' However, before she could continue, Augustus '

interrupted and scolded, "Cut the crap!
Apologize to this guest immediately!"

At that time, Trevor got so angry that he
. couldn't help but slap the manager in the face.




ess have to apologize to me today!"
Immediately, the man rushed towards Trevor.
| When he caught up with him, he glared and |
| said angrily, "Hey asshole! I'm talking to you!
| This isn't over! Which table are you at? You
- will die if you dare to cover up for that waitress.
Believe it or not, I won't let you get out of this

restaurant!”
Hearing this, Trevor sneered.

He turned his head to look at the man with the

tattoo and looked him up and down.
4

" The man was wearing a thick gold chain and

his brand clothes were very conspicuous.

Judging by his appearance, he was nouveau




price for meddling in his business.

"Damn it! How dare you meddle in my business?
I'll make you kowtow and apologize to me..."

However, he trailed off.

e stared at the people who were sitting at the

table with his mouth wide open.

"Mr. Swain... Why are you here?" The man was
lost as he looked at Covington who was

smoking in his seat.

. At that time, Covington frowned. He didn't




“

from the man's spine wher

afppened, TreVoi'?" Um'§' approache U
r and asked. Then, she looked at.me'.maﬁ,

| over there. Are you in trouble?”

\

| As Uma was talking to Trevor enthusiastically, |

O

the man couldn't help but tremble and kneel -

‘ before Trevor.

\

~ Trevor looked down at the man and replied

smugly, "It's okay. There's nothing to worry
about. He's just an idiot." '




