Seeing ;
exaggeratedly, "Who are you guys? And
‘sent you here? What do you want?"

‘Seeing this, Trevor sneered.

‘ So, this was the plan?

Was this the scheme that Terrance had been
brewing for a long time?

The moment Trevor saw these masked men

he roughly thought that this was Terran
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the face of gangsters at all.

All in all, his acting skills were really bad.

- There was no doubt that Terrance was the
‘ :

‘k ~one who plotted this scheme.

| However, Trevor couldn't help but frown
- when he thought about something.

tually, he was confused.




g about it, Trevor turned to
‘ance who was still shouting.
This childish and indiscriminate method
didn't look like something what the real
backstage manipulator would use.
- At most, Terrance was just a rich man who
had some evil intentions.

Could it be that there was someone else |
behind the attacks?




While he was talking, something unexpected.
~ happened.

All of a sudden, daggers with cold light
flashed. The movements were neat and fierce.

In an instant, a large amount of blood spurted
- out from the necks of the two masked strong |
men.
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‘With wide eyes, they covered their 'nieéxv‘:?'




happened?

face, he covered his t

At that time, the sound of pistol loadin
~ attracted their attention.

After the two strong men fell to the ground,
Iizs_t;-nothelr two masked men behind them
~appeared. j

They dropped their bloody daggers in their
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hands and took out their pistols qui

t time, more than ten ms:
| them also took out their







