After the cleaning job was completed, Trevor led the team.
out of the prison. :

After the team returned to camp of the reserve force,
Trevor did not leave immediately. He went to find Esteban
and had a word with him.

"Esteban, I'll give you a small task. | need you to go and find
some of your most reliable friends and draw the map of
the prison.’

Before the team had begun cleaning the prison earlier
today, Trevor had specially told everyone to remember the
prison layout in case they got lost in the prison.

His real purpose, however, was to draw a very detailed
prison map later.

He couldn't trust Luther and his group and thought it would'
be wiser to hand over the drawing of the map to Estebaq.




- map, since the reserve team hadn'f been th
Trevor had been there and kept it in mind.

L
Trevor carefully put away the map. He was so excited‘al'g

was soon lost in thought. 1" ‘

!
At this point, all he need to do was just wait for the rlght it
time to save his father and grandfather.

He had to be patient! As he was getting closer and closer
to his goal, he had to control his emotions even more.

Trevor took the prison map and left for Ploy Apartment
Complex to discuss the rescue plan with Patrice.

However, on the way, he sensed that something was
wrong.

It was as if there were eyes on him from behind him the
whole time. Ordinary people might not be able to sense
such a thing, but Trevor could. He could clearly sen:
strong killing intent and it made him anxious.
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~ Someone wanted to kill him. | =5v|i"i'l"" i
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- Once at an intersection, Trevor. changed dlrectlo
- headed to the newcomers' training camp.

In fact, he was not driving exactly in the direction of th
training camp. He was actually heading to the border o
Glareder. i

He remembered he had encountered the border patrol
team at the border last time.

Trevor was driving further and further away from the
center of Glareder. The surrounding landscape was
becoming increasingly desolate and there were fewer and

fewer tire tracks on the road.

When Trevor saw the familiar barbed wire in front of him,
he stopped the car.

He didn't pull out the car keys and kept the lights on.

Trevor got out of the car and leaned agamst the.ﬁi ’
waiting patiently for the stalker. :




*Ky. Someone wants you dead, and the pe
'wllling to spend money to make sure you are. |

- have already chosen your tomb. | will make it quick. Don't
worry. | have a lot of deaths in my resume. | promise y U

ol

won't feel any pain." i}

Trevor looked at the man calmly without saying anything.

He didn't remember having offended anyone in Glareder to
the point that the person would hire a killer to kill him.

The strong man grinned hideously and clenched his fists so
hard his knuckles cracked.

He didn't seem to have any weapons, as if he was very
confident in his own fighting skills.




He was lucky to recognize Trevor on the .
followed Trevor without hesitation. !

The fact that Alanson was so famous in Glareder prov
he was no fool.

Golden Tooth was a fighting expert on the silver llst
Although that meant he was a little weaker than those on |
the golden list, he was nonetheless number one of the
silver list. '

Yet, Golden Tooth was unable to deal with Trevor. Trevor
must be a tough guy.

Alanson slowly approached Trevor with no arm at all, or so
it seemed. When he was just a few meters away from
Trevor, he suddenly pulled out three darts from behlnd his

back and threw them at Trevor.

The darts flew in the sky and came at full forceto

Il | ,‘;’”1"
Swoosh! The air was torn apart by the flying dar
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Trevor's pupils contracted,| n '
‘extre elyqulckly | ' l ] ”’ i




Fierce elbows, legs and fists rained on Alanson.

Alanson was shocked. He didn't expect that Trev
dodge his surprise attack with darts and his blows
be so fierce.

Alanson barely blocked a few blows. Soon, a stiff punct
from Trevor landed hard on his chest. ;

‘Ahem!" Alanson coughed hard and was almost out of
breath. ‘

He stared at Trevor in shock, his eyes filled with doubt and
fear.

Alanson had heard about Trevor in the black market. He
heard that this young man had easily beaten Golden Tooth
and even cut off his little finger in public. When Alanson
heard all those tales, he couldn't help but laugh at Golden
Tooth. Now that Alanson was fighting with Trevor too, he
was shocked. He never expected to encounter such a

formidable opponent.




AN .
! .f“-.lﬂ"lough Alanson was huge and very strong, he ¢
resist Trevor's kick and fell clumsily to the ground.

Alanson was scared out of his wits by Trevor's power
at this point, he had no desire whatsoever to conti
fighting with Trevor.

He didn't even care about his truck anymore. He got up in
a hurry and ran as fast as he could. He wanted to reach the
city center ASAP.

Alanson was simply terrified and quickly came to the
conclusion that this contract wasn't worth it. He now knew
fully well he was no match for Trevor. If he stubbornly
continued to fight, he would be beaten to death.

Seeing the man run away, Trevor grinned and followed him
immediately.

This was so ridiculous. Did this man really think he could
run away now?

Before Alanson could run far, a patrol team appeared. ]

"Hey, who are you? Stop!" They shouted at

'{;Trfeiv,or.
), rev!
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trol got closer to him, one of the m
‘and shouted, "It's Alanson Henders

In a flash, seven guns aimed at every part of Alan
body. '

Alanson felt his heart skip a beat. He instinctively raise
hands as a sign of surrender.

Seeing that Alanson had surrendered, the captain of the
patrol team snorted and took out a pair of handcuffs.
‘Damn it! You have already reached the gold list, yet you
still want to escape from Glareder. You are really stupid!"

Alanson tried to explain, "No, | don't want to escape..."

However, the captain didn't let him finish and shouted
coldly, “Shut up! | caught you, yet you still want to lie?"

Alanson was furious at the way this man was talking to him.
But when he saw the guns pointed at him, he shut up at ‘

once.

He was really having a really bad day!

- Alanson thought Trevor must be mtroub e

Hl I




