- outside the school gate.

1{ As soon as he saw Trevor, he ran up excitedl
- and stood right in front of him. | .@
I

| Rowe and several other guys followed Henrik.

"Hello, Trevor." Henrik adjusted his peaked

. cap and stopped Trevor arrogantly. "Last j

|
1
[
it ,
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time you were just lucky. I must say that -
shooting is far from my favorite hobby. In

, I'm not very good at shooting."
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- As soon as he saw Trevor, he ran up excitedly
- and stood right in front of him.

;  Rowe and several other guys followed Henrik.

"Hello, Trevor." Henrik adjusted his peaked
- cap and stopped Trevor arrogantly. "Last
. time you were just lucky. I must say that

K shooting is far from my favorite hobby. In

fact, I'm not very good at shooting."

- "So what?" Trevor asked, staring calmly at
nrik. For some reason, Henrik's silly face
e Trevor want to laugh.




"Oh, are you serious?" Trevor said casually,

g“raising his eyebrows.

At this moment, Rowe cut in, "What's wrong,
. Trevor? Are you scared? If you are scared,
- apologize to Henrik and run around the
- school naked. You should know that Henrik
is a famous racing driver in the city! No one _
_ n beat him in a race!"

t Rowe said was true but not entirely.




s expression,

ally godd driver.

- not the type to be influenced by others anc
I'rnake rash decisions.
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eeing that Trevor had agreed, Henrik
~ overjoyed. He said excitedly, "Okay, see yo

i
b

on the weekend. Oh, by the way, you cal

|
drive any car you want during the race."
l

Trevor nodded with a smile.

: 3
- Since Henrik and his friends wanted to play

|
i

i
i
|
L
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| tricks on him, he would give them a taste of
eir own medicine.

w that everything was settled, Trevor left ‘




es on the weekend."




