em were slightly injured.

Among them, most of the injuries were as a result 6f b
beaten up by the hijackers.

“Thank you very much. You are a hero."

Many of the passengers were still in shock over what happened
They all thanked Trevor tearfully.

The experience had been quite traumatic for them.

Trevor calmly nodded at the crowd in acknowledgment, a smile | '
on his face.

However, not everyone saw Trevor as a hero.

“Hey! You were the one who flew the plane just now, nght" !
What the hell did you think we were doing? Look at the brmses

on my arm!”

Trevor raised his brows in surprise when he saw the ‘
haired woman who spoke to him aggressively.

She was accompanied by a group of o
gathered to cause trouble for Trevor. “

m |

vor smlrked at her and asked "Wh

i




eaded composure in handling the plane hac
2. They would have been dead otherwise. '

Now they were all against him for saving them.
As for the person responsible for knocking the captain out...
Trevor shot a glance at Terrance, a faint smile on his face.

Terrance lowered his face in shame. Taking Vienna's hand, he
whispered, “Let it go. The important thing is that we are alive.
Let's just go! Don't go talking about things you know nothing
about!"

Vienna, however, would hear none of that. She stamped her
feet, outraged, and said, "What the hell are you talking about?
Are you trying to stop me from saying the truth?"

She turned to Trevor and said, "What are you looking at? |
demand an apology right now! Do you know who my boyfriend
is? He is Terrance Sanderson. Zayden is the Sanderson family's
turf. | will deal with you if | don't get an apology. Humpht My
boyfriend has never flown an airplane, but he has flown a
helicopter before. He would have done a better job of landing
us if you hadn't driven him out." '

Trevor just stared at Vienna, saying nothing.

He had been in the cockpit alone al
_instructions given to him. He had be
lane would land successfully. - ‘




He was, in fact, grateful to Trevor If |t werent for the Ia
everyone would have been dead. |

Fly the plane?
Who was he kidding?

He knew his abilities, and flying a plane wasn't one of them. All
he did was sit in the passenger seat and let a professional pilot
do his thing when he was on a helicopter.

Terrance had knocked out the pilot in fear.

Why was Vienna bringing all this up? She thought she was
embarrassing Trevor. But the truth was that Terrance was

embarrassed.

"Damn it! Shut the hell up!” Terrance screamed in anger as he
slapped Vienna across the face i




t dare stay there any longer, as 'h:e‘ f.a
would embarrass him again. ‘




or didn't stop Terrance from leaving. In fact, h
much attention to this useless cousin.

It didn't take long for a member of Klein to come pi
Trevor.

"Dragon!" someone called out.

Trevor immediately recognized the voice and turned to look at
the woman in surprise. "Jasmine? Why are you here?"

The person who came to pick up Trevor was Margaret Hazel,
whose code name was Jasmine.

"Aren't you supposed to be in Corden?” Trevor asked in surprise.
Margaret laughed and explained, 'Well, you're the reason why
I'm here. Klein sent us to Corden just to investigate the Murray
family's collusion with Mobius. After you arrested Ferrell and

others, our mission was over. We had to come back."

Margaret bumped her shoulder on Trevor's.

"You're so awesome. | can't believe you were abI




44 ' ;[ !
r f%m:ly Margaret 3|ghed af
~one of the three biggest clans
family is not doing well recently. N
ily has lost its leader, there is an intense powe

- within the family. The members of the family are engage
merciless war. Several were driven out of the family an e'
lost their lives. What happened to Terrance on the plane t
Is an example of the intense power struggle in that family il

Trevor didn't take his eyes off the tablet. A deep frownl'
appeared on his face.

He found that the people who were kicked out of the family% iz
were all those who hadn't to sign the confidential agreement.

After the attack in Dreles, Dooley, Xzavier and some members
of the Sanderson family signed a confidential agreement i
together.

Now, Dooley had gone crazy and Xzavier had been put in jail.
As for the others who had signed the agreement, they wereﬁ_
still doing well and even started attacking those who hadntf‘.

signed it.

“Traitors!" A deep anger burning within Trevor.

punished.

3 ‘Although Trevor was burning with




: : came to Zayden because of the third reic
- Ietter |

Elwood had given him three letters.

The first asked Trevor to take Pearce as his master. And hf
strength had greatly improved.

The second one gave Trevor the chance to be Madison's
disciple. As a result, he had learned magical acupuncture skills.

Trevor was looking forward to the third person he was goingto
visit. '

He had to accumulate as much power as possible. Only then
would he be able to exact his revenge when the time came.

"Please drive me to the Singh family's manor." Trevor told the
driver the address which was written on the last letter.

The mansion was not as magnificent and quunous as ik
Sanderson family's castle, but it covered a Iarge area,




‘of dust.

~ His neat and rigorous demeanor made him look like
aristocrat.

Trevor was most attracted by Tucker's eyes.

Tucker's eyes were completely different from the eyes of othe
old men. He had a pair of shrewd business eyes.

His appearance was so captivating that it would stick in one's 3‘
mind forever. *

‘Hello, Mr. Singh. I'm Trevor Sanderson. It's my honor to meet
you." Trevor introduced himself respectfully.




|
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With a sigh, the old man continued earnestly, “Many years ago,

| came to Zayden with just twenty dollars. It was thanks to yo
grandfather's help and guidance that | able to establish my own
business. It took me a lot of time, until | eventually gained the
status | have today. Although what is happening in the
Sanderson family breaks my heart, | cannot meddle since | am
not a member of the family. You know, Trevor, your grandfather
is not only my friend, but also my benefactor. Now, tell me,
what can | do for you? Whatever it is, please don't hesitate."

Tucker's sincere words moved Trevor.

“Mr. Singh, from what I've heard, you are a legend in the
business world. Grandpa gave me the @ letter of
recommendation in hopes that | will get your business

mentorship.”

Tucker thought for a while and then replied enthusiastically,"No
. problem! | may not be able to teach you anything about life, but
{ ‘when it comes to business and how to make money,




.f‘Hospltal in Dreles and Sky .Fllm
Yy m Barlowtown However, all of these

‘| found it!" Tucker exclaimed with a smile.

He took out a document from the drawer and handed it to
Trevor.

Trevor glanced at the document and raised a brow in surprlse

il
“Severich? Cosmetics, underwear, beauty products... It seems w}‘l
to be quiet a complex company. | guess it is mainly for female |

products, right?"

Tucker sat back on the sofa leisurely and nodded with a smile. i
"Yes! Severich is a fairly well-known company in Zayden and its »;
products mainly target women. | imagine you must have done" ,';(
business in the Sanderson family before. So | specnally‘c
a market sector you are not familiar with. This will enz
- evaluate your ability to study and make smart L
~ decisions. If you can make outstanding ach|evem|en "‘E‘”
- i I' []]
you have no prior knowledge of, then you’” IW % ’a
~outstanding businessman. Once you !r t}ﬂp’ o} ma ., T
- sectors you are the most familiar wuth A

~only be ‘more spectacular At that' l%

‘wva e; S0 huge that eve our
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g day, Trevor took the papers issued by T
Severich to officially assume his position.

As soon as he arrived at the company, he was war
‘welcomed by the staff.

3 i
A middle-aged man in a suit standing in front of everyone
shook Trevor's hand with a smile and introduced himself. '

‘Welcome! I'm Jonah Cruz, the vice general manager. It's nice
to finally meet you."

Trevor took his hand and shook it.
However, he couldn't help frowning a little at the gesture.

Although Jonah wore a warm smile, the handshake wasn't
sincere.

Trevor noticed this subtle detail.

It showed Jonah wasn't truthfully pleased to welcome him, or
probably even hated him.

Most of the employees watched Trevor with interest,
wondering how the vice manager would deal with him.

-~ "Hello, you can call me Dragon,” Trevor g
" used the name Dragon in Zayden. |
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~ Assistant?

Trevor touched his chin. Can you tell me something about
Jonah?"

The assistant closed the door before answering, "Jonah has
been the vice general manager for many years. He was
desperate to be promoted/to the general manager position for
a long time. So..."

Trevor didn't get angry and said with a knowing smile, “So, he
thought | robbed his position? Tell me something about the
design department. Why was everyone not there earlier?"

Careful, the assistant explained in a hushed tone, "It's, uh...
Sheena, the design department director, has a strong
personality. She thought welcoming the new general manager
was just a waste of time. She said it was just for a show, so she

told her department not to come."

Trevor lifted an eyebrow
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“It's my first day here, so | just wanted to meet the direct

- and get to know everyone. But if you're busy right now, it's o
You can go and continue with your work."

Sheena looked at him in surprise. She didn't expect the ne
general manager to be considerate. She initially thought Trevor
called her over to reprimand her. i

She gave Trevor a long look before turning around and walking
away.

Suddenly, a loud car horn resounded from downstairs.
It was apparent that the driver was doing it on purpose.

The assistant's face changed. She hurriedly walked to the
window and looked down.

Her expression suddenly darkened.

" She turned around to look at Sheena and said helplessly,
" that annoying man again!’




