- several executives, and the company's bankrupt

' caused a stir among other groups as well. When |
a business of that scale failed, changes were "
inevitable.

For a time, everyone in the business circle chose
to lay low, afraid of standing out and potentially
upsetting Brandon. They had seen what he was
capable of, and none of them wanted to be his

next target. |

Amidst the uproar, Jeremy, the current head of the
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~ For a time, everyone in the busmess C|rcle chose

to lay low, afraid of standing out and poten’ually |
upsetting Brandon. They had seen what he was
capable of, and none of them wanted to be his

next target.

Amidst the uproar, Jeremy, the current head of the
Turner Group, washed his hands clean and denied

any involvement.

As he had not been with the Turner Group for a
long time, he maintained his innocence against the

backlash, claiming to have no knowledge of the

| covert illicit dealings of the company. He played

‘_|gnorant when questloned 'by the pollce maklng i
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statement online.

He claimed that he had not been aware of the dirtyw“

dealings of the Turner Group and that he had only

taken over the company as a favor for his old

friend, Charis. Then, he added a remorseful touch,
admitting to the mistake of not looking closely and
apologizing for not investigating the company

earlier.

At the end of the statement, he also expressed

gratitude to the person who had divulged the trut‘h',‘::

- praising him for upholdmg mtegn"ty Wlth thl

{
|




reluctantly agree 1o go home.\" |

This day was no dlfferent As soon as Brandon i
- walked inside the st‘_udlo,‘ he was greeted by the |
sight of Janet drawing design sketches, her eyes

focused on the paper as her hands kept gliding
over the page.

He stayed quiet, not wanting to interrupt. Sitting
down on the sofa, he waited patiently for her to

finish, contenting himself with watching her face.

The moment was broken by a loud ring from his
phone. Brandon’'s eyes went to the screen as it lit
up, seeing that Sean had forwarded Jeremy's

statement.

Brandon chcked on the Imk hIS eyes gre




a message.

ik

- "Just keep tabs on him for now. Let's wait and see.

After sending his response, Brandon put his phone ‘;
away.

There was nothing worthy enough to spoil his time
with Janet.

Janet finally finished the design sketches,
stretching her tired neck and arms. Her muscles
were sore from being in the same position for too
long, and the movement made her breathe out a

long sigh. "I'm done for today," she said.

Brandon approached her, his hands going to her
shoulders and kneading the knots.

"How long have you been drawing?" he asked in a

gentle voice.




apologetlc eyes and said, "

to eat next time, | promise."

Brandon let out a helpless Jsi'gh‘,.szé.j knew Ja |
well. Once she was immersed in so‘methin:g,iift |
everything else faded into the background, evén“l‘
herself. It was not the first time she had forgotten
to take care of herself when she was at work.
Stroking her hair tenderly, Brandon said, "I'll cook
for you tonight.

Janet nodded and smiled gratefully. Then, her

gaze went to the time on her computer, and she

chuckled awkwardly, "l still need another half an

hour to finish everything.”







