
Blessed 59 

Chapter 59 Holding A Party 

Upon hearing the proposal of Emilio, several girls asked Trevor to hold a party, with their eyes filled with 

excitement. 

 

"Wow, what a brilliant idea! It has been a while since we enjoyed a party. Are you going to hold a 

party?" 

 

"Trevor, it's boring to stay on the campus every day. Please hold a party for us." 

 

At that time, all the boys started shouting as they also wanted to attend a party. 

 

"That's right, Trevor. We should go out and have fun!" 

 

For some time, the whole classroom was filled with the cheers and discussions about the party. 

 

Patting the ruler on the table, Bessie said in a serious voice, "Everyone, calm down. Stop making a fuss. 

 

This is Trevor's own money. All of you shouldn't force him to hold a party. It's for him to decide." 

 

With a smile on his face, Trevor said, "It's really fine, Miss Taylor." 

 

At times like this, Trevor felt grateful to have Bessie, who always took his side and took care of him no 

matter what. 

 

At first, Trevor wasn't happy when Emilio came up with that party idea. 

 

However, now that he thought about it, he thought it would be a good opportunity to treat Bessie a big 

meal. 

 

Moreover, everyone was excited and enthusiastic about the party. 

 

Even enough he didn't know his classmates well since he rarely stayed with them, he didn't want to 

disappoint them. Truth be told, he wanted to take this party as an opportunity to get close to his 

classmates. 

 

"Since everyone is excited about the party, let's hold one this weekend. You have to attend too, Miss 

Taylor." 

 

Hearing it, the classroom was filled with shouts of joy. 

 

"Oh my god, Trevor. You are so awesome!" 
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"Miss Taylor, you should come to the party too." 

 

As everyone was encouraging her to come, Bessie couldn't help but sigh helplessly and finally agreed. 

 

The whole classroom erupted in cheers again. However, there were a few people who weren't happy 

with the situation. 

 

Of course, Emilio was one of them. 

 

He couldn't believe that his idea made the others begin to like Trevor. 

 

Since the things turned out this way, Emilio was going to make Trevor spend all his money. Otherwise, 

he would feel more annoyed. 

 

In a hurry, Emilio said, "Don't take back your words. I'll go to the commercial street with you this 

afternoon to rent a venue from the rental company!" 

 

Honestly, Emilio thought it was a good idea to rent a place on the commercial street. 

 

As it was the most prosperous place in Jork, it would be expensive to rent a place there. 

 

What Emilio didn't know was that Trevor was overjoyed, when the name of the commercial street was 

mentioned. 

 

Without showing his joy, Trevor nodded his head expressionlessly and thought to himself, 'The entire 

commercial street is Sanderson family's property. So, I don't even have to spend my money. That means 

I don't have to worry no matter how much it cost.' 

 

As soon as they finished eating lunch, the two of them set out to rent a place. In fact, Emilio was afraid 

that Trevor would take his words back. 

 

Because of Emilio, Trevor didn't even have time to replace his old schoolbag with a new one. Therefore, 

he had no choice but to carry the plastic bag which had three hundred thousand dollars in it. 

 

Without even wandering other places, Emilio led Trevor to the Grand Leasing Company on the 

commercial street. 

 

It was clear that Emilio was trying by all means to make Trevor spend a lot of money. 

 

As far as he knew, the rental venue here was the best and naturally the most expensive in the whole 

city! 

 

Looking up and down at Trevor's clothes contemptuously, the salesman at the reception raised his 

eyebrows and asked in disbelief, "So, you mean the two of you want to rent a big venue for a class 



party?" 

 

Nodding his head, Trevor said in a serious voice, "Yes, we are here to rent a venue." 

 

Having given Trevor and Emilio the once-over, the salesman sneered. In his eyes, as Trevor was wearing 

old and shabby clothes, he didn't believe that they could rent a venue here. What was more, the trash 

plastic bag that Trevor was carrying, made him look like a trash picker man. Besides, Emilio was 

constantly urging him to rent an expensive place. Of course, the salesman had an idea that he was doing 

it on purpose. At that time, he wondered if they were talking to him just as a pastime. 

 

With an impatient look on his face, the salesman pointed at the page of the leaflet, which had the 

cheapest places and said, "If so, you can have a look at them first. I will take you there if you find the 

one you like." 

 

Even though the salesman said that they were the cheapest venues, it was relatively expensive as each 

one cost at least six or seven thousand dollars. 

 

Of course, he didn't think that the poor student in front of him could have the determination and money 

to rent such a place. 

 

Crossing his arms over his chest, the salesman thought to himself, 'I'm sure he will be running back to his 

home once he sees the price.' 

 


