No Chance 182

Chapter 182 You Still Don’t Understand

The temple was widely similar to other temples, but it was slightly different if one walked to the back.
The abbot, Malcolm Bridgewood, did not live in the temple; instead, he had a separate space of his own.
After walking on a stony path for half an hour, they finally reached their destination.

Elisa had been supporting Julia physically all this while, for fear that the walk might tire her out.

However, Julia’s spirit had been quite positive on this day, and she also seemed exceptionally healthy.
Judging by her brisk pace, she seemed to be handling the walk better than a younger person.

When they reached the private room, the monk told everyone, “You’re welcome to enter here now.”
They nodded back at him politely before walking into the room together.
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