? Do you think struggling will help
| can be happier because of it!"

Scar was about to make another move.

Trevor sneered and used one hand to grab the edge of the
simulation mask and pull it off. '

The look on Scar's face changed immediately.

In the light of the tunnel, he thought Trevor had torn his face
right open. When he looked more closely, he saw that it was a
mask that looked real and had a few cotton balls in it.

"Ha-ha! Are you trying to scare me? You little jerk..."
Scar regained his composure and was about to laugh at him.

However, when Scar saw the face underneath the mask, his
expression changed again.

“It's you! Dragon! Fuck! Why did you not get poisoned to death? i
How is that possible?" ,

lt did not take Scar long to recognize Trevor.
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s real identity as a San

- Seeing that Scar was startled and distracted, Trevor ma
~ move. :

He punched Scar in the face with his left hand and hit him ir
the waist with his right.

Trevor knew that Scar was hiding a poisonous dagger at his
waist and was ready to kill at any moment.

The most crucial thing was that he remembered the dagger had
no scabbard.

Scar quickly came to his senses when he was attacked fiercely
and made a move to protect himself.

"Humph! You little brat, you want to take my dagger? In your
dreams!" Scar scowled. He thought he had stopped Trevor from

getting the dagger.

Trevor backed up a little, flashed a grin, and said, “Take your
dagger? Who said | wanted to take the dagger? Don't you feel

anything wrong with your waist?"




o you think | will give you a chance?". Trevor rush
ith a grin and attacked.

Scar had no choice but to defend himself from Trevor's attac
This time it was Scar defending against Trevor's attack.
Trevor's attack kept getting faster and fiercer.

Scar tried to get away several times, but Trevor stopped him
each time.

“This is annoying. You forced me!" Scar was getting more
furious and had to fight desperately to survive.

But the poison made him feel dizzy.

He pulled out his poisonous dagger and attempted to stab
Trevor.

However, his vision became so blurry that he missed stabbing
Trevor.

All Trevor had to do was move to the side, and Scar's Iast-dltch ‘
attempt to strike failed. i

- the ground with a thud. Scar's mouth mov
1 breath similar to a fish dying on the hore







T ~'Wession on the face of Iron, who was fighting Patri
ged instantly.

~ He had not expected his partner to be killed.

Although Iron had a slight advantage over Patrice, he wasn't
able to get rid of him quickly. Trevor joining hands with Patrice
would put him at a disadvantage.

"Fuck off!’

At the thought of Trevor joining the battle, Iron grew scared. He
turned around and tried to beat a hasty retreat.

However, Patrice was faster. He blocked the way quickly.
"Where do you think you are going?"

Trevor punched Iron hard on his waist from behind.
*Ouch!” Iron screamed out in pain and fell to the ground.
With a murderous look, Patrice said, "Burn in hell!"

' He was going to kill Iron.

*Wait!" Trevor said, stopping him.

He still had questions to ask.

licked. He tried desperately

1
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len he saw Trevor's face, his eyes W|dened |n surpns
“you, Dragon! You didn't die in the sea?" g

- Patrice glanced at Trevor but said nothing.

Trevor bent down and slapped Iron on the face. His voice as
cold as ice, he said, "I'm the one asking the questions here. You
are to answer my questions. Otherwise, you will die!”

Iron nodded immediately. He was desperate to stay alive.
Trevor then began to interrogate him.

"From what | gather, Mobius is involved in the attack against
the Sanderson family. Ronald and his father were caught.

Where are they?"

Patrice gave Trevor a strange look as he asked the question.

Iron, in a bid to stay alive, began to talk.

‘I khow where they are! All the important people who were
kidnapped will be taken to the headquarters and will be closely

| guarded.’




@bf silence before it was brok

from Trevor.

&
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at about you? Why did you and Scar attack Patrice?" (0
~ both from Mobius, aren't you?" il

Iron turned his head to look at Patrice. He hesitated. Wher
finally answered, it was in a trembling voice. "It was Scar's idea
Mobius has many factions. Scar and | belong to the Woll

faction. Patrice belonged to the Snake faction, so..." R

Trevor understood what Iron meant.

The internal strife among the factions was so fierce that when
they went on missions together, they could kill their

companions who belonged to a different faction.

It was frightening.

Afraid that he wasn't saying enough, Iron hurriedly added, "We
rarely know each other. We keep in touch with our leaders
through the communication device. | can't recognize them if |
see them. What's more, there are people in Mobius who won't
work with other people. They are independent.”

Factions?

Leaders?




ly began to take
"How much do y

not close, and Raven often comes and goes alone. Oth
the fact that he uses cards as weapons, | don't know muc
about Raven.' ¥

Trying to give enough information to secure his release, Iréﬁ}n 1
thought carefully before adding, "He also has a hoarse voice."

Trevor failed to notice the thoughtful look on Patrice’s face
when he was asking his questions.

After spilling his guts, Iron began to beg for his life.

"Please don't kill me! I'll forget what happened today and never
speak of it to anyone else! | swear!"

Trevor smiled kindly and said, "No problem. | forgive you.
However, | never said Patrice would let you go."

To Iron's surprise, Trevor picked him up by the scruff of his
neck and threw him to Patrice, saying, "You can deal with him

"

NOoW.

Fear visible in his eyes, Iron screamed, "No! You lied to me! You
can't do this..."

| However, his screams were cut short as Patrice sr
. neck immediately. '




ding still in the tunnel, Trevor muttered the city's nar

. The bold idea in his mind was becoming more and
- precise.

But he wasn't sure what Patrice would do.

He looked up at the silent Patrice and asked, "Patrice... | guess
you don't want your real gender to be exposed, right?"

Trevor looked at Patrice intently.
It didn't matter to him why Patrice hid her identity.

He had made up his mind to work with her from now on, even if
that meant blackmailing her.

Trevor was planning to sneak into Glareder, which was very
risky.

Moreover, he was intended to use Raven's identity to infiltrate
into Mobius.

Trevor remembered that he and Raven had a similar build.
Besides, Raven's belongings had fallen into his hands. Trev

had no intention of passing up this great opportunity to infiltrate :
into Mobius by pretending to be Raven. i

| communication device. Maybe the other
| no idea that Raven was dead.




» ue identity was Vida.

‘Back then when Vida bid farewell to Trevor in Dr f
temporanly joined Mobius. She had her own purpose.

She didn't expect to meet Trevor again.

When she heard him ask Iron questions, she felt somethi
was wrong.

Why would a man of unknown origin specifically ask about the
whereabouts of the kidnapped people of the Sanderson family?

After calming down, Vida had a guess.

Dragon was Trevor!

Although she had that guess, she knew it was not the right time
to be honest with each other.

She had to remain focused on her plan, and for that reason,
she'd better keep her identity as Patrice.

Vida cleared her throat and asked, "Dragon, so you want to
pretend to be Raven and sneak into Glareder? | can keep your
secret. But | advise you not to go now. Although you are good
at fighting and you are even more powerful than me, you may.
not manage to escape that hell. Mobius is more - powe

you can possibly imagine.”

| Trevor was a little surprised.




iis book contained martial arts that the senior leadk
- Mobius longed for. Two members of Mobius even
because of it.

“Perhaps | can first learn advanced martial arts of the Murray
family before | leave for Glareder!"




