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- The door opened violently with a ba
.
If’,slamming into the wall with a frighten

7 sound.

The victims before Trevor had been scared out
of their wits when the door had been opened
from the outside.

Following this, a group of people entered the

room in quick succession.

Lyle was the first to rush in, followed by Huxley,
several photographers with cameras, and a

large group of thugs.

"What are you doing? Don't move!" Lyle

- shouted angrily.

| Lyle's original plan was for Makenna to ask for
~.";he1p and accuse Trevor of raping her. Then!{-'
: would be able to blackmail Trevor. -
L ey smirked as he saw the sce

d set such a trap a numb

er fam




e room stunned them.

_Makenna's and Trevor's clothes were ni
without any signs of a mess.

What shocked them more was Makenna tumin
to Trevor for help and saying, "Trevor, it was
these people who kidnapped me! They forced
me to seduce men and they would blackmail

them afterward."

Lyle and the others were taken aback, their
eyes widening at the situation which had spun
out of control.

"Damn it! Bitch, you are asking for it!" Lyle
roared furiously as he came to his senses.

He kicked over the hallstand next to him and
pointed at Makenna as he continued to curse
her.

| of Lyle. "Do you know that you have B
;eommitted a felony?"




‘was sure that he could defeat Trevor.

-"At this, Lyle suddenly felt that it didn't ma “
if he could blackmail Trevor successfully or not:

Trevor was in his territory anyway.

Lyle laughed before looking over at Makenna,
an obscene smile taking its place on his lips.
"Bitch! I'll fuck you. I'll show you the

consequences of betraying me!"

Under Lyle's command, the thugs approached

Trevor.

Huxley looked at his companions and regained
his arrogance. He seemed to forget the time he

had been beaten up for selling fake antiques.

| "Go on! Beat him up!" he roared as he rushed at

p_

‘Trevor.

. But Trevor's fist connected with Huxley's f

ringing back memories of the beating he
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-take much effort on his part t
‘people coming at him.

‘Wails began to erupt from the room, which was
| now crowded with people. Soon, the thugs were

- Strewn across the floor and they were finding it
difficult to get to their feet.

Makenna was hiding in the corner. Her eyes
sparkled as she watched Trevor fight and she

screamed, her hands flying up to cover her |
mouth.

In contrast, Lyle turned pale as he watched this
scene unfold. He wanted to escape, but his legs

were shaking uncontrollably.

“I'm warning you, don't come close!" he said,
looking at Huxley, who was whining at his feet,
prostrate.

Trevor looked at Lyle's movements with a faint
smile.

Thinking that Trevor hadn't noticed it, Lyle =
grabbed the walkie-talkie from around Huxley's
waist and spoke into it. "Come to the fourth

floor! Everyone, come here right now! Leave

Makenna's parents alone. Come over here:




powerful you are today. Yo

choice but to wait for death. In Mand

~ Lyle began to gloat but he stopped suddenly.

He just realized that he had never heard the

voice from the walkie-talkie before.




