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Chapter 92 An Acquaintance 

Feeling ashamed, Estrella hurriedly withdrew her hand and mumbled in a low voice, "Oh, I'm sorry. 

 

I didn't know that." 

 

However, in her heart, she was still admiring the luxurious and stylish decoration of the restaurant. No 

wonder this was called as a high-class restaurant. 

 

It would be like an insult to let a loser like Trevor enter this place! 

 

By the way, where did that loser go? 

 

Thinking of this, Estrella looked around and saw that Trevor was about to enter the door of the 

restaurant. 

 

Tugging Corrie's sleeve, she said in an amused voice, "Corrie, take a look at Trevor. He's trying to enter 

the restaurant with his ragged clothes. I don't think the security guards will let him in." 

 

Looking at Trevor, Corrie agreed, "I know right. That guy doesn't really know his place." 

 

With the same contempt look on her face, Corrie added, "I'm sure that the people who come here must 

be from the upper class. Who will allow people dressed like homeless to come in and out freely?" 

 

When Trevor was about to enter the restaurant, the two of them watched how he would be driven 

away by the guards. 

 

However, the thing that happened next shocked them. 

 

What on earth just happened? 

 

The moment Trevor passed through the door of the restaurant, the security guards immediately bent 

down to bow him! 

 

Not being able to believe what she saw, Corrie pinched Estrella which made her cry in pain. Actually, it 

was her way of confirming that she wasn't dreaming. 

 

Both of them couldn't believe what they just saw. 

 

At that time, Trevor came back to the door as he noticed that no one followed him. Waving at them, he 

shouted excitedly, "Miss Taylor, come here quickly!" 

 

Since he was yelling shamelessly in this kind of high-end place, the two girls thought that he would 
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surely be driven out of the restaurant this time. 

 

Despite the pain on her arm, Estrella stared at Trevor as if she was looking at a fool and she muttered, 

"He is going to get kicked out this time." 

 

Crossing her arms over her chest, she waited for the group of burly and powerful security guards to take 

action against Trevor. 

 

Nonetheless... 

 

even after some time, the security guards at the door of the restaurant stood still. 

 

It was as if they didn't hear Trevor's scream. 

 

Seeing it, Estrella said, "The guards here are so good. They didn't punish Trevor even though he behaved 

so rudely!" 

 

Her face was a little stiff and she could only curl her lips to resolve the embarrassment in her heart. 

 

Before meeting up with Trevor at the door, the girls took a few selfies. 

 

Bessie led them and soon they found the table that the rich man had reserved. 

 

A young man in a white suit was sitting at the reserved table. 

 

Seeing them approaching, he quickly picked up a large bouquet of roses, from the seat next to him, and 

greeted them warmly. 

 

The handsome look on his face and the noble temperament gave them a good impression. 

 

Among them, Estrella was the one who was infatuated with the young man the most. In her heart, this 

kind of handsome and elegant rich man was the type of man that she always wanted. 

 

Raising his eyebrows, Trevor looked at the man up and down in shock as he didn't expect the man to be 

his acquaintance. 

 

In fact, it was none other than Henson who he met when he went to the Willard Villa for the first time. 

 

As soon as Henson saw the three beautiful ladies, his eyes lit up. He felt so pleased to see the admiring 

look on Estrella's face. He even stroked his bangs to make himself look more posh. 

 

However, the moment he saw the person standing next to Bessie, he was so shocked. 

 

Damn it! 



 

Seeing Trevor, Henson got so frightened that the roses in his hand fell to the ground. With wide eyes, he 

stammered, "Mr..." 

 

He couldn't finish his words as Trevor glared at him. 

 

Only then did Henson remember that Trevor liked to keep a low profile. 

 

To hide his embarrassment, he cleared his throat awkwardly and said, "I'm very glad to have a meal with 

you. Please have a seat." 

 

Of course, Henson didn't dare to pester Bessie, let alone flirt with her during the meal. 

 

Therefore, even after picking up the roses, he didn't give them to Bessie which surprised her. 

 

When they were settled, Bessie introduced the others to Henson. 

 

She was introducing Trevor to Henson when Estrella interrupted her. 

 

"Don't mind Trevor. He is just a poor loser from our school. Only Miss Taylor is kind enough to talk to 

him. He is always trying to find reasons to get close to Miss Taylor. I don't really know what he is up to." 

 

 


