ollowing him from behind secretly.

|
h

A ¥
. Behind Rafael's car, there was a Wwh
| A

| minibus.

. Seeing this, Trevor pondered for a while.

| As Rafael had been beaten up by him, he




ol the

priot

ctfully, "What can Ido for

friends at my place." Bradly explained with |

it
!

a smile.

Last time, a group of good fighters trained by

y deal with Terrance.

ey were temporarily staying in the
tect Trevor. |




4 'l am in a taxi now. Some guys have be H

 following me and I don't know what they
‘want for now. So, bring all your friends and
come to my place to arrange a surprise for :
them. Don't forget to take those guns and.:

other things."

-
Hearing that Trevor was being followed, .

Bradly tensed up and answered seriousl:




nce safely.

When Trevor got out of the taxi, he secretly
| looked back and found that the whi
~ minibus had parked at the corner.

'~ However, Trevor couldn't see Rafael's car at
all.

With a sneer, he walked towards his

apartment calmly.

At that time, five fierce men, who had their
" faces covered, surrounded Trevor from

behind. All of them were holding weapons in




- ‘can tie him up in his home!"

However, when he got to the front after

pushing everyone away, he saw Trevor
standing in the middle.

git's you!"
" Cold sweat slid down from his forehead as

" Clifton recalled the experience of being
‘slapped by Trevor and Vida in turn.

en he thought about Trevor's fi




an with an iron hammer held him dow

e man's name was Gregg and he had
long scar on his forehead. In a hoarse voic
" he chuckled and said, "Are you thinking of
running away, Clifton? If a little boy can scare

you like this, I think you shouldn't be the
leader.”

After saying that, he stared at Trevor as if he
was his prey and said, "I'm not afraid of him -
. like you. I mean I have killed several people.

Besides, we have weapons. Why are you.




g about it, Clifton sudden r
d. He started to fantasize about

ogantly, "Cut the crap and open the door!




