B person. Right then, he looked utterly fearléés,_ “
fl eyes sharp enough to slice through anything.

Alexandra couldn't look away from those dar
intimidating eyes, feeling a chill run down his spine-
The threat of death made his heart race, beating |
furiously. Holding the herbs tightly, he said firmly,=
'Go ahead, kill me if you want to. But unless you're =
absolutely sure you can find a doctor who can make

a cure before you run out of these herbs, you might
want to start hoping for a miracle to find them again
soon. They're pretty rare, you know."

- With the cold gun against his sweaty forehead,
| Alexandra was taking a big risk, betting on whether
Brandon would lower the weapon.

Then, with a loud click, Alexandra jerked, his body




ed him, mixed emotior

noise from the hallway broke the
iliar figure stumbled into the room.

LL D,

ing a second look, they were shocked to find the
‘butler, drenched in blood.

“f"(;;onway!" Alexandra cried out, his eyes smftl
filling with tears. '
|

T‘lle butler, coughing up blood, gathered his =

| remaining strength and said, "Mr. Barton, run. The 3

| plane has..."

|

l He couldn't finish his words before his eyes glazed
over, and he became unresponsive.

lexandra barely had a moment to grieve before:
ther blood-soaked man staggered out from
y. Brandon squinted for a better view and
it was the bodyguard who had been
nying Alexandra.

> ed most of the bod
3 tures with




' Brandon, always alert to the herbs Alexandra can
instantly knew something was wrong with
bodyguard.

Just as the bodyguard's hand neared the herbs,
Brandon lifted his hand and fired, striking the
bodyguard's wrist with a single bullet.

The air was filled with the bodyguard's sharp cry as
blood sprayed across Alexandra's face. |

Blinking rapidly, Alexandra took a moment to grasp |
" the situation, then laid the screaming bodyguard
. down, whispering in shock, "Why?"




S~y

| took a qulck look back at A
e to madness, his expression
After a brief moment of he
rned, hoisted Alexandra onto his shoult
‘started moving through the hallway.

~ Carrying Alexandra, Brandon noticed him loo

- blankly as the familiar basement started
disappear from view. Alexandra then closed his eyes
tightly, taking a moment to calm down and control ‘
his breathing.

Upon opening his eyes, Alexandra appeared calmer. =

|
He stretched out his hand, pressed a few bricks in |
the wall, and with a series of clicks, a small door
swiftly closed behind them. This action silenced the
gunshots and screams from behind, leaving only_~
their footsteps echoing through the corridor.

"Let me down. I can walk by myself!" Alexand

on his own. However, Brandon, moving quic
, didn't heed his pleas.







