Blessed 97

Chapter 97 Special Dishes

Marlon showed a look of disdain on his face when saw that Trevor turned around and sat down.

At that time, the waiter brought the menu to Marlon.

Looking at the menu, Marlon ordered six dishes which was worth more than two thousand dollars in
total. Finally, he turned to the page before the last of the menu and said, "Also, | want this steamed

abalone with shark's fin and fish maw in broth."

The waitress couldn't believe when she heard that Marlon wanted that dish. With wide eyes, she asked,
"Sir, are you sure you want to order that dish? It costs twenty thousand dollars."

Everyone was stunned to hear the price.

Even their living expenses were only one or two thousand dollars per mouth. Therefore, twenty
thousand dollars for a dish was too expensive.

This cost of this dish was enough for a year of living expense to them. Only the rich guys like Marlon
could afford it.

Closing the menu, Marlon said, "I'm sure | want this dish. | want everyone to have a try."

"Oh my god, Marlon! You are so generous. If it weren't for you, we would never know what this dish
tastes like."

Aggy became more fond of him for his generosity.

Even a girl like Aggy couldn't resist his handsome face and wealth.

Her eyes wandered to Trevor, who was sitting near her and she felt that he was just a useless loser.
What was more, she even thought that he should be thanking Marlon for giving him a chance to eat

such kind of expensive dish.

When Trevor saw that the waitress was about to take the menu away, he stood up quickly and said,
"Hey, wait a minute. | still haven't ordered yet!"

Smacking his forehead as if he forgot something and said, "Oh, | forgot about you."

Then, he turned to look at the waitress and said, "Just give him a bowl of porridge with pickled
vegetables. Never mind about him, one bowl is enough for him. At least he won't eat too much."

Nodding her head, the waitress replied, "Yes, sir!" When she saw that Trevor was wearing shabby
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clothes, she despised him.

At that time, she thought that Trevor would have been driven out by the guards if it weren't for Marlon.

Since Marlon went too far, Trevor couldn't stand it anymore. Pounding on the table, he stood up
abruptly and said, "Marlon! Don't go too far!"

Raising his eyebrows, Marlon said, "What? Is porridge not enough for you? I'll tell them to get you some
water till you are full. Ha-ha..."

In fact, Marlon was asking Trevor to drink water instead of eating porridge.

Because of the way Marlon was treating Trevor, Luisa regretted taking him with her.

If she didn't insist on bringing Trevor with her, he wouldn't be insulted like this. She even thought of
leaving the restaurant with him.

At that moment, more than ten waiters started to serve them with the dishes. All of them placed more
than ten dishes on the table respectfully.

Everyone was surprised to see the dishes. In fact, they just ordered the dishes yet they were served so
soon.

When Marlon took a closer look, he found that the dishes weren't the same with what he had just
ordered.

Moreover, the dishes on the table were very exquisite and even the plates were made of silver which
were only used for special dishes.

The thought of it made Marlon's face turn pale. Licking his mouth nervously, he thought to himself, 'If
these dishes are special ones, it will cost around four hundred thousand dollars. | can't afford it even if |

get a discount.'

The more he thought about it, the more flustered be became. In an instant, he called the waiter and
asked, "l didn't order these dishes. | think you're making a mistake."

With a smile on his face, the waiter bowed respectfully and said, "Sir, our boss personally ordered to
serve these dishes. We didn't make a mistake."

His answer shocked everyone at the table.

Marlon must be so powerful if he could even make the boss treat him so good.

An ordinary guest wouldn't be able to make the boss do this way. No wonder the waiter was so



respectful to Marlon.

Hearing the waiter's words, Marlon thought that the boss of the restaurant was so good to his cousin.

Immediately, he took out his phone and called his cousin to thank him.

"Hey, cousin. You're so generous. You shouldn't let your boss spend too much money by serving us so
many special dishes though."

On the other end of the phone, his cousin replied, "What do you mean special dishes? Did you have a
meal in the Spring Restaurant? | asked for leave today because | couldn't come. Hey, I'm in the middle of
something. | have to go now. I'll call you later."

After saying that, he just hung up the phone.

Marlon's hand which was holding his phone trembled. 'If it has nothing to do with my cousin, what is
happening right now?'



