Chapter 128
“Andrius Moonshade?”

Wayman'’s expression changed. He looked at Solomon and asked, “Mr. Stormbrew, are you saying that An
drius Moonshade is here?”

“That’s right.”

Solomon curled his lips into a dangerous grin. “If you can remove him from my way, I'll agree to your conditi
ons.”

“Not a problem.” Wayman nodded immediately.

After what happened to Randal, Wayman had been holding a grudge towards Andrius. Andrius was the mai
n reason his son became an invalid at home!

Now when presented with the chance of taking revenge and killing the main culprit, he would never miss it.
“Mr. Stormbrew, I'll make the necessary arrangements now.”

Then, Wayman signaled his secretary with a glance.

The secretary left for a while and came back with a buff man who was at least two meters tall with bulging
muscles that were impactful to one’s eyes. His exposed arms and neck were covered with countless scars f
rom stab wounds, gunshots wounds, and incarceration.

The most terrifying one was the

long scar from his nose to the right jaw. It was terrifying to even glance at it. It was unimaginable what he m
ust have gone through to have all those scars on his body.

He was obviously a tough and powerful man.

Wayman skipped to the point and said, “Scarface, | am giving you 50 million to kill Andrius Moonshade.”
Then, he pulled up his phone and showed Scarface Andrius' picture.

50 million was a huge sum of money. Not even some foreign politicians were worth that much.

However, Wayman resented Andrius to the core, So money was not an issue.

Scarface glanced at the picture and imprinted Andrius' face in his mind. He

grinned wickedly. Even though his white teeth were showing, he looked creepy. “Not a problem. Leave it to

me. | will bring his head to you later tonight. Just wait here.”

Then, he grabbed a whole chicken from the
table, shoved it into his mouth, and swallowed it together, bone and flesh, after a few chews.



In the other room, Andrius was having dinner with Dr. Artemis and Lyra.
“Mr. Doctor, why did you remember all those prescriptions in such detail?” Lyra asked curiously.

“I've treated many patients, that's why it has become my second instinct,” Andrius said with a smile. “You s
hould learn more. | believe you can do it too in the future.”

Suddenly, Andrius' brows furrowed. He sensed a faint but obvious killing intent coming after him.
“Really?” Lyra fluttered her big eyes.

Andrius maintained his same expression and looked at Lyra’s innocent gaze. He said, * Of course. Please e
xcuse me. | have to go to the washroom. I'll tell you more when I come back.”

“Okay.”
Right after he left the room, he walked out of the restaurant and headed to a secluded alleyway.

Since the person was after him, he ought to take the person out
first. He did not want to startle Dr. Artemis and Lyra when he returned without dealing with the hidden

assailant.
“Show yourself,” Andrius shouted after he got into position.
A buff man came out from the shadows.

It was Scarface. He grinned viciously and looked rather surprised. “Andrius Moonshade, you know I'm here
to kill you, yet you still walk into a secluded area. Should | praise your courage? Or call you stupid?”

Scarface approached him. His vicious eyes widened like a monster
eyeing his prey. His mouth widened into a terrifying length with his scarlet tongue showing.

“Cut the bullsh*t!” Andrius was not in the mood to talk. “If you want to die, just get it over with.”

“Damn it! You asked for it!”



