ock glanced at him with fear in his eyes. Witho |
his eyes off Trevor, he got into the cage carefully
helped Gunter out.

Gunter was badly bruised with blood on the corner of his
mouth and nose. He gritted his teeth and stared at Trevor,
still unable to believe that he had been so easily defeated.

Feeling the gaze of the two people behind him, Trevor
turned around and sneered, "What are you looking at?
Besides, don't forget the five million dollars.”

Hearing Trevor remind him of what was at stake, Gunter
was so furious that his face turned red and he coughed up
a mouthful of blood.

Five million was nothing for Mobius and it was also chicken
feed to Trevor. However, it was a considerable sum to

Gunter.




rig the middle of the road. Ape s face was full of r
nd resentment.

On the other side, Trevor was certain Ape betrayed him.

Since Trevor beat Gunter despite the information Ape gave
him, Gunter would be smart enough to figure out that
Trevor was far from the man Ape described.

There was no doubt that Gunter and Ape would have
scores to settle now.

After the beating he'd received from Trevor, Gunter
realized the difference in strength between him and Trevor.
He wasn't stupid enough to try to attack Trevor so soon.

Gunter would thought that Ape deliberately gave him false
information, and would get back at Ape.

Standing in the doorway of the abandoned warehouse,
Trevor watched Ape's car slowly drive away. He squinted
and mumbled, “Traitor, good luck."

Trevor felt he should use the conflict that was about:'fto ]

- act according to the circumstances.

- Trevor didn't leave immediately. He first cont
- branch in Dreles. ’
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' Realizing what was going on, Trevor raised his eyebro'. sin
shock. ‘

Balfour was cooking?

Staring at the man in the kitchen, Trevor asked in surprise,
‘I thought you only eat fast food?"

For as long as he'd known Balfour, the latter never cooked
and often had his meals at fast food restaurants.

Balfour was now wearing an apron and seemed to be
enjoying cooking. He turned to look at Trevor and said
happily, "Luisa has just recovered from her illness. |
decided to cook today. I'll hold a small party to celebrate

Luisa's recovery.’

Trevor was agreeably surprised. He felt that was a good
initiative from Balfour, so he walked into the kltchento help

‘Let me help you. | can cook too."

- Trevor felt he couldn't miss this part y
- Luisa's recovery.







find a way to keep Dragon away from Luisa! | don
him to waste his time chasing a love he would never h

Suddenly, an idea flashed through Balfour's mind, and his
eyes lit up.

He found the perfect excuse to send Trevor away. He
coughed and said, "Dragon, you know | haven't cooked for
a long time! | just found that the olive oil has expired. Can
you go buy a bottle of it?"

Trevor nodded.

‘Okay. If my memory is good, there is a supermarket
nearby, right? I'll go there and buy it."

Balfour felt quite proud of his excuse.

The problem had been easily solved.

‘j to be close to each other.

four was proud of his




!

"Hey, Luisa, I've prepared a dinner party to celet
recovery. It'll soon start and you should come,
shouted as he knocked.

Luisa couldn't help but smile as she heard her brother
words. She opened the door and said with a smile, "Okay,
thank you. 'l first go to the supermarket nearby to buy g

some fruits."

Upon hearing that, Balfour was stunned.
Supermarket?

If she went there, she would definitely run into Dragon.

Balfour couldn't let her happen. "Come on, you don't need
to do that. |..."

However, Luisa interrupted him with a smile. "It's no blg
deal. | haven't gone out these days, so I'm a little bored. |
need to go out for a walk. Is there anything else?"




.tﬁe bottle of olive oil. When he t
a familiar figure. (i

|
‘Luisa... | didn't expect to run into you here. What
coincidence!"

Trevor was a little surprised.

Luisa was also stunned ‘for‘ a moment, When she saw the
bottle of olive oil in his had she was certain that he didn't
arrange this encounter and it was indeed a coincidence.

She tugged a strand of hair behind her ear and said with a
gentle smile, "It's really a coincidence..."

Before she could finish her words, a figure suddenly
appeared in front of her and blocked her way. The man
looked excited and spoke quickly.

‘Hey, Luisa! Long time no see. Are you shopping too? |
heard you were sick a few days ago. Why didn't you tell me
Wi

M GE
mu] ncﬁ%m
'the sho

care of you. But it's not too Iatﬁ efﬁh
while you do your shopplng il llhyeﬂll ohpu
. cart.” T i

i

l“ ‘ 1’~ ,1,’[ ,!?“":'.

Il.[




Trevor's eyes became cold and there was a tre
impatience in them.

This guy who he had beaten up before now had the nerve
to harass Luisa right in front of him!

Even Luisa was visibly disgusted with the man. Frowning, ‘
she took a step back to keep a distance from Hurley and
politely refused.

‘No, thanks. I'm not that weak. | can push the shopping
cart myself."

However, Hurley had no intention of giving in. He
pretended not to understand what Luisa meant and said
enthusiastically, "Luisa, you don't have to be so formal with
me, you know. By the way, my sports car is parked outside.
When we're done shopping, I'll drive you home."

(il (i

M=
' T 1 ! ’i\ “r'\] ‘
bl U

. N

| i\ U
{ it M (‘l‘ e
!

it IS H | il ‘tl ' T HHL
LTSRN




1
N )

Vo WL P
[ gt mr,uh i

at Luisa's pretty face, Hurle
er luscious neck, stunning clavic
 waist.
The filthy stare disgusted Luisa greatly.
She drew back and said, "No, thanks."

Hurley chuckled and pretended not to hear it.

How could he give up so easily? To get Luisa's phone
number and other information, he was beaten up when he
was besieging Balfour.

The arrogant voice in his head said, "l need to sleep with
this girl, or else | endured the beating for nothing."

All his attention was on Luisa, so he didn't notice Trevor.
Excited, Hurley wanted to pull Luisa's shopping cart.

He smiled mischievously and said, "Luisa, you must have
just recovered from an iliness. Let me help you push the
cart. | will feel bad if you suddenly faint from exhaustion."
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's of Hurley's mouth rose lh‘té“

.

But at that moment, Trevor rushed to Hurleys ba
attacked him as fast as lightning.

store, even the cashier, looked their way.
Hurley's hand was slapped away!

Trevor stepped in front of Hurley to keep him apart from ’
Luisa. I

‘Get your hands off her!"

Trevor would not allow any man to harass his girlfriend‘ It
I
| 1 “ I

Surprised, Luisa raised her eyebrows.

~ On the other hand, Hurley was irritated becaus I
~ being attacked in public. ||| T
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“Come on, tell me. I'm curious about who you are."

Hurley hurriedly waved his hand and couldn't help shrinking ~
his neck, his eyes drifting. ﬁ

But when his eyes scanned the supermarket, he gradually
calmed down.

He had no reasonto be terrified. There were a lot of people
here.

Hurley quickly straightened up, placed his hands on the
shopping cart, and glared fearlessly at Trevor.

‘What? Do you want to scare me? Damn it! There are so
many people watching us. Do you dare to have a try?"

While he talked, he sneered and touched his own cheek,
full of provocation.

However, Trevor just sneered at him with contempt in his
eyes. & H




