grieved voice.

quinting his eyes, Trevor smiled and s
What's wrong? You can't afford to lose f; 3

are you scared?”
earing this, Henrik stiffened and sald:
not scared!"

he pleaded in a low voice, '




derwear was left on his body.

sen the breeze blew, Henrik shivered wit




t time, the butler of the ergh

1, her brother was the one w
Trevor was good at. .




.'Trevor! We finally found you! Where

| .ou been?"




tering a female student who played as t
. They were trying to touch her.







