family, have you? As long as you save me this tim
I'll get it for you!"

"Well, you are no longer useful. Just give in and _

wait for Brandon to come and get you," Jeremy
sneered.

With that, he hung up the call before Vivian could
say anything else.

When Vivian heard the hurried footsteps from
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here?" She put on a bright smile.

Checking the time on her watch, Janet asked,
‘Shouldn't you be assisting Brandon with the press <

conference at this time?"

Trying to calm herself down, Vivian forced out a
smile. "I'm not feeling well, so | requested to have
the day off and get some rest at home."

Vivian was desperate to get inside the car.



Vivian's arm.

With a cold face, Vivian retreated two steps behin

and dodged her touch. "l don't want to bother you,

Mrs. Larson. | can go to the hospital myself."

She was about to open the car door, but Janet
stopped her.

"What the hell do you want?" Vivian asked.

She didn't know that Janet knew everything, nor
did she know that Janet deliberately waited | ‘
~ her in the parking lot today.




.‘ It turned out that Janet was aware of everythi

"I may not be that smart in your eyes," she’saléﬁ
unhurriedly. "Vivian, you and Charis both have :
common problem. You always look down upon 5
others. Brandon and | have been waiting for this -

day. We've planned it for so long!"
Her loud voice echoed in the parking lot.

Vivian tried hard to flash a bitter smile. "The
waitress | saw in the hotel the other day was also

arranged by you?"

 "Indeed, | wanted to test you at that time." S
" had come to this point, Janet didn

bout it. "In truth, | haven't tri

ame to the studio to s




ivian's waist.

3

. Face contorted with pain, Vivian broke out in
~ sweat and trembled as she fell to the ground. &




