0ok out the phone that was v‘ibratind_._ :
of relief after he saw which phone it was.

It was not Mobius' communication device vibrating.

He had no idea what kind of person Mobius would send t
help Raven. 43

Nothing good would come out if he were not careful and -,,
accidentally exposed himself.

The caller ID revealed that it was Zoie who called.
What could be the reason this time?
Trevor signaled to his guards to give him privacy.

'Hey, Zoie, this is Dragon. What can | do for you?" he said
as he answered the phone.

He could hear she was agitated as Zoie whispered in a low
voice, "Have you received any information? Luisa acted
strange today. She is usually very attentive. She's never
late for meetings or leaves early. Today, she left the
meeting midway. | have no idea what she's going to do."

Luisa left the meeting midway?

. Trevor was surprised.
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was shocked.

- Luisa left of her own accord?

- Could it be a trap set by Mobius to lure her into a secluded
place? A

Trevor's eyes darkened as his jaws clenched.

He hurriedly thanked Zoie and then went straight to
Newmere Cosmetics.

He saw Luisa's car before he could get out of the vehicle.
She drove off in a white Chevrolet.
He immediately followed her without hesitation.

He drove a few meters away from Luisa so that she
wouldn't discover it.

Her car stopped in front of a remote bar.
Trevor couldn't believe what he saw.
She left the meeting to drink?

‘ This was very unlike her.

His worry only grew. He frowned and made his
- to follow her. i




his eyes and watched closely. g

Jas the person sent there by Mobius?

~ He had to sit a few tables behind them in order to he
some of their conversation.

Thanks to his skills, he was left undetected by Luisa.

Trevor pretended to be busy on his phone as he spied on '
them.

He heard Luisa asked the person, "How are you doing
recently?"

To Trevor's surprise, the person she was talking to was a
woman.

The woman sighed dejectedly. "Not good. Things are not
doing well."

Trevor couldn't help but frown after he heard her.

Her voice sounded very familiar to him.

But the bar was a little noisy, which made Trevor not sure
" who the woman was.

| i
. The woman continued, 'Do you have any leac

. Trevor?"







1 and Dreles.
It couldn't be brought up in public.

He was once again exposed to Mobius after Tucke ‘
betrayal.

Mobius had already sent people to take action agalnst
Luisa. And they did this to force him out. '

Trevor's name was taboo in Zayden and Dreles. If one was |
not careful enough and brought up the name, they would
be found by Mobius, which might even cause a fatal |
disaster.

|

However, this mysterious woman actually mentioned his
name. i

"No, | haven't found him yet. There's even no news about :

him.'

Trevor was more shocked that Luisa answered“
reservation.




If Trevor still couldn't guess the identity of this myst
woman, then he was not in his right mind.

She came from the Wright family, and she knew hi
relationship with Luisa. She must be Cecelia.

Trevor breathed a sigh of relief. He got really nervous just
now.

He didn't immediately think of this possibility. Instead, he
‘guessed the wrong direction and seriously suspected she
was a member of Mobius.

When Luisa heard Cecelia's suggestion, she hesitated for
a moment. Then she said in a soft but firm tone, "I need
time to think about it. | have to be prepared because if
Trevor returns to Dreles and needs help, | can help him."

Trevor was pretending to play with his phone. But when he
heard what Luisa said, he froze for a moment and was

moved.

. Luisa had been working hard alone in Dreles so that sh
could help him if he needed help. i

_ If it weren't for his current predi
~ her bear so much pressure?




lent, two men reeking of alcohol 1
Cecelia, laughing.

‘One of them said, "Hey, beauties! Are you two alone? Yc
must be lonely. Come, join us. Let's drink together."

The two men were giggling, and they were about to s‘ij.
down. !

Cecelia frowned, thumped the table with her hand, and said
coldly, “Get out of here! We are not interested in your
company. I'm warning you. I'm a member of the Wright
family."

But the two men didn't seem to hear her clearly. Instead of
leaving, they stroked their crotches and made obscene
movements.

"The Wright family? | don't give a damn. Don't refuse us so
soon. We promise to make you two happy."

Luisaturnedto Ceceliaandsaid,"Let'sgo. Don't mind them."

However, the two men blocked their ways and approached
them with cheeky smiles.

Trevor still sat on the sofa behind the booth. His
‘ expression gradually turned cold.




