Covington stubbed out his cigarette in the
ashtray, shot Makenna a glance, and spoke in

" a voice dripping In sarcasm.

“Trevor, | must admit, you're pretty good at '

~ accosting women."

The young men around Yvonne started |
laughing at Trevor.

"Ha-ha! I think that really is all he can do."

"Aww, don't say that. He's pretty good at
‘causing trouble for everyone!"

"l thought Trevor was pretty powerful, but




His focus was to investigate Maximilian and
~ Rudolph.

" Aside from that, Trevor had no interest in
socializing with these people.

i Still wearing a smile, he continued, "Allow me

to send you home, Makenna."

. Since he wanted to leave the place, he might as
well come up with an excuse to leave.

Yvonne frowned, frustrated at the fact that

| Trevor was leaving.

fact that she failed to humiliate him today [
ated her.

nted to persuade Trevor to stay, but s




It seemed Makenna really needed this job
because she apologized to the tattooed man.
~earlier even though he was in the wrong.

. Talking about this matter made her feel sad.
She then forced a smile and answered, "My
family is short of money lately, and I really need
this job to pay the rent. Otherwise, the landlord
will kick us out. That's why I badly need the

work to make enough money."
Trevor drew a deep sigh and fell into silence.

Talking about this made him remember how
b his life used to be. Makenna was just like how

'*Was in the past. ,\

He Worked part-time to make a living and




‘Trevor raised his eyebrows.
1t didn't look like the "thief" was trying to steal
" anything. All her valuable furniture was thrown
outside the door.

| His thoughts were interrupted soon.
"Makenna? You came back just in time."

Just as Makenna rushed into the house, a
chubby middle-aged woman came out, carrying
~ a stack of books.

‘She threw them on the ground, dusted her

hands, and said to Makenna, "Take all of your







