~'The technical staff has checked the flasl
~ you asked me to give to them. It has no virus.
. forward the content in it to you now." The

bodyguard gave Janet the report respectfully.

"That was fast!" Janet was overjoyed and her eyes
lit up instantly.

"They heard it was you who requested the favor
and immediately made it a priority," the bodyguard
expounded.

Janet ended the call with a smile and immediat
heard the prompt tone of a message. Just as
was about to click the message open, t

suddenly wrapped around her




arms suddenly wrapped around her waist from |
behind. |

"What made you shower so fast today, honey?"

Janet was lifted up by the man immediately after
she finished her sentence.

Brandon tossed her on the bed and was grazing

his lips against hers when he was pushed away.

His lower body was wrapped in a bath towel from
his waist, and his upper body was naked. He lay on
his side of the bed with a frown. "What's




| -’c_?:-_'alled by the bodyguard jUSt now and he told the_ "
- technical staff had copied the content and
forwarded it to me."

She passed the phone to him. "Do you want to
check its content with me?"

"Sure." Brandon cleared his throat loudly and sat
down. He stared at the folder and instantly got a
bad feeling.

“You found it where again?" Brandon's voice was
low as he stared at the phone screen. -

“In Vivian's purse. She took it with her w"'g




his medical records from her flash drive and"‘;
replaced it with an invitation for the Larson
Group's anniversary party.

Janet didn't know the full truth about his amnesia

and he was intent on hiding it from her forever.

He had nearly recovered from his amnesia at the
moment and there were no aftereffects. He didn't
feel any need to cause her worry.

- "He sent it to me already. | have to see what it |§

~ Give me the phone, Brandon." Janet stret







