led back and promptl
\gs. "The Malus Bay was initi
development venture of the White family. 1
government had intended to construct a subway
to connect this neighborhood to the downtown
area, but the project was scrapped due to
insufficient funding. Hence only a handful of villas
were sold due to their low investment potential,
and the remaining properties are still up for sale.
Mr. Larson, are you considering purchasing a villa

there?"

After hearing that, Brandon drank some water and

made a displeased face toward the milk. He then

inquired over the phone, "Tell me more about




once they find out you're the buyer? Both Beal
Johanna are wealthy and may not be motivated
monetary gain."

"All taken care of, Sean. | have someone to help

me," Brandon said with a smile before ending the |

call.
Now in the White family.

"A bit harder... Harder... Yes, that's perfect."
Johanna sat on the sofa, curled her toes, and 5

closed her eyes in pleasure.




~ Johanna was taken aback by the news. Sl |
blinked and chuckled as she said, "Il need time to

think about this. I'll letyou know my response later." '”f:

Johanna hung up the phone, pushed away Beal's
hands and sat upright. "Brandon intends to
purchase the houses in Malus Bay. How did he
find out that Janet was residing there? Did you tell
him?"

Beal sat down next to Johanna after chuckling and
removing his rolled-up sleeves. "l am surprised by
how quickly he moved. | was only concerned that




- Beal's voice softened as he tried to .
| Johanna. He reminded her when Brand

Johanna her favorite snacks. He suggested that
this gesture showed Brandon's good intentions !
and that perhaps they could forgive him. He
pointed out that Johanna had already eaten most
of the ice cream Brandon had bought, and she
ought to give him a chance.

A wry smile spread across Johanna's face as she

sighed contently. "Fine, | won't stop Brandon's '

home-buying endeavors. With your assistant
from within, | give up my resistance.” @
"Brandon ought to be the one to.
it I've heard Janet is ¢ ill ft
 kneading Johal
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of lilies containing roughly hundreds of" OW¢

Elizabeth strolled past her with some files in
hands, letting out a sigh. "Isn't that your preferred
flower? The bouquet this time around is
considerably large than the one that was |
previously delivered here. Who sent them?"




