denly held her wrist, and he said, “It's me."
Janet loosened up her guard and looked at the 1
man.
It was Brandon, with his excellent facial features
nd tall figure.

are you...?" The man squeezed the b;ag
head and kissed her aggressively




e woman is wearing an outfit quite similar f

janet's. Is it possible she's the one?”

jis friend immediately retorted, "Don't be foolish.
already has both Draco and Brandon. Is she

9 to be s0 hungry that she randomly kisses a
ger on the street?” :

you‘re right. But did Janet pethm'
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,_r is on the other side. Take my lead an

: !
ering her with the windbreaker, Brandon

Janet looked up and saw his striking jawline. Her
eyes glowed, and she couldn't help but smile.

|
|

randon shoved her inside the car to avoid the {g
orters who were combing the entire street for

)




Nhen the automobile finally came to a halt in
front of their house, Janet finally stretched out. ;' [

‘he lengthy trip left her hair in a tangled mess.

{

said helplessly, "l am comparable to a
who draws a million reporters' a ion!

Just what is happening? Certainly, this is out of

rdinary. The news has already been pull d off.

: paparazzu even supposed to appe ar




