Vulture was smoking comfortably in his office. Ho
an emergency message jolted him out of his comfortal
state. He bolted toward the interrogation room.

of the reserve forces had beaten up prison guards.
How could this be?

Those reserve members were nothing but disposable
assets of Mobius. How dare they cause a ruckus at the
prison!

The guy wanted to die!

Vulture was consumed with anger and raced to the
interrogation room.

As soon as the two prison guards caught sight of him,
tears streamed down their faces. They felt as though their
savior had arrived and eagerly waved to get his atten’tiq

"Sir! We are here!"

As Vulture burst lnto the |nterrogatnon r'




e to punish him. He's just a lowly r
_ eat us like this? He's far too arrogant!
d complained in tears.

Vulture asked, "Where is the guy who beat you?"

The other prison guard covered his face with his hand and |
pointed at Trevor. "It's him! That's the bastard who beat us!®

Vulture was stunned.

His gaze shifted from the guards to Trevor, who was
smirking in response. As Vulture's expression hardened,
his mind raced with thoughts of how to handle the
situation

The guards continued to sob and complain, their voices
rising in desperation.

"All we did was try to teach this brat a lesson for not
cleaning properly. We never expected him to hit us back!"

'If we don't punish him, how can we maintain our authority
in front of the prisoners?"

As Vulture listened to their words, he couldn't help but feel
frustrated. '

He quickly pulled the two foolish guards a




to their surprise, Trevor just smlrked atthem.

The guards exchanged nervous glances and slj
at their warden. o

"What? Were you asking us to apologize?"
Vulture's fury erupted like a volcano as he bejnova.ed,;
demand an immediate apology from both of you. On your

knees, now!"

The two stood frozen, oblivious to the pain inflicted upon
them, and stuttered in disbelief, "Why?" '

Vulture's face turned crimson with anger as he spat out,
"You idiots! Do you know who he is? He is an assassin of
Mobius!" -




tlons on someone, make sure xts ‘ot
Jperson or you'll regret it!" '

Vulture's face contorted with rage as he shouted at t
two guards, "What the hell were you thinking? How dare
you cause trouble for Raven? Do you two want to die?"

The two guards tried to explain themselves.

‘We saw the prisoners in the innermost part of the prison.
They are just prisoners, but their life is far better than ours.
| couldn't stand it, especially when two of them acted so
arrogant. It was frustrating and saddening."

Trevor was taken aback.

There were two prisoners in the innermost part of the
prison? Could they be his father and grandfather?




Trevor couldn't help but wonder if they were his father
grandfather.

e
The Sanderson family was a force to be reckoned WIt ,,‘;
controlling vast resources and wielding unlmaglnable il
influence. ik

The statuses of Trevor's father and grandfather were not

1
to be taken lightly. Mobius wouldn't be able to grasp the |
extent of the family's secrets. f
|
|

Asthey walked, Trevor endeavoredto maintain composure,
despite his escalating anticipation. I |
| |

‘The innermost part? Should | arrange for people to clean I
the innermost area of the prison, Vulture?" ,

Vulture replied with a flattering smile, "No need. Wel
establish a torture room there, so there's, nothmg t;oh
Another person oversees the prisoners' daily ife.

in better conditions thanldo.”

I
~ Trevor chose not to probe - furth . a
nfo his pockets. (i




7 i I (HIRHTERIH N
Aware of Vulture's cunning nature, Trevor opt:
- nuanced approach. HHIH

After thinking it over, Trevor cast a glance at the pris
guards beside him, looked back at Vulture, and said, I'm
intrigued by the deepest part of the prison. Could you take
me there? I'm curious about the living conditions of those
incarcerated in there."

Vulture discerned Treyor's gaze and handed him a hand-
rolled cigarette, grinning at him.

‘Relax. Don't debase yourself to the level of those two
imbeciles. Come with me, and I'll give you a tour. Since
you're interested, |'d be pleased to show you around."

The two men walked side by side to the depth of the prison.

: Vulture,acigarette,dangl.i‘r‘ilg‘.fror‘n‘h"fs;‘ s, SWipe
- ID card through the machine on thi
~creak open with the sc




nto a completely dif if
i 1\
1e change in atmosphere was! i \‘ te
was wide, and the air was fresh, afar cxy rom tk
suffocating air behind the other side of the,

It felt like he had stepped into a high-tech labo
a prison.

proudly introduced, These cells may be few in number,,
but the people who reside here are the biggest names.
caught by Mobius' best killers. Real big shots, | tell youI
Some of them could make waves even from behind these i |
bars."

|

Each cell had a transparent door that allowed aglimp e o‘fﬂ]'| l!
([

the occupant inside. l M

il H '”‘"'J‘“ V

His heart quickened as he scanned the whlt e roo s

searching for any sign of his father and grandfath I

',‘ ., |“Jl 'll”’ ” ' )
il

Trevor nodded, his gaze darting to the cells. ‘

i

At last, as he reached the end of the

could hear tinhisears. |
i

(A t'

| Hl |

[T i
- them. His pupils contracted, his heart ’él P; ) l(\




was the first time Trevor had seen his
ndfather since the attack in Dreles.

He was so excited that he wanted to cry.

efforts be in vain. He had to control his emotions.

Vulture stood next to him. If Trevor let his emotions sho
this smart man might guess something.

x
Trevor wouldn't allow himself to run the slightest risk of
being exposed. ‘

If he didn't control himself, he would endanger not only
himself but also his father and grandfather.

Standing sideways in front of the white cell, Trevor looked
at his father and grandfather out of the corner of his eye.

Elwood was sitting in his room, watching the news on t
television.

He saw "Raven’ and Vulture outside the cell. H
only glanced at them for a split second before br
back his attention to the TV again.

: Elwoodhlooked a Iittle.depxe'




3 'beans It seemed that Ronald and
gbod life here.

Trevor heaved a sigh of relief secretly and consid
situation. At least he didn't have to worry abo
grandfather and father's health right now. They seem
be fine, if a little downcast.

He could focus on crafting a perfect rescue plan for the
time being. |

Although Trevor did his best to hide his emotions, Vulture
still noticed that he was in a daze. Vulture slightly narrowed |
his eyes and asked in a low voice, ‘Do you know these two'

people?”

Trevor came to his senses and slowly shook his head W|th
a sigh.

"No, | don't. | just feel that they have a really good life her
There are even professionals assigned to clean their
rooms and take care of them. To be honest, I'm even
little envious of them.”

Hearing this, Vulture laughed and his doub‘
dispelled.
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C pﬂson and satlsfled my curiosﬁy It's ti
'go now."
Vulture gave him into the gap of the chair.

Vulture didn't notice it at all. He got up in turn and wall
Trevor to the iron door.

As soon as Trevor walked through the iron door, he
exclaimed deliberately and pulled what was left of the
cigarette out of his pocket.

"Oh, no! Man, | lost one of the cigarettes you have just
given me! It must be on the bench!”

Vulture was stunned for a moment. After a while, he sald
serlously It's made from hemp tobacco Let me go get Itu.}‘

the passageway. | ";;','.

{
|
i

\ 4 ,)llf , .y,."'
Trevor squinted as he watched the man..l.’e‘g)‘&“ e ,l;;.,;”" i
| i 1

" 'Everything went as planned!




rwas overjoyed.

_vrN
g < ?

The old man in the black market who forged the ID was
really good at his craft.

Trevor quickly closed the door which had only been sli
opened, and pretended that nothing had happened.

Although he did his best to look calm, he was ecstatic |
inwardly. He was getting closer and closer to being able to |
successfully rescue his grandfather and father. "Dad,
Grandpa, wait for me! | will come to save you soon!”




