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Chapter 122 

Philix bowed deeply toward the two rows of corpses. “Rest assured, brave heroes. You protected me for 

a moment; I’ll defend the Northern Territory for a lifetime!” 

Stellar, Henderson, and the inspectors all raised their hands in salute. 

Grant, Joseph, Zakariah, and Skadi also paid their respects with a bow. 

In the morning, Jade brought a group of high-ranking political figures from Jonford. They solemnly bent 

over and bowed, paying their respects to these heroic spirits who had died protecting the warden. 

Cillian, Lloyd, and Nash, however, offered their respects with a hand on their hearts. 

In fact, these three were very highly regarded in both the martial arts world and the priest community. 

They did not even need to pay their respects. 

However, these people died protecting the warden. 

They were worth honoring. 

Half an hour later, under the guidance of an ambulance, a hearse from the funeral home slowly drove 

into the manor. 

Hospital staff performed the final checks on the deceased, confirming their deaths before the funeral 

home workers dared to put the bodies into body bags. 
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Yet Philix felt as though he had insight into everything just by looking into Nash’s eyes. 

Stellar jokingly said, “He wouldn’t happen to be a member of your family, would he? Should we have the 

Skye family look it up?” 

Philix frowned slightly, then he said seriously, “Let’s not think about that now. When I return to the 

Northern Territory this time, let’s keep my recovery a secret…” 

Stellar understood the warden’s intention and nodded. “I’ll definitely find out who poisoned you…” 

In Northjon, at the Baroque branch office, Nash was sitting in the security manager’s office and twirling 

a pen in his hands. 

The image of Philix’s wise face appeared unbidden in his mind. 

Just then, the office doorbell rang. 

Nash snapped out of his thoughts and said lightly, “Come in…” 

The office door opened, and a voluptuous woman in a professional pencil skirt walked in. 

Her long legs were encased in thin black stockings, and her black high-heeled shoes clicked on the floor 

as she walked over. 

She cat-walked toward Nash’s desk, her husky voice slightly breathless as she said, “Mr. Calcraft… I’ve 

come to give you your work badge!” 

The woman was the human resources manager, Lori Lynch. 

 


