‘a tantrum. "Really? Why can't | visit him? Why is
the CEO of Larson Group so narrow-minded?”

~ When he saw that Janet looked lixe she was going

- to lose her temper, Derek hurried!/ added, Please,
. don't get mad. That was a joke. | just came 10




" he had been trying to woo her in the past?

.‘ Gilda smiled and said, “I'm in the same line of work

dio collections.”
' *f_",n nt. Gilda was a model. She'd probably h card |

M




g k if there weren't bodyguards on bdth SIdeS
f the door to his ward. : ,
y bothering me. Or you'd end up in the ‘
loids and gossip blogs tomorrow," Janet
cautioned in a low voice. 2
Derek was a public figure who was very popular on
he Internet. He was already attracting .th‘ej,)!

~he didnt care. 'Actually, we




on's door was half open. His voice then

from within. "Who is the cause of all that
rbance outside?" He had been reading the |

ocuments Sean had sent over to him when he

"Brandon, Derek is outside. He says he wants to
you for saving him the other day," she said ’i

what he

Janet

heard, continuing \

Al







