Véﬁl‘ound the mee"tirig room,

expression of deep disgust appeared on his face and
"Who do you think you are? | have won the bid. Do you think you

can prevent me from signing the contract? You should know
your limits. You have no authority to speak here!"

Hurley rolled his eyes and shouted, "Curtis is right! Need |
remind you that you deliberately made trouble for Curtis earlier
at the entrance? | think you are a troublemaker. You know what?
I think you don't deserve to stay here. You should be driven out!
Security! Where are the security guards? Throw him out!”

Hurley gave a faint, sinister smile. Of course, he hadn't
forgotten the beating he received from Trevor in the past. He
even had his sports car taken away and he was convinced that
Trevor must have had something to do with it. Now that he had
a chance for revenge, of course he didn't want to miss it.

The next moment, the door of the meeting room was pushed
open. However, the person who came in was not a strong
security guard, but an old man with grey hair.

The old man asked solemnly, "Who wants to throw this young
man out of here?" ;

- The old man was Lyman!

 Hearing the voice, Luisa immediately tur
ked at the old man in surprise.




“Rogelio's face turned pale in an instant. His Iegs were sha <ing.
He was so scared that he wanted to turn around and run away

Unlike Curtis who wasn't a local of Dreles, Rogello knew very
well who Lyman was.

But Lyman was an extremely busy man and Rogelio didn't
expect Lyman to show up at the bidding.

Rogelio swallowed hard.

He recalled that at the previous meeting, Lyman had praised
the design plan submitted by Newmere Cosmetics, and the
staff of the land development department had also approved
this project.

But Rogelio had accepted Curtis’ bribe and decided to declare
him the winner instead.

If Lyman found out about this...

Thinking of this, Rogelio was so scared that he had trouble
breathing.

~ Prior to Lyman's arrival, Rogelio was the one in charge i
| bidding hall. Even though the design plan submltte
| Newmere Cosmetics was better, Rogelio had t we
authonty to announce that Curtis won the bld




he had been so rude to Lyman just now.
Curtis was deeply upset and stared at Trevor.

He blame his outburst just now on Trevor. If Trevor. hadn't
pissed him off earlier, he would never had been so arrogant to
the point of offending Lyman.

Lyman was in no mood to worry about Curtis and Rogelio.
Holding back his anger, he took the stage, picked up the design
plan submitted by Curtis, and looked through it.

‘Rogelio, is this the project that won the bidding?"

With so many businessmen present and having witnessed the
entire bidding process, Rogelio couldn't deny it. He could only
nod with difficulty. "Yes.'

Upon hearing that, Lyman was so angry that his grey hair
almost stood on end :

He heavily threw the document in his hand to the floor and then
grabbed Rogelio by the collar.

“What nonsense is that? | made it clear to you that the r)é
development zone is an industrial area! It's mean




The businessmen present looked at each other in confusion
Even Luisa was a little stunned.

No one expected such a turnaround. Not only had Lyman |
appeared unexpectedly, but he had just revealed the
shenanigans that had taken place behind the scenes.

So the land development department had planned the new
development area for industrial use. How did it come about
that it was a commercial area design project that won the
tender? It didn't take a rocket scientist to figure out what was
wrong

All the businessmen present looked at Curtis and Rogelio with
a mixture of contempt and disdain.

Rogelio was so nervous that he was sweating all over. He
stammered, "|... Please, let me explain... |..."

But even after babbling for a long time, he still couldn't find a
proper explanation.

Lyman's anger still didn't subside. If anything, it just grew more.
He pounded the table with anger.

As the minister of the land development department he fé !




also scared to death right now and hlS expres

ged as well. He was this close to sign the contract
10w this.

He knew full well that the moment Rogelio was investigate
the Craig family would lose all hope of securing land in the new
development area. He might even be prosecuted too.

Curtis thought it would be in his best interests to beg for mercy
at this point. However, before he or Rogelio could do so, Lyman
shouted at the door, "Security! Security! Drive these two people
out! They are not welcome here!"

At this moment, Trevor stood up with a smile and said calmly,
‘Don't bother. I've worked as a security guard before. How
about | help you drive them out?"

Without even waiting for Lyman's answer, Trevor strode to
Rogelio and Curtis.

Curtis' face turned red and then pale. He waved his hands
nervously and stepped back.

"What are you doing? Don't you dare touch me! | warn you, I'm
from the Craig family!"

Of course, such a weak threat couldn't scare Trevor at all. He
grabbed Curtis by the collar with his right hand and liftec
Rogelio's back collar with his left hand. He lifted them bot




‘standing on the stage.

tender room was quiet again and everyonéj"
expectantly at Lyman.

| Rogelio had just been fired and the contract hadn't been s:i'gngdﬂl!

yet. Besides, it seemed that the previous result had béeli;.h
canceled. f

This meant that everyone present stood a chance to win the bid!

After calming down, Lyman looked around and then said into
the microphone, "I'm sorry, everyone. Our department made a
mistake. The previous bidding result was unfair and therefore
cancelled. The bidding is not over yet. On behalf of the land
development department, | declare the final winner of the
tender is Luisa Burke of Newmere Cosmetics!”

Luisa was stunned and her eyes widened in shock.
A round of applause erupted in the bidding hall.

Luisa covered her mouth as tears of excitement ran down her
cheeks.

In such a short time, she had experienced expectations,
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satlsfactory design plan.”
He wasn't lying.

In his message to Lyman earlier, he only asked for justice.
But he didn't ask Lyman for a favor.

Hearing what Trevor said, Luisa smiled more brightly.

Trevor smiled back and said gently, "Wipe your tears now and
go sign the contract.” :




3@ managed to sign the contract, thus fulfilling her wish,
With that, the bidding for the new development zone was
officially over. %

At this time, Lyman came to Trevor and said with a smile,
“Dragon, congratulations on winning the tender."

Trevor smiled and shook hands with Lyman. "I should thank you
for coming to uphold justice in time."

Lyman sighed and said bitterly, "I should be responsible for
having such a dishonest man as Rogelio work for me. Although
Rogelio was quite flippant, | tolerated him thinking that at least
he was a reliable man. | never would have thought he would do
such an outrageous thing when | wasn't around. His actions
almost cost you an opportunity of a lifetime!”

Trevor didn't quibble over such a small thing and said warmly,
“You don't have to worry about that anymore. We are already
very satisfied with the result. Newmere Cosmetics is fully
dedicated to the development of Dreles. We won't take this

little misunderstanding to heart."

Although Trevor said so, Lyman still felt bad. He shook his head
and said bitterly, “It's indeed my fault. Because of my
negligence, Newmere Cosmetics almost lost a golden
opportunity to develop in the city. If that had happene

- development of Dreles would have been hindered. |
about it. It's almost lunch time. Please allow m
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evor was stunned and could only watch helplessly as 'L,y

went back to the company alone.

After Luisa had left, Trevor turned around and looked at Lyman.
Lyman shrugged and said with a smile, "Let's go."

Lyman drove Trevor to a quiet restaurant near the tender venue.
It wasn't a fancy restaurant, but it was clean, tidy and spacious.

Trevor and Lyman sat down at a discreet table. They chatted
while eating. Trevor took the initiative to ask about Lyman's
health.

"Hasyourprivate doctorgivenyouacomplete physical recently?"
Lyman was quiet for a while, and then sighed.

"You mean Korbyn? Alas, he has been very busy recently. | don't
know why, but the Central Hospital suddenly hired him as
acting director. | guess he will take office today or tomorrow."

Trevor was stunned by the news and he put down the knife and
fork in his hands. =

The Central Hospital?

| Wasn't that the hospital he had invested in

Trevor frowned slightly. He




"What is going on?"

After a short pause, Trevor replied, “Nothing. | was thin
‘about the director of the Central Hospital. | was wondering i
was in trouble."




sentral Hospital.

As far as Trevor was concerned, Nasir was not just
subordinate but also his friend.

The Central Hospital didn't look much different than the last |
time Trevor was there. However, when Trevor walked in, he

found that a lot of medical equipment had been replaced with
more advanced ones.

The hospital was packed with people, which suggested that it
was well run.

Standing in the lobby of the hospital, Trevor looked around but
didn't move a step, which made everyone notice him.

Soon, the sound of leather shoes on the tiled floor came from
behind.

Trevor turned around and saw Korbyn's smiling face.

Korbyn had a big smile on his face as he walked toward Trevor.
“Dreles is so small. | didn't expect to see you again." ;

He paused for a while and looked at Trevor up and down. T

~ hospital? Do you need a doctor?"

3 Trevor raised a brow and asked indiffere




gh I'm only the acting director, | still assur
Are you here to congratulate me?"

Trevor put his hands in his pockets and just looked 'a,t'»
indifferently.

Korbyn was in good spirits and didn't mind Trevor's indifferen
gaze at all.

"Ha-ha, do you think you are superior to me just because your
medical skills are better than mine? Young man, you'd better
not to be too arrogant. Last time, | purposely gave you a chance
to show off because | thought you were too young and didn’t
want to humiliate you. | didn't expect you to be so rude, though!
Do you think you are all-powerful just because you cured
Lyman's chronic disease?’

A slight frown appeared on Trevor's face as he was slowly
losing patience.

He came to her to see Nasir, not to listen to Korbyn's nonsense.

However, the more Korbyn talked, the more excited he became.
He put his hands on hips and said with great complacency, Ive
heard that you now work as a security guard in a cosmet
company! What a Ioser you are! How about th|s7 You apo.k:d ' 5'.
edi

"‘3Korbyn lifted his chin as he spoke, loo
iful. He acted as if he had mad' é‘ﬁ“‘




' been quiet the whole time because he dldnt wa
.o Korbyn and hoped that he would shut up.

But it seemed that this man could talk forever.

Trevor guessed that Korbyn must be so full of himself right now.

If it wasn't for the fact that he didn't want to have a fight with
Korbyn, Trevor would have scolded him.

He was just a temporary acting director, yet he thought he
could do whatever he wanted.

Did Korbyn even know that Trevor was actually the owner of the
Central Hospital?




