Chapter 1428 Scheming

~ Brandon stared blankly at the spot where Janet
and Jeremy had vanished, his mind a complete
void. He didn't even notice the man and woman

now standing before him. Both were young,
dressed in neat attire.

The woman looked at Brandon anxiously.

"Brandon, are you okay?" she asked.

But Brandon didn't respond, seemingly lost in his

own world.

With desperate energy, he clambered out of the
pool and dashed towards the place where Janet
had disappeared, but there was nothing. No sign,

no trace of their sudden disappearance.
| His gaze locked onto the corner, filled with desp‘aii';_-.,

" How had Jeremy vanished with Janet? Where |
‘.f.t_hey gone? Was Janet in danger? Brando
| consumed by worry. E

-




Her heart clenched at the S|ght of Brandon S blood-f
| _soaked shirt. She took out a handkerchief,

intending to remove the leeches clinging to him,
but Brandon halted her.

With an expressionless look, Brandon stated,
"‘Don't touch me."

Startled and hurt, Corinne Scott could only watch
as Brandon began removing the leeches from his
body himself. "My wife doesn't like other women

touching me," he explained.

Tears welled up in Corinne's eyes. She bit her
lower lip and looked at Brandon, her expression

pitiful. 'Brandon, do | mean nothing to you?" 2

Brandon averted h|s gaze and turned to face

man. His voice was thick W|th anger




k—’_}--'ows this place very well, so he managed :to
‘escape.” |

Harrell's explanation did nothing to quell Brandon's
rage. Suddenly, Brandon lunged at him, seizing him
by the neck and slowly tightening his grip. Veins
bulged on his arm as he seethed, "Did you let this
happen on purpose? Did you purposely let Jeremy
escape with my wife?"

Corinne shrieked and tried to pry Brandon's hand
from Harrells neck.  "Brandon, you'Tre
misunderstanding us!" she cried.

"Get lost!" The look in Brandon's eyes was

terrifying.

Corinne recoiled, struck by the dangerous aura

emanating from Brandon.




ip around his neck tightened. He straine:
‘words out. "We really didn't..."
Brandon scrutinized Harrell for a tense few
seconds before finally loosening his grip, just as

Harrell was on the brink of suffocating.

Harrell stumbled back, doubled over as he
clutched his neck, coughing and gasping for fresh
air.

After a moment, he straightened up, meeting
Brandon's glare with a look of helplessness. "Why

are you so quick to doubt me? No matter how

much of a schemer | am, I'd never risk your lover's
life."

Corinne nodded in agreement. "Brandon, you've

got us all wrong. It really was an accident.’

Brandon scoffed, "An accident? Why didn't you kill 3

Jeremy outright? Are you such poor shots tha |
- missed him time and again?’

1 Harrell sighed heavily. "You kno

(ept us
A 4 A ]







