Chapter 824 Mad Dog
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- The presidential suite on the top floor had the

| best amenities among all of the rooms in the
hotel.

The spacious interior was lavishly decorated.

Everything inside was of cutting-edge design
and qualities.

Intelligent furniture and branded ‘daily
necessities filled the suite.

Trevor walked up to the large floor-to-ceiling
windows. When he opened the curtains, the
view of the bustling streets of Mordor welcomed
his eyes.

It was as if the whole city was at his feet,
making him feel dauntless and free.

"Wow, it's breathtaking." Even Cecelia, who
came from the Wright family, couldn't help

‘admiring the magnificent view. "I want to move




;;F'-'Realizing she had made a slip of tongue, Cecelia

~ Immediately covered her mouth and blushed. -

‘I was just kidding. I'm going to leave now."
She turned on her heel and left the suite in a
hurry.

Trevor rubbed his nose awkwardly as he

watched her disappear into the elevator.

Shortly after Cecelia left, another visitor came

to Trevor's room.

Milo walked into the presidential suite with

" ease, as if he was used to seeing such

extravagance. He took out a stack of documents

om his briefcase to show Trevor.

[ |




Mllo stood aside and thought about Trevor
_; questlon

“Well, it depends on what you want to see or
experience, sir. The city has many nice places.
But in terms of good food, our hotel is second to |
none. If you want to go sightseeing, Mordor
Tower would be ideal. We also have the
amusement park, which is a good choice for a

date..."

After recommending several nice places, Milo
added, "I will prepare a detailed itinerary later."
Trevor nodded approvingly. He knew Milo
; would do an excellent job and could be trusted
l:With these things because he was pretty
metlculous with his work. "Okay. I'll visit the ‘\
‘tower first. Just give me a call if you need

thing from me."

after the long trip, Trevor still had '




When he passed a narrow mtersectl'
however, a burst of loud and aggressive barking
caught his attention.

"Woof! Woof!"

When Trevor turned to look, he saw a large dog.

It seemed to be a crossbreed of Golden
Retriever and another breed type. It had a
glorious light golden fur, but it looked mad.

There was a red collar on its neck but no traces




eV r'strode over and shouted at the dog,
e, .:,yl,, )
' The dog didn't budge. It kept barking madl«~ i

- with saliva sprouting from its mouth.
.‘.

. Trevor glowered and gave a light kick to the l|
dog's butt. |

The dog jerked a bit and stopped barking. In
fear, it whimpered and ran away with its tail

between its legs.

“Are you all right?" Trevor turned around and

asked the teacher and the pupils.

"Yes, we're fine. Thank you so much! The dog
suddenly blocked our way. It was so scary," the

teacher said, feeling very grateful for Trevor's

 help.

The pupils behind her also thanked Trevor

pohtely A

“No problem," Trevor said and excused himse]f |

to them. As he turned to leave, however, he

| Ag’fd a shout behind him. )
';.;he looked over hlS should 2







