an to make up stories in front of her.
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inet looked at the staff beside her. They win

Janet and indicated that she should leave with
» kids first.
flashlights from the cameras were blindingly
'j;;k‘lds couldn't even open their ey /es anc
ng. Everything was in chaos.




was stunned. This woman looked incredibl
, yet she carried herself like an elite.
raised her chin and asked the

ters, "Which news agency are you workil
his is a private charity event held by




york for the public interest, and it is ou
'- 1 to report the truth to the public! If the

want answers, do you?" Vivian looked int 0 hi
arply. "My education was funded by th




tough. | was worrled they might
mething out of what | said. | think they
nidated because | threatened to sue ther '-i_ d
cause of you. You are Mrs. Larson, after all.”

et laughed. After all, all she'd done was h
\at Vivian said to her was very Id'-j_:j;;

,a a place where theré are




