was being bullied. 

 

Seeing the scene in front of him, the boss of the ice-cream shop had a bitter look on his face. Right now, 

he felt that things were going to be implicated. He might even have to close this shop if things went 

wrong seriously. 

 

Therefore, when he heard that Boaz's father was the steward of this street, he couldn't help but feel 

anxious in his heart. 

 

As far as he knew, Boaz's father, Damari Hinks, was a very domineering person. 

 

One time, a shop owner offended Damari and in the end, he was forced to shut down the shop and 

leave the island. 

 

Trevor knew exactly what the owner of the ice-cream was thinking. Therefore, he comforted him, "You 

don't have to worry about anything. You did nothing wrong. I can assure you that you will be able to run 

your shop normally as long as you explain it clearly." 

 

However, Boaz sneered and said, "You will never know the consequences of your actions until you have 

to face it! He is my father. Even if I ask him to close this shop, he will gladly do it for me. So, jumping the 

line is nothing! You will have to pay for offending me!" 

 

Hearing his words, most of the passers-by shook their heads and sighed. 

 

Trevor didn't want to explain furthermore. Therefore, he chose to stay quiet. 

 

If Damari was the type of guy who didn't know what was right or wrong, he would reveal his identity and 

fire him on spot! 

 

Damari's office wasn't far away from the ice-cream shop. In order to impress people, he drove a Rolls-

Royce of the Sanderson family. 

 

After getting out of the car, Damari came over with an extremely domineering aura. 

 

As he was the steward of the Sanderson family, he was somewhat confident and arrogant. 

 

In a serious voice, he asked, "Who bullied you, son?" 

 

All the onlookers were afraid of Damari. Immediately, they took several steps back from him. 



 

At that time, Boaz shouted, "Dad, it's him! He is the one who bullied me!" 

 

While talking, Boaz grabbed Trevor's collar proudly. 

 

Damari turned to look at Trevor and shouted loudly, "You son of a bitch! How dare you..." 

 

As he talked, he rolled up his sleeves and raised his palm as if he was going to slap Trevor. 

 

However, when he saw the old man who was standing behind Trevor and looking at him angrily, he 

suddenly shivered. 

Chapter 498 Since You Like It So Much, I’ll Let You Have Enough Of I 

Trevor squinted his eyes. But he just allowed Boaz to pull his collar. 

 

He wanted to see what kind of arrogant deeds this father and son could do by relying on the power of 

the Sanderson family. 

 

"Pak!" 

 

Right under his gaze, a crisp sound of a slap echoed. 

 

Trevor was about to make a move, but he stood still where he was in surprise. 

 

The surrounding passers-by were all shocked that their jaws almost dropped. 

 

Boaz was actually slapped hard by his father. It was strange. 

 

Damari always knew that his son was a troublemaker, so he naturally knew that it was Boaz who stirred 

up trouble again. 

 

Now that the old Mr. Sanderson was looking at him, he had to handle this matter well. Otherwise, he 

would lose his job. 

 

Damari had to bite the bullet. He stepped forward and asked Boaz, who was still in a daze, "What is 

going on here?" 

 

Boaz hadn't fully come back to his senses yet. He pointed at Trevor and said aggrievedly, "This bastard 

snatched Baila's ice cream and scolded us." 

 

However, Trevor said coldly, "Why don't you say that she jumped the queue first and snatched my ice 

cream? You can ask the shop assistant here if I'm telling the truth or not." 

 

"You... Son of a..." 
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Before Boaz could finish his words, he was slapped by Damari again. He was stunned. 

 

Boaz covered his face and said with grief, "Dad, you are hitting the wrong person. I want you to teach 

that brat a lesson, not me." 

 

"You are the one I should hit!" Damari roared. "You want to eat ice cream so much that you don't even 

follow the etiquette of queuing." 

 

Just because of such a small matter, the old Mr. Sanderson became unhappy. So Damari wanted to beat 

Boaz to death. 

 

Trevor couldn't help smiling while watching the scene. 

 

In the past, when his enemy looked for a backer, he had to reveal his identity first before the situation 

could be reversed. 

 

He didn't expect Damari to be so smart. Before he could say anything, Damari had taken the initiative to 

teach Boaz a lesson. 

 

Trevor wanted to see what would happen next. 

 

When Damari saw that the old Mr. Sanderson didn't say anything, he made up his mind and roared at 

Boaz, "Since you guys want to eat ice cream so much, I'll let you have enough of it today." 

 

He then turned to the ice cream shop owner and said, "Boss, how much ice cream do you have now? I 

will buy them all." 

 

Boaz and Baila immediately pulled a long face. 

 

The freezer had more than a dozen flavors of ice cream, which weighed more than thirty pounds in 

total. Even if two people ate them together, they would have to eat more than ten pounds each. 

 

If they ate that much, they would have to stay in the toilet for the next few days. 

 

"Dad, how can you let me eat that much?" Boaz cried out. Before he could even start eating, his legs 

already felt weak. 

 

"If I don't, how can you learn your lesson?" Indeed, Damari was angry this time. 

 

He picked up Boaz, rushed into the ice cream shop, and directly pressed Boaz's head into an ice cream 

bucket. 

 

Boaz struggled to stand up again. And when he raised his head, his face was already covered with frosty 



ice cream. 

 

His hair, nose, and teeth were covered with ice cream. 

 

He shivered, gritted his teeth, and wailed like a wolf, "Dad, it's so cold. I know I'm wrong. I won't do it 

again." 

 

His embarrassed look like a half-melting snowman made the children watching at the side giggle. 

 

After being stuffed back and forth into the ice cream bucket several times, Boaz was directly frozen like 

a curled shrimp ball. And his face was constantly emitting cold air. 

 

Looking at him, Trevor grinned and joked, "Forget it. Don't let your son continue wasting the ice cream. 

Take him away now." 

 

If it weren't too cold for Boaz to speak, he would have cursed out of extreme anger. 

 

He was tortured, and he was blamed for wasting food. 

 

At this moment, Baila, who was actually the one who stirred up trouble, had already disappeared. 

 

Damari looked at Trevor hesitantly, wondering what his relationship with the old Mr. Sanderson could 

be. 

 

However, he finally breathed a sigh of relief when he saw the old Mr. Sanderson nod slightly. 

 

He quickly dragged Boaz and fled the ice cream shop in a hurry. 

Chapter 499 A Big Gif 

Not long after, the father and the son of the Hinks family left the place in dejection. Only then did Trevor 

feel relaxed. 

 

Once they left, he took two pieces of ice-cream from the shop assistant and handed them to Luisa. 

 

In fact, Trevor was thinking about something. 

 

He thought that Damari was looking at someone behind him before he left. 

 

Raising his eyebrows, Trevor thought to himself, 'Was he looking at the old man Luisa was supporting?' 

 

The more he thought about it, the more likely it was. 

 

This whole time, a big shot was standing by his side! 
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In an instant, Trevor asked Luisa, "Who is he, Luisa?" 

 

With a smile on her face, Luisa explained briefly, "Oh, I helped him cross the road before we came here." 

 

After that, she licked her lips nervously and apologized in a hurry, "Sir, you are in the mess because I 

brought you here. I hope I didn't waste your time too much." 

 

Hearing Luisa's kind words, the old man shook his head without saying much. 

 

Then, he studied Trevor carefully and felt a little bitter in his heart. 

 

It had been a long time yet this silly boy still hadn't recognized him. 

 

In a way, the old man helped Trevor solve the dispute. 

 

For that reason, Trevor wanted to express his gratitude. Therefore, he asked, "Why don't we find a place 

to have a rest, Sir?" 

 

Hearing this, Luisa also smiled and said, "Yes, this is our first time here. If you are not busy, would you 

like to go somewhere with us to have a chat?" 

 

Of course, why would the old man refuse their proposal? 

 

After all, he was so happy to have some wonderful time with his grandson! 

 

Although he looked calm, he was on cloud nine in his heart. 

 

Just like that, the three of them arrived at a café. Since it wasn't lunch time or dinner time, there weren't 

much people in there. 

 

When they talked, the old man asked a lot of questions about Trevor. 

 

Not only he was interested in Trevor's trivial matters, but also asked about his love life over and over 

again. 

 

What would the old man have done if Trevor didn't take the initiative to have a chat? 

 

Trevor even doubted if the old man had any plans to have a talk with him. 

 

The conversation between the three of them was very pleasant. 

 

After some time, Trevor couldn't stand the old man's curious questions about his life anymore. 

 

Therefore, he decided to take the leave. Taking Luisa's hand, he said politely, "Sir, we should leave now. 



We still have a lot of places to visit on this island." 

 

With a nod, the old man waved goodbye as he said, "Okay then. We will meet again if we have fate." 

 

Seeing that the young people left hand in hand, the old man said with a frown, "Are they dating?" 

 

Thinking about it, the old man quickly took out his phone and called his son, Ronald. 

 

At that time, Ronald just came back from dealing with the aftermath of the pirate incident. When he 

saw the caller ID, he picked up and greeted, "Dad, what's up?" 

 

Without beating around the bush, the old man questioned impatiently, "I just met Trevor. Do you know 

that he has a girlfriend?" 

 

Hearing this, Ronald was stunned. Then, he sighed slightly and said helplessly, "Dad, this is 21st century. 

You need to change your stereotypical ways. You can't arrange marriage for them! They should be able 

to choose who they love." 

 

Once the old man heard Ronald's words, he shouted in anger, "They should be able to choose who they 

love? What kind of nonsense is that? How can those people from ordinary families match our power and 

status? Why did you let Trevor find a girlfriend from that kind of family?" 

 

In front of countless people from upper class, Ronald could always maintain his domineering 

temperament. 

 

However, in front of his father, he could only smile bitterly and said, "Actually, I have observed that girl, 

Luisa. She is a good girl. Besides, she is the one who experienced life and death in the pirate base with 

Trevor. So, I don't think you can separate them anymore." 

 

Raising his eyebrows, the old man asked in surprise, "Really? Why didn't you tell me about it earlier?" 

 

In fact, the old man did have a good impression of Luisa before. However, it didn't mean he would 

recognize her as his grand daughter-in-law. 

 

On the other end of the phone, Ronald muttered, "I have already thought of asking Trevor to tell you 

about it. Dad, I have a lot of things to sort out here. If there is nothing else, I will continue my work." 

 

Sighing slightly, the old man said, "Okay then. Go do your work." 

 

While the old man was lost in his thoughts, the butler of the Sanderson family, who had been waiting 

from aside, stepped forward and whispered, "Mr. Sanderson, are we still going to hold the party for the 

young master to select a girlfriend tonight as we originally planned?" 

 

With a sigh, the old man patted his forehead and said, "Since we have already sent out the invitation, 



just prepare it as we scheduled. I'll talk to him about that." 

 

After saying that, the old man muttered in a low voice, "This brat surprised me with a 'big gift' as soon as 

he came here!" 

 

Chapter 500 The Earring Was Stolen 

The couple left the café and went to the seaside while holding hand in hand. "Trevor, let's take a walk on 

the beach. Be careful not to touch water. Your wound has just healed." 

 

Trevor felt warm at her concern. With a nod, he replied, "Okay." 

 

Luisa was very happy to see the beach that was washed by white waves. 

 

As the banquet wouldn't start till evening, Trevor thought that strolling on the beach was a good idea. 

 

At that time, there were many tourists on the beach. There were many beautiful women who were 

basking in the sunlight to show off their bodies. 

 

Those girls were even hotter than the hot summer. 

 

Only a few people were here for a walk. 

 

Seeing the girls in those tempting outfits, Trevor couldn't help but want to see Luisa in a swimsuit. 

 

In a serious voice, he said, "We should come to the beach to play like them when we have time, Luisa." 

 

Not knowing what Trevor was thinking, Luisa answered happily, "Sure. Why not?" 

 

Not far away from the place where they were walking, Baila was having a small gathering with her 

friends. 

 

All of a sudden, she saw Trevor and Luisa out of the corner of her eye. 

 

When she saw that the two of them were showcasing their love, her expression suddenly turned sour. 

 

At that time, Dina Riley, the leader of the group of the girls, noticed the way Baila's expression changed. 

Therefore, she asked, "What's wrong, Baila?" 

 

Pointing at Trevor and Luisa, Baila said angrily, "Look over there, Dina. They are the ones who snatched 

the ice-cream from me! And that Boaz was a loser who couldn't do anything. He called his father to help 

him and in the end, his father taught him a lesson!" 

 

In their group, all the girls were wearing sexy bikinis and every one of them was beautiful. 
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As beautiful girls were standing together, they attracted the attention of many men around them. 

 

When the girls looked in the direction Baila was pointing, they saw Trevor and Luisa. 

 

At that time, one of the girls teased, "Who told you to go on a date with Boaz? Don't forget that the only 

reason we are here is for Mr. Sanderson! The others are nothing compared with him!" 

 

Hearing this, the tall girl next to her also agreed, "That's right. Boaz is just a loser. His father is just in 

charge of this street. Mr. Sanderson owns this whole island! If Mr. Sanderson wants to deal with Boaz, 

his father wouldn't even dare to say anything!" 

 

Waving her hand, Dina butted in on the conversation as she said, "Enough. That loser Boaz has nothing 

to do with us now! 

 

But that doesn't mean we will let go of the people who bullied Baila! Don't worry, Baila. I'll find a way to 

make trouble for them." 

 

When Dina said that, Baila was overjoyed. 

 

Among the girls in the group, Dina was the most beautiful girl and she had the best family background. 

In fact, she had the biggest chance to be with Mr. Sanderson. 

 

At that time, Trevor also happened to see Baila. Immediately, he decided to leave here as he didn't want 

to have anything to do with this troublesome woman. 

 

He took Luisa's hand and was about to leave. 

 

However, he couldn't even take a step forward, let alone leave the place. 

 

In fact, Dina stood up and shouted, "Oh my god, my earring is missing! 

 

Please stop all the people around us! Someone near here must have stolen it!" 

 

At that time, there were many passers-by around her. 

 

However, Dina didn't care about them at all and walked straight towards Trevor and Luisa. 

 

Once she got in front of them, she shouted loudly, "Why are you wandering around here? I am sure you 

are the one who stole my earring. You have to let me search you!" 

 

Trevor was speechless to hear her accusation. 

 

Shaking his head, he thought to himself, 'You should practice acting before making trouble for me. 



 

How could I steal your earring when I didn't even get close to you? Maybe I must have the ability to take 

things from afar.' 

 

Looking at Dina, he said, "We are just taking a walk by the beach. We didn't steal anything." 

 

Of course, Trevor knew that Dina was on the same side with Baila since she came to make trouble for 

him. 

 

Trevor didn't want to talk too much with them. He was about to shake Balia's hand off from his arm. 

 

Seeing several girls with sexy bikinis, the boys couldn't look away from them. 

 

They wanted to find justice for the girls. Immediately, they surrounded Trevor and Luisa. 

 

Seeing that many boys were on her side, Dina was very proud. 

 

Faking a sad look, Dina touched the pearl earring on the other side and said, "My earrings are designed 

with pure wild pearls! They are really expensive! It cost ten thousand dollars for one pair! Someone 

must have stolen it because it is very expensive!" 

 

Hearing her words, Trevor chuckled and said, "Ten thousand dollars? I am not interested in cheap 

things." 

 

Well, he had about ten billion dollars in his account and the money he gained a day was more than ten 

thousand dollars. He didn't need to steal the earring if he really wanted it. 

 

Dina was stunned when she heard Trevor's words. However, she quickly composed herself and said, 

"How dare you brag like that? You think ten thousand dollars is cheap? You really are good at acting! I'm 

sure you are just bluffing because you feel guilty." 

 

Obviously, Dina didn't believe that Trevor was from a rich family. Right now, the only thing she wanted 

to do was to slander him! 

 

 


