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Irevor returned to the dark basement.

The old man was stunned to see that Trevor was. ;
soon.

you inquired about Golden Tooth in the black market?"
The old man shook his head with disappointment.

Trevor glanced at the old man. Under the dim light of the
incandescent lamp, he pulled out the little finger.

‘Here's the gift you required. Since I'm in a hurry, | didn't
have the time to purchase a gift box to put it inside. | hope
you won't mind it.”

The old man was utterly stunned and his eyes widened.

He rushed over, grabbed the severed finger from 'I'l'evol"’s__j
hand and observed it intently. il

Trevor walked to the wash basin with a straight fa
washed his hands to remove the blood stains.

Then, he said without looking back, ‘I hav
you asked. Where is the identity card




“The old man stared at the pinkie fmger for a
Then, he poured himself a glass of whisky and dr
in one gulp. After a long silence, he picked up an it
card from the desk and handed it to Trevor.

“Thank you. | don't know how you did it, but... Thank you. l r““
| were you, I'd be careful in the future Golden Tooth will
definitely seek to get revenge on you." ‘

However, Trevor didn't care about Golden Tooth's revenge
at all. He took the identity card and looked at it. He was
actually surprised.

‘How could youfinishit so quickly? Are you sure it willwork?"

Trevor was more surprised than worried about the quality
of the ID card this man gave him. After all, he had seen
Vulture's work identity card with his own eyes, and it was
indeed the same as the one in his hand. There was almost
no flaws on this card.

The old man said slowly, "When you went looking for the
Golden Tooth, | had already started domg it. It h'és”'




S eed seriously hldden -As 1 ‘appz “hed
nat there were people coming in and out f :
tlme They all seemed to be members of Mobius.

There's a high chance we find the prisdn this time."

Trevor rubbed his hands, doing his best to suppress hls ’-!
excitement. "How are things going there?"

Patrice took a deep breath and said, "That's the point. The
place is heavily guarded. I'm afraid it would be difficult to
sneak in. | watched the place closely for a long time but
couldn't find any flaws in its security that we could exploit.
We'll have to figure out a way to get in."

After hearing what Patrice said, Trevor frowned and felt a
little anxious. !

They'd finally managed to find Mobius' hidden prison and
obtained an ID card that would grant them access to the
prison. But how to enter the prison became a new probtem

, sntuatlon together.
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‘With all the money he had, he just had to choose‘
methods he wanted to get revenge on that young man»

Gritting his teeth, Golden Tooth ordered his men G
get me all the professional killers in the black market
them that I'm offering a huge reward to whoever can
me that bastard! | need that young man alive! | will to
and kill him myself! Go at once!”




and Patrice were huddled together, d
sion about their plan to infiltrate Mobi

The old man who forged certificates had warned him, but
Trevor was unfazed i

He said to Patrice, "We need to know the internal structure |
of the prison, such as the channels and cells. We also need
to gather intelligence on the patrol routes and shift times
of the guards.”

Patrice ran her fingers through her hair, a sign of frustration
etched on her face. "We had the chance to interrogate
Vulture.”

Trevor put a reassuring hand on her shoulder. "Just letitgo.
If we questioned Vulture, it would reveal our true purpose.
The only way to keep it under wraps would be to kill him
And if we did, it would put us on Mobius' radar. We\

have to infiltrate the prison right then. It'd be too high

and the chances would be slim to none."

~ Patrice nodded in agreement, takinga

»

nerves. "l know, I'm just frustrated.”




Just then, his intercom buzzed, causing him to glanc
and motion for Patrice to be silent.

It was Lone Wolf, the leader of the Wolf faction.

‘What can | do for you?" Trevor asked in a hoarse voice.
Lone Wolf said in a frosty tone, "Raven, | have a task for you. 4
It's nothing complicated, but we require an official killerto
be responsible for the job due to its sensitive location."

Trevor waited patiently for the mission details.

Lone Wolf continued, "Go to the camp for reserve forces
and accompany a group of our men to a secret site for
cleanup.”

Trevor raised his eyebrows. "Cleanup?"

A chuckle escaped Lone Wolf as he replied, "Don't worry. ‘
It's just a cleanup job. It's just that the location is highly




The next day, Trevor approached rt /o ‘Ilf-f i

- for reserve forces. Through the barb w;qg,% m
small groups of contrasting people fa,_r‘ig eac,l'ql,
palpable tension in the air.

Onlookers stood by, watching the scene unfold

[ {4}
As he walked into the camp, Trevor observed the t. /0|
groups with scrutiny. i

As he suspected, one side was comprised of Luther and
his cronies, while the other was led by Esteban and hls'“
allies. |

"Luther! You're crossing aline! You think I'm scared of you?" ’y
someone roared. HIFHI
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Esteban had fewer people on his side, but most of them,j,f‘
were like-minded individuals who could be friends wi

laznly

e Standmg casually in front of his




