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to warn you to stay away from Luisa. I'm
1y's security guard.”

‘ Hurley moved sideways and walked around Trevor.
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He looked at Luisa and then looked at Trevor with a

strange expression. Then he burst into laughter.

‘I thought you were some big shot, but it looks like you're
just a security guard. | can't fathom why a loser like
yourself would have the courage to stand in front of me.
This behavior will affect my relationship with Luisa. Don't
you value your life?"

Trevor just remained silent and stood in front of Luisa to
protect her.

Hurley's laughter turned to that of contempt. He looked at
the olive oil in Trevor's hand and sneered.

*You're such a loser. You've come to the supermarket to
Just buy a bottle of olive oil? Well, | guess it must be the

_cheapest one. If  want, | can buy the entire lot. Turn arot
and look at my Lamborghlm Its parked out:




> parked in the supe r
, y‘s sports car was parke

away from Luisa. If you utter more nonsense, your o}
be towed!"

Hurley looked at his car and then turned to look at Trevor in
disdain.

‘Utter nonsense! Who the hell do you think you are? Do you |
think my car can be towed so easily?"

Trevor pushed his hands in his pockets and sneered.
“You've parked your car illegally. Why do you think it cant

be towed?"
Hurley burst out laughing loudly.

“You're so naive! Such a child! Do you think we' re snmllar‘?
You're such an ignorant! If you have it in you to get my car |
towed, | will kneel to you and admit defeat." '

Trevor raised his eyebrows and looked a
strange smile. "Well, you said it!" '




1  traffic police might not be able to take the correct
| measures, but Klein would definitely see to it that justice
~was met according to the law.

Trevor grinned. "Don't worry. We'll wait and see.”




~As time passed, neither a police car nor a special trailer to
- deal with traffic problems appeared. ‘

- Leaning against the supermarket's glass wall, Hurley shot
Trevor a mocking glance, his eyes sparkling with playful
malice. With dripping sarcasm, he said in a loud voice, "So,
where's the police you called? Why isn't my car being
towed away yet? Oh wait, | heard they were coming to tow
my car. I'm absolutely petrified! One of us is clearly a loser.
But | won't say who."

Winking at Trevor, Hurley continued to taunt him.

Although he couldn't physically retaliate after getting
beaten the last time, he figured he could always use his

connections and influence for revenge.

Luisa couldn't bear it any longer. She tugged at Trevor's
shirt and whispered, "Dragon, let's go. You don't have to

stoop to his level.”

She shot a quick glance at Hurley and continued, I’ ve deall It
~ with plenty of obnoxious guys like him before. Just

~him."

| Trevor flashed a mischievous smile and st




,| |
ever, Trevor paid no attention to Hurley. Lll '
~gazed out of the window with a curious expressio
something caught his eye.

~ The small crowd of onlookers gathered around them, théir
smiles turning increasingly odd. .

Suddenly, an orange trailer pulled up to the supermarket's
entrance. Two police officers, in full uniform, snapped
photos of the Lamborghini parked on the road before
signaling to the driver of the trailer to take the car away.

Everyone except Hurley turned to watch the scene unfold.

Trevor couldn't help but sneer.

"What's the rush? Turn around and take a look. Is that the
trailer you've been waiting for?"

Hurley continued to lean against the glass wall, refusing to
look back, and replied with a sneer of his own, 'Don't try to
bluff me. Do you think I'm foolish enough to fall for your
tricks? Let me tell you something. The police in Dreles
wouldn'tdaretouchmyLamborghinievenif theywante,dtg%{f-} |

- Trevor simply crossed his arms, looking on with a mix o
~ pity and amusement. |




DESpite Hurley's excitement over his success, he remai ed
deeply concerned about Luisa's expression. '

Upon seeing her expression, he furrowed his brow and
turned to look.

To his shock, he saw his Lamborghini being taken away by
a trailer through the glass wall.

‘What the hell!" Hurley exclaimed, grabbing his hair with
both hands and widening his eyes in disbelief.

Trevor smiled and shook his head, remarking, "It seems
that someone wants to kneel before me."

Hurley's body froze, and his mind went blank.
He couldn't even hear clearly what Trevor was saying.
The police were actually taking away his car using a trailer.

They were taking away his Lamborghini in Dreles!

"Go to hell!"

| Hurley's anger reached a boiling point, caus Q“’
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 turn red.




this privileged

‘stormed out of the supermarket without a morhe
hesitation.

“Stop! You bastard! Who gave you the right to take my car? e
Stop this! Damn it! Do you know who | am? For god's sake, ’},
stop! You'll pay for this!" -

The two police officers looked at Hurley with a hint of
mockery.

Most of them were familiar with Hurley's bossy attitude,
but they were hesitant to confront him due to his family's

influence.

‘Stop! Don't make me say it again, stop!" Hurley was
infuriated and pushed past the police officers while |

shouting like a raging monkey.

"Don't you fucking know who the hell | am? You have no
right to take my car away! My father will see to this, yot
fucking bastards. Don't you dare touch my car! Or |

you pay!"

Trevor approached calmly and spoke ina m




o qualify as a malici .
nent. You'll have to pay a fine on

But Hurley wasn't having any of it. He interrupted t
officer, seething with anger.

“Shut up! Screw the law! You're not taking my car today! Do f|

you even know who my father is? He knows your chief. |
could get you fired if | wanted to. So put my car down!"

Trevor simply smiled and stuffed his hands in his pockets,
saying nothing.

Hurley even threated the police officers.

These police officers had been transferred by Klein, who
had senior authority. There was no way they would
abandon their mission over insignificant verbal threats.

Just as Hurley was about to lose his cool, the door of the
trailer swung open. A middle-aged man in a police uniform *.

emerged.

i
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Upon seeing Trevor standing calmly to the ge”‘
nodded respectfully and greeted him. i




- ask your father to come in person to retrieve t »,
car. I'd love to see just how powerful your connections are.
Who would dare to shield you? Huh? All crimes will be
punished by the law!"

Hurley felt like he was about to cry. His face was ashen. He
clung to the door handle of his car, unwilling to let go.

The chief snorted. "Hurley, | suggest you release the car
immediately. As | recall, you just laid your hands on one of
my officers. Can | assume that you were attempting to
assault a police officer?"

At his words, the two policemen stiffened and their hands
instinctively moved toward their holsters.

Hurley's face turned pale as he reluctantly released his grip
on the car. "No! No! Absolutely not!"

He stumbled back a few steps, his eyes wide with fear as
he watched the Lamborghini being towed away. ‘

He knew that he had made a grave mistake
actions would have consequences. His hea“
- thought about the anger his father woL
ound out what happened. (
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A "
saw Hurley run away in db
g rtn astonishment.

~ It meant that Trevor called the police chief over easily with
just a text message.

Luisa was even more surprised by this thought,

Although she had known long ago that Trevor should come
from a rich family, she couldn't believe that he even knew

the chief.

Trevor turned his head and looked at Luisa. And he
couldn't help smiling when he saw the shock on her face.

He asked, "What are you waiting for? Aren't'you golng

shopping?" it

|

Luisa looked around and found that the passers-by around‘,
the supermarket didn't pay much attention to the {} ﬂ
~ anymore. Then she leaned closer to Trevor and sd‘d‘ f
~ low voice, "Dragon, who are you? | suddenly reallz&'l‘fk” W

‘very little about you."

- Trevor touched his nose, thinking of an e
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neec to get it now. We are here in the supermarkett S|
Don't waste time. Remember, Balfour is still waiting for
in the apartment.”

Luisa opened her mouth, wanting to say something. But in
the end, she shut her mouth. :

After all, the relationship between her and Trevor was just
the shareholder and the CEO. It was not appropriate for
her to ask more questions about it.

Besides, everyone had their own secrets. She must
respect it.

She just nodded in agreement. "Okay."

Trevor had helped Luisa several times, so she didn't refuse
to accompany him to the supermarket.

If it weren't for him, she would be still be pestered by
Hurley.




together he still felt so regretful that he had an lmp'uls
slap himself.

Luisa didn't notice Balfour's expression. She just walked
into the apartment and said, without looking back, “Yes.
We bought some salad dressing. We can use it in making

salad."

Balfour turned to Trevor, and the latter just grinned.

He was so angry that he wanted to slam the door and not
let Trevor in.

In the end, the dinner party was held as usual.

Since Trevor drove Hurley away for Luisa, the atmosphere
between them became very harmonious.

Although Balfour deliberately arranged a seat bet
Trevor and Luisa, it did not affect the com‘ unic

between the two.
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| as these words came out of his mo
ur showed obvious vigilance. They stared

ey were watching him carefully.

Balfour shouted discontentedly, "Dragon, what do you
want? You seem to be pushing your limits. I'm warning you.
Don't go too far. My sister has a boyfriend."




