more he th_ough’t about it, the ""a‘ngrier he
When  he  recalled th : |




The Cullen family was influential in Dreles, so-
| Garry had many followers. Soon, he gathered
| many people. '

1 He regained his confidence and said to them
| in high spirits, "Let's go and teach that driver |

~ a lesson!"

Gan'y then drove his car and followed the
' silver McLaren Senna.

‘Tevor got out of the car halfway through,
ing Henrik to drive alone. Henrik parke
icLaren Senna in the parking lot o




fter parking his car, Henrik got out and was :

| about to leave. But he was stopped by a group
& - : =
| of men. .

op! You want leave just like that after _

ending Mr. Cullen?" a man with a rubber
'k shouted at Henrik. |




] ‘and beat me!"

As he spoke, Henrik called the security

ained security guards rushed into tk
ound parking lot and surr




| However, Henrik frowned. He thought they &
were so stupid to mention this thing. :

| He angrily kicked the man who said it and 1
ordered, "Beat them up!" ‘

The security guards swarmed up. Since there .
were many of them, they easily beat Garry's i

men.

Henrik only breathed a sigh of relief when he
saw them all on the ground, wailing. He then
| threatened viciously, "Don't you ever tell ‘
| anyone that I'm driving for Trevor. If you st111

| want to live, shut your mouth up. Othervvlse

s men were beaten black and




blue Porsche,
Vhen his men returned, and he s

- you? Who did this to you?"

| Garry's men hemmed and hawed. In the end,
one of them plucked up the courage to say,
"The security guards of the hotel intervened

and beat us up."

As for the real identity of the driver, no one
dared to reveal it.

:: Many of them were even terrified just
~ thinking about it.







