Trevor didn't need to worry about his life for the time b

As the young couple ran to the garden and opened thﬂé1
hearts to each other, lan rubbed his beard and sighed.
It turned out that what Clifton said was right.

Clifton chuckled. He took out a cigarette from his pocket
and handed it to lan.

"lan, even though | don't work in the underworld anymore,
I've heard that the situation in Dreles is a little chaotic."

lan shifted his gaze to Trevor.

He was afraid of Trevor's identity, so he just kept silent.

Trevor was pretending to scroll through some apps on his
phone, but he was actually listening to their conversatio




or, who was pretending to do something on his
ile slightly.

On the surface, the fight between Ape and Gunter
already come to an end.

However, that was far from the case. Judging from w
lan said, the location of their fight had shifted from the |

urban area to the suburbs. That was an indication that ]
their fight was becoming even more intense. :

Perhaps the winner would be decided not too far from now.

But Trevor didn't care about who would win or lose. That
was a good thing for him.

All of a sudden, Trevor received a text message.

When he looked at it, he noticed that it was a message from
Ape.

Trevor's eyes widened. What a coincidence!

When he clicked on the message and read the text, he
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frowned. g

“Raven! Help!"




we
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- call is really inconvenient for me. | hope you can
- Raven. We're from the same faction, aren't we?"

Trevor grinned as he replied, "Really? What are you goin
repay me for helping you?"

Ape replied, "Money! | have a lot. Just help me with this. | |
can give you fifty million. Just come and help me, please!®

Fifty million dollars?
Trevor leaned against the car door.

"Ape, since we're from the same faction, | think of you as
my partner.”

Trevor couldn't help but chuckle as he typed out those
words.

He could almost imagine Ape being moved to tears.
Perhaps he might be regretting having betrayed Raven.

If it weren't for the fact that he was being hunte
would've wanted to slap himself across the face

"- himself a bastard.

Trevor couldn't help but burst i
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It wasn't until a minute later that he receivedf:a"
message.

'l agree! Come here quickly!"

But even then, Trevor still didn't set off. He just replied wit_!l'gi,:'
a playful smile, "We'll talk about it when the money is paid.
It's up to you to decide how much your life is worth."

He typed his bank information and sent it with the
message.

Shortly afterwards, he received another message.

This time, the message was not from Ape, but from the
bank.

Eighty million dollars had been deposited on his account.

Staring at the bank alert on his phone, Trevor raised a brow .
and curled his lips with some disdain. ;

He had thought that since Mobius was an extfeme '
powerful criminal organization, its members sho S

very rich.




fiTrevpr was an important member of Klein and than
the list provided by Margaret, he was able to conta
of the intelligence agents in Dreles.

‘This is Dragon. Please report the situation of the targ
Trevor said in a low voice.

The intelligence agent Trevor contacted was the one ,
assigned with the task of monitoring Ape's movement.

Soon, a modified voice came from the other end of the
phone.

‘The target, code name Ape, was attacked. Gunter and
Rock led a team to attack the arcade and a fierce gunfight
broke out. There was an explosion. Klein has sent men to
handle the situation and we are still awaiting details on the
exact situation on the ground. I've sent the information
about the incident to Jasmine."

|

Trevor frowned after hearing this. He touched his chinand
seemed lost in thought. .

Was Ape really attacked?

~ Did he really wanted Raven to help.him??"' -yl

ogical stand poi
T was still ni
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sked, "W

n? Is there any survelllance wde neart

The intelligence agent replied qunckly, “Flfteen mi
passed since the attack. Jasmine will send yo
and recording through e-mail."

Fifteen minutes?
Trevor was stunned.

Fifteen minutes would not be enough for Ape to drive from
the arcade to the rented house. Gunter and Rock were
extremely ruthless. If they had made up their mind to kill
Ape, they would never let him go easily. There must bea
fierce firefight on the way.

Something was wrong!

Trevor couldn't help but wonder if the person who sent the
message was really Ape himself.

Trevor frowned deeply.

Soon, he received the surveillance vndeo and r
files from Klein.

Margaret also called him.
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