y her he looked down at his palm, which turned slight y rec
- from clutching Richard's fist. '

He had to admit that Richard was powerful, and the Murray |
family couldn't be underestimated. i

As for Edlin, that traitor, Trevor had no regard for him at all.

Trevor briefly looked around and sat back down on his
chair, continuing his breakfast in silence.

Meanwhile, in a corner of the restaurant, the vice manager
saw the whole thing.

Looking maliciously at Trevor, he touched the nameplate
on his suit that read Eddie Belknap.

A sneer slowly appeared on his face as he muttered to
himself, "This is my chance to become head manager. |
just have to please Richard Murray, and I'll be promoted

and get a higher salary!"

Feeling good about his idea, Eddie went upstai
‘approached a pretty waitress.




' pouted, obviously disappointed by the br
,‘\Ys'it?"

Eddie looked around to make sure no one else was near
took out a small plastic bag, and said in low voice, ‘I want
you to put this inside Room 1101 without anyone noticing."

With furrowed brows, Tina took the bag.
It was a small poly bag with some white powder inside.

Tina tilted her head in confusion. "Room 11012 Isn't that a
VIP room? And what's inside this?"

Edlin sneered.

Room 1101 was Trevor's room. As for the contents of the
bag...

“It's heroin."

He knew Trevor was good at fighting, so he had to get him
in another way.

If Tina successfully planted the drug inside Trevor's re g
Eddie would call the police and make a false report. T
_once the police searched the room and found




However, Trevor had just gotten inside the room when h
saw Tina in his bedroom.

"What are you doing here and how did you get in?" Trevor
asked coldly, lifting an eyebrow. ;

Tina was caught off guard. Since becoming Eddie's secret
lover, she had stopped doing waitress work.

‘I... I'm here to clean."
She forced a smile and avoided Trevor's eyes.

Nervousness was starting to creep inside her.

At a glance, Trevor could tell Tina was hiding something by
the look on her face.

He strode overand questioned coldly, "You're here to clean?
Then where are your cleaning tools? You must be here for
something else. To steal, perhaps?"

The investigation was at its crucial stage no




ering herself, she took a few steps back and sat
legged on the bed. Then she leaned slightly forwar
flaunt her plump breasts and buttocks.

- She ran her fingers over the bed sheet and looked
seductively at Trevor. |

"No, handsome. Actually, I'm here for you. What do you say

about doing something spicy on this bed and making the
sheets dirty with me?"

Tina's tone was sensual and enticing, like a soft feather
teasing at men's core.

She had always been confident that her charm and
sexiness could seduce any man, including Trevor.

Checking him out, she found him very attractive and hot.
Surely, he would be fun to be in bed with.




"You said you came here to clean, so do your job and clea“;
the room," Trevor said, even though he knew she wasn't
here to clean.

He suspected that Tina had entered his room to carry out
an order from someone to sabotage him.

"What?"
Tina's eyes widened, not expecting Trevor's rejection.
Wasn't he straight?

How could he take down a woman's invitation to sleep
with him?

It was the first time Tina encountered such a stuck-up man.

‘What are you still sitting there for?" Is it normal f
cleaners in this hotel to sit casually on a guest )ec




you didn't know, I'm a VIP. Do you want
you?"

Tina froze, her rage building up.

A complaint from VIP members were reported to the
general manager.

Even Eddie wouldn't be able to save her ass if Trevor filed
a complaint.

To avoid that, she had no choice but to follow Trevor's
order and began cleaning.

Trevor stood by the door with his arms folded, supervising
Tina's work.

As per his request, she dusted the windows and vacuumed
the floor.

Before she could catch her breath, thinking she was done,
Trevor said, "The bathroom also needs to be cleaned,
especially the bathtub and the toilet bowl." '

~ Tina almost cursed at Trevor's face but restrained hers

- How dare he make her do such dirty wor
“batting an eyelash?




‘Resentment covered Tina's face. However, she had no
choice but to oblige. :

*Yes, sir," she said in muffled sobs, as if she would break
into tears at any minute.

She kept cursing Trevor in her head as she opened the
bathroom door.

When she looked back and saw Trevor still supervising her,
she wanted to cry.

Unable to complain, she channeled her anger into
scrubbing the bathtub and toilet bowl until they were
squeaky clean.

After she was done with the bathroom, Trevor made her
clean other parts of the room before he let her go, leaving
her completely worn out.

"Damn it!" Tina cursed under her breath as soon as she
closed the door behind her.
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ed and walked to the bedside table.

~ g
top of the table was a lamp, a bottle of air freshener,
nd the TV remote control.

If he remembered correctly, inside the drawer were tissues,
the AC remote control, and a pair of spare slippers.

‘It should be around here," Trevor muttered with a smile.

When he ordered Tina to clean, he didn't do it only to
punish her.

Trevor did it to catch Tina's scheme from her reaction.

When Trevor caught Tina about to leave earlier, he noticed
she was empty-handed.

Right then, he concluded that she might not be there to
steal.

But her flustered reaction proved that she was up to
- something bad.

- If she didn't enter his room to steal, then she must be there_ y
put something that shouldn't be there. :




be because she didn't want to be caught, s
t to linger near it.

~ Not only was Tina easy to read but also terrible at lying.

Tina didn't even know she was giving herself away by
avoiding the area out of fear of being caught.

After observing her closely, Trevor realized it must be
somewhere around the bedside table or inside one of its
drawers.

He opened the drawers one by one and scoured inside
until his fingers touched something.

A smug grin appeared on his face.

It was a small transparent poly bag.

“You're quite hard to find, huh?"

He took out the bag from the drawer.

Inside it was some crystal-like white powder.

~ 'This must be some drug"

Trevor's eyes narrowed as his lips curl
wsed smirk. |




were called and found the dn“ g ir

d be framed for drug usage and taken t
. What a scheme!

the pressing matter was finding out who wanted hirr
framed. '

Was it Richard?

It would be easy to deal with Richard if he would come at'
Trevor upfront like this morning.

But if Richard used such a scheme to sabotage him,
Trevor was afraid he might not be able to protect himself
from it.

Trevor was lucky to have run into Tina before she could
escape.

But his luck might not come next time.

As Trevor fell into deep thought, consecutive knocks
suddenly came on the door. They were loud and urgent.

Trevor's jaw clenched.
Were the police already here?

That was fast!

\

e Trevor worked for Klein, e w
if he was caught by the




Jrimaced as the knocks came again, loud
ent than the last.




