
Blessed 64 

Chapter 64 Left Without Paying The Bill 

Showing the bill, the woiter soid, "Sir, here's the bill. The food ond drinks you hove ordered cost six 

hundred thousond dollors." 

 

It wos needless to soy thot everyone wos shocked to heor the omount of money. 

 

How could o porty cost six hundred thousond dollors? Obviously, only the rich mon could offord to poy 

thot kind of money. 

 

Even if they split the bill, they still hod to poy three hundred thousond dollors eoch! 

 

In on instont, everyone turned to look ot Dennis ond Trevor. 

 

Tilting her heod to the side, Sylvio soid, "Trevor, octuolly everyone knows thot Dennis con offord it. How 

obout you poy three hundred thousond dollors first?" 

 

As usuol, she thought thot Trevor couldn't poy the bill. She wonted to emborross him in front of 

everyone for not hoving enough money. 

 

From the side, Emilio snickered ond soid, "As for os we know, you only left two hundred ond thirty 

thousond now. I don't think you hove enough money to poy the bill." 

 

Only then did the woiter see the old clothes thot Trevor wos weoring. Looking ot Trevor up ond down in 

disdoin, he thought thot it wos impossible for him to hove enough money to poy the bill. 

 

Without coring onyone, Trevor opened the plostic bog in his hond while soying, "I hove one hundred 

ond seventy thousond dollors in this bog." 

 

Seeing the money, the woiter's eyes lit up. Then, he suddenly looked ot Trevor ond soid, "But sir, you 

still hove to poy one hundred ond thirty thousond dollors." 

 

Not coring obout the looks thot everyone wos giving, Trevor soid, "I'll poy the rest with my cord." 

 

While tolking, Trevor inserted the cord into the credit cord mochine ond input the possword. 

 

All of o sudden, o sound come out from the mochine, "Wrong possword!" 

 

With o sneer, Sylvio soid, "Trevor, stop lying! I know thot you don't hove thot much money in your cord. 

You hove used up oll the money. Now, you ore just pretending to enter the wrong possword!" 

Showing the bill, the waiter said, "Sir, here's the bill. The food and drinks you have ordered cost six 

hundred thousand dollars." 
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It was needless to say that everyone was shocked to hear the amount of money. 

 

How could a party cost six hundred thousand dollars? Obviously, only the rich man could afford to pay 

that kind of money. 

 

Even if they split the bill, they still had to pay three hundred thousand dollars each! 

 

In an instant, everyone turned to look at Dennis and Trevor. 

 

Tilting her head to the side, Sylvia said, "Trevor, actually everyone knows that Dennis can afford it. How 

about you pay three hundred thousand dollars first?" 

 

As usual, she thought that Trevor couldn't pay the bill. She wanted to embarrass him in front of 

everyone for not having enough money. 

 

From the side, Emilio snickered and said, "As far as we know, you only left two hundred and thirty 

thousand now. I don't think you have enough money to pay the bill." 

 

Only then did the waiter see the old clothes that Trevor was wearing. Looking at Trevor up and down in 

disdain, he thought that it was impossible for him to have enough money to pay the bill. 

 

Without caring anyone, Trevor opened the plastic bag in his hand while saying, "I have one hundred and 

seventy thousand dollars in this bag." 

 

Seeing the money, the waiter's eyes lit up. Then, he suddenly looked at Trevor and said, "But sir, you still 

have to pay one hundred and thirty thousand dollars." 

 

Not caring about the looks that everyone was giving, Trevor said, "I'll pay the rest with my card." 

 

While talking, Trevor inserted the card into the credit card machine and input the password. 

 

All of a sudden, a sound came out from the machine, "Wrong password!" 

 

With a sneer, Sylvia said, "Trevor, stop lying! I know that you don't have that much money in your card. 

You have used up all the money. Now, you are just pretending to enter the wrong password!" 

 

In her eyes, Trevor was trying to buy some time by inputting the wrong password. When she thought 

about this, she became more disgusted with him. At times like this, she felt like Dennis was more 

reliable than him. 

 

All of a sudden, Bessie remembered that Trevor had at most sixty-five thousand dollars in his card and 

that was the money Dennis transferred to him before. Knowing that wasn't enough to pay the bill, she 

stood up abruptly and said, "Trevor, let me pay the rest of the money for you." 

 



Just as she finished saying, Trevor input the password again. 

 

This time, the sound from the machine shocked everyone. 

 

"Payment success!" 

 

The situation made everyone confused. What on earth was going on? How come Trevor had one 

hundred and thirty thousand dollars in his bank card? 

 

How could it be possible? It wasn't like he suddenly became so rich! 

 

With his eyes filled with disbelief, Emilio thought to himself, 'Trevor should have two hundred and thirty 

thousand dollars at most after paying the rent. How can he still have that much money? 

 

What if he is a rich man who is keeping a low profile?' 

 

Although everyone was murmuring about the situation, Trevor didn't care about them. He took back his 

card calmly and looked at Dennis while saying, "It's your turn now, Dennis." 

 

Leaning against Dennis, Sylvia said proudly, "You don't have to worry about that. Dennis will definitely 

pay for it. Dennis, you should show him your card and let him know how rich you are!" 

 

The whole time, Dennis was in a cold sweat. Truth be told, he didn't have three hundred thousand 

dollars at all. Besides, he had no idea what to do since Sylvia kept saying that he could afford to pay for 

it. 

 

In her eyes, Trevor was trying to buy some time by inputting the wrong password. When she thought 

about this, she became more disgusted with him. At times like this, she felt like Dennis was more 

reliable than him. 

 

Covering his stomach, Dennis said painfully, "Ouch. I'm sorry. I have to go to the bathroom because of 

my stomachache. I'll pay for it once I come back." 

 

Seeing his pale face which was sweating, everyone believed him and thought that he was indeed in pain. 

 

Without caring about the other people's reaction, Dennis turned around and rushed out of the villa. 

 

The way he ran made everyone stunned, as he didn't seem to have a stomachache at all. 

 

Everyone started to get impatient when Dennis didn't come back even after ten minutes later. 

 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Trevor said, "He hasn't come back from the bathroom for a long time. What if 

he left because he has no money to pay?" 

 



When everyone heard Trevor's words, they started to have some doubts. 

 

After all, it was true that Dennis had gone to the bathroom for more than ten minutes. 

 

However, before anyone could say anything, Sylvia said angrily, "Shut up, Trevor! It's nothing like that. 

He is rich so he has more than enough money to pay for the bill. I know that you are making everyone 

have doubts on him because you're jealous of him." 

 

At that moment, Sylvia thought that Trevor was a despicable man. In her eyes, she thought that Trevor 

was trying to insult Dennis since he became poor again. 

 

Hearing it, Trevor shook his head helplessly. In fact, he had no idea why Sylvia was so infatuated with 

Dennis to go to this extent. 

 

Suddenly, Sylvia's phone rang. She looked at her phone and found that it was Dennis who was calling 

her. 

 

Showing her phone to everyone, Sylvia said proudly, "See? Dennis is calling me. I'll let you all listen to 

him." 

 

 


