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Chapter 181 Meeting Brea Again

All of a sudden, the fanatic fans from all directions rushed over and surrounded Wayne and Dilan.

"Apologize to Brea right away!"

"Yes, apologize to her! If you don't apologize, we will post your photo online and expose your evil deeds."

In the face of this group of unreasonable fans, Wayne didn't know whether to laugh or to cry. But he was not someone easy to deal

with. He would not apologize just like that.

"I really didn't slander your idol. I just said the truth accidentally. Why should I apologize?" Wayne said coldly.

These words, coupled with his playboy look, made the fans even angrier.

"Who the hell are you? Do you think you're already someone because you're driving a damn sports car? Stop talking nonsense.

Brea is a famous star. What if your words affect her reputation?"

"That's right! People like you just can't bear to see others achieve success."

"Brea is from a rich family. Are you jealous of her? She is very famous. But you, what do you do every day? Driving your sports

car and wandering around?"

Brea's fans criticized Wayne, using all kinds of words.

Wayne felt like he was overwhelmed for a moment.

He didn't reply immediately. It was not that he didn't know how to retort them. It was just that he was a little surprised.

He couldn't believe that someone like Brea had feisty fans.

"Amazing!" Wayne sneered. And when he retorted, he didn't show any mercy. "How can Brea have fans like you? She's actually

not that famous, but I didn't expect her fans to be so bad-tempered.

Sure enough, you are like your idol. Your temper is just as bad as hers."

His words completely angered a lot of fans. A few hot-tempered young women came up and pushed him.

"How dare you say that! You can say anything you want to us. But you can't bad-mouth Brea!"

One of the young female fans was particularly infuriated. She was so angry that her face flushed. She came over and grabbed

Wayne's clothes.

"I'm warning you. Brea is the woman I admire the most. If you say she is not good, I will fight with you."

Her impulse made Wayne realize that these fanatic fans were really crazy. He couldn't possibly reason with them.

Dilan was also involved in the trouble and couldn't get rid of them, so he reminded Wayne in a low voice, "Mr. Evans, just admit

defeat. You have a client to talk to about cooperation later. Don't waste your energy with these fans who only think of their idol."

Wayne agreed with Dilan. But he was never a person who would apologize easily.

So he pushed a few fans away and said, "I'm going to work. I don't want to waste time on you."

After saying this, he turned around and was about to leave.

But before he could take a few steps forward, the fans caught up with him and grabbed him, stopping him from leaving.

"You just want to run away after badmouthing Brea? No way! You have to apologize. Otherwise, we won't let you go."

At this moment, Wayne felt like crying but had no tears.

He guessed that Brea was his jinx. Who would have thought that the words he said casually would be heard by one of her fans?

"Apologize!" "Apologize!"

The fans shouted in unison, attracting everyone's attention around them.

Being surrounded by many people and the fans forcing him to apologize, Wayne felt so embarrassed.

But he still said stubbornly, "I didn't do anything wrong. I won't apologize."

All his life, he had never apologized to anyone except to Tyson. He would never apologize to Brea, who he considered his jinx.

But since he refused to apologize, the fans wouldn't let him go.

They were still in a stalemate when Brea, the root cause of everything, slowly walked out of the hotel lobby, surrounded by

several bodyguards and assistants.

This time, the fans were not in the mood to care about Wayne anymore. They immediately rushed over together, calling Brea's

name. They were even more excited than someone who won the world championship.

"Brea, I love you!" "Brea, you are so beautiful. You are my goddess!"
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