t the group of pitiful souls kneeling in-
or was in no mood to waste time on them.

“Get out of here!" Trevor spat.

With their heads lowered, Luther and his companions =
thanked him repeatedly and scurried out of the alley.

Once they were gone, Trevor and Esteban were the only
ones left.

Trevor looked to the entrance of the alley and asked
nonchalantly, “What's your take on all of this?"

Esteban clenched his teeth and whispered, “I'm sorry, Sir.
I've embarrassed you."

Trevor paused and then let out a chuckle. "That's not what
| meant. When you charged into the alley earlier, you
discovered it was a trap. How did that make you feel?"

before questioning, 'Sir, was I wrong? Why did this ha
It seems like | messed it up."




lowered his voice and said, "
is an orgamzatlon of erin

'.-carefully Kindness is not wrong, and|those whkl “Z:ta =
advantage of your generosity to harm you are the u

of chaos and error. You have a chance to break free" '

this vicious cycle. You could liberate yourself from~i
clutches of this dangerous organization, or even take it

down with your own two hands Do you think you have n
what it takes?"

Esteban's mouth hung open,'shocked by the magnitude of
Trevor's words. '

Take down Mobius?

He stared at Trevor and replied, 'l do! Please, tell me how
| cando it."

Trevor leaned in and spoke in a hushed tone. | "The
has established a covert organlzatlon to’ take on M

s mission? To punish those who s‘ ‘

' |'hteousness, eradicate evnl and’;u

il
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The pair went to a restaurant.

Trevor casually rolled up his sleeve, revealing thie‘i":‘
unmistakable Ouroboros tattoo.

If
:|

The restaurant manager greeted them with a beaming
smile and even went as far as to upgrade their meal to the
highest quality ingredients.

Esteban was stunned when he saw the generous portion
of lobster on his plate.

"This looks expensive. Is this for us? | can't afford it," he
whispered, feeling a twinge of guilt.

The manager shook his head fervently. He wouldn't dare
accept the money from a Mobius assassin. "No, no. It's my
honor to have you dine at my restaurant. The lobster is the
freshest and most delicious you'll ever taste. This is my
treat. Just enjoy the meal, you two!"

With a flattering smile, the manager turned to Trevor;.s
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he happy dinner came tdan end i

. Trevor wiped his mouth slowly, looked at Esteban, and said*
- "Where do you live now? Maybe | can pay you a visit one o‘f:
- these days. | don't think those hooligans we met in the
alley will let you off just like that. They may cause trouble
for you in the future."

But Esteban shook his head.

‘I live in the camp of the Wolf faction for reserve forces.
And | carry out some simple tasks apart from my daily
training. | have made a few friends in the camp. They are
enough to deal with Luther and his people."

He paused before he added solemnly, "Actually, | also
want to take this opportunity to hone my skills. | don't
want to fallinto such adifficult situation againin the future."

As Esteban spoke, there was firmness in his eyes. Since he
knew that Trevor came from a military organization and
 was committed to cracking down on crimes, he felt he'hadf_'

~a mission.
'
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- Now that he had made the initial contact with Est

a member of Klein, it was time to shift his attenti
Vulture.

His only purpose in buying an apartment in Ploy Apartment
Complex was to find Vulture's whereabouts. He had to
follow the clues to find Mobius' secret prison.

Trevor and Patrice took turns in monitoring the door of
Mikayla's apartment.

Unfortunately, two days had passed, and no strangers
came. Only Mikayla came and went alone.

This had exhausted Patrice's patience. She said with a
frown, ‘I don't think waiting like this is a good idea. We :
don't make any progress at all." '




“Ahem!" Trevor cleared his throat awkwardly. He | % i
away and said, "Do you always dress so well? Your
boyfriend must be very clingy to you."

ji |
Mikayla leaned against the door frame, covered her mouth
with one hand, and let out an enchanting chuckle.

She stroked her red lips with her fingers, showing her red
nails. It was as if she was giving some vague hints.

Then she said casually, "Boyfriend? | don't think he is my
boyfriend. He is just a sex partner at most."

As she said this, she frowned and seemed a little
dissatisfied. Then she suddenly smiled.

"He hasn't come here for a few days, and | feel a little |
lonely. Do you want to keep me company?"

Upon hearing this, Trevor couldn't help taking a half stej
back. Somehow, he was frightened by her d'
behavior.




Mikayla was stunned for a moment. Then she laughed out
loud, making her plump breasts tremble. ;

“Ha-ha! You are so interesting. Other men ask me when he
Is not at home. But in your case, you ask me when he will "
be home. Do you have any special hobbies? | thought you
were only shy. | didn't expect you to be so open."




mluml“

The woman had her guard down

cautious if he wanted mformatl'on a

He decided to play along.

partner come? It'll not be good if he catches us."

Without thinking, Mikayla smlled seductively and replied,
"You don't have to worry about that. He only comes to Ploy
Apartment Complex once a week on Sundays. Today is |
Friday. We still have a while to get to know each other.”

Mikayla couldn't seem to stop staring at Trevor.

It was a really exciting experience flirting with the
handsome man in front of her, so much so 'that she' 1'
unknowingly revealed Vulture's schedule '

anything to do with her in that way;
he said, "Sunday is around thq.gw
"ky?to be doing this. Tom
‘if he comes bae
) other t




she had heard all that had been sald

Trevor asked, his voice almost a whisper, "What do you
think of this? | suggest that we go bursting into their
apartment on Sunday together. He'll be less careful when
he is with his woman."

Patrice shook her head disapprovingly and said, "l don't
think we should get the woman involved in it. We should try
to minimize the risk of casualties when taking action. |
think we should do it in the parking lot."

Trevor nodded and whispered, "We must make sure we i
get the specific location of Mobius' hidden prison."

. The two discussed the specifics of the course of ac
lncludlng the possible ways Vulture could react as we




mJ“.‘ | ? !‘ |
! W’.}f ’
e then quietly opened the door. She headet
elevator and took it down to the parking lot of Ploy!
Apartment Complex, looking for the car that hé ' st
stopped. | 'H‘TI‘ i
Trevor stayed hidden behind his door as he observed the |

opposite apartment through the peephole. "":1‘\‘5;

.. ‘;'l
His fists clenched in anticipation as he went through their I
plan in his mind.

However, before he could completely run through the plan
in his mind, the door to the opposite apartment opened.

He could see Mikayla's shirt was half unbuttoned as she '
kissed Vulture. The man who had a mole on his nose

patted her buttocks obscenely and then walked to the
elevator. '

Trevor was stunned.

il
How was the meeting so quick? It had been less t‘hg‘_' te
minutes since Vulture had entered the apartmen"t"_:h“!v I

Trevor was shocked, but there was no tin
surprised. i




It was no surprise to Trevor that Patrice had gotten it

the car without the keys. :
They looked at each other, though neither said anything;':
Breaths held, they waited for their prey to fall into the trap.

Vulture soon came out of the elevator, whistling happily. —

He slid into the driver's seat.

He was about to insert the keys into the ignition when he~ =
heard a sound from the back seat of the car. 2

He looked back, trying to see what had made the sound.

His head was suddenly covered with a sack.

"Ah!ﬁ




