“Recovery

"Look, did | ever lie to you?" Br'ando'nf aske
caressing Janet's face. |
Janet observed his face carefully. She narrowed

her eyes and asked, "Isn't there a gauze on your
forehead? You're still hurt."

'l had a car accident, after all. | should already
count my blessing that | don't have any broken
bones.” Brandon wiped the tears away from
Janet's cheeks. His heart beat faster as he bent
over and kissed Janet on her forehead. Finally, he
whispered in her ear, "With you by my side, | don't'

want to die so young."

Janet burst into tears. She didn't cry ln the




forehead? You're still hurt."

| "I had a car accident, after all. | should alre
count my blessing that | don't have any brokié'n,'-f:_‘:
bones." Brandon wiped the tears away from“‘
Janet's cheeks. His heart beat faster as he bent
over and kissed Janet on her forehead. Finally, he
whispered in her ear, "With you by my side, | don't
want to die so young."

Janet burst into tears. She didn't cry in the midst
of an emergency. But she couldn't stop crying
when she saw Brandon. "You'd better not!"

Brandon had lost his memory in the past, so he
had no idea that he had been in danger numerous i
times. Janet was terrified every time it h‘appffe_ned‘ i
and that was why she was crying so much -




worry." Brandon rubbed the towel through Jan
hair. |

His eyes suddenly softened, as if he realized
something. "When | bumped my head, | suddenly

remembered some scenes from our past.”

Many scenes of him getting along with Janet
flashed through his memory after the car crashed

into a large tree. 2

Janet's eyes turned bright red as she covered her
lips with her hands. "Oh my goodness! Did this car

accident prompt you to recall your memories?".s‘he; i

exclaimed.

"Yes, | feel that my memory is slowly com
Brandon replied.




Brandon's eyes welled up with teafs,

wrapped her arms around him and buried herl’fa'cg‘: |
in his arms. "It's been a long time. | don't want to
dwell on the past any longer. Brandon, as long as

we're together, we should just cherish every
moment."

Janet spoke in a calm but firm tone. There seemed
to be no difficulty in the world that couldn't be

overcome as long as Brandon was with her.
Witnessing all of it, Derek stopped at the door.

‘Why don't you come in?" Mesue looked at him in
confusion. Following Derek's eyes, she also saw
Janet and Brandon in an intimate moment.

"No, I'm not going in. Please thank Janet for |




. murmured.

1

He knew he couldn't do what Brandon was will’ing
to do for Janet.

That being said, the silent battle between them
had come to an end.

Derek had already called a taxi to leave the place.
But someone stopped him right after the door was
shut. He looked at the person and exclaimed,
"Wilder? How did you I'm here?’

With an anxious expression, Wilder pulled Derek

out of the taxi, an umbrella in his hand. "Brandon

called me. Listen, things are getting out of hand.

There are even rumors that you were abducted

~ crazed fans!"




~ on getting into Janet's car and asked her to:dj
" me home. However, | did not expect that her car
| would be involved in an accident and would be |
unable to stop. It was Brandon who managed to
save us all. He was hurt and was taken to the
hospital for observation. Everyone else was fine.
Please, Wilder, do your best and help me resolve
this matter. Don't taint Janet's reputation. Thank
you.' Derek then turned around and left.

Suddenly, he remembered something. He then
looked back and said seriously, "I've caused you a
lot of trouble, Wilder. Sorry, and | promise ['ll be
obedient in the future."

~ Wilder had never seen Derek so serious. He

! thinking. Why did he suddenly change

der was moved b
n, and he agreed w:




