showed he was a little ¢

/as already quite pissed when he was almbst spﬁ% ed
with dirty water.

After he was dragged up to the fifth floor by Mikayla, t
middle-aged woman not only refused to apologize, but a
berated Mikayla and Trevor. She was just unreasonable.

Trevor couldn't take it any longer and his attitude changed
drastically. He glared at the woman and said coldly,
"Apologize now!"

His voice could barely conceal his anger.

The woman was startled and subconsciously took a step
back. She was so scared by Trevor's countenance at the
moment that her fat face trembled.

When she finally came back to her senses, she felt kind of
embarrassed. She glared at Trevor and snapped, "Shut up!
Who do you think you are? You have no right to speak here!
This bitch is already someone's lover, yet you still have an
affair with her. This is just so funny!"

Hearing what the woman said about her, Mikayla was_n'sc,).,; .‘-
angry that her eyes turned red. "Shut the hell up, biteh'!‘“.

.sarcastlcally, "You purposely wore a
nightgown to seduce men, didn'tyou?




He reached out his hand asif to push Mikayla's away fromf
his door, but in fact, he took the opportunity to feel her up. |

His hand fell on Mikayla's soft breast and he couldn't help
smiling obscenely.

The woman's eyes widened in shock. She was about to
lose her temper on the man.

The man quickly pulled back his hand and shouted at
Trevor and Mikayla, 'Get out of here!"

He pulled a sharp black dagger from a drawer in the shoe
cabinet near the door, and made a threatening gesture.

"You'd better go out now or you'll definitely regret it."

Trevor snorted coldly and stretched out his hand. His
movement was as fast as lightning.

The man couldn't see Trevor's movements clearly. He only
felt a sharp pain in his right hand and the next thing he saw
the dagger was in Trevor's hand. .

Trevor sneered, "We'll regret it?"

. The man was so furious thick blue ve
the skln on his neck I-Ie suq.. B i




.' owever, Trevor stepped on his chest, forcing him :
back down.

step in, but when she saw the sharp dagger in Trevors
hand, she didn't dare to take a step forward. ‘

The man quickly analyzed the situation. Trevor looked
down at him coldly. What was scarier was the way Trevor
held the dagger. He only held the dagger with his thumb
and index finger, suggesting he would drop the dagger at
any moment

The dagger was above the man's torso.
The man screamed in horror. "Stop! Let go of me!”

He struggled for a moment. However, no matter how hard
he tried, he could not free himself from Trevor's foot.

With a playful look, Trevor shook the dagger in the air, only
holding it with two fingers. ‘

"Your wife likes throwing objects from height, doesn't she?
That's a really nasty thing to do. Well, since | can't throw'it
from any height, | will just step on you and thro

about you guess what will happen if the dagg

| As Trevor spoke, he moved the daggel




oor'» and dldnt dare to make a sound

Trevor grinned and taunted the man, "Apparently your wife -

doesn't care about it. She doesn't even want to apologize
Perhaps | should just let go of it. It would entirely depend
on your luck which part of your body the dagger will stab."

Hearing that, the man glared at his wife and roared,
"Apologize! Bitch, did you hear me? Apologize to them now!
Do you want to see me die? If | die, you will die too!"

The woman's face twitched. At this moment, she realized
that she had no way out. After all, she was in Glareder.

She lowered her head and said in a low voice, "I'm sorry.
Please forgive me. | was wrong... | won't ever throw things
from height again. Please let my husband go..."

The man didn't dare to be arrogant now and he also
apologized.

Trevor nodded with satisfaction and finally removed his
foot from the man's chest.

Finally freed, the man quickly got up and slapped his wife
hard in the face.

'Damnit! You're such a troublemaker| You keep getting
into trouble!" ‘







After Trevor taught the rude couple a good le5eo
couple didn't dare say anything more and quickly clos
the door.

Mikayla couldn't hold back her excitement any longer and
shouted to Trevor, "You're awesome! It was a blink and you
took that man's dagger away before | could even see it
clearly. To tell you the truth, | was scared to death when
that man pulled out his dagger."

Trevor felt helpless. He smiled and said quickly, "Miss
Martinez, we have arrived on the sixth floor now. | should
go back and have a rest. Goodbye."

Mikayla watched helplessly as Trevor strode back to his
apartment and disappeared behind the door. She felt
somewhat sad about it

When she returned to her apartment, her excitement
hadn't subsided yet. She couldn't help calling Vulture to
share her experience today.

When Vulture saw he had an incoming call from his
mistress, a bright smile appeared on his face. He said
happily, 'Sweetheart, we just separated and you
already?" i

- With a smirk, Vulture told an adult jok
. Mlkayla blush and act like a sp‘ ile




generous and said, "Well, since that good nelghbo_ has
helped you, | must express my gratitude to him. How
about you invite your neighbor out for dinner tomorrow. lt‘s;?
my treat."

Mikayla nodded and agreed eagerly. She had been thinking ’
long and hard for an excuse to meet Trevor again, so when
Vulture suggested that, she immediately agreed.

After hanging up the call, Mikayla thought for a moment
and texted Trevor. She told him that "her family" wanted to
invite him to dinner in order to thank him.

On the other side.

After receiving Mikayla's message, Trevor's face suddenly
lit up. "Patrice, look at this!" he shouted excitedly.

Patrice was busy studying the prison map at this time. She
poked her head over and when she saw the name of the
person who sent the message, she couldn't help raising a

brow.

"Mikayla? Isn't she Vulture's mistress?"




Trevor felt that it would be extremely difficult to have -
Vulture reveal anything about the prison if Mikayla was
present. ]

Patrice followed Trevor's reasoning and nodded quickly.
Trevor and Mikayla agreed on the time for the dinner.
The next day

Patrice woke up in a particularly bright mood. She looked
very happy as she applied makeup in front of the mirror.
Trevor couldn't understand the reason for her applying all
this makeup

He sat aside helplessly and asked, "How long will it take?"

it seemed like he had really underestimated a woman's
intrinsic nature of seeking beauty first.

Up until now, Trevor thought that Patrice was a soldier who
could fight by his side regardless of details. But in the end,
she was still a woman and she couldn't ignore her own

looks.

! Patrice muttered, "It's almost done. Don't
 barely thirty minutes since | began."




" 'ad(for Mobius?"




