aid Wlth a smile. She was in a good- ,moq

She gently leaned on the door of her éar,’w
Z'fbne hand resting on the hood of the car. Ih
| ;such a posture, her sexy figure was perfectly.lr
'“hlghhghted
L beautiful young woman leaning against a- w

B
orts car—the picture was worthy of ‘

gazine covers.

r himself couldn't help lookin




really was the one who hired
ssin the last time, there was no way he
ouldn't try to get to Trevor some other way. |

Trevor had called Bradly and asked him to

‘keep an eye on Terrance.
Trevor was also planning to keep an eye on
rrance personally tonight. i |

a pouted and said with a sad face, "Well,

‘You can't refuse me next time."




mming pool in the front of the villa
» maids walked in and out of a well lit room.
evor could tell that Terrance lived lavishly:
n this villa. |

;-' "his guy really knows how to enjoy life," |

‘Trevor mumbled. |

Just then, he spotted an acquaintance in the -




‘he waved his fists

ly, he would even put his a
d the shoulders of the tough guys nex
to him.
‘Seeing Grady's excited demeanor, Trevor was
| ~evenmore certain they were up to something.
‘He and his men had been in Terrance's villa
for almost an hour. There was no doubt that
their plan was aimed at Trevor. |
Why else would this man who had been
beaten up by Trevor twice in a row be so




4 4
|

Mr. Sanderson. I'll gi
norrow evening at the latest!"

ed confidently.

Trevor had never doubted Bradly's
resourcefulness.

Sure enough, the next day after class, he got
. acall from Bradly. It was still in the afternoon. ‘

"Mr. Sanderson, I investigated the people

who were with Grady yesterday. They are |
your schoolmates and members of the
‘Taekwondo club.” : ‘

Hearing what Bradly said, Trevor couldn't;







