hasn't been preserved properly, but it proves
- that it is at least one thousand years old!" The

thin man praised the statue enthusiastically.

The fat man patted his belly as he observed
Trevor and Bradly out of the corner of his eye.
He then said, "I noticed it first. So it only makes
sense that I buy it. I'm willing to pay two
hundred thousand dollars for this antique.
What do you think?"

The thin man put his hands on his hips as he
sneered, "Two hundred thousand? Are you
kidding? I'll pay three hundred thousand. Sell

' this antique to me!"

 The two men quarreled on the street, the p
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He then said, "I noticed it first. So it only makes

sense that I buy it. I'm willing to pay two
hundred thousand dollars for this antique.
What do you think?"

The thin man put his hands on his hips as he |
sneered, "Two hundred thousand? Are you
kidding? I'll pay three hundred thousand. Sell

this antique to me!"

The two men quarreled on the street, the price

they were offering for it gradually increasing.
Their bidding was becoming more and more
intense, their voices rising and attracting
passersby.
~ Trevor merely folded his arms, as if he was just
| atching a play.

The owner of the stall was becomin




,.' "You're lucky to get a bargain!"

Trevor smiled as he asked, "How much doy .

want for this?"
The owner pretended like it was a‘pitiy he was
selling it and said, "Honesty is the most 1
important thing in business. This is sold for
fifty thousand dollars, so that will be the price
you need to pay to get it."

'Qn‘ hearing the seller's price, the onlook

erupted into an uproar.




tiques. I'll lose a lo
1g it to you for fifty thouss
it's too expensive? So did I when

‘Trevor continued to smile playfully as he lo;
. at the owner without a word.

The burly owner felt the pressure of Trevor's

indifferent gaze. He couldn't help but say, "just
tell me if you want to buy it or not!"

Trevor shrugged, his smile not wavering. "If this
is a real antique, I will definitely buy it."

The owner breathed a sigh of relief, the tense
muscles on his arms relaxing.

He was of the thought that Trevor couldn't tell

at it was fake.




an  unscrupulous
rtunately, this man saw through it.
ted to buy it!"
The onlookers' eyes widened as they begai
yell at the owner.

Trevor's smile widened.

"Sir, it's a pity that your statue is fake. It's made =
of mud." '
The owner's expression stiffened. He looked
embarrassed and resentful.

Now that his scam had been exposed, he

- couldn't stay here any longer.

| He hurried to close the stall and left, deje







