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Chapter 382 Wish You Happiness

There was no doubt that the winner of this fight was Trevor.

Then, Trevor exerted a little strength on his knees and Brice cried out in pain. In the end, he couldn't
handle the pain anymore.

After thinking for a while, he shouted, "Stop it! I'll tell you everything | know. | met them on the internet.
They gave me five hundred dollars to teach you a lesson. Plus, | can ask another one thousand dollars
when | finished the task. | still have the conversation | had with them. That's all | know. | don't know

anything else."

As soon as he finished talking, Trevor fished out Brice's phone and looked for the chat. Then, he found
out that what Brice said was indeed true.

Unfortunately for Trevor, both sides only used screen names. Therefore, this chat wasn't useful.

In the end, Trevor memorized the contact's screen name and asked Maison to investigate it for him.
After that, he called the police.

More than 10 minutes later, when the team led by Rhys got to the scene, they were stunned.

All five gangsters were bruised and they were all kneeling on the ground with their hands tied behind by
their own belts.

To prevent them from escaping, Trevor took off half of their pants, revealing their colorful underwear.

If Rhys didn't know Trevor, he would have thought that Trevor was the gangster, not the other way
round.

When Trevor saw Rhys, he greeted him with a smile, "Rhys, what a coincidence! Guess, | troubled you
again this time."

Just like that, Trevor handed over the gangsters led by Brice to the police.

When one of the policemen finished confirming their identities, he reported happily, "Captain, these
guys have criminal records. They are the culprits of the burglary case last week. In particular, this one
named Brice is also involved in the crime of intentional injury."

Hearing this, Rhys looked at Trevor in surprise and shook his head with a bitter smile.

During this short period of time, Trevor had sent so many criminals to the police station. So, Rhys
wanted Trevor to become a police officer like him.
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However, last time, when he put the Duffy family into prison, Rhys found out that the person in front of
him had a special identity.

Therefore, it was impossible for him to recruit Trevor into the police station after he graduated.
Thinking about it, a trace of pity flashed across Rhys's face.

With a bright smile on his face, he said, "Trevor, thank you for your great contribution to our police
station. If you need any help in the future, feel free to contact me."

Trevor could tell that Rhys's tone was very sincere.

By that time, Brice was already handcuffed and he walked past Trevor and Rhys while glaring at them
fiercely.

Now that he had been caught, Brice didn't care about his attitude at all.
But Trevor wouldn't spare him easily.

All of a sudden, Trevor remembered Brice's sexual quirks he showed him at the beginning. Then, an idea
flashed in his mind.

He joked, "Rhys, this guy's name is Brice. His nickname is hyena. Actually, it's the kind of animal that
likes anal sex. | think he attacked me to satisfy his need in prison. Maybe you can arrange for him to

share the cell with the ones who had the same hobby as him. | mean they like to be in a group right?"

Hearing Trevor's blunt words, Rhys was stunned. He didn't expect that Trevor would be this
straightforward.

Then, he took a look at Brice and suddenly he realized what Trevor meant.

Rhys nodded his head in agreement and said with a smile, "It's not a problem. | guess we have to
congratulate our hyena Brice on finding a companion in prison."

After hearing the two people's conversation, Brice panicked and shouted in fear, "No! No! No! You can't
do that to me!"

Even though he liked to be a hyena, he didn't want to find companions. It was because they had to fight
to choose the winner.

Most of the time, the newcomers were the weakest.



Seeing the look of panic on Brice's face, Trevor grinned and said, "l wish you all the happiness. Don't
worry. I'll send you lubricant."



