revor instructed Esteban to deal with the w ﬁ
hﬁnself

Despite winning the fight, his body was covered in br
and urgently required medical attention so as not to lo:
too much blood.

Trevor didn't pay much attention to the others
'assessment. i

It was a grim reality that in these fights between :
newcomers, many would die on the spot or suffer severe
injuries if they managed to survive.

Those who refused to participate would be killed by the :
instructors.

It was extremely cruel.

Trevor clenched his teeth in frustration, but he knew better
than to show any signs of anger or pity on his face. '

After all, this was Glareder.




n and sald "Il buy you a cell phone It’may col
dy when we need to contact each other in the.

Esteban nodded in a daze, feeling a mix of‘grat'it’ude'an
surprise. i

The two stepped into the mobile phone shop, only to find i
a familiar figure standing there.

It was Rupert!

He was the one who had invited Trevor and Patrice to
attend the auction on the smuggling ship.

A middle-aged man who bore a striking resemblance to
Rupert was next to him. Trevor raised an eyebrow in

curiosity.

Rupert and the man proceeded to walk into a small door at
the back of the mobile phone store, seemingly about to
discuss something in private. They didn't notice Trevor.,

Trevor couldn't help but wonder if Rupert was the ov
of the store.

At this moment, a frlendly—|ook|ng
S lapproached Trevor with a smile.




tbly talkative, passionately
; ipsets. and operating systems of the
while highlighting their unique features an
'advantages i

Trevor raised his eyebrows slightly. "Your prices are quit
reasonable."

It was the first time Trevor had encountered som_ething |
affordably priced since arrivingin Glareder. Everything from
taxis to restaurants had been so expensive.

Even Hammurabi Hotel charged far more than similar
accommodations in other cities.

Upon seeing the phones, Trevor's eyes lit up like he had
stumbled upon a bright, shining apple amidst a basket of
plain potatoes.

Could there really be an honest and fair businessman in
Glareder?

The shop assistant's smile faltered slightly as Trevo
inspected the phone he handed over.

Upon closer examination, Trevor noticec
indicated the phone was not brand new. Tt




The salesman's warm smile gradually turned nt
ferocious one. ‘

n(
‘I've introduced the phones to you for such a long tlme lf 1'3,'
you won't buy anything, then what are you doing here? You ‘;
two should buy at least two phones. Otherwise, you cant‘ i
leave the shop!" i
.I

Trevor raised his eyebrows.

Was this man seriously forcing him to buy the phones?

Trevor was not surprised; he was still in Glareder, after all.




- turned into a sneer.
‘Is this the sales strategy of your mobile phone shop?":

The shop assistant grinned hideously and asked in a voice
laced with sarcasm, "What's the matter? Haven't you seen
this in Glareder? Quit the chitchat. Tell me if you're buying
two phones or not!"

Esteban cast a fierce look at the shop assistant. He was
like a hound ready to pounce and bite at any moment.

Meanwhile, Trevor examined the second-hand phone in his
hand. :

The iPhone was relatively new. Perhaps the owner had only
used it for a while before it was stolen.

Trevor's lips curled into a smile. He didn't answer the shop
assistant's question. Instead, he asked, "What if | don't buy

anything?"

The shop assistant shot a contemptuous look at E 3
clearly not taking the boy seriously. i

~ "You're not buying anythmg" You re a
. ,.‘You must buy our phones.” If




It he continued to fight, his wounds might reopen an
bleedlng again.

Trevor placed a hand on the boy's shoulder and ga
Esteban a reassuring smile. "Relax. | promised to take yot
downtown to relax. Fighting wasn't part of the plan.”

Trevor ignored the three brawny men and turned his
attention back to the shop assistant. Then, he glanced at
the closed door at the back of the mobile phone store.

‘I want to talk to your boss. Maybe we have something in
common."

The shop assistant laughed at Trevor's request.

"You do think highly of yourself, don't you? Who do you
think you are to see our boss? Pay the bill already, or I'll
break your legs!

He slammed his hand down on the table and looked
menacingly at Trevor to scare him into buying the phones.

~ Trevor shook his head. He had hoped to resolv
- conflict quickly by meeting with Rupert. How:
4 _,assnstant was maklng thlngs dlfflcultvf




L confident t
ould t en into submission.

'However, what Trevor did next shocked everyone.

In a swift move, he firmly grasped the shop assiSté
collar and lifted him up from behind the counter.

Bang!
The shop assistant fell to the floor with a loud thud.

The three buff men were stunned. Despite their muscular
builds, they could not lift an adult so effortlessly with just
one hand.

"Ouch! Fuck..." The shop assistant groaned in pain.

The commotion outside caught the attention of the people
inside the room. ‘

Rupert and the middle-aged man came out to see what
was happening.

The shop assistant, who lay sprawled on the 'f:“b'r. '




uned to the middle-aged man next to him
duced Trevor to his companion.

~ "He's a member of Mobius. | was lucky to meet him on the
ship.” s

As it turned out, the middle-aged man was not only ?
Rupert's cousin but also the owner of the mobile phone
shop.

With a warm smile, the owner hurried forward and greeted
Trevor as well.

The salesman lying on the floor was in utter shock. He
opened his mouth to speak, but words stuck in his throat.

Mobius?

Trevor was a member of Mobius!

The shop assistant was not the only one who was shocked.
The three muscular men, who were about to make a move,
also stood their ground and stared at Trevor in a daze.
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. ched down and patted the shop ass
k, a sly smile playing on his lips.

“Tell me, young man, must | still purchase two phones?"

The shop assistant quivered with fear and shook his head"-:;
frantically.

Just now, when Trevor patted his face, he saw the
Ouroboros tattoo on his wrist.

Trevor was a killer of Mobius.

The shop owner was quick to catch on to the situation, his
anger toward the shop assistant evident in his harsh words.

“You're an imbecile! How dare you offend this gentleman?
You have a death wish! Leave this instant. You're fired!"

The shop assistant was fired on the spot, and the shop
owner turned to Trevor with a flattering smile.

"Oh, you're so funny! | could never dream of asking y
pay for the phones. In fact, let me make it up to )

- cover the bill myself!"

 The shop assistant was cowering in the
from sight until he could make his
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A Isyoung man needs a phone too, rlgl'n )I ‘ i i I
whichever you like. It's on me. | insist." 1 ".' l"

‘ ‘ |\] I ‘
Trevor stood up and brushed off his clothes ah ellr_

aloofness about him. i l"

Rupert chimed in with a wide grin, "Forgive us, but»‘
businessmen in Glareder must resort to certain specnalw
means. It's always good to have more friends, don't you ’
think?"

Trevor gave a slight nod of acknowledgement, seeing
through their thinly veiled attempt to befriend him. "You're |
right. Esteban, go ahead and pick a phone."

!

Esteban casually selected a device. :
HIl

Trevor turned to Rupert and offered a curt nod. "Call me f
Raven. | look forward to seeing you again." flf ‘)*
il

fil
Rupert beamed with pride, knowing that he had just earn “

the favor of a Mobius member. leeW|se,, he Saldu

| It was undoubtedly a thing for him ’} q g} ”(“ } ' / |
knew the code name of a full me rhb ‘”r ’, ' ’ i
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He turned off the video, knowing that now was not the time j
to indulge. '

Just then, a taxi driver delivered a crucial piece of news.

Trevor and Patrice's mission was set for tomorrow. They
would explore the block to find any traces of Mobius

"hidden prison.




