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4 At this moment, most of the audience h

| already left, and no one noticed what was
- happening in the first row.

Trevor had an indifferent expression on his face,
and he just turned a blind eye to the sturdy
bodyguards around him. He even took out the

unfinished popcorn and continued to eat

casually.

He turned to Luisa and handed the popcorn to

her. "Luisa, have some. It's delicious."

"Ha-ha! That's right. You should eat more

before you get beaten.”

It was Albin's arrogant voice. The bodyguards
" made way for him respectfully, and he stood in
' front of Trevor.
H | "You deserve this. How dare you provoke me?"

owever, before Albin could continue saying |

> sarcastic words a rough voice suddenly -i
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hen Trevor turned around, he saw anotl

people was Clifton.

Clifton looked excited. Actually, he and his men =
were here to watch the performance. He didn't
expect that Trevor was also here.
He had been waiting for an opportunity to get
close to Trevor. Then he found that Trevor did
not leave the theater after the show.

Clifton hurriedly brought his men back and saw
this scene.

Trevor raised his eyebrows and nodded at
Clifton with a smile.
" Clifton got even more excited. He gave an order:
" to his men, and they all roared.

L cince Albin's men were outnumbered, they

tried to make things difficul
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- He chuckled lightly and ordered, "Take th
~ backstage." '

Since Albin was a magician, Trevor thought— of

using magic to scare him.

After Albin was dragged backstage, Trevor 1
instructed Clifton to tie Albin to the big |
turntable.

With a terrified look, Albin asked, "What are
you going to do?”
Instead of answering his question, Trevor took

out a silver knife.

"wou want me to perform knife throwing with
you, right? Well, I have time to do it now. ButlI

am throwing the knife.”
’fhen he ordered, "Clifton, tie him up!"

| Clifton found a hemp rope and tied Albin firmly,
| regardless of the latter's struggle. |

| And as the rope got tighter, the anger and panigiy
on Albin's face gradually turned into a strafl =28

ace turned abnormally red as 1‘?
hen he whispe




