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The man, who was wearing a helmet, had his head slightly bow. His skin was dark, and his uniform was
covered with dust, which implied that he was a worker who had been worked for a very long time.

Lyra's eyes shifted down slightly and her mind was clear when she saw his immaculate shoes.
"Lead the way."

"This way, please."

The man reached out his hand and his right hand was thick with calluses.

Lyra only glanced at it for a moment before withdrawing her gaze and following behind the man.

The man led her specifically down a quiet path. Seeing there was a dangerous building in front of her,
Lyra stopped her feet.

"Wrong road, right?"
She stopped dead in her tracks and said.

The man who led the way stopped as well and quickly regained his composure, "Mr. Lynn is afraid that
you are hungry and has asked someone to order dinner. So it will be closer to go this way."

Lyra pursed her lips, didn't say anything and just stared at him. Her clear and cold eyes seemed like they
could pierce through his heart.

The man was stunned by the look in her eyes and hurriedly lowered his head, not daring to look at her
again.

"Let's go."

Originally she stopped and simply tried to probe, to give the man a chance to make a direct move, but
the man clearly could have made a move to fix her here.

It seemed there was a bigger surprise waiting for her ahead.

As expected, when they were getting closer and closer to the dangerous building, suddenly a very fast
and black shadow sprang behind the broken pillar, and quickly went towards her.

Lyra had expected this, took half a step back and sidestepped the fatal blow. However her feet just
stood firm, and suddenly there was some sound from above her head.



When she looked up, a hard slab of stone from the dangerous building came crashing down on her
head. Without thinking too much, she managed to land on the safe grass next to it after dodging.

"Boom", the stone slab fell to the ground, and it caused a thick layer of ash, like a layer of fog to the air.
As the ash gradually fell, ten strong men jumped her out of the dark, and surrounded her immediately.

Without waiting for her to take a break, the group rushed up one by one.
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