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Having finished her lunch in the cafeteria, Lyra went back to her office and turn on her work mode
again.

She only had a speculation about the matter of the Matthews family, but there was no substantial
evidence, and neither did she actually care.

But if Charlotte took the initiative to mess with her, then it would be different.
Halfway through the afternoon, Cody called.

What came to Lyra's ear was a sweet boyish voice, "Lyra, are you free tonight?"
Lyra was tapping the keyboard, her tone flat, "Nope."

Cody pouted and continued anyway, "I have to go to the banquet at the Matthews' tonight. I've been
working for seven days in a row, so you have to give me a break, right?"

"Granted."

Not expecting her to agree so readily, Cody tentatively asked again, "And may | have the pleasure to
invite Miss Carroll to be my date for the evening?"

Lyra pursed her lips, her starry eyes flickering, thinking over something.

A while later, she replied, "Ok."

With one brief word, Lyra hung up the phone.

Cody on the other end of the phone silently lamented that the Queen was so cold and emotionless!
Lyra hadn't planned to go, but since Cody mentioned it, she might as well stop by to join in the fun.
30 minutes later, Kellie came to her office and placed a delicate gift box on Lyra's desk.

"Director, this was just delivered. It's for you,"

"Got it, you can leave now."

When Kellie was gone, Lyra got up and opened the gift box.

It was an evening dress. The style is quite in line with her aesthetics. Cody that boy really made a full
preparation for this.
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