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ﬂoor of Ploy Apartment Comdl il

prov:ded a detailed mtroductlon of every asped o e j;

apartment, going so far as to explain the materials USQ “

for the wall decorations. | 1l
'

Unfortunately for him, no matter how passionate he was, ‘”1
Trevor had no intention of buying another apartment in I
Glareder. I

"Good." Trevor nodded, pretending to be pleased.

In fact, Trevor didn't pay attention to the salesman's words.

With one hand on the stair railing, he remarked, "I'm quite
happy with this apartment. If | need to buy another onein
the future, I'll be sure to contact you." |

With that, Trevor glanced at the door, signaling that he
wanted the salesman to leave. i

The salesman, ecstatic, touched his nose and reg
long as you're satisfied, sir. If you ever need hi
don't hesitate to contact me. | guarantee yoﬂ‘ be

i

with my service." (i ,'1, 1!"1
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hbor, hopmg to gather information from him.

Trevor had rehearsed several approaches in his mind
anticipated Vulture's potential reactions. Based on th :
anticipated reactions, Trevor had formulated contingency ‘
plans.

After much contemplation, he took a deep breath and
knocked on the neighboring apartment's door.

A crisp knock echoed.

Soon after, Trevor heard the sound of footsteps
approaching from behind the door.

He was confused because judging from the footsteps, it
seemed the person in the room was likely petite.

Soon, a beautiful red-haired woman poked her head out.

‘Um, hello." Trevor appeared somewhat taken aback. "I'm
the new neighbor who just moved in."




. he didn't expect- w
e home at all!

'Hi, congrats on moving in." The woman looked at
'from head to toe, then flashed a captivating smile
leaned seductlvely against the doorframe, accentuat |
her curves. "My name is Mikayla Martinez. Why don't you
come in for some wine?" 3

Trevor glanced into her apartment but didn't spot Vulture, :
leaving him slightly disappointed.

Though repulsed by Mikayla's suggestive demeanor,
Trevor kept his composure and declined politely.

‘No, thank you. I've just bought the place and need to buy
furniture and household items."

Mikayla's eyes brightened. "You just bought the place? |
know apartments in Ploy Apartment Complex aren't cheap.

Impressive!”

Trevor responded nonchalantly, "The cost was within my.
budget.”

Mikayla's eyes gleamed as if she had found her tar
licked her enticing red lips and suggested, "

- neighbors, how about we exchange ph'

- Perhaps we can engage in more m—depth"c& :
inthe future." i ll'
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ICE and boots.
A single pair of men's slippers stood out.

Trevor's eyes narrowed.

A person's height had something to do with the size of the

shoes. o

Based on the size of the slippers, Trevor could estimate
their owner's height.

Combined with other information, it wasn't difficult to
conclude that the slippers belonged to Vulture.

Mikayla was likely Vulture's girlfriend!
Why wasn't she his wife?

It was uncommon for Mobius members to maintain stable
relationships.

For such ruthless people, close family members could
become their Achilles’ heel!

- After swapping numbers with Mikayla, Trevor b
~ farewell.

| Mikayla fluttered her eyelashes, displaying
reluctance. i




