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‘Just as he and Patrice were about to leave, Rupert came |
out of the crowd.

He was still wearing the brown leather mask, leaving only
a pair of eyes exposed.

"Congratulations! You have found the treasure.’

Trevor nodded politely and answered with a smile, “It's
really not worth mentioning, especially when you consider
the profits that can be made through smuggling or
munition trading.’

Rupert shook his head, seemingly wanting to continue
praising Trevor.

But before he could, the host of the auction brought his
mallet down on the table with a loud bang.

*Next up, we have an urgent announcement! The first mate
of this vessel will announce it shortly." ol

As the people watched, a man ina black |

' the platform. He made no effort to ¢
though his expression was so devoid o

3 s well have been a mask.




The auction was thrown into chaos after the first ma
finished speaking.

Some were surprised that the reward was being offered by
Glareder, some were interested in the Sanderson family,
and some were tempted by the fifty million dollar bounty.

Trevor felt a slight shock at the sight of his own face on the
wall, but quickly regained his composure and suppressed
any visible signs of surprise.

Now, his identity was not Trevor, but Raven.
The news about Trevor had nothing to do with him now.

Patrice glanced at Trevor. She could not read any
expression on his face through his owl mask.

They both stood there like spectatars, watching the events
unfold and witnessing the staggering amount o
. reward offered for an unknownman.
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adjusted their strategy and decided to off[ '
for Trevor's assassination.

The first mate remained on the platform, relaying |
information about Trevor, including the news about his
previous appearance in Zayden.

Rupert let out a low whistle and a sigh, exclaiming, "Fifty
million! That's a hefty sum of money!"

Trevor couldn't help but grin.

‘Indeed, | had to put in a lot of effort to earn a mere five
million from a painting. This bounty is quite tempting, and
if the opportunity arises, | may just have to give it a shot!®

Meanwhile, Patrice discreetly rolled her eyes. She was Vida
and had long guessed that Dragon was actually Trevor.

"Give it a try? How? Surrendering himself to Mobius?"
Patrice murmured under her breath.

Rupert shook his head and spoke in a hushed tone.

ordmary clan. It is one of the three most p
the world Besides, thisis a bounty from C
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aves swayed the smuggling ship this way :
istle kept hooting until finally it arrived
Patrice took a deep breath and said, "Let"s_gp.i‘.""" i

Trevor touched the hidden voice modifier and no
after confirming that it was installed properly.

"Be careful."

They both went down to the deck, stood in line, and waited . i
to get off the ship.

However, there were a group of people waiting for them at
the dock. '

When the smuggling ship docked at Glareder and an iron
plate was placed as a passage to the shore, those people
gathered immediately like sharks smelling blood. Each of

them had a sinister smile.

Trevor's eyes narrowed, and he took hold of Patnc S
They didn't hurry to get off the boat.

In a voice that could only be heard b
Patnce said, "This port should be their e

i i jf‘x




arrived in Glareder.

‘Damn it! Why? | should be the one askmg othersto pay for
their protection! There is no reason for me to pay for ny
protection to another person!” a voice roared.

The people who came to Glareder by the smuggling ship i
were all vicious people. None of them would allow
themselves to be bullied without putting up a fight.

A fight broke out immediately.

However, the local gangsters had come prepared. They
fought quite well, and the weapons they had with them
played a great role in the fight.

Soon, the passengers were subdued. Some were beaten
seriously and fell to the ground crying. It was quite a
terrible scene. it

Trevor observed all thlsmdlfferently Hethen walked
dock and said to Patrice, "Let's go

" They both got off the ship.

' The leader of the gang ¢




However, Trevor slapped away his hand, his exp
still indifferent.

The gang leader was stunned. He hadn't expected that
anyone would stand up to him. i

His face darkened in anger, and he said through clenched
teeth, "You stupid brat, do you know who | am? My cousin

works for Mobius!"
He didn't lie in this respect.

His cousin was a member of Mobius, so he had the
privilege of being able to spend a lot of money to get a
chance to collect toll at the dock.

He earned the money he had spent by collecting toll from
the passengers at the dock.

In Glareder, Mobius was the law!

That was why he was so confident.




' > scarred man believed that since the smug
1ad arrived in Glareder, he didn't need to be
- Trevor anymore.

Now that it looked likely that Trevor was going to be: LJ‘
beaten up, the scarred man was happy. :
Although he had failed to take his revenge on Trevor, he
would be satisfied watching him get beaten up by others.

Noticing Trevor was staring at him, he sneered and made
a throat-cutting gesture with his thumb.




