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Chapter 86 Getting Drunk 

"Dad...I can explain. It's not like that." 

 

"What do you mean it's not like that? I am going to beat you to death." After saying that, Kern started to 

chase Zavier to beat him. 

 

Of course, Zavier didn't dare to fight his father back. Therefore, he had no choice but to run around on 

the stage. As Kern got so furious, he kept chasing after Zavier, who kept running. 

 

Everyone looked at the scene on the stage with interest. It was as if they were watching a farce. 

 

Seeing the scene, Aldrin and Rob couldn't help but burst out laughing. 

 

The two of them thought that Zavier deserved to be punished after all the things he had done to them, 

especially to Trevor. 

 

Just like that, the birthday party ended. Although Selma and Brock wanted to send Trevor back, he 

turned them down as he couldn't risk exposing his identity. 

 

After saying goodbye to them, Trevor and his roommates took a taxi and went back to their dormitory. 

 

Once they got to their dormitory, Trevor got a call from Jaycee before they could go upstairs. 

 

From the other end of the phone, Jaycee said anxiously, "Hello, Trevor. Where are you? Can you come 

to the Night Owlet Bar right now? It's about Corrie. Something bad is going to happen at this rate." 

 

Due to the urgency of her tone, Trevor's expression changed slightly. After hanging up the phone, he 

told everyone what Jaycee said just now. 

 

Among them, Rob didn't worry one bit. Moreover, he was even gloating over her misfortune. With a 

scoff, he said, "Corrie deserves it. I mean she always looks down upon us. Maybe this is her 

punishment." 

 

Hearing it, almost all the others agreed with Rob. Well, none of them liked Corrie after all. 

 

Nodding his head, Trevor said, "You're right. But I still think we should go because we are her friends in 

the end. Besides, Jaycee is also there." 

 

Even though Trevor didn't like Corrie, he still had a good impression of Jaycee. After all, she treated him 

better than Corrie did. 

 

At that time, Aldrin nodded his head and said, "He has a point. There are many people in the bar and it's 
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not safe for the girls to stay there." 

 

Truth be told, Aldrin had a crush on Jaycee for a long time. Of course, he didn't give a damn about 

Corrie. He wanted to go only because he was worried about Jaycee. 

 

This time, Rob didn't argue them. Then, all of them took a taxi to the Night Owlet Bar. 

 

In the Night Owlet Bar, By now, Corrie was completely drunk after drinking several bottles of wine. 

 

She had no idea Zavier was this kind of man. 

 

In her eyes, Zavier had always been a handsome young and rich man, who had nothing to do with sexual 

masochism. 

 

What was more, he even went to the sexual masochism club and did such kind of shameless things 

without her notice. 

 

She felt so disgusted that she couldn't accept it at all! 

 

Thinking about it, she got angry all over again. Then, she grabbed the bottle and threw it on the ground. 

 

Splash! The wine bottle shattered into pieces with a loud bang. 

 

Grabbing Corrie's hand, Jaycee tried to stop her and spoke. "You can't smash it, Corrie. It's too expensive 

for us to even drink." 

 

When Corrie heard her words, she said with disdain, "It's just a bottle of wine. How expensive can it be? 

I want to smash it!" 

 

As soon as she finished saying it, she picked up another bottle of wine and threw it at the glass table 

next to her, making both the bottle and table shatter. 

 

Seeing it, most of the girls moved aside in a hurry as they were afraid of getting hit by the flying shreds. 

 

It was when Trevor and the others came into the bar. All of them were surprised to see the shattered 

glasses on the ground. 

 

Obviously, no one expected a beautiful girl like Corrie would be drunk like this. 

 

Walking towards Corrie, Trevor tried to comfort her by saying, "Are you okay, Corrie?" 

 

Turning to look at Trevor, Corrie scoffed and said, "Don't act like you care, Trevor. I know that you came 

here to mock me! Aren't you satisfied to see me like this?" 

 



Pointing her finger at Trevor, she continued, "I bet you're happy to see Zavier humiliated in front of 

everyone. I'm sure you hate us! There's no doubt that you're happy to see us making a fool of 

ourselves!" 

 

Hearing it, Trevor thought to himself, 'Yes, I'm very happy and satisfied to see you this way.' However, 

he didn't say it out loud. 

 

On the other hand, Aldrin and Rob didn't like to see Trevor being treated like that. 

 

They came here just because they were worried about her well-being yet Trevor was treated this way 

when they didn't even do anything. 

 

If they had known it earlier, none of them would have come here. 

 

At that moment, the door of the room opened, revealing five or six security guards who were coming in. 

 

In fact, they were here to check as they heard the sound of the glass shattering. 

 

Once they saw the shattered table and bottles, the security guard at the front shouted angrily, "What 

the hell is going on here?" 

 


