press conference ended successfully.

However, as the time for the meeting of the Murray m

approached, Asho and Bess became more and
anxious.

Their anxiety heightened the day before the meeting, the
same day the movie would be shown in cinemas.

As a workaholic, Asho could distract himself through work.

However, Bess couldn't. She kept pacing back and forth in
the rental house.

Seeing how anxious she was, Trevor smiled and tried to
calm her down.

‘Bess, how about | take you to the cinema today to relax?"
Bess looked at him with blank eyes and said, "Well... Okay."

Her nervousness was still evident because she kept bltlng
her nail. ;

With a helpless smile, Trevor took out a soft round nat and
- handed it to Bess.

E 'Get dressed. Let's go to the cin

se from now on because o LK




Since he was the film producer and she'wa‘s‘th_e heroil
the upcoming movie, they were naturally treated as VIP
the largest cinema in Corden.

The seats in the first row of the cinema were reserved for
them.

Besides, today was the premiere of the movie. There were
some simple interaction arrangements after the movie
was displayed.

However, Asho was still preparing for the family meeting
and was not in the mood to'attend.

He smoked and said, 'Bess, you can go with Dragon. | have
handed over the event to Coen, and Lloyd and Nyomi will
also attend. Don't worry.'

After saying that, Asho patted Trevor on the shoulder and
said meaningfully, “Dragon, I'll leave Bess to you."

A hint of helplessness crossed Trevor S eyes




‘With a smile, Trevor said, "You did a. gq ‘
conference that day. The effect of our pu
my expectations."

Of course, he had to thank the Murray family.

‘ i
If the Murray family had not paid Addy and Vicky to cau
trouble at the press conference, it would not have been \‘,
that dramatic. ‘

|
‘Stop flattering me. Let's go inside." To hide her
embarrassment, Bess put on her face mask.

True enough, going here helped ease her anxiety. She felt
so much better now.

Trevor grinned at her reaction and put on a black cap.

‘Come with me. We are part of the movie productlon, so
we have a special passage I'm afraid it's the only passage‘ '11
that's empty right now.' it ‘

&\11 IJ.

i

it
Going here to watch the movie wasn't ac:tuallylipll lw
was Coen who informed Trevor of the sitl

before they came. If

If he was right, Coen, Lloydi;‘l‘“
K 'érting for them msude ..‘ ih







~ Bess followed him closely.

A young man in yellow coat shouted at the security guar |
angrily, "Get the fuck out of my way! How much money d

you need to let me through? A thousand bucks? Five
thousand? Eight thousand?' |

The young man was holding a beautiful woman by the
waist. He seemed very full of himself and the incessant
flattery from his friends didn't help matters.

"Jaime, you're so generous! And you're so rich too. Why
should you line up with those losers?"

Hearing his men flatter him, Jaime McCoy became more
complacent. He held the woman at his side more firmly by
the waist and said in a carefree tone, "Well, | don't care
about money at all. As you can see, I'm not short of money.
| just don't want to line up like an average Joe."

Jaime then pulled a wad of cash from his pocket an
handed it to the security guard. .

Seeing this, the beautiful woman vnex,'t to Jai




‘For a moment, the situation was deadlocked.

Frowning, Trevor walked over, while protecting Bess i
arms.

e

He said coldly to the people causing trouble, "Get out Of,,,‘
the way. This passage is exclusively reserved for the crew.
You can't come here to make trouble."

Upon hearing Trevor's words, Jaime looked furious and
shouted angrily, 'Damn it! Who the hell are you? How dare
you tell me what to do?"

Suddenly, there was a cry of surprise and shock among
Jaime's men.

"Fuck! It's you?"

Trevor raised an eyebrow and looked in the direction of the
voice.

It was a man he'd once met.




“him and so does this bez
- good things? Fuck! It's unfair!

\ \
11\

He then came to Jaime and said in a flatte

| be carefull This guy is a real scumbag. He's esy
good at putting on an act in front of beautiful womel
attract attention!"

However, Jaime didn't really care about what Dervon was,-_ ,'

telling him. He was just staring intently at Bess, and there
was a hint of aggressiveness in his gaze. t

Jaime was an inveterate playboy and had been for many
years. He could say with certainty that the woman in
Trevor's arms was a beauty, despite the fact that he could
not see her face.

Jaime chuckled and said flirtatiously to Bess, 'Beauty,
would you like to know me? I'll take you to the cinema. |
will treat you well. My name is Jaime and my dad is a
shipping tycoon! | just need to reveal my identity to this
miserable security guard and he'll be so scared that helll
move out of the way immediately. Taking you to the
cinema is no big deal for me." R

Jaime then shot a proud glance at Trevor and co
"Your friend is probably broke. He can't ever
inside. | doubt a wretch like him cou

. amovie." )




\ger rose in his heart.

- "Hey, bitch! Did | give you permission to leave?"

As Jaime spoke, he and his men blocked the way.

Trevor didn't want to waste his time here. He just grabbed
Jaime's clothes and pulled him out of the way. Although
Trevor didn't use much force, Jaime lost balance and |
almost fell.

"Fuck you!" Jaime shouted angrily.

He was about to attack Trevor, but Dervon quickly stopped
him.

‘Don't be impulsive, Jaime. This guy is good at fighting. |
once saw him subdue a man in a bar with one hand while
punching him hard with his other hand. He is very fierce."

Jaime's face changed slightly. He gritted his teeth and
stepped aside. Glaring at Trevor, he snorted bitterly,
‘Humph! Evenif | get out of the way, how can that help you?
The security guard won't let you in! | can't wait to see your
face when the security guard kicks you out." ,




i - ‘

.

-

Jaime was looking forward to seeing the security g
stop Trevor so that Trevor could make a fool of himse
public.

Unfortunately for him, he didn't think of the possibility that
Trevor didn't have to clash with the security guard.

‘Here's our work certificates,” Trevor said, showing his and
Bess' certificates to the security guard.

The strapping security guard nodded once he had
confirmed the authenticity of the certificates. Thereafter,
he let them in.

Proceeding unhindered, Trevor and Bess walked into the
cinema.

'Fuck! How is that possible?" Jaime shouted in disbelief as
he grabbed the iron fence beside him.

One of his men standing beside him remarked, "Jaime, do
you think that guy's a member of the crew? | think |
remember that the crew of this film would come to this
cinema to hold an activity." -

- Jaime kicked the iron fence as hard as he

they've already gone inside
could those two




“Shout as loud as you can. Make sure you get everyone"s ‘
attention and let everyone know that those two scums are
treated differently. | want their reputation tarnished." |

Dervon's eyes lit up when he heard that.

He thought that the idea was good, so he began shouting
at the top of his lungs.

‘Look, everybody! Those two are treated differently. Why
didn't they wait in line like everyone else? It's unfair!"

Jaime's other men caught on quick and followed Dervon s |
lead. ‘

| "How dare you walk around Inkeg.y
g come you're allowed to stru




~ Most of them were already impatient to begin
now their emotions were triggered.

"What? | can't believe this! | hate people who cut in line
They make me sick!" :

‘Exactly! Who're they? The staff of the cinema should throw o
them out of here!"

‘They bribed the security guard? What the fuck is wrong
with them? This is so unfair!"

The crowd began to discuss the matter, and many people
began shouting along with the others.

Pretty soon, everyone was furious.

Jaime began to snigger. He was delighted that he
managed to fool the crowd with something so simple.

Along the hall, Trevor and Bess could hear people shouting
from behind them. They had to stop in their tracks. :

'Dragon.” Bess took off her mask and looked
‘Something's wrong." ‘ i




that if he couldn't get ahy spec
obody should.




