- However, that didn't bother Trevor.

Initially, he struggled a lot. But now, he had personally taken
down several enemies. Some of them were even well-
connected.

According to Trevor, Delgado was a nobody.

Trevor ushered Pearce and the others back to Pearce Martial
Arts School and tore off the seal.

After that, he and Gladys cleaned the entire school.

After that, Trevor and Pearce began to study the Murray
family's book of martial arts.

On the other side, Delgado refused to let go. He wanted to
marry Gladys anyhow. It had become an obsession.

“‘Damn it! I'll die if | can't marry Gladys!"

~ In his anger, Delgado overturned an entire table at Ij‘o‘m




This man was very famous and well-known.
The important part was that Delgado knew Diego!

Delgado heard from somewhere that the contract Diego m
was unfair. Confused and in a hurry, Phillip just signed
without really understanding.

Later, he realized something, and Diego gave him some extra {f
cash to keep his mouth shut. i

With all this in his mind, Delgado excitedly went to meet Diego. '

He suggested, "Diego, | heard the Martinez family has raised
enough money. Very soon, I'm afraid they will ask you to return
Pearce Martial Arts School to them. That piece of land is
valuable. | have a solution. How about..."

Diego was in his thirties. He wore a well-cut suit and a pair of
gold-rimmed glasses.

With a glance, he saw through Delgado’s thoughts and chuck];ed,,:“




Suddenly, the door of the school was kicked open wi
Delgado's arrogant smile came into view.

He yelled, "Pearce, I've come to inform you that it's t| e
hand over your precious school! Your creditor has come A,,to

collect it!"

Diego stood outside and smiled. He didn't bother to S

anything.

Delgado continued smugly, "You don't know what's happemng‘, ““l
right? Pearce Martial Arts School was mortgaged. But to, yu
redeem it is not that easy. It depends on your credltors moo il

to you. Now the creditor is here. Move out as soon as po
. or we will get the police to escort you out! i




He looked at Diego and said in a flattering tone, "Diego, ple
‘wait a minute. Allow me to handle the negotiations."

Instead of answering yes or no, Diego just grinned, lit up a
cigarette, and stood there. '

Delgado rubbed his hands together and smiled at Trevor and
Pearce.

"Pearce, you are aware that Pearce Martial Arts School covers
a massive chunk of land and that this land is rather valuable.
There is no way you would want to go. But you cannot ignore
the contract, right? Your best option is to get out of the school
as soon as possible. You no longer own this school

While speaking, Delgado straightened up and changed the
subject.

“But | am also aware that you have been managing the school
for a long time. You must have feelings for it. There is a turning
point in this matter. My friend, Diego Vargas, is the creditor
And if Gladys agrees to marry me... No, if she agrees to b
girlfriend, | will convince Diego so that you can red

school.”




The most crucial part of the contract was that it was
Phillip Martinez.

“Gee, that idiot!" Trevor murmured with frustration.

He could only nod to Pearce to confirm that the contract

not favorable for them, as Delgado said.

Delgado started laughing. "Diego and | are good friends. 2
Ordinary people have no chance of changing his mind. If | beg
him, maybe he will agree."

Diego also thought it was interesting, so he nodded and
declared arrogantly, "Yes, your school legally belongs to me.
Unless you can convince me otherwise, get lost immediately. It
would be best if you give Gladys to Delgado, seeing how he has
a thing for her. It is time to choose between Gladys and your
martial arts school. Choose one."

The look on Gladys' face changed dramatically. Scared, she
clenched her fists but said nothing.

With clenched teeth and a flash of rage in his eyes, Pearce
looked at Delgado.

Trevor tried to calm Pearce by patting his hand.

- He was well aware that the martial arts sch ol
| source of income for Pearce but also n impor
~ lifelong commltment to martlal art




v st ed was logical and reasonable. Diegc
of this plot of land as very appealing.

He shook his head, saying, "I do not think it is a good
Delgado has a thing for a girl from your martial arts scho

his friend, | should do what | can to help him. My reputation is
at stake if word of this gets out."

With a gleeful look, Delgado yelled at Trevor, "Who the hell are
you? Just because you have money does not mean you have
the standing to haggle with Diego. You do not have permission
to speak here. Get lost!" '

Delgado continued to show off with his hands on the hips. "Do
you have any idea who Diego is? He is the agent of a super
family in Mayfield."

Super family?
Trevor was stunned for a moment.

Delgado relaxed as he saw Trevor's bewildered reaction. He
said in a loud voice, 'That is the Murray family! Have you heard

of the family?" :




revor couldn't help but chuckle.
are you laughing?"

Delgado thought Trevor must have mistaken the Murray fa y
for some small-time family. it

He scolded, "You're an ignorant idiot! The Murray family! One ~
of the greatest clans in the world! There are three great clans
and it is one of them! Do you understand it?"

Trevor still couldn't help smiling.
How could he not know the Murray family?

Trevor sent the previous head of the family, Ferrell Murray, to
prison.

Even the Murray family's book of martial arts made by their
ancestors was in Trevor's hands.

Yet Delgado asked whether he knew the Murray famlly or not i
He must be kidding! ‘ g

Trevor smiled. "Of course, | know the Murray famlly D
know who Asho Murray is?" ‘

- Confused, Delgado looked at Diego.

Dle




ho, I'm in a bit of trouble. Diego Vargas is your far
Acting manager in Mayfield. Could you please arrange
someone to have a word with him?"

Asho was stunned. He asked, "Mayfield? Diego Vargas? | don't
know him. Wait a moment. | know the president in Mayfield." |

Diego and Delgado looked at Trevor talking on the phone, and
then looked at each other. They burst into laughter.

“He's putting on an act!"

‘Arrange for someone to talk to me? Come on! Tell me, who's
going to talk to me?"

Soon enough, Diego's phone rang.
The laughter came to an abrupt halt, and they froze.

Trevor raised his chin and said with a smirk, "Why are you
staring blankly? The person is calling you."

Diego's Adam's apple bobbed up and down. He nervously
answered the phone. "Sir?"

| The person was his superior.

- Delgado was scared out of his wits.




C “and Pearce's eyes widened in ‘;dlls
expect things to take such a drastic turn.

Diego grabbed the contract and tore it into piec‘eé

‘Please forgive me. | have nothing to do with the matter ofthg'!,
school. As for the money, you don't have to return it. Keep it as’ ,/

a payment for all the inconvenience caused by me. I'm so sorryl" ‘ ”l

i
To Delgado's shock, Diego kicked him. He pointed at him and if
told Trevor, "He's at fault. He asked me to do this. This kind of |
man doesn't deserve to be my friend. He's at your disposal. You
can do as you please with him. | won't bother you anymore.” |

After that, Diego literally fled from the school.

Delgado was so scared of whatever happened just now that he
knelt on the ground and pleaded for mercy. "l was wrong! I'm so
sorry! Please spare me! | will not harass Gladys anymore!"

Tears rolled down his cheeks and he continued, "I'm w1|||ng ‘
work for you! I'll be a slave! The school needs to be reopened
| can help with that! | can do all the chores and the ’dl‘rty







considerable progress almost every day. He also realized thaf i
his fighting skills had greatly improved. !

"Master, | think it's time for me to go," Trevor said as he took a
deep breath.

The lean old Pearce was preparing tea. He paused and looked
at Trevor.

"I knew this would happen one day. Now all | can do is wish you
luck.”

Trevor pondered for a moment and then said, "My grandfather
gave me three letters of recommendation.”

Pearce raised his eyebrows in surprise. 'The first one is for me.
The second is for the Scott family in Esterham. And the third -

one?"




ared, returning to Zayden vould be lik
the trap. i

However, now with his current Skllls and Klein's support, Tre
believed there should be no big problem if he went back t
Zayden. | '

Pearce nodded. "Go éhead By the way, you can also check
what the Sanderson famlly is currently doing. After all, you're a
Sanderson.’

Trevor said his goodbyes|to Pearce and Gladys and took a
flight to Zayden.

Previously, Trevor didn't dare to take a plane because of his
fake identity.

But now, with Klein's help, his identity as Dragon could be
verified at the airport.

The plane took off smoothly.

On the way, Trevor went to the réstroom
MMt

On his way back to his seat, a beputlful blonde woman

toward him. “




ere was a helpless expression on Trevor's face. H

\ wipe the drops off of his clothes. "Don't play with yourﬂ
when you're walking. You need to be careful.”

Vienna didn't intend to appreciate the advice or apologlze\'
the accident. Instead, she glared at Trevor.

"Why didn't you look where you were going? Didn't you see fné.f
coming? Couldn't you get out of the way? What was wrong if |
wanted to play on my phone? Who the hell do you think you are?"

Trevor frowned at the impoliteness. "You're so rude. You're the
one who bumped into me. How can you be so unreasonable?"

Vienna got even more irritated. She had no intention to.
apologize. Instead, she pointed at Trevor and shouted in anger,
"What did you say? Come on, say it again! What did you mean?
You were the one who stood in my way. Besides, can't you be
the first to apologize? You're a man! Didn't you do a g

wrong?"




