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Johanna pursed her lips in utter
dissatisfaction.

“What's the matter with you.

Brandon? Your wife is back! Aren‘t you happy
to hear that?” Brandon paused for a few
seconds and then

said calmly, “Of course I'm happy.” Johanna
couldn‘t feel any semblance of joy in his tone.
He was totally indifferent! His tone made
Johanna fly into a fit of rage.

However, Beal tugged on Johanna‘s wrist and
said in a low voice, “Something’s not right.
Brandon isn‘t like this usually.



Could something have happened to him?”
Johanna suppressed her anger and tried to
calm down to think

straight.

Brandon’s reaction was indeed suspicious.
He didn‘t seem to give a damn about his own
wife now.

Johanna‘s eyes flashed in confusion.

She whispered to Beal, “l don‘t know what’s
wrong with him, but perhaps his illness had
an effect on his

personality?” 1 “Hello? If there’s anything
else you want to say, please say it now.” After
waiting for a

while, Brandon grew a little impatient—and it
showed.

He had no feelings for his wife, nor did he
have any respect for the Whites.

He had only talked to them in the first place
out of politeness.



How did he get along with them before?
What response were his in—laws expecting
from him? 1 After

mulling over it for a while, he asked, “Where
is she now?” Johanna coughed and said
gruffly, “Janet is in

the hospital of a fishing village near Seacisco.
If you want to come over now, | can send you
the location.” “Okay.

Send me the location.

Il visit her when | have time.

| have a meeting to attend.

I‘d better go now.” 1

Then, without even waiting for a response
from Johanna, he hung up the phone
abruptly.

Johanna and Beal looked at each other in
shock.

Johanna was furious.



“What the hell is wrong with Brandon? He
didn‘t even say whether he‘s coming or not!”
How on earth was she supposed to explain
this to Janet? | —Beal pondered over their
conversation just

now.

“The Brandon we know would‘ve dropped
everything and rushed here as soon as he
heard the news that

Janet was found.

But just now, he said that he‘d only come if
he had time.” a Beal had heard Brandon’s
words clearly.

Johanna lowered her eyes and fell silent for a
few seconds.

Then she looked at Beal again and said grimly,
“There has to be something wrong with
Brandon.

But Janet needs to focus

on tecovering for now.



We‘d better not tell her about it for the time
being.” Beal nodded in agreement.

Seeing her parents come in, Janet sat up in
bed excitedly.

Worried about Brandon‘s health she couldn‘t
fall asleep.

“Didn‘t | tell you to get some rest first? Why
are you still awake?” Johanna asked
helplessly, tucking Janet

under the blanket.

Janet looked straight into her mother’s eyes
and asked, “Mom, what did Brandon say?”
The smile on

Johanna‘s face instantly became a little weird.
“Brandon said he‘d come soon.

In the meantime, he has asked us to take
good care of you.” Janet frowned slightly.
“Then let me call him.

| want to talk to him.

I‘m still very worried about his health.



And why did he change his phone number all
of a sudden?” 1 Johanna hurriedly joked,
“My, my, I‘ve never

met anyone who misses her husband as much
as you! Brandon just told us that there’s
something wrong

with the company in Barnes and he was in
between meetings when we called.

As for the change of number, his phone fell
into the sea when he was searching for you.
Anyway, he‘s very busy right now.

Let‘s stop pestering him for now, okay?” .
Johanna tried to distract Janet.

Hearing her mother’s explanation, Janet
gradually calmed down.

Maybe it was because she missed Brandon so
much after her near—death experience that
she couldn‘t

help making blind and disorderly conjectures.
They had only been apart for a week.

What could‘ve possibly gone wrong?






