~ But today, it was not Luisa who got out of the driver's seat.
Instead, it was their captain. It was none other than Trevor.

The security guards standing at the entrance looked at Trevor
with widened eyes, watching him come out of the driver's seat.
Trevor then opened the back seat door with a smile, and their
beautiful CEO got out of the car.

The security guards standing at the entrance maintained
solemn looks on their faces. They also tried to keep their eyes
looking straight ahead, pretending not to see anything.

However, after Luisa entered the company, the two security
guards gave Trevor a thumbs up in tacit understanding, grinning
at him.

Trevor just smiled but said nothing. He didn't want to explain
anythmg

: lisa was his glrlfrlend So it was only normal that he sent her



- Trevor touched his chin, lost in thought.

Luisa had just come back to work today. According to :h;s
understanding of her, she might be in a hurry to confirm the
progress of the project.

If his guess was right, she would arrange another trip in the '
afternoon.

Sure enough, Luisa prepared to visit the site after her lunch
break.

She was about to walk to the parking lot when she found that
her Chevrolet was already in front of the company.

Luisa was stunned for a moment.

She couldnt remember telling anyone about her trip this
afternoon. Even Zoie didn't know her specific plan. Zoie only
knew she had other arrangements.

Trevor stood beside the car with a smile. When he saw Luisa
| approaching, he opened the door and made a welcome g




hat the government was also preparingj' |
If Newmere Cosmetics could buy it, the
undoubtedly take the lead.

'Trevor parked the car in the open space, rolled down the |
window, and poked his head out. -‘

In front of them, he could see a tree being lifted by the crane
and moved toward the truck.

But suddenly, the tree in the air shook. Then a heavy branch
unexpectedly broke off and fell vertically.

Trevor's pupils shrank.

An old man stood on the side of the road, right under the spot
where the branch would fall.

‘Run!” Trevor shouted. Then he hurriedly opened the door.

But the old man was too shocked to react. He saw the branch
fall toward him, but he could barely take a step. In the end, he
could only scream when the branch hit his body.

" Trevor and Luisa rushed over to him.




: accident at the construction site attracted m:
's attention. They all screamed in fear and shock.

i
r

Only Trevor and Luisa reacted quickly. They lmmedlately
rushed to the old man.

“Sir! Are you okay?" Trevor shouted. He was worried that the old
man would fall into a coma.

He grabbed the thick and heavy branch, lifted it, and moved it
away from the old man.

The grey-haired old man lay on the ground with his face full of
pain. He kept groaning.

But he didn't fall into a coma, so the situation shouldn't be too
bad.

His white shirt was cut by the branch. There were also several
obvious scratches on his arm, which were bleeding.

Luisa took out a handkerchief from her handbag and hurriedly
pressed it on the old man's wounds to stop the bleeding.

Then she asked anxiously, "Sir, are you okay? How do you feel?
- Can you hear me?” e




e was too frightened to speak. After all, 'h hi
f his head when he fell. |

D Don't worry. It's nothing serious,” Trevor said calmly o
;comfort the old man. He glanced at Luisa, then at the old man,
and added, "But based on my examination just now, I'm afraid :
there are some undiagnosed diseases in your body that haven't
broken out yet. But if these diseases break out, your life may be
in danger. | suggest you see a doctor as soon as possible and
have a comprehensive physical examination. Then arrange for
a reasonable diet."

At this moment, the people at the construction site gathered
around.

The old man had already opened his eyes. He clearly heard
what Trevor said, but he did not respond.

Someone squeezed through the crowd and shouted, ‘How dare
you! What nonsense are you talking about, you alarmist? What
undiagnosed diseases are you talking about? Don't scare

people here!”

When Trevor raised his head, he saw a clean-shaven young
man in a suit and green tie. His face flushed in anger.

’ ~ His name was Rogelio Hayes, the old man's attendant; i




- !Hun'y' Catch that crane driver. Don't Iet him run away Hé i
nmst be held accountable for this matter. He needs to face his ,:
crime.”

After saying this, he remembered Trevor's scolding just now.
He turned around and scolded Trevor fiercely.

"And you! Get out of here! Don't get in my way. You are an
alarmist. | think you also have evil intentions. His private
doctor will be here soon. You have no place here anymore. You
have no right to say anything. Get out of here!"

Trevor squinted his eyes and looked at Rogelio. He could tell
that Rogelio didn't sincerely care about the old man.

After all, the first thing Rogelio did after helping the old man
get up was not to confirm the old man's injury but to shout.
Obviously, he was only trying to please the old man. Such an

ass-kisser!




i _
ot get angry, but Luisa frowned.

glared at Rogelio, who was good at flattering people.

"What did you say? You are so ridiculous! We rushed over to
save him out of kindness. And Dragon helped diagnose his
condition. It's okay if you don't thank us. But ask us to get out
of here? How dare you! You are going too far!"

Luisa gritted her teeth, and anger filled her beautiful eyes.

When Rogelio heard that someone dared to refute him, he
squeezed his tie unhappily and was about to curse. But when
he saw Luisa's charming face, he was stunned for a moment.

Trevor noticed Rogelio's reaction, so he stood in front of Luisa
quietly.

He would not allow anyone to take advantage of Luisa.

Trevor ignored Rogelio. Instead, he turned to the old man, who
was wiping the blood with a handkerchief.

- "Sir, for the sake of your health, | suggest you go to the hospital
.~ for a thorough physical examination as soon as possible. If I'm
" not mistaken, you felt weak recently, right? You experience a
‘decline in exercise endurance and even a sense of suppr
our chest after a short exercise."




ed a deaf ear to 'Rogel
ut to leave.

jelio was even more furious. Since he worked for the |
lister, no one dared to ignore him like this. :

|

He roared angrily, "l said stop! Stop right there! Do you know
who this man is? Can your identity hold a candle to our
minister? How dare you curse him! You are doomed!"

Trevor couldn't help smiling upon hearing this.

It was not difficult to guess the identity of the old man. Rogelio
called him minister, and he appeared at the construction site
of the municipality. Wasn't his identity obvious?

After saying this, Rogelio was not satisfied. He even reached
out and pushed Trevor away.

At this moment, the old man shouted weakly, "Stop it!"

But he was too late. Rogelio was already about to touch
Trevor's shoulder.

But, of course, Trevor wouldn't be easily pushed. He stretched
out his hand and grabbed Rogelio's wrist. He only used a little
strength, but Rogelio screamed in pain.

. "Ahhh! You bastard! Let go of me! How dare you hurt me! Yo i
’ breaklng my wrist!"




n't make a fool of yourself here."

“He covered his bleeding arm with the handkerchief. And 'Whe
‘he turned to Trevor, his expression softened, and he smiled. |

“Thank you for your kindness."

He then looked at Luisa and nodded with a smile. “Thank you,
too. Thank you for your handkerchief.”

Luisa wanted to say something. But when she looked at
Rogelio standing next to the old man, she just nodded silently.

The old man didn't mind Luisa's indifference. After all, anyone
would be dissatisfied if they got abrasive remarks in return
after offering help.

He looked at Trevor and said, "Young man, you've just
suggested that | get a thorough physical examination. Did you
find anything wrong in me? As for the symptoms you have
mentioned, | must honestly say you are right. | am weak. | often
feel tired, and | have difficulty in breathing. I've already asked
my private doctor about it before, but he didn't find anything

wrong."




er saying this, he glared at Trevor.

‘Then he added, "We don't even know where he comes fro
‘Who knows if he is really a doctor? Besides, even if h
doctor, how can he make a diagnosis without proper me
instruments?”

"Shut up! Who's the minister here?" The dignified old man cal
Lyman Patterson fulminated against Rogelio, who was trymg
slander Trevor.

After being scolded, Rogelio lowered his head and didn't d re :
to say anything more. T

"ii_yman turned to Trevor and introduced himself.

,'ment department of Dreles.
pment here. | didn't expect é




r expected, Luisa stopped.

- He smiled, turned his head sideways, and looked at her.

Luisa hesitated for a while before she nodded quietly. She was
not only a workaholic but also very kind. Just now, she only got
angry because of Rogelio. After calming down, she thought she
should help Lyman, even if it was only through some advice
from Trevor.

Trevor and Luisa had a tacit understanding. They both stopped.

Since Luisa intended to help and make friends with Lyman, of
course, Trevor was willing to help. So he turned around and
said calmly, "I've studied medicine. And when | did a simple
check on you, | noticed something unusual. If you trust me, |
can help you with further diagnosis and treatment.”

Trevor smiled at Lyman.

However, Rogelio got anxious.

Just now, Trevor twisted his wrist, and he was hurt. He couldn't
just let it go.

| Actually, Lyman's private doctor was Rogelio's uncle.




ome here quick. We're in the new development
b is about to be snatched. A loser came to Lymz




