‘;Janet gasped as she recalled the exhilarati

| details of the car accident that day. The fruit kni
in her palm slid from her grasp and to the floor as i
her fingers shook.

Brandon picked up the sharp fruit knife and placed
it on the table. As he carefully examined Janet's
fingers, he didn't hide his nervous expression until

no wound was found on her hand.

"You should be careful." Brandon put his arms
around her shoulder and asked worriedly, "What's

wrong? Is there something on your mind?"

Staring at the photo on the table, Janet asked with

a frown, "Have you found the man yet?"
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yet, she paused and thena

should stay in the hospitél to recover. Sean

i

~ will accompany me there."

Brandon immediately stopped her when he heard
this and bitterly said, "Honey, listen to me first,
okay?"

He knew Janet wanted to solve the problem as
soon as possible, but they needed to remain calm
for the time being. "The location in the photo is
actually an unfinished building that belongs to the
Turner Group. As such, you can imagine why

getting inside would be easier said than done."

'Since it's the unfinished building of the Turner
family, why didthe man appear there forno reason?"
The frown on Janet's face deepened, and her eyes
 were filled with confusion. |




felt deeply

" having to deal with the Turner Group. After all, sh

was faced with a big problem that had no easy
solution. "We've had our share of conflict with the
Turner family before. If we continue t0 opposeé
them, I'm afraid that our families will completely
fall out with each other.” |

The turmoil between the Larsons and the Turners

was known to almost everyone.

'No, | won't let that happen. You just stay away
from the Turner couple and Vivian for now. fll
handle the rest." Although Brandon didn't like the
people of the Turner family, he was certain that
Luke and Catherin would not approve of going up




‘hand in his and stroked it gently. "Even if an
conflict arises between the Larson Group and th
Turner family, it must be the result of Vivian's
actions. She's making her own grave. Someone

will punish her without my assistance."

The two looked at each other and shouted at the
same time, "Luke!"

They smiled at each other, letting the stunned

expression on their faces settle down.

"ou're so smart, honey." Brandon pinched Janet's
cheeks and added, "Even if Luke won't do anything,
| still have a backup plan. Now that Vivian is an
employee of the Larson Group, she can't escape so
easily." e

| have faith in you," said Janet Wi
i f

ile. There was no doubt in h




skin of an apple in his hand. "Have some fruit first.

"Wait a minute,' said Janet, moving away from
Brandon as he tried to feed her a slice of apple.
She got out of bed and rummaged through the bag
of snacks on the bedside table. With a surprised
look on her face, she took out a bag of onion-
flavored crisps and said, "l like these a lot! |

wonder why Derek bought this flavor."

Her expression softened and she chuckled to

herself.

When Janet looked up, she noticed Brandon
leaning against the headboard and staring at her.
He patted the spot beside him with a gentle smile

 and said, "Come on, sit on the bed and eat."
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outside by a nurse, who came inside and said

parents are outside, waiting for you."

Janet crumpled the bag of crisps in her hand as
she jumped out of bed with incredulous eyebrows

knitting in confusion. "Who informed my parents?"
6

"Mrs. Larson, two people claiming to be your




