. There, he saw a group of people.

ey were standing with sticks in their
i ‘hands.
' "Sorry to keep you waiting," Trevor said as he.
.~ smiled calmly and put one foot on the ground
to stop his bike. |
- He was talking to these fierce strong men as |
if they were waiters from the a high-end

taurant.

e and his men looked at each otk




Rowe was pissed off at Trevor for laughingvv‘éc

| All of a sudden, he picked up a steel rod and

| slammed hard on the road, making a loud

b "clang sound.

Then Rowe shouted angrily, "Trevor, let me
tell you something. Henrik performed
ording to bet because he is an honest m
- unlike him, I am narrow-minded. Do y




:red coldly and said, "Do you t'_

1't get beaten just because you surre

i will teach you a lesson today no ma
j what

1 " He raised the steel rod in his hand and was :
( about to rush towards Trevor when the
i

s.. police siren suddenly sounded from behind.

Hearmg the siren, Rowe turned pale in fear
»and the steel rod in his hand fell to the




Immediately, Trevor raised his phone

1' said with a smile, "I'm the one who called the_

police."

| The middle-aged man walked over towards :"3

them and nodded to Trevor while saying,
"Hello I'm Bjorn Hayes, the director of the |

orest Bureau. So, you are the one who called




"Shut the hell up! And be quiet!
;'pOIiceman next to him scolded Rowe col

" "The evidence is here already. What do yo

| have to say about that?" Bjorn snorted after -

. watching the video. "Take him away!"
,

| In fact, Rowe wanted to argue more, but he

b was shoved into the police car by the police.

The pain from the beatings surged again
when he was pushed into the car without




Wlthout saying anything, Trevor nodded.

k7

| In fact, he didn't expect that an official in

| Dreles would figure out his identity.

. Nonetheless, Trevor admitted honestly, "Yes,

; Iam from the Sanderson family."

Immedlately, the smile on Bjorn's face

; " became wide. Apparently, he wanted to make







