‘The captain had his turn to laugh, and now, it was Trevor':

Trevor raised his head slightly and looked down at the “E:
captain. He was well aware of his superior position. He
sneered and asked, "Do you want to frisk me?" '

The captain hurriedly shook his head and forced an
extremely ugly smile.

‘No, no, no..."

The other members of the patrol team also stepped back
at once. They all averted their gaze and didn't dare to look
at Trevor. They didn't even dare to point their flashlights at
Trevor. Now that they knew he was a full member of
Mobius, none of them wanted to irritate him.

Trevor put on a contemptuous and arrogant attitude.

Now he knew for sure that killers of Mobius had a very high
status in Glareder. He couldn't help but wonder if his status
as akiller of Mobius would make it easier for h|m




- At this point, the captain was so scared he almost peed-
~ himself. He felt like cryig.

They didn't know that a Mobius killer could be so idle that 1
he wandered around the city. Instead of going to enjoy the
city life, this man wandered around the city border alone at
night.

How could there not be a misunderstanding?

However, the captain didn't dare to speak out these
thoughts.

He swallowed hard and quickly took out his wallet from the
pocket of his trousers. With his eyes filled with tears, he
took out all the money from it and handed it to Trevor. He
was desperate to get Trevor's forgiveness.

. 'Sir, | know | was wrong and | apologize to you sincerely.
. Please forgive me."




- The captain knew that most of the of fiéia[:}f\'n e
- not only killed a lot of people but were also crazy. -
would kill people over a simple misunderstanding.

Those killers would be talking and laughing happily with
you and the next second, they would shoot you right in the
head without flinching. |

"Humph!" Trevor snorted and put the money into his |
pocket. "All right, now get the hell out of here.” '

He had to accept the money. Glareder was the city of sin. |
If he didn't accept money here, it would be suspicious.

The leader breathed a sigh of relief when Trevor let him
leave. The others bowed to Trevor as if they were
apologizing.

"Thank you, sir. You are really generous. Go on with your
walk. We won't disturb you anymore."

Trevor pretended to be annoyed and waved his
| impatiently. Instead of walking to the 0ut.slgirt’s_,cf
| he turned around and walked to the | ban‘:“c'g"q",eeg;,-.




Patrice was sitting in the room, a deep frown on her face. i |

When Trevor came back, she said lightly, "I checked the [
room again but didn't find bugs.”

Trevor nodded slightly.

They had no choice but to be careful like that, since neither
he nor Patrice were at the hotel during the day. Who knew
what the hotel staff would do when no one was around?

This was Glareder, the city of criminals. They must be on
their guards as long as they were here.

Sitting on the edge of the soft bed, Trevor took a deep
breath and said, "I have checked the border near the
Mobius training camp. The border is heavily guarded. I'm
afraid it is unrealistic to escape from there without be
detected. However, | discovered that the guards of the city
borders are actually scared of full members of Mobius. If
we are unable to find another way out, we might use our
identities to try and leave the place. But to be honest with
| you, I'd rather we don't choose that way. Itllbe‘safert find
- amore stable and reliable way to leave here i
l!*:
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‘. lf everything went well, Trevor wou‘ld be !ab P e
| t'
it

lis grandfather and father. il




ny sﬂspicious building. | crbyssed,
pickpockets this morning by the way. This city liy
to its name of city of sin." '

Trevor's heart sank.

She didn't find the prison?

Of course, he had known it would not be easy to find the

hidden prison of Mobius, but still, he couldn't help feeling
disappointed.

Trevor took a deep breath, nodded and said, "At this point,
we must be careful. Our priority should be to stay safe."

Patrice drummed on the table with her fingers and calmly
analyzed the situation.

‘The situation is not that bad yet. Mobius doesn't expect
anyone to be so daring to sneak into Glareder, disguised as
full members of Mobius, to extract prisoners. No ordinary
person would dare to do such a thing."

Trevor shrugged indifferently.




Hearing that, Trevor waved his hand and sald, 1l s g
have dinner. There is a restaurant near the hotel.” |

The two thus went to have dinner together.

il
The restaurant was nowhere near a three—star
establishment and the food was not the most lavish.
However, it still tasted good.

What people didn't like about this restaurant wasiits prices.

Prices here were exorbitantly high.

1
A simple vegetable soup cost 600 bucks. Even more |

stunning was the tip which was 1, 000 dollars. ,
“;

A deep frown appeared on Trevor's face when he Iooked '
at the bill. |

This was daylight robbery.




cash “’a was not in the very

\ 'l:
: restaurant and we will give you a discount of 100

for each person."

Trevor was stunned for amoment. Then, he stood stralghtm
and revealed a faint smile.

i
So they would give discounts if he invited his friends oVer? l

The crooked business owners in Glareder definitely had so
many tricks to extort money from people. it




Trevor blinked at her, signaling her to remain silent. He had
a plan to deal with the situation. :

To prevent the cashier from trying any tricks again, Trevor it
asked, "Are you sure? There will be a 100-dollar discount
for each friend | invite here?"

The woman sitting on the chair behind the counter nodded
nonchalantly.

"Yes, that's correct.”

Trevor pressed further, "And is there a limit to this offer? |
wouldn't want you to regret it when | bring all my friends
over."

The cashier's smile turned into a sneer, but she maintai
| aveneer of politeness.




While the taxi drivers might not be as skilled at fighti.hg a
the gangs that controlled the city's territory, their shee
size was certainly intimidating.

There were a lot of them, and that alone made them a
force to be reckoned with. :

Trevor said into the phone, "Hello, it's me. Call your friends
and come to the restaurant near Hammurabi Hotel."

The taxi driver on the other end of the line readily agreed.

Patrice looked at Trevor with a smile, remembering how he
had managed to subdue a group of taxi drivers on his first
day in Glareder.

The female cashier covered her mouth and chuckled.

She found it amusing that Trevor had asked his friends tdﬁ ;
come over the phone. She believed Trevor was bluffing




aged to invite one friend over.

\

he looked at Trevor and said, "Since you were ab
brlng a friend, I'll give you a discount of 100 dollars.
you be paying the remainder in cash or—"

Before she could finish her sentence, Trevor asked the taxi A
driver, "Where are the others?"

The taxi driver chuckled and gave the female cashier a
strange look before gesturing to the door.

Curious, the cashier leaned over the checkout counter and
peered through the restaurant's entrance.

To her surprise, she saw a large group of strong,
intimidating-looking men standing outside.

She was at a loss for words.
There were so many of them!

How much would the discount of 100 per person cost the. ;
restaurant?

| Her arms felt weak, and she almost collapse
~ checkout counter.







