B rrevor swiftly and accurately struck the ba
Vulture's head with his hand.

The sound of a terrified scream was abruptly silenced as
Vulture was rendered unconscious.

With a sense of relief, Trevor and Patrice exchanged a
satisfied smile, knowing that their plan had succeeded |
without a hitch. |

Working in seamless cooperation, Trevor and Patrice
swiftly pulled Vulture from the driver's seat and moved him
to the back of the car.

Without delay, they proceeded to search his body, and
found something interesting.

From his pocket, they retrieved a wallet, a key, and a
mobile phone. But the true prize lay in the inner pocket of
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- Wwarden, we can question him abou‘t it w he wal
If he doesn't cooperate, then we'll have to i'esa : T 1
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their next steps, resigned to following Trevor's l'e"ad.“f"
However, she couldn't help but issue a warning. "Just be
careful not to reveal your identity." i

Trevor responded with a confident grin, producing two
hoods from his pocket.

Patrice couldn't suppress a chuckle as they each donned |
a hood and hid their faces. (i

It wasn't long before Vulture woke up.

Groaning, he attempted to reach for the back of h|$'i” '
and realized that his hands were bound tlghtly ‘

‘3;'
“‘Don't move!" Trevor said in a hoarse vqi‘qé‘ “
yourself!" i gl ’m’

r wing a deep breath, he retrl
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you that too. There's a beauglful woman in the

can enjoy. Please, just dont kill me! | work at A
“prison. If you kill me, it'll be. ‘blg problem. If youle

I'll forget what happened today. Please, don't kill me."

Vulture begged over and over, sobbing and shaking.

Trevor was stunned.

He had expected Mobius to be filled with ruthless and
fearless individuals who didn't fear death.

However, before he could react, the man spilled all the
information in one breath.

He glanced over at Patrice and saw the same confusion
etched on her face.

Both of them remained silent, unsure if the man was telling
the truth or just feigning fear.

In a sobbing voice, Vulture pleaded for mercy.




t believe that such an obviou

through a series of expltcnt videos until she stumbled
a photo that documented the bank card's password

This discovery confirmed that he had not been lying.

She nodded at Trevor, signaling that they could trust the “!g
information they had obtained. '

Without hesitation, Trevor precisely struck Vulture,
knocking him unconscious again.

After leaving him in the car, Trevor and Patrice calmly
exited the parking lot, satisfied that they had successfully
located Mobius' hidden prison.
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from knowing the location of Mobius' hidden p

Patrice's voice broke through his thoughts.

"You have a photo of Vulture's identity card, right? Why not
head to the black market in Glareder and get someone to
counterfeit it? We need to act fast before he raises any
alarms.' !

Trevor nodded in agreement, realizing the urgency of the
situation.

Patrice continued with a sense of urgency, "l know a place |
where we can get a fake ID. I've been investigating around
the block and come across a place selling fake IDs. It's in
the black market, but be careful, it's a dangerous place. I'll
head to the prison to scout out the area, and you go to the
market to get the ID. i1

With the plan set in motion, they parted ways.

Glareder was in a perpetual state of chaos. The
place was known as the 'black marke
‘operated beyond the purview of
‘unprotected by the organization.
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 sharp blade clashing against a wall. i }ﬁ
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rpi&ls glares seemedt

Trevors senses were sensitive, an
- feel anxious.
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He decided to push aside the feeling of being watched and |

focus on finding the place mentioned by Patrice. 1 ‘1
‘ |

She had mentioned that the place would sell anything as |

\

long as one could pay the price.
1

Trevor didn't know if it was/true, but he had to give it a'
shot. As a woman, Patrice couldn't risk going too deep into
the black market without attracting unwanted attention.

Trevor had to find that man, the best counterfeiter in
Glareder, and take a chance on him. ,‘y

Turning into a shadowy alley, Trevors senses werg""'
heightened. i
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He listened carefully, and there it was,mthe[ sound c ‘
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he corpse later."

The two men were ecstatic. "Deal!"

Trevor stood firmly in the center of the alley and crackedi
his neck with a satisfying pop.

"You want to kill and rob me? Don't make me laugh.”

This was a common occurrence in Glareder's black
market, and these three were no strangers to such crimes.

The hulking brute flashed a hideous grin and boasted,
"Killing folks just feels so damn good!"

Machete in hand, he lunged at Trevor, the gleaming blade
whistling through the air toward his neck.

Just as the cold metal was about to slice through his flesh,
Trevor acted. With lightning-fast reflexes, he: seized the
blade, wrenching it from the thug's grasp in a single ‘ d
motion.

- "Fuck!” The brute cursed, seethmg wit
% revor's icy gaze.




