‘up to Mr. Astley.

They couldn't help whispering among
 themselves.

| "Alas, I think this kid is biting off more than |
he could chew. In fact, I know a little about




Newell flipped his hair and said arrogantly,;:g;

"Sweetie, why don't you abandon the loser
beside you and be my girlfriend instead? Hah

Jewelry, accessories, whatever. I can get it for
you!"




Newell was stunned. No one had ever dared
" to treat him like this before. '

About to lose his temper, he roared, "Damn it!

it before he could finish his filthy words
slapped again. 3




y had harbored much resentment fo

Newell over the years.

‘Trevor and Luisa did something they ha
long wanted to do but couldn't.

But when everything started to sink in, they
‘began to worry for the couple.

Surely the two of them would face Newell's
wrath for what they did.

Meanwhile, Newell was still a bit dizzy.




er, he didn't even have the to

close to him. |
With a swift, heavy kick from Trevor, Newell
staggered back. Trevor then quickly went to
his side.

He grabbed Newell's collar, then pushed _
u

Newell down on the ground.
He was so enraged that the bastard tried to |
grope Luisa in front of him. l
There was a lot of rage in Trevor's heart, so
he didn't show the man any mercy.
g his knees against Newell's ches’t};‘;'
is fist and kept smashing it down

t his face.




