 sun's warm rays dappled the table, making the
on the table to look more appealing.

At first, Brandon had no appetite, but when he saw
that Janet had earnestly arranged the dishes for
him, he couldn't help but smile and say, "You don't
have to do all the work yourself. I'll hire a maid to
help out at home from now on. You just focus on
your own work."

Brandon picked up a piece of broccoli and popped
it into his mouth. The fresh taste of the vegetable
exploded on his tongue.

However, Brandon noticed that the dishes tasted

- t than they usually did.




" It was true that Brandon had a short fuse, but he
was usually level-headed especially in critical
moments. His impulsiveness just now, when he
wanted to torture Kathie and Ameer without

hesitation, was completely out of character.
Brandon was quiet for a moment.

He lowered his head, ate a few bites of food, and
drank some water. Then he said, 'l was really
impulsive right now. | know that it's unlikely that
. Kathie did this to you. She doesn't have the ability.
And Ameer wants to work with us. He wouldn't

are to go against the Larson Group. But the
jought of them offending you before makes me




A hint of guilt flashed across Janet's face. "Really?
" | was in a rush to get here earlier and..."

"Really?" Brandon put down his fork and wiped his
mouth with a tissue. His eyes seemed to see right
through her.

"Well, you've got me. | bought them from a
restaurant,’ Janet admitted, blushing. She had
been in a hurry to check the video on the repaired
dashcam before coming to the hospital, and she
hadn't had time to cook, so she had to go to a
restaurant to buy some food. She hadn't expected
Brandon to figure it out so easily.




- "You were so worked up earlier that he probably
didn't dare to say anything since he thought you'd

take it out on him." Janet started to clean the table
after Brandon finish eating.

When she was about to take the trash out, she
gently reminded Brandon once more, "I'll handle it.

You just stay here and focus on getting better.”

It was her responsibility to look out for Brandon
now.

grin spread across Brandon's face as he
scooped up a mountain of paperwork and said,
now. You're free to act however you choose.
at's OK with me, and | won't interfere." ol
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