s .
ena clenched her fists in anger upon hearing that.

She looked angry, but she felt utterly helpless.

Trevor furrowed his eyebrows and touched his chin.
couldn't help but feel like something was off.

"What's wrong?" Trevor calmly asked as he glanced out of the»j
window. :

The assistant closed the window.

"The man downstairs is Ronan Carrillo. He's a famous man in
Zayden. Not to mention, he's rich. Recently, he has been
obsessed with Sheena, but she refused him. That's why he
keeps coming here and harassing her."

When Trevor looked down through the window, he saw a purple
Ferrari parked downstairs. A young man was sitting inside, and

he was smiling.

"Ronan Carrillo? Is he a big shot? How can he get away with
this?" Trevor asked in surprise.

Zayden wasn't an ordinary city. It was the most prospero
charming city that countless people in the world yearned




-eyes widened in shock. She didn't expe"
al manager to be willing to help her.

While Trevor was going downstairs, he caught the attention
many employees along the way.

The employees began whispering among each other while the)
looked through the window.

‘Whoa. | can't believe the new general manager is about to
intervene in this case,"” one of the employees said.

Another one shook their head. "He probably doesn't know how
powerful the Carrillo family is."

"I think so too. If he finds out who Ronan really is, he might just
back out. Only a few families in Zayden can actually make
Ronan yield, you know."

"The manager talks big. He works for rich people, doesn't he?
There's no way he can compare with Ronan."

Trevor calmly looked at the young man sitting inside the
Ferrari as he stood at the entrance of the company.

Ronan's eyes lit up at the sight of him. Then, in a loud v
said, "Hey, are you one of the employees of thi -
~ want you to go and ask Sheena to see me. |

for aride!”




They didn't dare act rashly because they feared that R" ar
“would put the blame on them. ‘

Ronan clenched his jaw as he leaned out of the car window.

“Who the fuck are you? How dare you drive me away? Are you |
fucking crazy?"

Trevor turned a deaf ear to what Ronan said and looked at the
security guards. "Follow my orders. I'll take responsibility. Dnve
him away. Now!"

The security guards felt at ease when they heard that.
After glancing at each other, they began to move.
They had been pissed off by that asshole for a long time now.

Now that Trevor promised to take responsibility, the security
guards didn't worry about the consequences anymore. They
immediately picked up their rubber sticks and strode toward

Ronan.
"Leave our company right now!"

Noticing that the security guards were about
~ car, Ronan became infuriated. He quickly
backed it away, and shouted, "Damn it! Just

jou brat! Il make sure you won't be :







den and taking over a company.

This wasn't a wise choice. But Trevor couldn't let the mar ‘
harass his employee.

He didn't regret his actions.

If he couldn't even protect his employees, how could he save
his grandfather and father? '

But Tucker would probably be disappointed to learn of what
Trevor had done.

At this moment, someone sent a video call request.
It was none other than Tucker!

Trevor knew that Tucker would contact him but it didn't make
it any easier.

He answered the video call.

~ As soon as the call connected, Trevor began to apolog:
sincerely. "Mr. Singh, I'm sorry to have let you down. | wi
little impulsive and might have caused you trouble." ]




_That was all.

oday, he had driven away a young man who had m,} e tr
for them. How would he benefit from it?

Tucker smiled at the confused expression on Trevor's face

said slowly, “The main customers of Severich are women. Our
company has been promoting a lipstick of late. Why don't you

use today's events as an advertising story?"

It was like a light bulb went off in Trevor's mind at Tucker's
words.

He was right. He could take the story and write an
advertisement based on it.

Ronan pursued Sheena, which Trevor could use as a lipstick ad
idea.

They could combine the concepts of love and beauty with
lipsticks. ‘

This creative ad would bring huge profits to-the company.

"Thank you for your advice, Mr. Singh!" Trevor sald,ﬂb

| I
.\\

to contain his excitement.

i
i




result, would en
ount of money.

cker didn't seem to be satisfied with that. His
tensified mysteriously.

“If you know anything about the Carrillo family, you will k
that Ronan's father is a vain man. He doesn't want his son'
scandal to be exposed. If reporters call him after they get t
scoop, he'll pay more money to keep it a secret. That's what l ;
meant when | told you to handle it properly and maximize the
benefits.”

Tucker paused before concluding, "Trevor, you have to
remember that a businessman is a creature of profit. He takes
profit as food and will always be hungry for it!"

Trevor exclaimed, "Mr. Singh, I've learned a ot from you. Thank
you for your advice!

This old man was not only a successful businessman, but also
a master of psychology. He could see through humans like no
other. That was how he had explored so much and made such

profits.

No wonder Elwood had referred to Tucker as a mysterious man
in the letter. i

It was a great honor to be regarded as a valuable co
the Sanderson family.




al manager.

Trevor planned the shooting of the advertisement quickly. EVe ]
Sheena was amazed by him. |

The company's operation went smoothly in the following days;s"?};
Because of this, Trevor gradually established prestige and
gained a firm foothold in the company. it 1

However, someone was dissatisfied with it. [t was none othér ‘
than Jonah.

He was bitter. As the vice general manager, he always hoped to
get the general manager position one day.

"This can't be! That guy is getting more and more popular. At
this rate, | won't ever have the chance to be the general
manager. | need to do something!" '

Driven by greed and apprehension, Jonah thought of an idea. i

" "] have a job for you. If you succeed in doing it, y:
~ huge reward. Now, listen. There's a new cosme
under construction, right? | want you to fin ‘some




. ed up into a smug smile. *A
» You will get a promotion and pay raise.

§ He began to draw out the plan in his mind.

First, he would put someone on the construction site to fék }
Injury. As the general manager, Trevor would be the one tot ke
responsibility for it.

Next, Jonah would attack Trevor's incompetence to smear hts )
reputation and, eventually, make him resign. '

‘Perfect! I'm a genius!" Jonah grinned, looking very satisfied
and confident with his plan.

As expected, Rolf carried out the first step of the plan.

Two days later, an incident report broke out at the construction
site of Severich's new cosmetic factory.

A blonde young man was taken out of the construction site on
a stretcher with his left leg in plaster. He was reported to have
gotten injured while working.

It was the man Rolf instructed to fake an injury, as per Jonah's
order. He pretended to have broken his left leg, crylng pa

on the stretcher.

"My leg! It's broken! This company is trash! They d
I" 1

~ of their workers well!

ngether with his family, he complait
co ructlon be stopped




his e after this?"

old man, who appeared to be the man's father, blocked the

factory's gate with a long stick, preventing anyone fro
entering. :

The workers looked worriedly at each other.
Since the gate was blocked, the construction was paused.
Trevor was in his office when he received the news.

The assistant rushed into the office and said, "We have bad
news, sir. An accident happened in the factory. A construction
worker broke his leg while at work. Now, he is in the factory
with his family. They are making a scene and demanding
compensation. If we don't settle this, we won't be able to
continue the construction of the new factory."

Trevor's expression hardened. While he was thinking, a knock
came on the door again.

Hiding the smugness and excitement he felt, Jonah put on a
concerned look before walking in.

~ "Sir, something happened in the construction of the
, factory. I'm afraid you have to go there and s;ettle i :

_ After all, you're the general manager.”




the other hand, Jonah, the vice general manager, staye
the company as he had some urgent matters to deal with.

It was fine with Trevor. However, he could not help but be -
apprehensive of what he would soon face.

When he arrived at the factory, he saw a large crowd gathering
at the entrance. His gaze fell on the young man on the
stretcher in the middle.

"My leg fucking hurts! Damn it! Where's the boss? | have to be
compensated for this!" the man shouted.

An old woman with disheveled hair sat on the ground and cried
out, "Oh, my son is so miserable! He's the breadwinner of our
family, but he broke his leg in this exploitative factory. How are
we going to survive after this? Youre the reason why we're
going to starve to death. How could you be so cruel? Oh, my
poor son. What will happen to our family now? We're going to

suffer!"

The old woman beat her chest and continued in aresolute tone,
"No. Il go all out today to ask for compensation from hi
crooked boss. He must take responsnbnhty for this traged: Z




he old woman turned to Trevor and bellowed, '
~reason why my son's leg is broken. Give us compen:
~usone milliondollars for damages. Otherwise, we will not

One million dollars? That was too much! It did not take ¢

genius to see that they were being greedy and taking advantage B
of the situation. i

Trevor raised his eyebrows, and a playful smile formed on his
lips.

If that guy's leg was broken, how could he be so full of energy?

Trevor put on a concerned expression and asked with a smile,
"You broke your leg? It must hurt like hell."

He squatted down and, without warning, put his hand on the
man's leg.

Roger, the injured young man, was stunned for a few seconds.
When he finally got ahold of himself, he shouted angrily, "Of
course, it hurts! Quit being sly to me. | demand compensation‘

Give it to me!"

- Trevor lowered his eyes.




so | belleve it is best to compensate Roger. BeS|des the .
of construction workers aren't easy." '

As he spoke, he put on a fake smile to make it seem like he'f-:-
was sympathizing with the injured construction worker.

Trevor, however, merely glanced at Rolf and did not answer.
He saw through Jonah's trick at a glance.

If Trevor indeed gave Roger the money he was demanding, it
would only prove that what Roger was accusing Trevor of was
true. This issue would surely taint Trevor's reputation.

If his guess was right, Jonah was behind this.

With a sneer tugging at the corners of his mouth, Trevor
beckoned his assistant over and whispered something in her

ear.

"Go to the workshop and do as | say..."

The assistant looked at Trevor confusedly. She had n ‘
what he was up to. ~







