pec proaching.

The students who had been playing around in the amusem
arcade immediately fled in a panic as though they had seen
ghost.

However, Ape and Trevor still stayed in front of the game |
machine, their indifference evident in their posture.

They were soon surrounded by the gang.
‘What's the matter?" Trevor asked, glancing at them coldly.

A man with green-dyed hair stepped out of the crowd. He lit a
cigarette, took a puff, and said, "Talking out here doesn't seem
convenient. Shall we step out for a chat?"

Trevor chuckled coldly but didn't refuse.

He could tell that these people had malicious intentions toward
them.

Ape, on the other hand, appeared impatient. He stubbed his
half-smoked cigar out with the tip of his boot, picked up the box
filled with game coins, and followed Trevor out of the arcade




All this amused Trevor, who couldn't help burstinginto laughte

How dare they try to extort them?

Even Ape couldn't help but chuckle. He clenched his fists so
tightly that his knuckles cracked.

How dare they attempt to rob a member of Mobius? Had they
lost the will to live?

Trevor glanced at Ape and said casually, "Since you are staying
in the arcade, I'll leave these losers to you. Is that okay?"

Ape replied, “That's alright by me. | don't want to be bothered
while | play games!"

Trevor, hands in his pockets, turned around to leave.

However, someone among the hooligans said, "Wait! Don't let
him get away! He was the one who paid for the game coins just
now. The money must be on him!"

The man with the green hair, who appeared to be the leader of
the group, decided not to let Trevor leave. g




"Hey! You! Stopright there! Another step, and I'll break your legs!”




ffStop right there! | told you not to move! Why di
ore me? Didn't you hear me?"

‘2
The man frowned, and took out a butterfly knife from hls"’
pocket and tossed it briefly into the air.

The butterfly knife landed perfectly in his hand as he flicked it
back and forth, doing this repeatedly in a menacing way.

His swift movements were smooth and complicated. It was
almost as if he was an experienced acrobatic performing knife
tricks.

For outsiders, it was a warning.
However, Trevor was quite amused.

Throughout his training, Trevor had come to understand that
the only goal in a life-and-death battle was to kill the enemy.
Those little tricks were nothing but a joke.

Trevor remained calm as he stared at the man with a famt
smile. i ‘f‘

d the unique martial skill
as acute and almosﬁtv su




ﬂl, he was only a punk. He didn't aim for any vit )l p
or's body for fear that he would kill him.

As the knife came at him, Trevor smiled and shook his hea
He dodged the stabbing attack quickly and reached out to grab
his assailant's wrist.

There was an expression of shock and pain on the man's face.

He wriggled hard to free himself from Trevor's grip, but it was
pointless. Trevor's grip was like a vice that was clamped tightly
to his hand. No matter how hard he struggled, he couldn’t get
away.

“Let go of my hand! You're hurting me!" The man screamed at
the top of his voice, his eyes bulging with pain.

However, Trevor only ignored him and kicked his ankle véry _
hard. The man's eyes grew wide with horror as he lost his

balance.

"Ah! Help me!"

Within seconds, he fell heavily on the ground and bashe
3". head agalnst the ground. The butterfly kmfe |n his hand :




e raised his hands to
earing that Trevor was abot

ever, Trevor only pushed him back to the ground ar
‘stared down at the man with a smile. '

“Look around you and see if any of your men will be coming to ]
save you."

The man staggered to his feet and wanted to fight back.

But when he glanced around, droplets of sweat glided down his
face.

All of his men were sprawled on the ground, groaning painfully.

The green-haired man's hands shook uncontrollably. His legs
grew weak as he stared at his men helplessly.

Ape walked over and stared hard at him. Then, he slowly lit a
cigarette and reached out to pat the man's face.

"Do you need our money?"

The green-haired man had never in his life come across such

a fierce-looking man before. This same man had just beaten up

all his subordinates in such a short period of time. He was so
.~ scared that it took him a lot of strong will not to cry.

".'-,"Please... I'm sorry. Please, don't hurt me... | will give
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