i bck suddenly rested his palm on top of _
stopped in his tracks. |

with one hand. All colors escaped his face as hlS Ilps ec

a sickly shade of purple.

"Rock? Are you okay?"

Gunter was stunned. He learned not to immediately come to} p

Rock's side through years of experience in Mobius. He.
suspected that Rock got shot by a pistol with a silencer.

Rock's face twisted in pain as he answered breathlessly, "No... i

My stomach hurts." “

|

His feet gave out as he fell to the ground in pain. His toned I
body was left in a fetal position.

Gunter assessed the situation and saw that it wasn't as snmple
as it appeared to be.




Bullets of sweat formed on his temple at the Slg
thought Trevor wanted to hurt him as a revenge.

"Get back! What the hell do you pla‘n to do to me?”

Trevor shrugged his shoulder and said, "l can help you, but or

if you behave yourself. | won't be able to administer the
treatment if you're resisting me. | know how to treat people.
Zoie can attest to that."

Zoie nodded in agreement and said, "Yes, Dragon is
knowledgeable in this aspect.”

Rock's was in so much pain that he was drenched in sweat. He
gritted his teeth and said, "Fuck off. This is none of your
business!”

Gunter opened his mouth as if to say something but stopped
midway. He opted to stay quiet and helped Rock wipe his

sweat.

Trevor sneered and said, "It's your choice. I'm not the one i
pain. It will slowly progress to vomiting and nausea. Ong
lower abdomen begins to ache, there is a high possl
acute appendicitis. By then lt w:ll ‘be t
administering medlcatlon




Rock begged for mercy. He cried pitifully as he pleade
for help.

Clearly, it wasn't possible for them to just go to a reg
hospital.

Gunter would also not apologize on his behalf, so Rock would ”
have to take matters into his own hands. :

Trevor grinned and took out the silver needle.
“Then you should behave yourself."

In reality, it was not easy to trigger an acute appendicitis by a
stomachache. The probability of it being life-threatening was
close to zero.

Otherwise, Trevor would have been more than happy to withess
a member of Mobius to die.

Trevor jabbed the needle into Rock's arm and immediately
pulled it out. He then punched the area he stabbed hard.

Rock yelped in pain. "Fuck!

"Why did you do that?" Gunter shouted w
aimed at Trevor.
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-several times before he contint
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he drove the needle into Rock's arm, maklng Hl
'm paln

Rock held back his anger through clenched teeth,

worried that Trevor would lose his temper and leave him the
to die. |

Luisa couldn't bear the sight any longer. "Dragon, isn't this ¢
too much?"

Trevor grinned. "How so? | think Rock should thank me for thls "}l

r
Rock struggled to raise his head in pain while Trevor continued"
punching him. He forced a smile and said, "That's nght Dragon i
Thank you!"




