make such a big move?" Garrett frowned. H

wanted to know who would be bold enough to go
against Brandon like this. |

T

"vou'll find out soon enough,’ Brandon said with a

secretive smile. "Sean, kindly take Mr. Harding to “
the VIP room to get some rest.’

'0f course. If you could please follow me, Mr.

Harding." Sean gestured with his arm and led the '
way.

| "'m more familiar with the layout of this builc

ler you were doing.’
up next to Brar




| The first floor of the Larson Group was practicély,.; 1

a wide, spacious lobby. It was the perfect venue
for the press conference, an event that was
designed to rival any grand dinner banquet of the
upper class. The wide hall was already filled with
people long before the conference was set to
start.

As soon as Garrett joined the crowd, he instantly

sensed something unusual. He looked around him

and found that almost everyone present came from
| a powerful and influential background. Morec |




| them to Garrett. "The press conference is about tol
| start.’

Sure enough, the lights suddenly dimmed, followed
by a thunderous applause. Vivian walked to the
middle of the stage with a microphone in her hand.

"| thank you all for gracing us with your presence
today as we unveil the Larson Group's new energy
project. This is made possible through a
~ collaboration between the Larson Group, Mr. LeW|s L
| and Mr. Cruz. | would like to call on the r




- 'l just don't understand what you're trying to do."
Garrett shook his head and breathed a defeated
sigh. He tossed the contents of his glass in one go
in an effort to keep his growing unease at bay. He
wanted to know what was happening!

Meanwhile, Liam basked in the limelight and
droned on and on about how difficult the project
was, and how much time and effort they had put

into it. He also made a point of praising the Larson

:' Group, spewing euphemism after euphemis




'Group to grow into what it currently is. We starte

as three young and ambitious people, and now.‘i__
we've become an empire, a force to be reckoned
with in a global scale. | would like to thank all the
employees, shareholders, business partners, and
friends who have supported and fought side by
side with the Larson Group throughout the years."

His words brought a nostalgic smile to Garrett's
face, and he found himself glancing around the-
walls and plllars of the Larson Group They had




‘“est and muttered something under her breath. '
"Hypocrite." :

|
|
|

It was also thanks to Charis that the Larson Group
had come so far. But Brandon never mentioned
her. The bastard even thanked Garrett, who had
already volunteered to quit the company, yet not
once did he utter Charis' name. 1

Charis had done nothing to harm the company's
interest, but she had somehow become a stain to
its reputation, one that wasnt even worth

acknowledging.

Vivian's hands balled into fists. She gritted her |

nudged her side, pulling k
‘T‘ﬁﬁ: g
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in lowered her head to hide the cu%ni‘
hat curled on her lips.

She had made plans of her own. Instead of
business plans and proposals, the screen was

about to show Brandon's medical records.

She couldn't wait for the display to turn on, and the
pandemonium that she was sure would follow.




