, Esteban turned around and presented:
slocated left shoulder to Trevor, gritting his teet
‘sllent protest.

Ever since being tricked into the training camp by Mobius,
Esteban had come to the disheartening realization that no
good could come from this inexplicable organization.

The newcomers at the training camp were all bold and
fierce, constantly getting into fights with no one to stop
them.

Esteban had no faith in Trevor. He was even more
skeptical about his knowledge in the medical field.

In Esteban's eyes, if Trevor knew anything about medicine,
why would he be here? He could easily make a fortune as
a doctor anywhere, even in Glareder.

. Esteban bet that Trevor bore a grudge against him for
~ daring to challenge him in the past. |

e thought Trevor probably brought him to the infirr
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revor said casually, "This is going to stlng | need
p ughen up."

He was convinced that Trevor was going to torture hlm
He wore he would make Trevor pay one day.

Esteban took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and waited
for the beating to begin. 'Go ahead," he muttered.

Trevor, however, was taken aback by Esteban's solemn
expression.

He couldn't help but chuckle at the boy's seriousness.

He held Esteban's upper arm with his right hand and
pressed his shoulder with his left.

Trevor could feel the tension in Esteban’s body.

Trevor had two methods for treating dislocated joiqt il




yet unscathed.

looked at Trevor, perplexed, and wondenngv-
Was trying to accomplish.

Words formed on his lips, but Esteban held them ba
sensing that Trevor was focused on the task at hand.

The room was still, heavy with an unspoken tension.

Five minutes passed before Trevor finally released'
Esteban's arm.

“Try it now. Your arm should be healed."

Esteban cautiously moved his left arm, half-expecting the
pain to return.

But instead, he felt a soothing sensation and flexed his
hand with a newfound freedom.

"Woah! This is amazing! It's a miracle!”

Trevor smiled to himself, watching the child's w
amusement. i

i Esteban was just a child, easily i
beyond his understanding.




needed to spend more‘ g

2ssing whether he was capable of becomlng
se within Mobius.

- The stakes were high, and one wrong move could exp
- Trevor's true identity.




He didn't say anything and Just patted hlm'o
before leaving the infirmary.

left immediately.

He had to explore the way out of Glareder.

When Gunter and Rock were arrested, they delivered
important information about Mobius' management ofi
Glareder. Mobius had a very special way of managing
Glareder that made it easy to get into the city but hard to
get out of it.

Trevor still remembered clearly what Gunter had said.

"As for escaped criminals and thugs from other places, n i
matter who they are or what serlous crimes they‘,ha




- Mobius patrolling back and forth to prevent anyo'ne"‘
- sneaking out of Glareder.

stronger, like a tumor.

Trevor didn't take a taxi as he would have been easily
spotted by Mobius.

Since night was about to fall, he planned to test Mobius
" control over Glareder's borders.

Hands in his pockets, Trevor walked slowly toward the
outskirts of the city.

Mobius' training camp was located in the suburb of
Glareder, not far from the outskirts of the city. It was
smart of Trevor to get out of here to explore Glareder's

exit.
The night fell soon.

When Trevor left the training camp, he occasionally
some people on the road. :

But as he walked to the outskirts of town :




Trevor was so eager to save his grandfather and f
that he just rushed to Glareder before he could find a w
to leave the city.

He didn't know anything about the exact location where his 1
family was locked up and so he didn't think there was any

emergency at the moment.

But who could tell what would happen in the future?
Trevor felt that if he managed to save his grandfather and
father without having yet found a way to leave this city, he

would be in a more troublesome situation.

That was unless he could save them without alerting
Mobius.

But even Trevor knew it was far too optimistic to think of
such a thing.

Those who could join Mobius were definitely not idiots.

Maybe Trevor could extract his grandfather and father fr
 their prison here discretely, but if he couldn't le
_ Glareder the same day, then Mobius would sure

~ out and hunt them down. ‘

as so lost in thou




Trevor aggressively.

I

. ’ ,‘i"evor squinted slightly. He had expected this.

The border patrol of Mobius was here.‘




fands up! Do you hear me? Put your goddamn'
The group leader shouted at Trevor while the 1t r
- out their guns.

Trevor didn't raise his hands but spread them out to
that he had no weapon. He was very calm and trle
explain. |

‘Calm down, guys. | just wanted to take a walk."

Seeing that Trevor was unarmed, the patrol members :
relaxed a lot and put their guns down.

However, the captain pulled out the stun baton from hlS :
waist and sneered. ‘




tional distress we sdffér‘ed.'l-'ilh’ ‘

oney! It's either you pay or | send you to the pri
Il know how it feels to be imprisoned here!"

- As he spoke, he turned on the stun baton in his hand. At
end of the stick, bright electric sparks were glowing a
they were accompanied by crackling. It was really scary.

The captain sneered and added, "You can tell the warden ‘
that you didn't want to escape. But let's see who he will
believe."

Although Trevor was surrounded by menacing strongmen,
with a lit stun baton glowing in front of him, he didn't show
the slightest trace of nervousness. He even laughed and
asked in response, ‘But | don't have any cash with me.
What should | do?"

At this time, he was now using the identity of Raven. Raven
was a killer of Mobius, and also a full member of the
organization.
The people who were tasked with patrolling Glareder's |
borders were only fringe members of Mobius. Tre
quickly guessed the status of the killers of ¢“:*;
Assassins organization was way superior to th Lo} ﬁ% '
~ people. ity '




slowly and said in a relaxed tone, "Loo
y weapons with me..."
Trevor's cooperative and even humble attitude fooled th
captain into thinking he had intimidated Trevor with
Imposing manner.

He nodded with satisfaction and said, "It's good that you
understood it's in your best interest to be cooperative.”

However, when the man's eyes fell on Trevor's wrist, he
stood still and his whole body tensed up. It was as if he had
been struck by lightning.

The flashlight and the stun baton in his hands fell to the
ground.

He saw the Quroboros tattoo on Trevor's wrist.
Quroboros!

That was the symbol of Mobius!

~ The captain felt his heart pounding W||d|y as if .|t
~ explode.

it
ce suddenly turned pale and:dr‘c’x‘







