‘When he heard he had the authority to determme'the
of the first round, Henrik beamed.

round is a speedboat race!"

Trevor smiled, not surprised by Henrik's decision.

Henrik continued to explain the game.

‘Riding the speedboats, the players have to go around the |
nearest island and return to the dock. The fastest one to finish

the race is the winner."

The island mentioned could be seenfrom yacht as it wasn't far
from the dock, so no one could cheat without being caught.

'What do you think? Are you down for it?" Henrik asked, hls
eyes glimmering with thrill.

Gunter's expression froze, and his lips quivered shghtly HE'
loosened his grip on the guard rail of the yacht and tlghtened
again. Finally, he nodded without saying anything. il

On the other hand, Trevor rejoiced inwardly becaus |
convinced Gunter had a phobia of ships.




.'forward causing a powerful splash as he bolted on 1
water like an arrow.

"Whoa!" Trevor couldn't help but exclaim. Although it was
first time he had ridden a speedboat, his past racing experie
helped him get the hang of maneuvering it.

On the other hand, Gunter pulled a long face. He started his ¢
speedboat a few seconds after Trevor. :

Gunter set off slowly and maintained a safe speed while trying
to surpass Trevor several times but always failed.

After going around the island, Gunter tried to surpass Trevor
again as they turned around.

However, Gunter's speedboat shook violently when he turned it
to the corner. He broke out in a cold sweat and immediately
gave up the attempt.

"Ha-ha!

Trevor laughed, leaving Gunter behind with a roar‘gf'




Henrik and his peers burst into laughter.

"You were driving like a turtle. Why didn't you jump intofl’f
and swim instead?"

“Yeah. I've never seen anyone drive like that before!”

They were used to the thrill of competing, so they couldn't help |
poking fun at Gunter after witnessing his lame performance.

Gunter's face darkened, but he took a deep breath and calmed
himself.

He returned to the yacht, trying to keep his expression relaxed,
and forced a smile.

"I lost in the first round, but I'll win the remaining rounds."

Lifting an eyebrow, Trevor almost forgot there were two more
rounds and that he had to get another win to defeat Gunter.

However, Trevor wasn't worried

"For a loser, you're pretty arrogant. If | can beat you once, I'm
sure | can beat you a second time." ]




“Gunter's face turned livid.

He wanted very much to yell curses at Trevor, but it w
undeniable fact that he had lost the first round.

He could object, but it would be futile and probably embarr.
him further.

‘Wait and see!" Gunter settled for bravado.

‘Well, then, what do you propose for the second round?" Trevor
asked. "Who will decide?"

Henrik whistled loudly and clapped his hands to attract

everyone's attention

'Flip a coin. Heads or tails? Whoever gets it right chooses what
the next round will be.’

Trevor and Gunter both nodded their agreement.
Henrik performed the flip, and Trevor won.
After aminute ortwo of thought, he carefully explained hisidea.

"Gunter, your family is wealthy, so | assume you're,accustg
to guns. We'll have a shooting match on the ya e
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does t matter?

| Trevor had always been good at shooting.

His study of martial arts had improved his dexterity, th
improving his aim.

The decision to hold the match on the yacht was part of

plan. Unlike on land, one couldn't rely on the stability-of the -
ground. The ocean waves would work to the advantage of a =
person with his skill set. 3

Trevor doubted any member of Mobius was a better shot than
him, especially when their targets were on the water.

Henrik saw that the two sides had come to an agreement and
instructed someone to set up the targets.

Soon, pink balloons tied to buoys were swaying on the waves.
Gunter cocked his gun and smiled confidently. “l'll go first.*
Bang! He shot before anyone could object.

A pink balloon ten meters distant exploded.

If he'd taken time to aim, it was |mpercept|ble. The
seemed effortless. .

Not to be outdone, Trevor raised :h.'




_ bad," Gunter said, sneering. “But we've just
‘soon realize your mistake."

Trevor casually blew away the wisp of smoke from the muz
of his gun and said, "Anyone can brag. The next target is fifte
meters out. Good luck.”

Gunter snorted and said nothing.

~

He didn't believe he could fail, so he didn't deign to answer.

i
Mobius members were unsurpassed in their proficiency with
guns. _

He wouldn't miss a single shot. He believed Trevor would be
defeated. it




g! Gunter shot again.

The pink balloon that was fifteen meters away im
exploded.

Gunter put his gun down and proudly raised his chin. "Nov
your turn.”

When the moving target was fifteen meters away, ‘Gunter
needed to aim to shoot.

And because of that, he felt like Trevor was bound to miss the
target. :

Gunter thought Trevor just got lucky that he shot the first target.

Trevor coldly glanced at him for a moment before he focused
on his target and pulled the trigger.

Similarly, the pink balloon fifteen meters away exploded
because of the gunshot.

"Great!" Henrik applauded. He raised his peaked cap and smiled.
"You two are good at shooting."

Gunter frowned as he stared at Trevor.

The next target was around twenty meters.




: f’ 1

“This time, he aimed at the target for flve secon
‘pulled the trigger. : :

| Gunter's eyes widened the moment he heard the guns
He missed the target!
Just when he was about to pull the trigger, a wave hit the hu‘

of the yacht, which caused it to move. Because of that, he
wasn't able to keep his balance.

A gunman not having solid footing while aiming could make a

bad situation.
As expected, the pink balloon didn't explode.
‘Gunter, you missed the target,' Trevor said with a smile.

Gunter clenched his jaw and put his gun down. "l just made a
little mistake. | doubt you'd be able to hit a moving twenty-

meter target.”
Trevor grinned. "Let's wait and see.’

He then picked up his gun and held his br‘eath aisﬂ,h a

standing.

The unpredictable movemen
balloons and the yacht.
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ed to hit a moving target that was

N —,))é\: S

- Everyone gave him a round of applause.

They couldn't believe he managed to do it.
The young men couldn't help but stand up and applaud Tr '

And with that, the competition was over.

In the end, Trevor defeated his opponent two times in a row.

Gunter, on the other hand, clenched his fists. He couldnt
believe that he, a Mobius member, easily got defeated by.
Trevor.

‘Excuse me," Gunter suddenly said. "l won't attend the party.”

At that point, all he wanted to do was |leave the yacht as soon
as possible.

Trevor smiled as he put the gun back into the box. He then |
looked at Gunter and reminded, "Don't forget our bet, Gunter.
You're not allowed to get close to Luisa."

Gunter gritted his teeth.

He already couldn't accept the fact that he lost tl 1€
Now that Trevor reminded him of the b‘

" more furious.

It was obvious that he was on




. AN
Even if they wanted to curry his favor, they didn't want t
him at this moment since he was already infuriated t / \

happened.

Henrik was standing by the rail of the yacht at that point.
simply watched Gunter as he left.

After that, he turned around and gave Trevor a small smile.

‘Congratulations, Dragon! You won the competition. You did a
great job. You're almost as good at shooting as | am."

Trevor just smiled back and said nothing else.

He didn't think it was a big deal to let Henrik brag about himself.
Henrik just indirectly helped him

While they were talking, Henrik asked the captain of the yacht
to set off

Even though Gunter left, the party was still ongoing.

Henrik held his peaked cap, leaned against the rail of the yacht,
and smiled

Trevor nodded. "The Wright family.‘igz.-g%r_re{ f
clans. If you don't like Gunter, why wqul'd’:y ar




| that the Wright family indeed
n that nobody else knew.

‘Mobius wasn't easy to deal with, however.

bl

But of course, Trevor didn't expect that winning the compe
would make Gunter give up so easily on Luisa.

However, with Henrik bearing witness, Gunter shouldn't be abl e !
to harass Luisa in public, which was also good news. g

:




