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Chapter 83 Being Young And Rich 

With cold sweat on his face, Zavier returned to his seat. 

 

When Corrie saw that Zavier didn't drive Trevor away, she asked in confusion, "Zavier, why didn't you 

kick Trevor out?" 

 

Still in a daze, Zavier replied, "It seems like Trevor knows Selma and Brock. I can't kick him out." 

 

If Zavier had known that they knew each other, he wouldn't have offended Trevor in the first place. 

 

The whole time, Dennis was busy chatting with Sylvia. Therefore, he didn't know the things that 

happened just now. 

 

However, the name of Selma and Brock caught his attention. Immediately, he turned to look at the first 

table which was at the front. 

 

When he saw the scene, his expression changed drastically as he said, "Oh my god! All the people sitting 

at that table are big shots in Jork!" 

 

Raising her eyebrows, Corrie asked curiously, "Who are the big shots?" 

 

Leaning forward, Zavier explained, "The one in the light yellow is called Selma, the daughter of the 

Moran family that owned the Cloud Technology Company. 

 

The man who is pouring tea is Brock. He is the son of the owner of the Ramos Group which is the top 

jewelry store in Jork. 

 

The girl in the red dress is called Isla. Her family owns more than ten shops in the commercial street..." 

 

To their surprise, Zavier knew many people from the upper class. One by one, he introduced the rich 

people at the front table. 

 

It was needless to say that Corrie and the others were surprised to hear about the big shots. No one had 

expected that the Blake family would be powerful enough to invite the big shots in Jork. 

 

Even though those powerful families only sent the young generation to attend the party, it was enough 

to prove that the Blake family was indeed powerful and capable. 

 

The thing that surprised them the most was that Trevor knew such kind of big shots like Selma. 

 

Taking a glance at Trevor, who was sitting at the front table, Corrie said in disbelief, "If Trevor knows 

them, does that mean he is also from a rich family? Does he come from the same level like them?" 
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Even though she was the one talking, she couldn't accept it. 

 

If Trevor turned out to be from a rich family and he was richer than Zavier, Corrie would regret very 

much for the things she had said and done to him. 

 

In an instant, all the other girls stiffened. After all, all of them took part in making fun of Trevor. But it 

turned out that they didn't even deserve to get close to him. 

 

That was absolutely a shame! 

 

Among them, Sylvia knew Trevor better than any other girls here. With a sneer, she remarked, "You 

think way too much, Corrie. Trevor is definitely not from a rich family, let alone become friends with 

Selma and the other big shots." 

 

Hearing it, everyone was stunned. "Why are you so sure about it?" 

 

Sylvia crossed her arms and said, "I know him too well. You can clearly see that the one he blackmailed 

is Selma. Maybe she called him to discuss about the compensation." 

 

Only then did everyone realize about the situation. 

 

That meant the person who hit Trevor was Selma. No wonder Trevor would go and sit there. 

 

Trevor must be pestering Selma so that he could get more money from her. How shameless he was to 

act like this! 

 

With a thoughtful look on his face, Dennis uttered, "That must be the reason. I'm sure all of you have 

watched the video of him blackmailing Selma." 

 

As soon as Zavier heard his words, he felt relieved as he no longer needed to worry about being 

retaliated by Trevor. 

 

As he failed to kick Trevor out for the time being because of Selma, Zavier decided to wait until the party 

ended. 

 

After some time, Corrie took a glance at Selma and the others. When she found out about their 

identities, she subconsciously compared them with the mysterious boss behind the commercial street. 

 

In the end, she couldn't control her curiosity and asked, "Zavier, if the Moran family and the Ramos 

family are so powerful, what about the boss behind the commercial street? Who is more powerful 

among them?" 

 

Without the slightest hesitation, Zavier answered, "Of course it would be Mr. Sanderson!" 



 

Everyone was confused to hear his answer. "How come?" 

 

"Actually, Mr. Sanderson owns more than 80% of the industries in the commercial street, the daily profit 

of which is five or six hundred million dollars while the monthly profit of the Moran family and the 

Ramos family is less than five or six hundred million dollars. Of course, they can't compare with Mr. 

Sanderson." 

 

It was needless to say that everyone was shocked to hear his words. 

 

The Cloud Technology Company that the Moran family owned was a well-known enterprise in Jork. 

 

Yet there was still a huge gap between the Moran family and Mr. Sanderson? 

 

At that time, the girl who was sitting next to Jaycee spoke. 

 

"I heard that Mr. Sanderson is young too. If only I can get to know him... Wait a minute! Zavier, you 

know him, right?" 

 

With a smirk on his face, Zavier bragged, "Of course, I even had a dinner with him!" 

 

Truth be told, he had never seen him at all. Actually, they were supposed to meet when the Blake family 

got the project in the commercial street. 

 

However, the meeting was canceled as Mr. Sanderson was too busy to come which made both Zavier 

and his father a little regretful. 

 

The girls envied Zavier as he had met Mr. Sanderson in person. All of them wanted to meet the 

mysterious boss behind the commercial street. 

 

Of course, Corrie wasn't an exception. However, since she was in a relationship with Zavier at the 

moment, she couldn't show much interest in another man in front of her boyfriend. 

 

If she did, Zavier would surely be unhappy. For now, she had to show respect to him. 

 

At that time, one of the girls asked, "By the way, since you know Mr. Sanderson, can you please 

introduce him to us?" 

 


