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revor looked at them and shook his head. He didn‘i
‘what the woman proposed.

That car is second-class, and | have first-class tickets. I'm'-

going to accept such an unfair request. So, please vacate my
seats " -

Trevor had specifically purchased the entire row of seats so |
that he wouldn't have to rub elbows with other passengers. ‘

His refusal ruffled the woman's feathers. She frowned and
raised her voice

“Why are you so rude? How can you refuse us? Can't you see
that we are a family? You're alone and can adjust anywhere.
Why are you so stubborn? Why can't you exchange seats?"

Trevor didn't want to argue with such a rude person. So he
pulled up his sleeves and revealed the wounds on his arms.

I'm injured and won't be comfortable in a crowded second-
class seat. | need the space, and that means a first-class seat."

"I don't care! It has nothing to do with me.." the woman
grumbled.

Although they had nothing more to say, they still refused
vacate the seats.

\ '
Their daughter was more arrogant than

| Trevor's wounds, instead of sympathi

- athim.
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~ He was about to call the train attendant to dealfw
dlspute when Jaliyah suddenly stood up. !

Trevor. But he responded swiftly.

He reached out a hand to hold the bottom of the glass, Since

Trevor was much taller, he raised the glass higher, and Jaliyah =
lost control of the glass. It tipped to her and drenched her from :

top to bottom.

"Oh no!" Jaliyah cried and hufriedly tried to wipe the water from
her clothes.

Her t-shirt was flimsy, and it got soaked completely. She looked
embarrassed.

"You.." Her expression changed dramatically. She furiously

glared at Trevor. "How dare you?'

Trevor just smirked.

How ridiculous! Should he have walted for her to thro
on him? I

‘f:; Her mother shouted in angcle‘ir,'j |
~ asking for trouble, young man!
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alized Trevor wasn't intimated, they
S each other for a few seconds. Finally
bled angrily, “You're so cruel! Why can't you allo
er? Whichis your seat? We'll only give you that one. O

The man rolled his eyes.
It looked as if they had been wronged.

Which seat?

Trevor sneered. He whipped out the three tickets from his
pocket and shoved them under their noses.

"All three seats are mine! So the entire family can get out!”

They widened their eyes in disbelief when they looked at the
tickets.

How could someone afford three first-class tickets?

Stunned, they stood as if someone had slapped them.




Trevor had more to take care of in life than to think about how
the three of them felt. T

His tone was cold as he said, "Can you leave now?"

The whole family was deeply ashamed. To cover their |

embarrassment, they hurriedly packed their luggage and were
ready to flee that place, going back to the second-class car.

But before they could leave, a young man walked over.

‘It's enough! You just had to change your seat, but you're
ridiculously driving people away! That's shamefully pathetic!”

Calmly sitting in the seat, Trevor gave an indifferent look to
that man.

He was dressed in a white button-down shirt while his cufflinks
were embedded with diamonds.

His appearance showed wealth, and Trevor could sense that
this young man could be from a rich family.

The man smiled and said to the family of three, "You can have

a seat next t .
occupied by my employees. They will be more than happy t

exchange seats with you."

The young man then looked at Jaliyah stealthily.

He feasted his eyes on Jaliyah, who-;ha”_

o me if it pleases you. The seats around me are,.gl,l,
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4 family and you! Amazir
ant to sit together, but we failed
ickets. Thank you for the help, Mr. Duffy! We

With bright and desirous eyes, Jaliyah batted her eyelashes at }
~ Kysonbefore sayingpolitely,"Thank you. Youare so kind, Kyson."

Jaliyah was wearing a thin-material T-shirt. Due to being wet,
her T-shirt went see-through. If one looked closely at her, even
the lace pattern of her bra could also be identified from under
her shirt.

Trying hard to keep his thirsty eyes away from her bra, Kyson
swallowed hard.

Feeling hot, he looked away and said seriously, like a
gentleman, “It's nothing, honestly. How will a gentleman sleep
if he turns a blind eye to someone like you who needs help? The
society is degenerating just because of people like this guy."
As he spoke, he cast a mocking glance at Trevor.

Trevor ignored the whole drama going on in front of him and
yawned before closing his eyes and resting.

" He didn't seem to care about them at all.

Kyson felt a little frustrated, but he had to bring to the three to
sit next to him.

expected, Kyson's employees gave up their seats tq.,lt;'l'_i‘ey Vi
tly. R

worry. | promise to help you take
<yson said confidently, sitting







However, taking the train would take several hours.

Jaliyah was right, after all. After a while, her temperature struck
up.

‘| feel hot.." Jaliyah muttered weakly, sitting next to Kyson.
Her parents woke up in a panic upon hearing her complaints.
Jaliyah's face was tomato-red, and she was spacing out.

"Jaliyah!" Her father called out to her in distress, touching her
forehead and cheeks. "It's burning hot. She has a fever!"

Hearing that, Jaliyah's mother stood up at once.

"Damn that man! Jaliyah must've caught a cold because of the
water earlier. We can't let this slide!”

'  She stormed out of her seat and flounced into Trevor.

"Hey! Because of what you did, my daughter IS burning with
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 he cast a stern l’ )
\ ,goihg to take responsibility? You' re suc'ﬁ! ) CO
osers like you the most! Even if Jaliyah splat
i on you, you shouldn't have made such a big deal
You're a man. Why make a fuss over some spilled wats
Putting aside the fact, aren't you in the wrong too?"

Trevor snickered.

‘What's funny?" Kyson scowled.

Trevor put his hand up, trying to suppress his laughter but
failing. "It's funny how you said that so thoughtlessly. What do
you mean by putting aside the fact? If we exclude it, we

wouldn't be having this conversation now."

Kyson's expression froze. He only said those words to impress
Jaliyah but didn't really think them through.

He snorted and glared at Trevor. Then he noticed the wounds
on the latter's arms.

Since Trevor was injured, Kyson thought he could easily take
him down.

‘Don't be so arrogant, you rascal! I'm going to teach you a
Iesson'" Kyson raised his hand to slap Trevor. I

. T‘:evor flashed a sneer.

mu S idlot wanted to hit him? Pathetic. {




y are you just standing there? Get him!"

Natching the commotion, the train staff perked up at Kyson's
words.

Several employees were willing to please Kysonand ran toward
Trevor excitedly.

Without standing from his seat, Trevor countered their attacks
one by one with his hand.

Aw!”

Inexperienced fighters like these employees were no match for
Trevor.

They all stumbled on the floor, howling in pain.
Trevor put down his hand and regarded Kyson coldly.
“Do you still want to fight?"

Terror covered Kyson's face.

' He couldn't believe Trevor knocked down five men with one

Damn it! Fine! The train attendant is here. | won
If to your level! You're a brute! No wonder yo
i with wounds. Disgusting!”




medicine in his hand.

It looked like he brought antipyretics.

Observing the box in Kyson's hand, Trevor kept his eyes on it.
"Hey! What are you looking at?"

Noticing Trevor's gaze, Kyson felt uncomfortable and glared at
him.

Trevor simply smirked in response.

Common drugs were rarely stored on the train, because they-
were not usually used. And the available ones were with
instant effect.

With a small smile, Trevor settled back in his seat as he said
calmly, "Friendly reminder. You should read the manual
carefully before using the medicine on the train."

Kyson walked past Trevor and glared at him.

"Shut up! And stop talking bullshit!"

€ \ as_the kiﬁd-l f
. i




" "Do you feel any better?" he asked.

Shyly snuggling and hiding her face in his arms, Jaliyal
whispered, “The medicine will take time, but your care i
boosting the effect. | feel much better now. Thank you!"

"And now she feels better? Wow!"
Trevor suddenly laughed, hearing their conversation.

Kyson was immersed in taking advantage of the romantic
situation.

He was trying hard to find every chance to get closer to Jaliyah,
but thanks to Trevor's sudden laugh, both Kyson's plan and the
romantic mood were ruined.

‘What the fuck are you laughing at now? It's enough!" Kyson
growled. He had tolerated Trevor enough. Standing up inarage,

he was fuming.

By his side, Jaliyah also stood up, though her body was weak. |
She sneered at Trevor, "Shame on you! Youre a freaking |
coward. | am sick because of you, but you didn't give a da nn!
There is a huge gap between you and Kyson. You grggq}t'i' ed
nothing happened after hurting me. Look at Kyson. He is the

real gentleman.”
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Though Jaliyah was talking to him, Tre
indifferently, thinking about the medicin
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storage of drugs of high potency or fast
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nd a suppository was quicker to act than an oral drug.

Jaliyah's eyes popped open as she clenched her body like a |
statue in awkwardness.

' Suppository?

She just ate a suppository.




