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She threatened the two drunkards, "I'm going to war'n you aga
The Wright family will not spare you if you don't leave us alone!
Go away!"

The three most powerful families in the world—the Sanderson
family in Zayden, the Wright family in Dreles, and the Murray
family in Corden—were well-known throughout their territory.

No hooligan dared to mess up with the Wright family in Dreles.

However, the two drunkards just exchanged glances and
laughed.
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“How dare you say that you're a member of the Wright family

when you're dressed like that? What a joke Don't worry, my
sweetheart. I'll satisfy you later."

Cecelia's and Luisa's expressions changed when they heard
this.

The two men didn't take them at their word.

With vulgar grins on their faces, they came closer one step at
a time. They reached out their hands to try and grab Cecelia
and Luisa in their arms. I

Trevor finally lost his patience.




Trevor just snorted. How dare they attack before him?

He was not at all at a disadvantage as he battled two
opponents at once.

"AR!"

Cecelia and Luisa both curled up inside the booth out of fear
that they might get dragged into the fight.

But Trevor shielded them from danger.

The two intoxicated men were knocked back within ten
seconds.

But they weren't giving up

Trevor raised an eyebrow. These men were skilled fighters and
not typical hooligans.

The fact that they were beaten back infuriated the drunkards.
‘Fuck!” they cursed in unison.

They surrounded Trevor.

At first, Trevor didn't hit his opponents hard because he
thought they were just regular people. He was afraid of beating
them to death in public. '

But he didn't control his strength this time becaus he .W'
aware of their skills in fighting. , i

:l'he brawl went quickly than,ks to his . "




n Luusa recognized the person guardmg hef :
hock, "Dragon? Why are you here?" '

Trevor froze up.
He was at a loss for an explanation.

Scratching his head, he racked his brain for an excuse. "Ah
you. | am here to look for a place to relax. | didn't expect you
be here."

Luisa scowled with suspicion. She stared at Trevor with her |
beautiful eyes. "Is that s0?"

She didn't think that such a coincidence would occur.

Trevor nervously swallowed and quickly changed the subject.

'It's too risky for two ladies like you to stay in the bar, Let me
drive you home."

Luisa frowned but stayed silent.

Although she believed what Trevor said to be reasonable, she
continued to be hesitant and sensed that something was off.

Cecelia's face darkened.

She never thought that she would one day be attacked
drunk people.

She drew her coat closer and whisper
your company, Luisa? | think wha g
head back as soon as we ‘cg




chat in a while.
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But Luisa jumped into the back seat of the car ‘withbut»_a; i
second thought. "Let's go. I'll show you the way." A

Trevor haplessly touched his forehead.

Awkwardness pervaded in the air.

Recommended for you

Best Friend Divorced Me When I...

a.gream

hing teuly .

760.9k views Read




: n the rearview mirror at Luisa sitting i
e had complicated feelings.

‘This was a rare opportunity for him to be alone with her.

So, Trevor wanted to start a conversation with Luisa.

“Luisa, did you grow up in Dreles? From what | was told‘,ft}
Newmere Cosmetics in Dreles is just a branch, and the first -
company is in Jork."

‘Yes," Luisa answered perfunctorily.

Trevor coughed awkwardly.

He didn't expect her to be so indifferent.

He wasn't going to give up though, and quickly changed the
topic. "As the head of such a big company, how come you're

still living in an apartment? | don't think it's a problem for you to
buy a house, or even a villa."

‘It's unnecessary," Luisa replied with the same indifferent
demeanor.

Still, Trevor didn't give up and changed the topic once again.

"By the way, | heard from your friend that Dreles has been
unsafe lately. Is there any news?"

Luisa nodded and said indifferently, "Yes, there is som
But there is no need to make a fuss." i

| 'I'm more worried about your safety
| company's security guards, it's also my dut




But it was clear that Luisa didn't want to talk about anytm 13 !
other than work. §

Remembering the sweet interaction he had had with Luisa
when he first arrived in Dreles and the estrangement he felt now,
Trevor felt helpless.

He even came to wonder whether he should be jealous of
himself.

Trevor wanted to remove his mask at this moment and reveal
his identity to Luisa. He wanted to hug her tightly.

He wanted to tell her that she didn't have to pretend to be
strong or be afraid because he was there with her.

He wanted so much to comfort Luisa that he felt his heart beat
faster and his whole body became hot.

However, Trevor knew that he couldn't do that.

Revealing her identity was putting Luisa in danger. Mobius
could attack her.

Taking a deep breath, Trevor did his best to resist his urge to
tell Luisa the whole truth.

"Stop the car and pull over. We've arrived at my home," Luisa’
ordered. -




Trevor raised a brow.

He knew this man.

It was Luisa's brother, Balfour.

Trevor still remembered all those times Balfour looked down‘
on him in Jork and how he made a fool of Balfour at the

restaurant.

It had been a long time since they last saw each other. Trevor
didn't expect to meet him again in Dreles.

A look of shock appeared on Balfour's face when he saw a man
with Luisa. "Who is this?" he asked Luisa,

Luisa shrugged and said casually, "He's Dragon, the head of my
company's security department. | happened to meet him after
work and he drove me home.

Luisa didn't want to explain more, so she said wearily, "Thank
you, Dragon. I'm home. You can go back now."

Then Luisa closed the door.

However, Balfour walked out of his apartment and took a look
at Trevor.

‘'Hey, stay away from my sister. | warn you, my sister has a
boyfriend, and he is from the Sanderson family! I've alre '
driven away seven people like you this month!"
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The following day, Trevor worked to work.

Keeping their guests entertained was Newmere Cosmetics' top
priority. Trevor was in charge of the security department, which
was extremely busy.

According to the arrangement, the guests were expected to
arrive by noon.

The place to entertain the guests provided by Kyson had been
well arranged.

The company's main products were exhibited throughout the
first-floor hallway. The second-floor hallway, on the other hand,
was tastefully decorated with expensive antiques.

As soon as Trevor arrived at the venue, he saw Kyson.

In his white shirt with a diamond collar pin, Kyson looked
handsome and dignified.

When Trevor saw Kyson, the latter also saw Trevor.

“Hey! Dragon!" Kyson walked over and bellowed. "Lead the team
to patrol the area! Luisa's distinguished guests are coming

today. Don't slack off!"
Trevor caught him sneering as he cast a glance at him.
Trevor knew this guy must be planning schemes against him.

"Dragon, patrol the hallway on the second floor. Be autioL
The second floor is filled with antiques, all of which
| extremely expensive. A lifetime of ' e enou
| cover the cost if you damage one ol
| haughtily.




second floor, not wanting to set off a trap.

A large decorative clock suddenly fell to the floor as he passed
it. ‘

Bang!

People were startled by the loud noise that suddenly came from
the silent hallway.

The clock parts were scattered all over the place and the floor
was covered in a jJumble of springs and gears.

‘What did you do? What is going on?" Kyson wasted no time
rushing up to the second floor as he grinned viciously. "Dragon!

Do you want to die? How dare you destroy the antique clock? |
even warned you to be cautious. | think you did this on purpose.”

Without saying anything, Trevor arched his brow.

He was two meters away from the clock and he hadn't even
touched it.

He had absolutely nothing to do with the antique's collapse.

Kyson's subordinate, Jack, rushed over as well.




vered some strange details on it.

-

The clock's base had a secret mark onit. ;

Generally speaking, the antique clock's base should be
complete. S

But this clock was different. On the base, there were seve’rél_.;g
regular grooves. It was specially modified to install some extra
device. et

Trevor sneered with confidence "You claimed | was the one
who ruined it. Well, you're wrong.”




