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Chapter 364 Being Jealous

As the exciting music faded, the members of the Purple
Band bowed to the audience and waved their hands.

Then, they temporarily returned backstage.

It was just the first part of the concert that had just
ended.

Although the music died down, Trevor was far from calm.
In fact, he even got more excited.

He was like that because of what Luisa had just

whispered in his ear.

At that moment, the only thing that mattered to him was
being able to get Alicia's autograph.

Once Luisa got back into her seat, Trevor walked
excitedly towards the green room, cheerfully humming
a tune.

As he headed backstage, Trevor sent a message to Alicia.
1
"Hey! Can I ask you for your autograph now?"

"Of course, Mr. Sanderson. I'll be waiting for you at the

backstage room."

Alicia's reply came shortly afterwards, followed by

several cute emoji.

Trevor was very pleased with Alicia's response.
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Apparently, he would have no trouble getting her
autograph.

However, what he saw backstage shocked him.

The hallway was quite narrow. However, it was packed
with people. In fact, the hallway was even more crowded

than the entrance to the theater.

They were all professional photographers and reporters.
Each of them camried all kinds of photographic
equipment. It looked like they were getting ready for the
slightest opportunity to interview the band.

The fact that Trevor added himself to the already dense
crowd made this limited space even tighter.

One of the reporters suddenly tumed to Trevor and
scolded coldly, "Hey, are you blind? Can't you see it's
already so crowded here? Get lost!"

Trevor was taken aback by the man's rudeness.

Trevor was in a good mood just now, and if the reporter
talked to him in a polite way, he would probably
consider asking for Alicia's autograph some other time.
However, because of the reporter's rudeness Trevor
frowned and stood still.

"Are you kidding me? Didn't you hear what I said? Listen
young man, there are professional reporters around! You

don't seem to have any equipment with you. It seems to
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me that you are just a fan. Am I right? Well fans have
nothing to do here. Get lost!"

The reporter's tone was even ruder now and he looked at
Trevor with disdain.

Suddenly, a slightly jealous voice came through from
beside the man.

"You are wrong. Trevor has acquired some fame in Jork
University recently. He has just interviewed the
basketball star, Leo. So it's normal that he is so arrogant!"
Trevor looked in the direction of the voice and saw a boy

with cropped hair and round rimmed glasses.

Trevor frowned, wondering where he had seen this boy
before because the boy's face seemed familiar. Then it
finally occurred to Trevor. The boy’'s name was Orion. He
was the senior of the Journalism Department. He and

Trevor had met several times in professional classes.

However, Trevor couldn't understand why this boy
obviously had a grudge against him. After all, they didn't
really know each other!

Well, the truth was that Orion Navarro was jealous of
Trevor.

A few days ago, during the basketball match, Orion had

planned to interview Leo for his professional assignment.

However, after the match, Leo only accepted an interview
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from Trevor, which made Trevor famous in Jork

University.

The news that the Sanderson family was going to build
a big new amusement park soon overshadowed Trevor's
moment from the interview with Leo. But despite that,
Orion still hadn't let go of the idea that Trevor had stolen
his moment of glory.

Because of that, he still held a grudge against Trevor.
That was why he couldn't help making fun of Trevor
when he saw the latter backstage.

However, Trevor had no idea what Orion's problem with
him was. He looked at the man up and down and asked
in confusion, "Do you have any problem with me?"

Orion just sneered and replied with his arms akimbo, "I

just don't like you, freshman. You always show up where
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there 1s top news. Apparently you are really bent on



