>_-.l?“":’c‘>f the car, Trevor strode t
1 some clamor.

A young man in a white shirt stood in the center Iashiﬁg
Balfour.

‘Balfour, weren't you very arrogant before? | asked for Lu;sa
number nicely, but you pulled a long face at me. Don't you know.
where you are? You're in Dreles! Who do you think you are toﬁ.
act arrogantly around here? How dare you look down on me?
You are asking for death!” |

Color drained from Balfour's face. He looked around, trying to
find an opportunity to flee as he explained, "it's not that | don't
want to help you, Hurley. It's just that my sister has a boyfriend
already—"

The young man, Hurley Molina, snickered and patted Balfour's
cheek, cutting him off.

“And so what? The woman | like has to be mine. She could
break up with her boyfriend. If she's married, she could get a
divorce. So, cut the crap. Give me your sister's number and help
me have her, or I'll break your legs and make you limp fo._r‘t'h_e_
rest of your life!” i

to give what Hurley wanted
ookmg at the baseball bats, ¥h alre
o M§. 1




me after him.
it was really impressive to see Balfour's tenacity

Although he failed to escape, at least he could protect
from being harassed.

Despite being threatened, he remained brave and refused
sell off his sister.,

Seeing Balfour's efforts to protect Luisa, Trevor intervened.
"Hey! What are you doing to him?"

Hurley turned his head, and when he saw Trevor approaching,
he grimaced and spat, "Fuck offt Don't you see I'm busy here?
Mind your own business!

Following Hurley's gaze, Balfour recognized Trevor as Dragon,
whom he had met at Luisa's apartment and left quite an
impression on him.

Remembering that this man was also one of his sisters
admirers, Balfour grimaced.

The thugs regarded Trevor sharply and tried to scare him off. |

"Get out of here, brat!"







‘Hurley had thought Trevor was just a passerby and h
send him away with a slight threat.

However, Trevor seemed determined to meddle in his busin:
Hurley looked at Trevor up and down in surprise.

“Well, kid, looks like you want to be beaten, don't you? Damn it!
| have never seen anyone so eager to die! Since you are-asking

forit, let me fulfill your wish! Guys! Beat him up! Break his legs!"

Hearing his order, the hooligans snickered. They rested their
bats on their shoulders and walked to Trevor.

"Hey, if you are obedient, you won't suffer too much. But if you
try to struggle, you'll lose more than just your legs, believe me!"

One of the men whistled at Trevor, with a cruel look in his eyes.

Three hoodlums holding baseball bats slowly approached and
surrounded Trevor.

Trevor didn't move an inch and just stared at the men with
disdain.

These thugs could only deal with people who dared not | :
and now they wanted to fight him? They were wa too

confident!




One of the thugs swung his bat.

He was fast, but Trevor was faster.

-

Before they could realize what was happening, Trevor had
already grabbed the wrist of the thug. '

"What the hell!" The thug who was just caught exclaimed in
shock with a frightened expression. He looked pale as if he had
seen a ghost.

Trevor grinned.

To think that these thugs thought they could intimidate him! In
a split second, the three thugs threatening him with their bats
were all knocked to the ground.

Trevor picked up the baseball bat of one of the thugs and
pointed at Hurley.

"Did you just say you will to beat me up?"

Hurley's face changed dramatically. Realizing that the young
man in front of him was far more dangerous than he ever
thought, he thought it was in his best interest to escape .
He grabbed one of his men next to him and pushed |

Trevor.

-—_

Unfortunately for him, Trevor Wasj.“St-to:ojga- o
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e grabbed one of the hooligans with one hand and 1hr&~

into the stinky water.

He then did the same with the others. Even Hurley was

exception. He didn't dare to resist when Trevor grabbed hi h ,

and threw him into the stinking water. { ‘,m
: ‘Ii

|
{
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Standing under the flickering lamppost, Balfour was stunned. I

This guy was so powerful!

Trevor then threw the bat into the pool and turned around to
Balfour. "Let's go. You're Luisa's brother, right? Let me drive you:
home.'

It was only then that Balfour finally came to his senses. He
turned and looked at the group of people in the pond behind him..
He shivered and hurried into the car with Trevor.

'Fuck! Dude, you are so cool!

In the car, Balfour was very excited and couldn't help pralsmg
Trevor.

The man courting his sister was so powerful that}h
defeat a group of baseball bat-wielding thugs'lu

,‘1’11”:
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or drove Balfour back to the latter's apartment in tiw;
of the city. :

It was getting late. Trevor raised his head and saw that one
the rooms still had its lights on. '

It was Luisa's room.
Trevor was struck with an idea.

If he also lived here, wouldn't it be the most efficient way to
protect her?

Balfour's apartment was across from Luisa's.

If she was attacked, there was a good chance that he would
hear it.

“Thank you. Thank you for saving me and taking me home."!
Balfour gave Trevor an appreciative smile as he thanked him.

He didn't know that Trevor was thinking of how to live in hls-
apartment.

Trevor needed to approach the situation carefully. If h >

‘ “You know, | was worrying that | qu

.ﬁch guy. I'm a little regretful, aﬁtu J
|
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Balfour knew Hurley could easily beat him.

U
Trevor continued to feign sincerity as he added, “If he co Hs |
here with his men, I'm afraid you won't even have time to call*
the police. And my place is hardly close. Even if you call me the
moment you suspect danger, itll be too late to save you. You'l
be alone, with no chance of help arriving in time, and
completely at Hurley's mercy. | shudder to think what he'lldo'to

you.

Trevor was faking, but Balfour was genuinely flustered. Hurley
would probably cripple him.

"Then what should we do?"

He was working himself into a panic, just as Trevor had
intended.

He imagined Hurley and his men blocking his escape and
gleefully trapping him in his own apartment to exact revenge.

Trevor pretended to consider the problem before he said,‘:-’fl il
should move in with you. As long as I'm with you, Hurley w
dare come for you. Even if he come with lots of.men, [l

beat him easily."

Balfour smiled with relief.

"Really? That's great.”
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~ "Balfour, think about it carefully. Why did Hurley bring peof

beat you today? It's because of Luisa, isn't it? What if he or
looking for you here, and you're not at home but Luisa is? Sk

be in terrible danger, won't she? There's no telling what such
entitled person will do if he gets overly anxious. Besides, i
move in with you, will | be able to date your sister without you
knowing. Isn't this the best way to keep an eye on me?" 1

Balfour thought about this and decided it made sense.

Seeing that Balfour was on the point of agreeing, Trevor smiled
encouragingly and added, 'Don't worry. You can trust me to be
a gentleman.”

Balfour hesitated for a moment longer, then nodded.

‘Okay. But I'm warning you now! Don't try anything! | have my
eye on you.

"Then it's settled!" Trevor declared, stretched out his hand and
introduced himself. "You can call me Dragon. I'll move in now."

He became so excited that he went back to his rental, quickly
packed his things, and moved into Balfour's apartment without
delay. \

the front door of the apartment. As he expecte
was hoping to see stood before him. ‘

"Good morning, Luisa."




e were many things to do for the new contra (
s a welcome distraction from the news she had j

A hint of a smile appeared on Trevor's lips as he watched Lui:
hurry to her car and drive away.




