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The headlights of a car in the parking lot flashed and
came Kyson's voice.

Holding the unconscious Zoie in his arms, Fitzpatrick
walked quickly to the car.

"Mr. Duffy, here she is!"

As he spoke, he opened the backseat door and put Zoie in
with an obscene smile.

‘Mr. Duffy, your car is really spacious," Fitzpatrick
commented.

Kyson nodded absent-mindedly, rubbing his hands. He
couldn't wait to take off Zoie's clothes. He was so eager to
have sex with her that he even ignored the other man
present in the car.

Fitzpatrick rubbed his nose and said awkwardly, “I'm goir
| to take photos. Once | put Zoie's nude photos in Dragor
_drawer, he will be doomed.”




~ The two men in the car were scared to death Kyson; '
so shocked that he was at Ioss for words

Trevor's eyes were cold.

He didn't actually leave the company after work.
Since he had applied for the job of security guard to
protect Luisa, he decided to do a field survey of the
surroundings of the company.

So he had witnessed Fitzpatrick drugging Zoie earlier.
When he saw what Fitzpatrick did, he didn't act
immediately. Instead, he chose to follow Fitzpatrick to see

what he had in mind.

At this point, after seeing what the two men were trying to
do to Zoie, he could clearly tell what they had in mind.

How shameless!

"Get out!" Trevor ordered coldly.




revor. |
| Fitzpatrick thls tlme lt would be useless.

Kyson knew it ‘was in his best interest to avoid any
physical confrontatlon with Trevor. {

When F_iIzpatrick was not paying attention, Kyson pushed
him hard to Trevor before running away.

“Mr. Duffy! Mr. Duffy! You..." Seeing that Kyson had turned
- his back on him, Fitzpatrick was shocked and angry.

Trevor grabbed Fitzpatrick by the collar while watching
Kyson run away. He felt there was no need to chase after
Kyson.

Trevor brought back his attention to the man in front of him.
. "Well, well, you are so bold "

' Trevor lpweréd :h:is‘h“éa'd and sneered at Fitzpatrick.




His scream as well as the noise of his head hitting th
woke up the unconscious Zoie.

did not know that the amount of diethyl ether he had used
on Zoie could only cause her to pass out momentarily.
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Suddenly, an ear-piercing scream resounded throug| th

It came from Zoie, who had just woken up. She panicked
when she found that her clothes were a mess. Her sky-blue’
shirt was unbuttoned, and even her bra was unhooked. '

"What is the meaning of this? What happened? You must |
give me an explanation! What the hell happened?”

Zoie trembled in anger. She stared at Trevor and
Fitzpatrick while covering her chest with her hands tightly.
She almost burst into tears.

Fitzpatrick knew this was his last chance.

Kyson could give up on him, but he couldn't give up onf,-_
himself. He must find a way to survive.

‘It was Dragon. He wanted to rape you. | saw it wuth' |
own eyes. He made you faint.”




~ Ifhe successfully S ung ‘mud at Trevor, he would defeat a
~competitor.

But if he failed in framing Trevor, he would go to jail.
Fitzpatrick shouted,"'Zoie,'what are you still hesitating
about? Call the police now. If this man gets angry, | can't
stop him. He is an inhuman beast."

Actually, his purpose was to anger Trevor.

' He wanted Trevor to lose his calmness and fall into a rage.

If Zoie was more convinced that Trevor attempted to rape
her, the situation would be beneficial to Fitzpatrick.

Unfortunately, Trevor was not that easy to irritate.

ff‘ He d|dn t care about mere verbal provocation or slanderat
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Trevor crossed his arms over his chest, squmted and sal
"Don't you think you have forgotten something? If I'm not =
mistaken, you haven't thrown away your tool yet, right?"

Fitzpatrick was shocked upon hearing this.
He immediately put his hand into his shirt pocket.

Before he could pull out the white towel, he realized that he
had given himself away.

While Fitzpatrick was in a trance, Trevor suddenly pulled
out the towel stained with diethyl ether from his pocket.

Zoie was furious at once.

With the scene in front of her, how could she not know
what exactly was going on?

~ Fitzpatrick, the head of security, was the one who wanted -
~ torape her but failed. She was so angrythat she klcked him
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this time, Zoie's attitude softened.

Trevor touched his nose and said, "By the way, | just joi
the company's security department. Can you help me k
an eye on the president and let me know in case there
anything wrong?" ‘

Trevor's strange request put Zoie on her guard again. She
looked at Trevor warily once more.

"What do you want?" she asked warily.
Trevor felt a little helpless.
He hadn't expected Zoie to be so sensitive.

Obviously, it would take time for him to get the information
he wanted about Luisa. For now, he'd better be patient.

Trevor sighed helplessly and explained, "As the vice
dlrector of the security department | should know if there S 1




Zoie nodded gravely but said nothing.

The next day, when Trevor arrived at the company, Z
sent an email to all employees, announcing Trevor'
promotion as the new director of security department.

The email also praised Trevor for saving innocent people
the night before from the former director's evil intentions.

‘Congratulations, Drégon. It's only your second day on the
job and you've already had apromotion and a pay rise. This
bodes well for your future within the company.”

Zoie congratulated Trevor warmly with a smile.

Trevor found that Zoie's attitude had improved
significantly and she had become friendly.

He gave her a polite smile and thanked her in turn.
"Thanks. | also want to thank you for putting in a good
word for me in front of the president. It's thanks to you

that | got a promotion and a pay raise."

Zoie nodded silently. She looked around and four




or guessed that the Fitzpatrick didn't dare to implica

‘Kyson, as he couldn't afford to offend the Duffy family.
That was why Trevor allowed Kyson to escape last nig_ﬁt.

An attempted rape wouldn't be enough to land Kyson in
jail.

‘I see. | will keep an eye on Kyson," Trevor said at last.

However, what mattered most to Trevor right now was
Luisa.

He asked in a falsely casual tone, "By the way, when will the
president come to the company?”

Zoie hesitated for a while and then said, "She usually
comes to work at nine o'clock. What are you asking, by the

way?"
Nine o'clock?
Trevor looked at his phone.

It happened to be exactly nine o'clock.

As expected, Luisa soon appeared at the gate
~ company. - ik







