a heard people fighting at the e
she frowned and glanced at the ro

‘Let's go take a look."

The secretary nodded and followed Luisa as they checkec
on the situation. '

When they arrived at the security department's trainingﬁ*l
room, the first thing that caught their eye was Fitzpatrick
getting beaten up.

Kyson was hiding by the door, trembling in horror.

‘Stop! What do you think you're doing?" Luisa scolded as
she shifted her gaze at Trevor.

She didn't expect to see him again in her company after he
saved her yesterday.

Upon hearing Luisa's voice, Trevor stopped what he wasf :
doing and looked at her in surprise.

- Fitzpatrick was at a loss when he saw his boss.




himl"

Then, Kyson shifted his gaze at Trevor and glared at him.

Ever since he saw Trevor protect Luisa yesterday, he
began to keep his guard up.

He was sure that Trevor would no doubt become his rival,
especially since he was good at fighting.

But Kyson believed it didn't matter. Trevor couldn't hold a
candle to him since he was a member of the Duffy family.

Fitzpatrick shifted his gaze at Kyson. He was pleased
about the fact that he spoke for him.

‘Ma'am, just say the word and I'll call the security team
over so we can drive that troublemaker out of herej!"r

Luisa's frown deepened.




hen, Luisa turned around, looked at Trevo
e eye, and asked, "What's your name?"

Trevor's lips moved.

At that point, he really wanted to introduce himself as
Trevor, but he had no choice but to bite back his words.

‘Dragon. My name is Dragon " Trevor said in a low, hoarse
voice.

‘Dragon?’ Luisa's eyes widened in surprise. "What a
coincidence! Your name is the same as the general
manager of our company's partner. | think you're good at
fighting, Dragon. | want you to be the vice director of the
security department. Go to the personnel department for
the admission procedures."

Trevor was dumbfounded. He didn't expect him to get
admitted.

He thought he wouldn't be able to join the security team if
Luisa saw him beat up the leader in public.

Trevor smiled. "Thank you."

' Fitzpatrick felt utterly hopeless at that p

' » e had recruned Trevor fromt




the cosmetics shop yesterday She suspected th_
- behind it. |

Luisa simply went straight to the elevator without s"aif‘ o}
another word. ’

The secretary next to her also glared at Kyson as she said,
“You have nothing to do with our company. I'm afraid it
Isn't appropriate for you to criticize our personnel. If you
have nothing else to say, please leave now."

After that, the secretary quickly kept up with Luisa.

Kyson clenched his jaw as he murmured, "Zoie, you bitch!”

Meanwhile, the secretary, Zoie, managed to catch up with
Luisa. Both of them stood side by side in the elevator.

‘Luisa, why did you recruit that man? He seems suspicious,"
Zoie asked. "He only showed up yesterday, and now he.
came here to look for ajob? | think he's up to someth‘ing.f' i

Luisa didn't say anything. She didn't want to admlt i
she also had her doubts.







s ir ~'éh‘ger. Kyson glared at
trick, "Let's go. I'll have a smoke outsid

Trevor just smirked and walked past them to handle the
admission. ‘?

Kyson didn't take Fitzpatrick out just to have a smoke.

"Damn it! How dare that brat act so arrogantly in front of
me? He must be taught a lesson!"

Kyson took a long drag of the cigarette in his mouth, his
gaze hostile.

Fitzpatrick echoed angrily, "We must teach him a lesson!"
Kyson took the cigarette from his mouth with a scowl.

“That secretary's name is Zoie, right? That bitch. I'll make
her pay for talking back to me like that!"

- As a Duffy, Kyson had never been disrespected by anyone
- all his life. But Trevor and Zoie humiliated him a lot today.

zpatrick ran his tongue over his lips and remained




g “The two then shared a lascivious laughter.

After completing the admission process, Trevor went to
the company's cafeteria for lunch.

Since the company was in the cosmetics industry, most of
its employees were women.

As a male new employee, Trevor attracted almost
everyone's attention.

Trevor walked calmly toward a vacant seat and ate his
meal in silence, ignoring everyone's gaze.

Just then, a sharp clacking sound of high heels approached
his seat.

Trevor thought the person would only pass by, but the
clacking sound stopped in front of him.

Keeping a calm expression, Trevor looked up to see who it
was. "Yes? Do you want something from me? Or lS the
president asking for me?"

_ Standing in front of Trevor, Zoie gazed down at h
lifted an eyebrow. | ’




with the makeup on, and the veins on her neck were qun
visible. :

From what Trevor learned of the body by studying _v"i
acupuncture, those were indications of an upcoming.
menstrual cycle.

Smirking, Trevor leaned forward and said in a low voice,
‘That is something you shouldn't concern yourself about.
You should worry about yourself. If you keep that temper,
you'll only feel much worse in the coming days."

Zoie furrowed her brows, confused about what Trevor.
After a second, she realized something.

She had always monitored her period, which would come
in a few days. ;

Her face and neck turned red.

How did he know?

1 Zoie stomped her feet in a huff.




Zme

vior. Even the department heads

: vtoday

Such a thing made the employees very excuted




_ his hands in his pockets.

- Watching Trevor leave, Fitzpatrick sneered, "Very well."

He poured the prepared diethyl ether on a towel. i

It was Kyson who gave him the diethyl ether. He just
- needed to cover Zoie's mouth and nose for a while and she

would eventually pass out.

Hiding the excitement on his face, Fitzpatrick put the white
towel into his pocket and went to find Zoie.

At this time, Zoie was arranging documents in her office
. and she was about to leave the company too.

Looking out the window at the dark sky, she stretched ar
. stood up. :




~ diethyl ether and quickly foIIowed her

(T

=7'sa|d Shé had a terrlble stom

Thinking of this, Zoie became more funous and blame ]
everything that happened to her on Trevor. ‘1‘

Zoie looked up at Fitzpatrick and said angrily, "Let's gol I d 1
like to see what else he wants to do!"

L

With a mischievous grin, Fitzpatrick nodded and took Zoie
downstairs.

"He's waiting for you over there," Fitzpatrick said to Zoie,
pointing at a direction, when they reached the first floor.

As head of the company's security guards, he clearly knew
where the blind spots of the surveillance cameras were.

Zoie didn't think twice and walked forward aggressively.

Fitzpatrick quickly took out the white towel soaked in




Great! Good job!" Fitzpatrick muttered excitedly. He
~ her with one hand while he quickly tucked the towel in
pocket.

With an obscene smile, he hurriedly picked up th

unconscious Zoie and walked to the company's parking lo
while avoiding all the cameras.

‘She is indeed very pretty. It's such a pity that Kyson has to
enjoy her first. Anyways, after tonight, you will be doomed,
Dragon!”

Although Fitzpatrick was overwhelmed by Zoie's beauty,
he did not forget that Kyson was waiting for him in the
parking lot.




