It was obvious they were quite confident in their fighting ab
Their arrogance was obvious.

Rock smiled smugly, clenched his fists, and attacked fi
throwing the first punch.

However, Ape reacted promptly. Before Rock's fist could hit its
target, a kick from Ape hit Rock's arm. :

‘Damn it! How dare you hit me? You seem to be hungry for
death!”

Ape's eyes narrowed in anger, and he pounced aggressively on '
the burly man, Rock.

The two men were soon engaged in a fierce battle, their hands
and palms constantly making muffled sounds from hitting and

being hit.

Gunter was shocked. He hadn't expected that someone comg;
match Rock in hand-to-hand combat.

At that moment, Trevor stepped in front of Gunter w h a sne
and asked, "What's on your mind?" e
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, seemed to have the upper hand as he

‘With this as an advantage, he gradually forced Gunter in:
corner.

Trevor would find an overlap in Gunter's defense and take “
advantage of it, punching him hard. |

Gunter groaned in pain but found no opening to retaliate.

Fuming with anger, he screamed, "Damn it! You're dead meat
once Rock is done with your friend!"

Sneering, Trevor landed a hit on Gunter's shoulder with his
elbow and said, his voice drippingwith disdain, ‘Keepdreaming!*

Gunter turned around and saw, to his utter disbelief, that Rock
was losing the fight.

It turned out that the advantage in numbers was quite effective.

Rock and Ape were evenly matched, so the fight being over in
a short period of time was almost impossible.

However, the hooligans Ape brought along played a critical role
in the fight.

They weren't foolhardy enough to directly attack Rgclg but
since Ape was keeping Rock busy, they attacked him :

- behind.

' at the back of the head.
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" Rock roared in pain.

Gunter, scared out of his wits, lost focus and was. thrown e
ground by Trevor. i

Rock was thrown to the ground by Ape too. He strugg!ed to gt
up but couldn't. it

Gunter's face was covered in dust, and he lost his refined Iook.“i"fi
Angrily, he asked, "You both are definitely not regular people!
Who are you?"

Trevor and Ape looked at each other meaningfully but gave no |
reply.

Trying to please Ape, a green-haired hooligan slapped Gunter
across the face and said, "Who the hell do you think you are?
Who told you that it was okay to ask questions?’ ‘

Gunter was raging mad.

He had never been treated this badly since he beca
member of Mobius.

uuuumw






|

id Ax._.u..nljhf sisidier Lid)

FEa—

~ How could Gunter take the initiative to expose his idenf"("i"
- member of Mobius?

Ape, who pressed Rock on the ground, had a stran
expression, when he heard Mobius.

In addition, Gunter had just called out Rock's code name.

Ape had heard the code name, Rock, before. The man was a
member of a hostile faction.

With this in mind, Ape looked at "Raven" in surprise.

Ape had heard that Raven was an eccentric, but he did
surprisingly well in Mobius. It seemed that he was not simple.
Ape guessed "Raven" had already discovered who the two were

and set up a strap for them.

The playful expression on Trevor's face further convinced Ape il
that his assessment of the situation was correct. Il

Ape and Trevor very familiar with the name, Mobius, but thes
hooligans knew nothing about it. ‘

The green-haired one laughed and said, "What t ',,
Mobius? Are you trying to scare us by making upl | ga

full of shit!"




_ ssion was cold and complacent. He g

d said, "Dragon, you're from a rich family, aren
Delieve you have ways of knowing things that most p
wouldn't. Now that you know about Mobius, I'm sure yo
understand that it would be best to let us go. If you kneel and |
beg for mercy now, maybe | can spare your life! Otherwise, the 1
both of you will suffer Mobius' wrath!" :

Far from being scared by Gunter's threats, Trevor was amused
and slapped the back of his head.

"Are you dreaming? Because you're talking nonsense. I'm about
to teach you a lesson where no one can hear you scream.”

In his fury, Gunter dropped his gentleman persona, glaring at
Trevor.

"Fuck you! Do you know what Mobius can do? You're screwed!
You're a walking corpse, you fucking idiot! | butcher you, dick

first!"

Trevor and Ape looked at each other and shared a laugh.

Mobius?

Gunter didn't know all of them were members of Mobius.

Trevor stripped the bed and used the sheet to tie up Gunter and '

i Rock.

| The way he bound them, if Rock gtrugg]e
| succeed in causing Gunter terrible pain, and
3e




about Mobius. Whoever} t
2 least. Who wants to guess what I'm plann
ttoms of your feet?" '




took the opportunity to get to know more ab
organization.

Gunter swallowed and forced himself to remain calm.

He said coldly, "You're wasting your time! We have received
professional training. Tickling our feet with a feather is just a
children's trick. Do you think you can make me open my mouth
and tell you stuff? Our feet also have been trained to the most
severe extent. No matter how ticklish, we won't laugh!*

Trevor raised his eyebrow and smiled.

‘Is that so? Thanks for letting me know. In return, I'll let you
know something. I've learned a unique acupuncture skill that
can amplify your sensory organs. For example, | can make the

soles of your feet extra sensitive."

Gunter was stunned. "That's impossible! You only want to scare
us! How could there be such a skill? Let me tell you, | belong to
Mobius! No matter how you torture me, | won't give you any

information on Mobius!"

However, even after speaking so bravely, Gunter and Rock were |
a bit flustered.

. They had seen Trevor's magical skills before in the
f fitness club.

- Was there really an acupuncture technlque';"’cai
. more sensitive to touch? i '
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Rock’s face paled with fear.

Trevor turned around and smiled kindly. "Don't worry. | haven
forgotten you. You'll get the same treatment."

Soon, it was Rock's turn to laugh painfully.

After tickling his feet for quite some time, Trevor again turned
to Gunter. Gunter, who had spoken so bravely a few moments
ago blushed and blurted, "No! Stop it! I'll tell you everything!
Mobius is a hidden organization. We work on different tasks
for money. Such as assassinations, drugs, kidnapping... As long
as there's a lot of money involved, we do it. Most people aren't
aware that we exist, but we're everywhere. My advice to you is
to let me go... No, stop! Don't do that!"

Trevor snorted coldly and withdrew the feather. "How dare you
threaten me? | don't think you understand the gravity of the

situation.”
He then turned to look at Rock.

Rock hunched and said in a hurry, "I'll tell you what | know! Our
headquarters are in Glareder. Recently, Gunter and | received

a task to approach Luisa in Dreles.."

The two men gave a lot of information about Mob




: fabout Mobius and took the opportunity to find ut I
- about their faction. Besides, it looked like this tortur
better than pure pain.

Ape took the feather and looked at it with great interest. Soo |
he started to torture Gunter and Rock.

The entire room echoed with their harsh gasps and Iaughter
Tears streamed uncontrollably down their red faces.

They gave a lot of information about Mobius.

However, that wasn't the end.

Ape laughed hideously and said, 'l don't think you guys are
being very honest. Are you trying to frighten me by saying that
Mobius controls all the big families in the world? Why didn't |
know about it? Since you guys are not forthcoming, don't blame

me for intensifying..."

Gunter's eyes widened. He looked at Ape and Trevor in shock.

"How? Are you both..?"

Ape sneered. "You both belong to Mobius. Unfortunately, sodo
we! What? Should we be afraid of you?" ‘ i

Trevor stood aside with his arms crossed and frowi d’: {%Jw,u‘




Even Ape froze. He said in a low voice, "Raven, I'm afrai
would not be appropriate to kill them now. The rule states
any fight between the factions should be postponed till ¢
mission is complete. If we kill them now, we'll be in trouble.”




