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<) evor tilted his chin in a challenging manner, exu
provocatuon. | |\|-,4]
i
Sumner grew increasingly anxious. He couldn't help lb"
swallow hard and wiped the sweat from his forehead.

' ‘l
Trevor turned to Midnight and asked politely, "Mr. |
Midnight, could you please show me Dr. Sumner's
prescription once more?"

With an expressionless face, Midnight unfolded the paper
containing the prescription.

Trevor smiled and remarked, 'There seems to be |
something amiss with this prescription!”

A look of horror swept across Sumner's face. He was |
about to refute, but then, Prescott stepped forward
immediately, his voice filled with indignation.

“Nonsense! Dr. Sumner is the most renowned physncnan mlm
Glareder. He is considered an authority even in the'gl‘,, i"“
medical community. Who gave you the nght ;

_ fingers at him? Do you even have the cred

‘guestion him?’




Prescott sneered, "What's wrong with these drugs? Ar
implying that they are poisonous or something?”

He broke into laughter and continued, "Raven, your
attempt to frame others is despicable, isn't it?" '

Trevor had no intention of entertaining this contemptible
fool. He sneered and explained, "These are new
medications that have recently been approved and
introduced to the market. Not only are they incredibly
expensive, but they are also unavailable in Glareder."

With a serious expression, Sumner interjected, “Just
because you can't afford them doesn't mean Mr. Midnight
can't!

Trevor glanced at Sumner, observing the nervousness in
his eyes. He grinned and continued, "If that's the case, |
won't point it out intentionally. However, these tw
medications have conflicting properties. Taking the‘»
together would render them practically ineffe tive-T% o)
‘treating any illness. Dr. Sumner, you prescrib i the
'_medlcatlons merely to deceive Mr. Midr E:
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s indignation and pan

"
.

U held a revered position in their eyes. If evel
esteemed authority figure faltered against
wouldn't it imply that the doctors in Glareder wer
incompetent?

Sumner's face turned pale, and he remained silent.

He trembled, a mix of fear and anger coursing through him.

Sumner couldn't comprehend how Raven, the killer of
Mobius, was so well-acquainted with the newly released

medication. It seemed he possessed an in-depth

understanding of each drug's effects.

He knew, without a doubt, that Trevor's claims were
entirely accurate. Taking these two medications
simultaneously would yield no positive effect, and it could
even lead to uncomfortable side effects like constipation.

The inclusion of these expensive drugs on the prescription |

was a blatant ploy to exploit the situation and
profit. '

medical testing organizations in diffe
" dent th




pieced it together; Raven's words were undenla

Sumner had only sought to swindle hlm out of moneyl

"How dare you deceive me? Are you tired of Iivihg?»
Midnight erupted in fury.

Sumner trembled, attempting to beg for mercy, but the
overwhelming panic and tension rendered him speechless.
He could only weep, his face contorted in anguish.

Prescott's face paled in terror. He had just vouched for
Sumner's authority in the medical community with utmost
solemnity.

Midnight clearly recalled this as well. Anger welled up
within him, and he delivered a forceful kick to Prescott's
rear.

"Ah!" Prescott couldn't dodge, nor did he dare to. The
impact sent him hurtling towards the wall, clutchmg i
chest as he collapsed. ,







