rc_:om with their tails between their legs, Luisa
sigh of relief and leaned back against her seat.

She pinched her nose and took a few deep breathsto'iﬁ! N
down. Then, she asked curiously, "Dragon, where did
get the new formula?"

She was confused because the folder bore the logo of the
Central Hospital. There was no doubt that this formula was
specially designed by Nasir for Newmere Cosmetics.

Trevor shrugged and said calmly, "Nasir is the one working
on the formula for our company, right? It so happened that
he had encountered some trouble recently and | helped him
out. He was going to send you the document in person,
and since | was coming to the company at that time, he

gave it to me instead.”

Luisa was stunned and couldn't help laughing. "What a
coincidence.” :

However, the look on Trevor's face suddenly bec
serious. He knocked on the table and added, "V
happened to Nasir made me realize the Ci

these days. You need to be careful. Don’

when you want to go to work or go home




- Seeing the serious expression on hIS
unconsciously nodded and agreed.

meeting room with a smile. He returned to the sec, |
department. If

He stayed here until it was time to get off work.

Trevor's phone rang suddenly. He looked at the screenand
couldn't help but smile when he saw the caller ID.

It was a call from Luisa.

'Hello, Dragon. I'm about to get off work. Please get the
car ready," Luisa said on the other end of the phone.

Smiling, Trevor replied in a soft voice, "No problem.”

The call was short.

il

surprised after hearing the cqnversatl,o !
" surrounded him. i )
| ‘ ’ |

The other security guards stlll |n|I «the;”;?,




ad with your work. Don't be so curic \
B 1o get off work. Do you guys plan o taying :
- company the whole night? Or do you want me to 1
longer?”

The security guards dispersed in laughter.

However, they didn't leave the company. When Trevm‘
went to the parking lot, they all hid nearby and watched the
scene. |

After a while, the glass door of the company was opened.
Luisa walked out of the company.

The white Chevy was parked outside and Trevor was
behind the wheel. He stuck his head out the window with
a smile, waiting for the CEO to get into the car.

Luisa walked over and opened the passenger door.

At this exact moment, the security guards hiding nearby;;
all burst into laughter and shouted, "Go, Dragon’. i




Trevor murmured inwardly, "Luisa, please just give mi
some more time. I'll come to you with my real identity @
give you a real hug and kiss. Please be patient for a whil
That day won't be too far.”




v, Trevor sent Luisa to the co

Of course, he was greeted with kind laugh
subordinates in the security department.

Trevor didn't care much though. After all, they were
teasing him.

When he settled in his office, he pulled out his phone
called Nasir.

'This is Dragon. Did you have a good sleep last night?

Nasir seemed to have just woken up and his voice was a
little hoarse.

"‘Good morning, Dragon. To be honest, | didn't sleep well
last night. This hostel is not the most comfortable placeto
live. Can you believe this? Yesterday as I was going to bed, |
| saw a mouse running out of my room." i

Trevor was stunned after hearing Nasir's words.

A hostel?




nad a girlfriend, Sheri. Her father, lan, wa
small gang in Dreles.

| Shouldn't Nasir ask his girlfriend's father for help sinc
life was in danger? =

Additionally, Trevor introduced himself to Nasir a
member of a secret law enforcement agency. As long
Nasir asked for help, Trevor would definitely put him und
Klein's protection and he would be safe.

But Nasir didn't do that.

Trevor was about to ask Nasir why he wouldn't ask for help.
However, he ultimately decided to swallow back his words.
He thought of another way to bring forth the subject.

"Nasir, don't underestimate the secret agency | work for.
Our intelligence department is definitely one of the best in
the world. From what | know, your girlfriend is the
daughter of a gang leader, right? | can't understand you.
Now that you are in danger, instead of asking them for help,

you went to a hostel to hide. Why don't you go to Sheri'
house? You'll be safe there. It's much safer to be li

lan's house than staying in that hostel."

Nasir was completely shocked by Trevor
drowsiness disappeared and he sh
- "You looked into me!" S




With a bitter smile, Nasir stammered an explanation. i

You know, buddy... In love, there are misunderstandin
and conflicts sometimes." i

Trevor raised a brow and couldn't help chuckling.

"Buddy, did you do anything to make your girlfriend mad at -
you?"

Nasir sighed dejectedly and explained, ‘The last time |
went to see Sheri, her father almost threw me out."

Trevor had a hard time holding back his laughter. Then, he
said seriously, 'Tellme where you are. I'llcome right away."

Although Dragon was not a friend of Nasir, Trevor was.

How could Trevor just sit idly by and do nothing when hi
friend was in trouble? j




'

e bed with a cigarette in his han

: downcast

- Trevor's eyebrows furrowed with concern. He ha
seen Nasir smoke before.

‘I don't remember you being a smoker."

Nasir managed a weak smile as he put out the cigarette
the ashtray and coughed.

‘I'm feeling a bit anxious. I'm glad that | was able to
successfully handle the formula. It's good for my career.
However, my personal life is a bit of a mess. | made a
mistake. Now, my girlfriend's angry."

As Nasir spoke, he shrugged his shoulders helplessly.

Trevor chuckled and gave Nasir a reassuring pat on the
shoulder.

‘Cheer up! Don't worry, let's turn this around. Shave tha
beard and I'll help you solve your problem.” :

As a true friend, he refused to let Nasir walloy
and made a swift decision.

L
|




¥

“Dragon, I'm not sure if this is appropriate. I've h
the items sold here are quite expensive."

Desp.ite being a doctor for many years and having save
considerable amount of money, Nasir still found
challenging to spend extravagantly on luxury goods.

Trevor grinned mischievously and gave Nasir a playful pat 1
on the back.

‘Oh, cut the nonsense. Choose whatever you want. Since |
brought you here, it's only fair that | pay for it."

Nasir hurriedly waved his hand and declined.

"No, no, no. Dragon, we only met by chance. I'm already so
grateful for your guidance and support. | couldn't pOSSIb|y
ask you to pay. I'd feel like | owe you too much.”

Trevor chuckled casually and shrugged.

"‘Don't worry about it. If you feel guilty, you 'ca
repay me in the future. | have plenty of m !




'h the two talked quietly, the salesw
Jewelry store could still hear their exchange cle

She cast a critical gaze at Trevor, scanning him
down before shifting her focus to Nasir. A b
concealed sneer tugged at the corner of her mouth.

She murmured to herself, "If they couldn't afford it, t
shouldn't have bothered coming in. They're clear
pretending to be wealthy since they're just standing around
chatting. Look at them, not a designer label in sight. These
men are clearly poor and have no business being in here.
Who do they think they are, claiming to be able to buy
things so casually? They're just being boastful!"

The saleswoman's lips twisted in displeasure, and a hint of
impatience crept into her expression. Approaching Trevor
and Nasir, she spoke in a haughty tone.

"Gentlemen, please be advised that this is a luxury store
with high-end merchandise. If you cannot afford it, |
suggest that you consider shopping elsewhere." !

Trevor's smile vanished, replaced by a look of irritati
gave the saleswoman a dismissive glance re
waste any more time on her. .

But the saleswoman proved rels




customers away, even if the said customers dldn
anything.

It was obvious that this saleswoman brought her negativ
emotions to work and was trying to drive away Trevor and
Nasir out of sheer meanness.

Even Nasir was pissed off. He frowned and scolded, "It
hasn't even been two minutes since we came here and
you're already driving us away. Is this how your shop treats
customers?"

The heated argument attracted the attention of other
customers nearby.

The jewelry store wasn't really big, so everyone inthe stor
noticed what was going on and turned to look.

The saleswoman became very nervous and h
as red as a tomato. She tried to find excus




