E?_p‘ers,on, he was blocked by a group of
‘members of the demolishing team.

| The tan-skinned man had no regrets at all.

| Instead, he put his hands on his hips and
| laughed.

|"So what? He deserves it! That is what he

? ots for getting in my way. Now, hurry up!
Keep demolishing!”




The screeching sound of brakes soUﬁ&'éf _
the McLaren Senna stopped just before
could rub the man's body.

The man gasped in horror and he didn't evenv
| dare to curse.

|
. A nobody like him couldn't afford to offend

a person who drove a McLaren Senna. '

The man was even more shocked when he 'f
| saw the person getting out of the driver's
seat.

]

an instant, he hurried forward and forced
ile before saying, "Mr. Wright,:, long




| to be you! How could a nobl
: you be a driver?”
In fact, Henrik was already angry as he was
" asked to drive so early in the morning.

" Doug's words made him feel even more
$

infuriated.

l Without hesitation, he slapped Doug in the
face and shouted angrily, "shut the hell up!
Stupid idiot!"

| Covering his burning face, Doug Wwas |
confused as he didn' know what he did
P s

ough he felt wronged, he didn't




zteek a deep breath to hold back his anger.

Then, he walked towards the passenger seat,.;.;
and opened the door for Trevor.
| Doug, who was watching the scene, couldn't

?beheve his eyes.
ﬂ he mighty Henrik Wright just acted like a

_,k,._ess1ona1 driver.




| the ground.
‘. ‘His heart was crushed and his mind ':,_
. filled with despair. 8
i After all, even his boss had to show
| respectful to Henrik.

Then, who was the young man who just

| came out of the passenger seat? Even Henrik
was his driver. Judging by this, he must have
a strong background.

<




