Trevor turned to look at Sinclair.

Sinclair immediately understood Trevor's hint and hid him év

In a corner. He stood firmly against the wall, like a piece «
wood.

It wasn't until Sinclair hid himself that Trevor opened the door. |

As soon as the door was opened, Trevor saw a man with a cold
face standing in front of him.

‘It's you..." It was Stephenson, the deputy leader!

He glared at Trevor like a viper and said in a low and hoarse
voice, "l really can't understand. Didn't you suffer enough in the
hospital yesterday? You came to my fitness club to challenge
me. It looks like you're tired of living!"

Stephenson paused and stared coldly at Trevor's shoulder.

The day before, he pinched Trevor's shoulder with great
strength. Normally, the shoulder injury would still be fresh and
the pain would be unbearable.

A cold and arrogant smile appeared on Stephenson’s fac

injured his shoulder in the hospital thg ay be
- why he made trouble in the fitness club. 3




r smile appeared on Stephenson's ‘fae‘ie'ﬁ
>hing Trevor step by step.

“What's wrong? Are you afraid now? Weren't you cocky
you made a scene in my gym earlier? Now you don't even
the guts to say something! I'm really curious. Where did you
your confidence?"

A fierce look appeared on Stephenson's face suddenly. Just
then, a low voice came from a corner. 5

“It's because of me!"
Stephenson's body froze almost instantly.

He was so arrogant just now that he failed to carefully observe
the room.

He quickly turned his head to look at the source of the voice.
When he did see who was talking, his expression changed

greatly.

It was the first time Trevor had seen so many emotions on
Stephenson's face.

“Captain... Sinclair!"
I

A lot of emotions appeared on Stephenson's
| period of time, such as killing intent, awe, fe




_ﬁe had no other choice. Sinclair wanted to beileve
Stephenson wasn't bad but just had no other choice.

The complicated expression on Stephenson's face gradu lly
changed and he finally sneered.

His breath became heavy and his gaze became murderous.

He said in a low voice, "Sinclair, you know I'm looking for you,
but you still have the courage to appear in front of me. Do you
think you are still the honorable leader of the Shadow Guards?
Stop dreaming. You are nothing but a stray dog now! Once | get
my hands on you, no one will ever know what happened in
Dreles. Great! Even God is helping me. Once I'm done dealing
with you, | will be promoted.”

As soon as Stephenson finished speaking, he launched a
powerful attack.

He ignored Trevor, who was so close to him, and rather aimed
at Sinclair's head with his right fist.




Sinclair was unfazed by the murderous look on Step
- face since he had been prepared for the attack.

He raised his arms to block Stephenson’s powefful righf ho
“Stephenson!" Sinclair shouted. | |
His voice was full of indescribable hatred.

Stephenson launched attack after attack like a storm. Despitév 4
his phenomenal strength, Sinclair struggled to avoid all of these

violent attacks and was pushed to the limit of his defense.

Trevor, who was quietly observing the scene, saw Mobius' style
in Stephenson's attack. This hardly surprised him. '

Stephenson's attacks, like those of Mobius members, were
ferocious, vicious, and with the sole purpose of killing.

Trevor's pupils shrank and his eyes were burnmg with a
murderous glow. |

As Stephenson kept punching at Sinclair, he Iaughed‘w".d‘ i

Shadow Guards? Come on, fight backl Smclaa
mto drug addiction, nght7 Now you are




evor was not a threat
with a little strength. Once he
vor would be a piece of cake.

q

~“To think you had the nerve to provoke me! It's clear
tired of living!"

Stephenson was a real psychopath and at this moment, he ws

already thinking about all the ways he could kill Sinclair .
Trevor and then discard of their bodies.

Sinclair's body had been seriously damaged by his drug abuse
and he wasn't as strong as he used to be. Stephenson's attacks
were too violent and fierce and the only thing Sinclair could do
at this stage was defend himself.

Suddenly, Trevor, who had been ignored by Stephenson the
whole time, quietly walked behind Stephenson.

He remained silent like a ghost wandering, observing the fight
in front of him.

Just as Stephenson was laughing wildly, Trevor finally made a
move.

A heavy punch landed on Stephenson’s waist from behind.
'Ah!"

Stephenson let out a shrill scream.

Trevor's punch was so heavy that St
~ down at once. ~




Stephenson flew backward and crashed agalnst the wa
spat out a large mouthful of blood.

"You... Ahem... How can you be so powerful?" Stephen C
asked nervously, his eyes widened in horror. :

Trevor sneered and said nothing.

Was this a serious question? Why should he answer
Stephenson anyway?

Stephenson had betrayed the Sanderson family, and as such
he didn't have the right to ask for any explanation.

Trevor and Sinclair looked at each other, and the next moment, . H
the two attacked Stephenson at the same time.

'Bastards! That's two on one. It's unfanrI Stephenson shout
exasperated. haE ;




\ defend himself,

o ) . ..‘!:'
In just a few seconds, Stephenson had been badlyti' jurec

‘Damn it! You leave me with no other choice.." Stephe
roared as he was kicked to the floor.

»
He took out a cylindrical object from his pocket and pulled
open the metal ring without hesitation. Then, he threw it to the
center of the room.

Trevor was shocked when he saw what it was.
This man had a grenade?

It seemed that Stephenson was so desperate that he was ready
to die and drag them to hell with him.

When Trevor looked at Stephenson again, he saw the |atter put
on a pair of sunglasses in a hurry, with his hands blocking his
eyes.

What was he up to?
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your eyes!" Sinclair shouted.

A

But it was too late.

Trevor saw something flash in front of his eyes. The i
light blinded him, which caused him to subconsciously clc
his eyes to stop the light from occupying his vision. '

At that time, he heard a deafening buzzing sound, and it made
him dizzy. ‘

It was a flash bomb.
Unfortunately, it was too late for Trevor to realize this.
He couldn't see or hear anything. i

Although Stephenson used that as a chance to get away,
Trevor didn't notice.

He felt dizzy, and he felt like the entire world was spinning.

hearing.

When he finally returned to normal, he heard an ‘ang:‘,lry,‘ (of:
; I | _.;‘r.l‘iii
‘Let me go! Let go of me right now! Stepha;r'lﬂ., ]
failed to escape the room.




:

ed down from Sinclair's mouth, |

se his hold on Stephenson. He just clenched:
claimed, "Shut the fuck up!"

Trevor's heart skipped a beat when he heard that. Regar
of the discomfort that the flash bomb caused him, he pou
over and hit Stephenson's back with his elbow.

Stephenson let out a shrill scream as he knelt on the floor.

Trevor immediately twisted his arm and completely took
control of Stephenson.

‘Sinclair, are you okay?" Trevor asked, a hint of anxiousness
laced in his voice.

Sinclair spat out a mouthful of blood and panted. He then
forced a smile and nodded before saying, "I'm fine. We should
interrogate this bastard as soon as possible."

He narrowed his eyes at Stephenson and asked, "Hey,
Stephenson. Tell us what happened on that night in Dreles?
Don't forget that | was the one who taught you how to torture
people. | can easily do the same to you."

Trevor bit his lip. He wanted to say something, but he decided |
not to say it. '

He was very worried about Sinclair's health.

Sinclair, on the other hand, straightened hi-s a
~ to Stephenson before he glared at him an
- know that my skills are far better tha




T

dy trembled as he begged for mercy.

.y

- "That night... No... A man contacted me before the attack
Dreles. He offered me something that | couldn't refuse,
me to stall the Shadow Guards so that Mobius had a chan
attack the Sanderson family. That was how the Sanders
family lost their protection and easily fell into the hands
those people.”

An intent to kill flashed across Trevor's eyes as he glared at
Stephenson.

Sure enough, it was because of him.

If it weren't for the fact that Shadow Guards got held back, it'd
be impossible for Mobius to attack. At least, it wouldn't have
been that easy.

Noticing the look in Trevor's eyes, Stephenson hurriedly added,
"But | promise that they're still alive! All of them are safe!
Please believe me!" Please don't kill me! | can tell you where
the Sanderson family are. | can help you. Please just let me go.
Otherwise, you'll never be able to find them.”

Unfortunately, Trevor already knew that his father and
grandfather were imprisoned in Glareder.

There was no need to cooperate with Stephenson. e







