ras what was going on.

. before Janet could speak, Ameer

diately rebutted fiercely and it was so loud

that it resounded through the ward, "Shut up!
What nonsense are you talking about?"

Suddenly, a crisp slapping sound was heard as
Ameer struck Kathie squarely on her cheek. She
tlted her face to one side, and a red palm print

tantly appeared on her smooth cheek.

hie cursed, "How dare you hit me again! You
| Had | known you were such a wimp, | would

you for another man!”

gsee what's going on here? We are now




, ve already sincerely apologized to Mrs.

arson that day. | wasn't involved in anything else |
‘that happened after that incident at the party."

Ameer was indeed very old. He already felt his
| body going sore within the first ten minutes of
kneeling.

Looking at Ameer's pathetic begging, Kathie
realized that they were caught for a reason
different from what she had in mind. She raised
her head and stared into Brandon's cold eyes,
| sending shivers down her spine. Seeing how an
old man could give up his dignity so easily, she

alt Brandon's terror as clear as day.

ir. Larson, | really don't know anything," Kathie |




1? l've already sincerely apologlzed to Mrs..
' Larson that day. | wasn't involved in anything else
that happened after that incident at the party."

Ameer was indeed very old. He already felt his

body going sore within the first ten minutes of
kneeling.

Looking at Ameer's pathetic begging, Kathie
realized that they were caught for a reason
different from what she had in mind. She raised
her head and stared into Brandon's cold eyes,
sending shivers down her spine. Seeing how an

old man could give up his dignity so easily, she
.~ felt Brandon's terror as clear as day.

Larson, | really don't know anythnng




s

He couldn't allow anyone to hurt Janet again.

“Take the two away and interrogate them until you
| get something useful out of them," Brandon
- ordered. He believed that the two were still hiding

something, and he was not going to let them off
the hook so lightly.

"What! Mr. Larson, you can interrogate Kathie
alone. Why do | have to be interrogated too?"
Ameer asked as his voice trembled with fear.
Kathie could probably bear the torture during the
interrogation because she was still young, but his
old body would most likely die in Brandon's hands.

Kathie held on to a corner of the tea table tightly
nd refused to be dragged away. She shook her

i and cried, "It's not me, Mr. Larson. | re




T"l’ii‘lt‘fd!'mples. He raised his hand and "
said tiredly, 'Take these two people out. [l deal
with them later."

After the bodyguards left, Janet went back to
Brandon's side and said softly, "I'm sorry, | didn't
mean to let Kathie go. Come on, let's get you back
to bed. I'l call the doctor for you. Tell me, do you
feel any discomfort since you just suddenly

remembered two years' worth of memory?’

. Janet knitted her brows as she placed her hand
| over Brandon's. Although she was glad that he had
‘-\, gained his memories, she wasn't sure if his head
was able to endure the sudden emotional roller
aster.

jon on his face. He kept silent |




es. Please, eat up,’ Janet coaxed. She

scooped some of the vegetables and meat into his
plate and attempted to feed him, pretending that

his loss of control did not even happen.




