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Chapter 91 Pay Attention To Your Manners

"What do you mean?"

Blinking his eyes, Trevor asked in confusion, "Did you just say you would take Corrie and her friends
there?"

As if she was coaching her students from her team, Bessie raised her eyebrows and said in a firm voice,
"What's the problem? You are not friends with Corrie?"

Not knowing what to say, Trevor stole a glance at Corrie. Technically, they weren't friends.

Nonetheless, he knew what Bessie was trying to do. She was playing the role of mediator between him
and Corrie.

With a scoff, Corrie grumbled unhappily, "Humph! Who wants to be friends with a poor man like him?
I am not going if he is coming with us."
Rolling her eyes, Bessie said, "Corrie, you said | should beware of the others, right?"

In fact, she wanted to take Corrie to the restaurant to relax and lighten her mood. Therefore, it would be
meaningless if Corrie stayed behind.

After thinking for a while, Bessie continued, "Actually, there is a rich guy who has been pursuing me
recently. He is the one who wants to treat us a meal. He keeps pestering me so many times and now I'm
a bit annoyed. Don't you think it's not safe for us to go there by ourselves?"

As her explanation was reasonable, Corrie agreed reluctantly.

Of course, Trevor didn't care about it and agreed as he would do anything for Bessie as long as she
needed his help.

After that, the four of them got into the car which was just parked in the garage.

Bessie drove the car while Trevor sat in the passenger seat. Corrie and Estrella sat in the black seats and
chatted the whole way.

Since Trevor just learnt how to drive, he wanted to drive the car.

Obviously, he didn't dare to do that. So, he just observed Bessie's movements carefully and imagined
himself driving.
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Suddenly, Corrie asked from the back seat, "By the way, have you investigated that rich man's family
properly?"

"Well, he seems like a rich guy, but | don't know much about his family."

Hearing it, a frown immediately appeared on Corrie's face and she said, "Bessie, you should find out
more about him before you decide to date him!"

Sighing slightly, Bessie tried her best to keep a smile on her face as she said, "Don't worry about it,
Corrie. I'm good at judging people."

It was obvious that Corrie still hadn't recovered from her unpleasant relationship with Zavier yet.
At that time, Estrella tried to comfort her in a strange way.

"Corrie, | don't think those rich men would dare to lie to her because Bessie has the strong and noble
aura. Also, it's not like every rich man is so despicable."

Looking at Trevor, who was now shifting imaginary gears, Estrella sneered and continued, "Also, the rich
man is at least rich, not like some poor people who have evil thoughts. The ones we should stay away
from are those who blackmail people!"

Nodding her head, Corrie agreed in a cold voice, "You're right.

| really don't know why a poor guy can be so shameless. Maybe he will just play with the imaginary
steering wheel for the rest of his life."

Suddenly, Trevor got angry as he didn't expect that he would be mocked by her when he was only
reviewing the driving skills he just learnt.

Clenching his teeth, Trevor took a glance at Corrie through the rearview mirror. At that moment, he
couldn't help but think to himself, 'It's your boyfriend who has a problem. Why are you venting your

anger on me? | am not going to argue with you because Bessie is here.'

Feeling the atmosphere was tense, Bessie tried to change the topic as she said, "Let's talk about
something else.

| heard that the new restaurant is very stylish and beautiful."
Twenty minutes later, the got to their destination.
Bessie slowed down the car and stopped it in the parking lot of the Scarlet Restaurant.

Once she finished parking the car, Bessie clapped her hands and said excitedly, "This is the place. Let's



get out of the car."
As soon as they got out of the car, Estrella exclaimed, "Wow, this place is so beautiful and magnificent!"

Outside the restaurant, there were tall stone pillars which were decorated in relief. When Estrella saw
them, she rushed towards them.

The gloomy expression on Corrie's face was replaced by curiosity. From the huge French window, she
looked obsessively at the bright crystal lamp hanging on the roof of the restaurant.

Even Bessie was moved by the design of the restaurant. She couldn't help but sigh slightly and said
under her breath, "Damn, I'm afraid the consumption of this restaurant won't be low."

Trevor was the only one who wasn't attracted by the designs of the magnificent restaurant.
Of course, it was because he had seen everything here. After all, he was the boss of the place.

On the other hand, the others were surprised by the beauty of the restaurant. Among them, Estrella
couldn't help touching the delicate relief in front of her.

Stretching out her hand, Estrella was about to touch it.
Just before she could a waitress in suit immediately came over to her and spoke.

"Excuse me, miss. I'm sorry but this is a high-end restaurant. Please pay attention to your manners here.
In our Scarlet Restaurant, no one is allowed to touch the stone pillars decorated in relief."



