‘wine stlll chilled enough for your liking? lf not, | can askv
waiter for a new bottle."

With a subservient expression, Jonah offered Terrance an‘d}',
Trevor a box of cigars using both hands.

‘I have with me a box of high-end cigars. | have cut them for
you so feel free to enjoy them."

Jonah and Ronan felt like weeping. They had planned to ask
Terrance to teach Trevor alesson. Who knew things were going
to turn out like this?

Originally, they intended to buy time by fawning on Trevor.

But since Terrance arrived, Ronan and Jonah had to act like
waiters and try their best to please Trevor.

At first, they were pretending to please him, but now, they were
forced to serve him for real.

They felt sad and indignant at the same time. They also had a
hunch about Trevor's true identity, which struck fear in their

hearts.

Although the two of them had flattering smiles on their
Trevor could see their true feelings, and he fo

- amusing.

"Forget it." Trevor waved his hand with a t




With a dismissive wave of his hand, Trevor stood up and ‘
‘the room. i

Ronan and Jonah looked at each other before sighing in relief.
It felt like they had just dodged a disaster. i

Their lips moved but they made no sound.

Surprised, Terrance gestured for the crowd of beautiful women
to make way for him.

Without saying a word, he ran out of the room and caught up to
Trevor

Feeling a little embarrassed, Terrance rubbed his hands and
asked, "Did you not like what was offered to you? It was
probably too vulgar for your taste. How about this? Why don't
you come visit the Sanderson family this weekend? We have a
huge yet elegant castle with a long history. | think you will like it.
| could host a banquet in your name as an expression of
gratitude.”

Trevor was surprised. "Oh? The castle of the Sanderson family?" f

and build up his strength. He also wanted
‘opportunity to inquire about the Sanders




Resentment grew in his heart as he thought of this.

Terrance mistook Trevor's silence for hesitation so he added =
"Bro, you saved my life. Let me thank you properly.”

Hearing this, Trevor regained his composure.
He replied, "All right. | can spare some time this weekend."

Terrance smiled brightly upon receiving Trevor's positive
response

He rubbed his hand against his trouser pocket in his
excitement.

This action did not go unnoticed by Trevor. His eyes narrowed
as he realized that Terrance probably had other reasons
besides gratitude for inviting him.

What was Terrance planning?

Trevor pondered on that as he left the bustling club with his
hands in his pockets.

Terrance was probably up to no good, but Trevor was
scared.




On the weekend, Trevor visited the Sanderson family's cast Bl
He had mixed feelings as he saw his home.

He belonged to the Sanderson family, and yet he returned to
the castle as if he was a stranger just visiting.

It was so ironic! Fate played a cruel joke.

“Dragon, you're here! Welcome, welcome!"

Terrance strode out to meet Trevor.

Trevor smiled and nodded slightly.

After they exchanged greetings, they both entered the castle.

As they walked, Trevor looked around and pretended to show
casual interest

“The castle is magnificent. Many people must be staying here. | |
Am | right?"

Terrance's face showed an unnatural stiffness. Then he




d ’dﬁ't do anything to betray the family.
Trevor silently clenched his fists to suppress his anger.

As he walked further inside, he found it very quiet and
depressing. He only saw servants going about doing their daily:
jobs.

As they passed an arch made of black stone, Trevor noticed a
group of Shadow Guards in black clothes.

Trevor's eyes narrowed slightly.

Shadow Guards! It was the most elite group of armed guards
belonged to the Sanderson family. They were only dispatched
when the family faced major safety issues.

However, now they patrolled the grounds of the castle.

Trevor still remembered when he dealt with Rudolph and Isaias,
one of the Shadow Guards appeared. There was a tattoo of a
snake on that guard's wrist. 8

Trevor wasn't sure to what extent had the Mobius |nf|Itr ed h_‘
- Shadow Guards. i

~ All this made Trevor's heart heavy.




He immediately looked around to search for the source.

It was the leader of the guards.
Trevor saw that he stared at him with a cold intensity.

The look wasn't hostile but an emotionless stare. Like a
butcher would look at a piece of meat on a chopping board.

‘Don't look at him!" Terrance pulled Trevor's sleeve.

Trevor didn't act rashly and just obeyed Terrance. He lowered
his eyes slightly.

Terrance gulped nervously and said quickly, “Follow me."

He was so nervous that it was hard to believe he was in his
home.

Terrance looked as if he was caught stealing.
It was so pathetic.

Trevor sighed as he shook his head.




ll

eﬂance held his breath, lowered his head, and carefully !

alked past the Shadow Guards. It was as if he was escaping
from a beast

He urged Trevor to speed up, ran all the way to a room at the
edge of the castle, and closed the door. It was only then that he
breathed a sigh of relief

"Whew! | was under too much pressure just now, I'm so sorry,"
Terrance explained awkwardly.

Trevor looked around the room without saying anything.
The room was not small, and it was well equipped with all kinds
of high-end furniture. It was luxuriously decorated, but it was

far inferior to the rooms in the center of the castle.

After a while, Trevor asked casually, "Who are those people?
You seem to be afraid of them.”

Terrance sat at the dining table, poured himself a glass of
water, and gulped it down. Then he said, "They were the Shadow

]

Guards, the best armed guards of the Sanderson family. Alas"1
To tell you the truth, the Sanderson family has experlenced

some turmoil. Since that time, the Shadow Guards have mo
from behind the scene to the front of the stage. They w
around the castle aboveboard, making us nervous. I 7 ;sl
every Shadow Guard is no weaker than a soldierr
1« sople.”

m '}l.,

I
l
O

([owned upon hearing this.
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Really’ Trevor looked at Terrance in astonishment. "How ca .,
the deputy leader be in charge? Where's the leader?"

Terrance shook his head helplessly. 'No one knows his
whereabouts."

Was the leader missing?

Trevor was stunned for a moment. But in the end, he felt that
this result did not seem surprising.

Of course, the deputy leader could only take charge if the
leader was not around.

At this moment, Terrance and Trevor started eating.
Indeed, it was a hearty lunch.

Terrance had already calmed down. In the middle of their lunch,
he wiped his mouth and spoke out his ultimate goal.

"Dragon, | invited you to visit the castle because of two reasons.
First, | want to personally thank you. As for the second...

you some secrets about the Sanderson family because |

a request. Can you be my bodyguard? | hope you can pre
me. Dont worry. | guarantee that you will be sati d




out the salary. I'm the general ma
neaning to be your personal bodygu

Trevor knew that Terrance could help him get a chanc:
~obtain information about the situation of the Sanderson family

But based on Trevor's understanding of Terrance, this cousin
of his was good-for-nothing. f

Trevor looked around the room.

He guessed those ambitious traitors of the Sanderson family
had already targeted Terrance. Perhaps, this room was filled
with pinhole cameras and bugs.

Under such circumstances, if Trevor agreed to be Terrance's
bodyguard, those traitors would not allow him to walk out of
the castle easily.

Moreover, a weak man like Terrance didn't have the strength
and willpower to save the Sanderson family.

Terrance looked disappointed, but there was nothing he could
do. After all, Trevor's refusal was reasonable.

Trevor and Terrance finished their lunch.

Trevor wiped his mouth elegantly and said, "Well, I'll take my
leave now."







