ser so Kyson could hear properly?

it would make it easy for him to make advanc
Makenna.

Since Trevor knew Makenna, he wouldn't let her fall preft,

Kyson's perverted intentions.

!

Oblivious of Kyson's dirty thoughts, Makenna took a few

steps closer.

Kyson stood quietly behind Makenna and smiled
maliciously.

He lifted his hand to touch Makenna's waist, but Trevor
moved fast and blocked Kyson's hand.

Flustered, Kyson turned to him with a glare.

He gritted his teeth and cursed inwardly. This brat kept
ruining his plans!

Trevor pulled a straight face and said sternly, "Please keep

a distance from Mr. Duffy. I'm the security guard. | need to

ensure no one comes too close to him. | hope
understand.”

- the wrong, but she thought the rich peo
- cautious. g




‘welcome, Mr. Duffy. I'm the security guard lt
jobto protect you."

Kyson's anger rose.
Should he thank him? What a moron!

Kyson's hands itched to beat the crap out of Trevor right
there and then.

Being driven away from such a beautiful lady was torture
for Kyson's perverted soul.

But even though he was livid, Kyson couldn't act rashly.
He knew he couldn't win against Trevor.

Besides, he brought Trevor here to make the latter lose
face.

He believed what Trevor had done just now was wrong.

Kyson was sure other men in the exhibition also showed
interest in Makenna.

. By putting a distance between Makenna and t
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séh*badm‘outhi'ng’ Trevorto h

eover, Kyson didn't know who he was messm‘g upw

Henrik knew Makenna.

They weren't only college schoolmates.

"She's my sister's best friend. Stop your bullshit!" Henrik i

warned Kyson.

The beautiful tour guide was Cecelia's best friend?

‘Kyson shrank his head in horror and shut his mouth.

Overhearing the conversation, Trevor smirked.
Kyson was asking for trouble.

How foolish!

Seeing the smirk on Trevor's face, Kyson fumed. He felt
like a fool. His plans to get back on Trevor always

backfired.

He was so ashamed that he wanted to change the

| and get on the good side of the other men.
L, |
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How could he always manage to say the wrong thing? 1

Trevor could still remember that Henrik made a bet wit
him at Bella University.

In the end, Henrik had to run naked around the campus. It
was a mess.

The word “nude painting" probably became the most
sensitive topic for Henrik ever since that day.

But now that Kyson dared to mention that, he was
practically asking for death.

Trevor couldn't blame him, though. Kyson didn't know
what happened to Henrik.

After Kyson finished saying his proposal, he noticed
Trevor's expression, which caused him to frown.

"What's with that look on your face? Haven't you seen a
_ nude painting before? It's—"

Before Kyson could finish what he was about! 0 say
suddenly slapped him across his facg. i i




i 'suddenly hit him.

| At that point, Henrik also noticed Kyson's puzzl
- expression, but how could he explain his embarrassing
past in public? -

So, instead of pinning the blame on himself, he rolled his
eyes and pointed at Kyson.

“Your dirty thoughts are written all over your face, Kyson!
Just so you know, we are here to appreciate art. You're

obviously not one of us."
Kyson's eyes widened in shock.

He didn't understand why Henrik wasn't lusting over the
nude painting. He figured that every man would.

"Henrik, I... | didn't mean that—" Kyson stammered.

Henrik roared, "Fuck off! | don't want to see you anymore!
The security guard is so much better than you."

_ He shifted his gaze to Trevor. "Dragon, right? Let's roam |
- around the museum together.”

| Trevor smiled and walked over t
| moment's hesitation, completely
: Kysons face.




I expect that he would be abandon
0 mention, the security guard that he loo
upon suddenly got Henrik's appraisal.

“Fuck!"

Kyson clenched his hand into a fist before he ang iy
punched the wall. :

Trevor, on the other hand, didn't care how mad he was. He
simply took that opportunity to ask Henrik about the
situation.

‘Luisa is actually my boss. | heard that she's a good friend
of Cecelia. I'm a little curious as to why Luisa didn't borrow
the venue from the Wright family this time and asked for
help from Kyson instead."

Henrik raised an eyebrow. "You work for Luisa?"

Trevor calmly nodded.

Henrik went silent for a while until he irritably removed his
peaked cap. He then explained, "My sister has been
grounded recently. She won't be able to help Luisa."

" Grounded?

| Trevor touched his chin thoughtfully.




How could she be grounded all of a sudden?
Trevor wanted to ask Henrik for details.

However, the status of a security guard was much inferior
to that of a member of the Wright family. Henrik didn't
have to tell him the Wright family's internal affairs in detail.

Cecelia was grounded at a crucial time. During this time,
Mobius would do something to Luisa.

Could it be that the Wright family had received some
information, and they grounded Ceceliato prevent her from

getting involved?

Trevor's heart skipped a beat at the thought of this.

If Luisa lost the Wright family's protection, she would be in
a more dangerous situation.

The look in Trevor's eyes became serious.

" He must protect Luisa. Otherwise, there would be
disaster.

- Trevor had encountered Mobius




, why yOU here? You are supp
) the reception area today, right?"

“Trevor shook his head slightly. With a serious express ‘
e said, "Please help me pay more attention to Luisa. Th B
is very important."

Zoie squinted and stared at him for a while as if trying to -
make sure he was serious.

"But you said you didn't want to pursue her, right?"

After experiencing the danger of almost losing her virginity
last time, her view of Trevor changed a lot.

Trevor rubbed his hands and pleaded, "l need your help.
Please help me keep an eye on her when I'm not here. By
the way, |'ve learned medicine before and | can prescribe
a prescription for you. | assure you that you won't feel pain
during your menstruation anymore."

After saying this, Trevor took out a pen and wrote down a
prescription on the notebook.

Zoie crossed her arms over her chest and chuckled lightly.

“If the pain is severe, | will take painkillers."

Trevor shook his head and tore off the presc
. the notebook. He handed it to Zoie and ex
different. You won't feel pain after t
s only temporary. My prescripti

ription fr




‘He was eager to guard Luisa all the time, but he
worried that it would be counterproductive if he sho‘ ec

too much concern for her.

At this time, Trevor had no choice but to entrust this
matter to Zoie.

Since he had arranged everything, he was now ready to go
to the Duffy family's place.

‘After all, he was still the company's security guard on the
surface. He had to help there.

The only intersection between him and Luisa now was this
job. It would be troublesome if he lost it because of
negligence.

Unfortunately, Trevor was a security guard now, not Luisa's
security guard.

He could only shake his head helplessly. Then he drove‘to}
the venue where the distinguished guests would ‘be '
_ entertained. ‘ :

0



2 S curity team greeted Trevor with big smiles
seeing him arrive.

Most of them came forward and gave him high fives.

Yesterday, the news that the new captain helped some ';
team members to ask for overtime pay spread in the
security department, making Trevor an idol among them
overnight.

Trevor greeted everyone with a smile.
However, the lively chitchat didn't last long.

Wearing a white shirt, Kyson appeared in the hall. The
cheerful banters abruptly stopped, and everyone dropped
their smile.

The plaster on his face made Kyson look a little out of
place.

His swollen cheek was a result of the slap Henrik gave him
yesterday at the museum.

"What are you looking at? We didn't hire you here to

~ chitchat!" Kyson was like a puppy in front of
yesterday, but now he lashed out at Trevor like

ape.




k.

_ fire the head of security for failing to do his job.

A"
o3 |
.

#

| yson gnashed his teethin rage, cursing Trevor in his mi

He would let Trevor be arrogant for now. At the offici
start of the activity, he would hire people to deal with
Trevor.

By then, Trevor couldn't save himself with just Henrik's
fondness for him.

Trevor was nothing a security guard, and Kyson had a
hundred ways to deal with him.

Kyson already had a plan.

When the guests arrived, Luisa would welcome them in
person.

Kyson would deploy some men to breach the security and
target Trevor.

The guests would be horrified with the commotion, and to
appease them for the inconvenience, Luisa would have toul

I




neth h‘g cold bet ind hir
's pierclng gaze on him.

 what he saw, Trevor could tell Kyson wa
sSomething in the upcoming activity.

Trevor didn't think much about it.
His top priority now was Luisa's safety.

The other Mobius member hadn't shown up yet. Trevor
didn't know whether or not they were already in Dreles.

Raven's superior should have sent a partner to work with
him.

However, nobody had gotten in touch with Trevor yet.
Enemies lurking in the shadows were the terrifying ones.
Suddenly, something in his pocket vibrated.

Trevor lifted an eyebrow.

There were two phones in his pocket.

One was his phone, which he used as Dragon. But only a
. few people in Dreles knew that identity. .

The other was the phone he used to contra“ |
~ his disguise as Raven. i

il



