inside to find Bess.

Bess tugged on Trevor's sleeve and asked, "Are you

I heard someone screaming from the crowd out there.
you get hurt?"

Trevor chuckled at her reaction. He pinched her cheek and
remarked, "Relax, I'm fine. Come on. Let's go home."

All of the obstacles to the release of the movie had been
cleared up. Thanks to Coen's help, they didn't have to
worry anymore.

The only problem left was the Murray family's meeting.

Ever since Ferrell had come to her and her father himself,
Bess had been feeling nervous. Fortunately, she was able
to relax today.

Trevor smiled and attempted to comfort her.

“Don't worry about tomorrow's meeting. I'll be by you

Trevor was worried, though.

“Based on the information that X:
‘ 4 b e attack




tomorrow so that | can learn more about the trt :
Ferrell."

The next day, Asho, Trevor, and Bess arrived at th

designated meeting place that the Murray fam____
appointed. &

But upon their arrival, they found that the meeting place
arranged by the Murrays was on a gigantic yacht.

Trevor was taken by surprise.
Even Asho was alarmed.
‘Something is fishy about this,” Trevor whispered.

Asho nodded in agreement. "That yacht is indeed a
property of the Murrays, but they've never held a family
meeting on it. | thought that the meeting would be
arranged in the manor."




‘He intended to board the yacht alone
- involved.

Trevor scratched his nose.

It was indeed dangerous to board the Murray fa f :

yacht. Once they were out at sea, there would be no a
for them to escape.

Even so, this was a good opportunity.

If he were to miss this opportunity, he'd never have i
another chance to investigate the Murray family and

Mobius again.

‘Asho, we're already here, so why don't we board the yacht
and have a look at the situation up there?" Trevor argued.
“If the S|tuat|on turns dire, we'll be able look after eachA
other, anyway." :

Ken sneered when he heard Trevor's comment
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h!

him. Among the members of the Murray famlly, Trevo ol
knew Asho, Bess, and the traitor, Asher.

Someone from the crowd suddenly asked in a low vonce .
'Have you handed over your piece of the treasure map,
Asho? | heard that we can stay in the Murray family if we
give them up.” I

Bewilderment and anger immediately swept over Asho. He |
turned in the direction of the voice and snapped, "Dld you
give yours away?"

The person who asked the question avoided Ashos |
disgruntled gaze guiltily.

1"



uldn't believe his ears. He pounded the
tin rage. ‘

“You fool! How could you be swayed? When Ferrel
for the pieces, you hand them over to him so easily. Ar
you afraid he may ask for anything else? Once he got all !
pieces of the treasure map, he could destroy all of us.
will all be thrown out of the family line. The treasure map

our only bargaining chip. Once we hand it over, we will be
at his mercy!" ';

The smug expression on Asher's face stiffened, and his
grin turned into a hideous grimace. The corner of his

mouth twitched as he wanted to refute but couldn't find
the words.

He could only empty his champagne glass in one gulp and
snarled, "You ingrate! You're being ridiculous! How could
he drive us out when we're members of the Murray family?
For your information, after | promised to hand over the
piece of the treasure map, he gave me the vice manager
position om Thiegor Hotel. We're family, and that includes
him!"

Vice manager of Thiegor Hotel?

Trevor lifted an eyebrow and sneered.

Then he broke into laughter, unable to ¢
amusement. 1

i3,

ryone immediately urned to




roared, "How would someone like you know
know the hotel's annual revenue? Do you know its f
Do you know its value? Stop spouting nonsense if yo!
nothing! You're just a fool who runs his moutht"

Trevor smiled. "Do you know why the last vice manager
stepped down from the position? He gotinvolved inadrug
case and was put to jail. What's great about being the vice
manager of that hotel, anyway? Do you think you've got
some kind of mighty privilege?"

Regarding Asher coldly, Trevor continued, "You were only
given the position to clean up the mess and distract the
attention of the police. The last vice manager was put to
jail due to the drug case. What do you think will be your
case? WIll the police pay special attention to you? I'm
telling you, it's not as good an offer as you think."

Suddenly, panic washed over Asher.
Was it really a trap?
Did Ferrell only use him?

Asher shuddered at the possibility, especially because
had no clean background. He had done a lot e
things as a member of the Murray family. On

dug out information about him, they wc

‘everything.

Colors drained from Asher's fac
. r?“ 1] ' '




‘Asho was annoyed. He lowered his head and sr
silently.

deal.

But the other direct members of the Murray family had also '

handed over their pieces of the treasure map.

They couldn't do anything right. They were just a group of
short-sighted idiots.

‘Don't worry. It's not that bad," Trevor said, trying to
comfort him. "Asho, as long as you don't hand over your
piece of the map to Ferrell, he won't be able to get his
hands on the treasure.”

Asho nodded silently.

In the distance, Ken smiled and said loudly, "Ladies and

gentlemen, please make your way to the second floor of

the yacht. We are going to have the meeting there."

He then squinted at Trevor and said meamngfully,, )]
please come attend the meeting too."

Ken led the group to the se ' i
‘meaningful look at Trevor as-h '

According to him, Asher's stupid actions weren't sucha b she

al




I looked like it was a request from Ferrell. Ken w.
as he was asked.

It did save Trevor a lot of effort, though.

If the Murray family refused to allow him to attend th
meeting, Trevor had to sneak into the meeting room t‘o::,
protect Asho and Bess and get the information he needed.

‘Let's go," Trevor said, nodding at Bess and Asho.

Bess was nervous. She reached out to grab the hem of
Trevor's shirt.

The three of them went up to the second floor together.
Trevor immediately understood why Ferrell had the
confidence to invite him to the meeting.

Patrice!

Trevor's eyes narrowed as he found Patrice and the other
two members of Mobius in the meeting room.

They were even sitting on either side of Ferrell, showing
off their proximity to power. -

Patrice watched Trevor walk into the meeting ro

His astonishment was plainly written
- managed to quickly rein it in.
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‘Is everyone here? Take a seat. The meeting w
Ferrell spoke from his place at the head of the lon .
his voice deceptively rhythmic. He glanced at Ash‘o‘} ‘ s

warning him.

The meeting officially began.

The members began to report their business operatlons ln \
turn, including profits, debts, and financial plans.

Trevor heard some insidious business plans being floated
around. .

Was he allowed to know these things as an outsider?

The more honest the Murray family got, the more vugllant |
Trevor became. ‘

These things shouldn't have been revealed to an outsmler
They were business secrets. 1

But Ferrell didn't seem to be worried about being exlpb
(it {

Trevor knew they weren't going to let him l}eax%& ifg 1
. '|i 1

At this thought, he lowered his heqd




‘The Murray family's meeting dragged on for nearly
hours, almost leaving everyone lightheaded.

It was almost noon when it finally came to an end.
"Ahem!"
Ferrell cleared his throat and sat up straight.

Everyone turned to him. They had a feeling what he would
say next was the critical point of the meeting.

Trevor raised his head on alert, ready to fight.

As he ran his fingers through his beard, Ferrell cast a sharp
glance around the hall.

'As we all know, the Murray family has been in possession
of a treasure map since its inception. The treasure map
was divided into several pieces, which were given to the
family's direct members to keep."

Asho's expression grew stern. He could tell Ferre 7th )




UL . ' : A 10 l.iil."‘i
moment of tense silence, s'ot,r}1

Under pressure and asked in a low voic

_ ﬁieée I'have, will | remain part of the Mdf}a

When Asho heard that, anger surged inéidé‘, ,
pounded the table and scolded the man, "Do you
yourself? Have you forgotten what | said earlier?"

With a scornful smile, Ferrell glanced at Asho and said "t,_o'f"\f%
the man, "Of course. | know how to keep my word." \

The man swallowed nervously. 'l hid the piece | have inthe |
safe box in my attic. I'm willing to give it to you."

Feeling utterly disappointed and betrayed, Asho scowled
at the man.

“Sorry. | just don't want to be driven out of the family," the
man said guiltily, avoiding Asho's glare.

Asho's jaw clenched. No matter how mad he was, he
couldn't do anything at this point. He heaved out an |
exhausted sigh and slumped back on the chair.

That was only the beginning of the betrayals.
Most of the direct members chose to h“and;..“l
pieces, except Asho and Bess. 1A I

| Giving up on persuading Ashq,. er

| threatened, 'l don't want to figl

' ' hno choiceﬁ_sﬂixn"; ey
i




‘Trevor turned to look out the windows on the side, o

find the yacht had already gone considerably far fro
- coast.

There was no way out.

Was this Ferrell's strategy?

Leland, the Mobius member with a scar on his face,
sneered callously at Trevor.

‘I'heard you are good at fighting, Dragon. But | think you're
easy to knock down. We, Mobius, want the treasure map
and will get it no matter what!"

The meeting room suddenly burst into an uproar.

‘Wait, what? You are not a member of the Murray family!
There's no way we will let you have the treasure map!"

‘Ferrell! What's going on? We gave you the pieces of the
treasure map without second thoughts. Why would you
give them to these people?"

'No way! | can't let this happen!"

An old man stood up and roared, "This is a blatant
to the Murray family. We won't let thQ;e |
members of our family get the treasure map!*




‘The Murray family is now serving Mobiu:
distinguished guests were members of the org

My son, Richard, has been selected as one of their trail
Now, do you have a problem?"




