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from Bradly. |
'-'S;an.derson, Grady went to Terrance

~again."
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1l be .ght there!"

This time, Trevor was d‘etermme‘ !
-"Grady a lesson!




ick. When he saw it was Trevor, his heart
skipped a beat.
His arrogance vanished instantly.
He wondered why Trevor was here.

Grady swallowed hard and asked in a

embling voice, "What doyou want from me?" I{

Flashing a grin, Trevor kicked the sports car. r‘

That's great! 1 see that you had your car ]

t Trey! Now make a choice. Eithi
h this car or I smash you." \

i

Irevor was determined to
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raise his hands in surrender.

He was just a playboy. How could he bear
that kind of torture?

"1... I choose my car to be smashed!"

At this moment, Grady could only sacrifice
This beloved car.

Smiling, Trevor took out his phone and made.
3 call to Trey who was still in the hospital.

1 caught that bastard Grady for you.

ow many wounds ¢ e







something similar in the car. A baseball bat is

i

not so convenient."

After saying that, Trevor walked awa_,;-: .
leaving Grady curled up in the parkinglot and

crying bitterly.

sn Trevor looked towards the




