evor looked at the guests who were walking over.

He noticed that Sheena was not the one who walked in
front. She was actually walking behind a young man.

|
The young man walked steadily. He witnessed Kyson being
beaten just now, but the cynical smile on his face did not
change. }

This young man must practice martial arts!
Trevor quickly took stock of the young man in his mind.
A sturdily-built, bald man followed the young man.

The bald man wore a custom-made suit, but even so his
exaggerated muscles were on full display. His hands were
rough and he looked like a huge rock.

The atmosphere in the venue suddenly became heavy and
oppressive

Still on guard, Trevor didn't take his eyes off the guests for a
moment. He was sure the two men were members of Mobius.

Mobius always sent two people to work on a mission together.
It was obvious at first glance that these two men were nothing

like ordinary people.
They must be members of Mobius.

Other than the faction where Raven was,
Mobius took action too.

- They had used Tucker's comp




unning the cdmpany As such, he couldn't get info r
about the guests in advance.

Besides, he was busy dealing with Kyson these days and as : |
result, he failed to inquire about the guests.

If he had had the opportunity to find out about the guests in
advance, he wouldn't have been surprised by the presence of
the Mobius members.

At this point, Trevor regretted being so careless. But now he
couldn't do much and just wait and see how the situation would
develop.

The young man walking in front wore a white suit. He was
indeed a member of Mobius and called himself Gunter.
Whether it was a real name or a fake name, only he knew.
Gunter put his hands in the pockets of his white trousers and
asked with a smile, "Just now, | heard someone say | was not
welcome here and that person seemed to want to deal with
Severich's business partner. Did | hear it wrong?"

Kyson was so scared that he stepped back.

Although Gunter was smiling, there was something chilling
about his smile that freaked Kyson out.

Kyson's father's mouth twitched and he tried to explain.

about that""

. The middle-aged man's expression cl
{ ‘loved hlsson but he dread dswh /er
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- Kyson was scared to the bone and his whole body stiffe

had a feeling something bad was about to happen. “Dad! He
me!”
Kyson's intuition was right.

Although Rock seemed a little clumsy at first glance, but h
was fast and vicious.

He kicked hard Kyson, knocking him to the ground, and then he
stepped hard on him. i

'‘Ah! Ahhh!"
Kyson let out a painful scream.
His leg was broken!

Rock wasn't finished with him yet. The next moment, Kyson's
other leg was broken.

Rock didn't just break Kyson's legs; he crushed them downright.
His rough shoe sole rubbed Kyson's broken legs, injuring them
severely.

Kyson was crippled.

He could no longer bear the great pain and passed out.

The cruel way the man dealt with Kyson sent shivers
spine of everyone present.

It was too cruel!




