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Chapter 192 Why Would It Be Her

Before leaving her desk, Janessa sent Rayan a short message on WeChat.

She felt rather intrigued that Sally wanted to see her.

If only she knew what Sally had to say, she wouldn't go.

However, she had already given her word.

The only thing that worried her this time was that Sally might try to kill her again. It had only been a few days since the incident,

so Janessa thought it was strange that Sally called her today.

Something must have come up.

On the way to the police station, Janessa thought hard why Sally asked to meet her.

Before she arrived, her phone rang. Rayan was calling.

"Hello. Is something wrong?"

"Why did you inform me about your leave on WeChat? You should've asked me while you were in the office." Apparently, Rayan

had been distressed. He had just come out from an international meeting when he saw her message.

"I need to deal with something, so I won't be back this afternoon."

"Who do you think you are? You are my assistant, not my wife. You can't just leave in the middle of a workday." Although Rayan

recognized that what he said was quite excessive, he needed to inflict pain on her to mask his own.

"I asked for leave during lunch break. What else was I supposed to do?" Janessa scoffed and peevishly hung up the phone.

She found him being utterly unreasonable. The only reason she even asked for leave was because she respected him. She might

have left a message on WeChat, but that was better than not telling him at all. Now that he called just to talk down to her, it

definitely frustrated her. It made her think of not going back to work at all.

Before long, Janessa arrived at the station. She parked the car at the gate and hurriedly walked inside.

Everyone in the police station knew Janessa and Rayan, so they didn't need to say anything when they saw her come in. They

simply showed her to the visiting room right away.

A few minutes later, she saw Sally come into view in handcuffs.

It had only been a few days, but Sally seemed a little different. There was no hatred in her eyes. However, Janessa felt it strange

that Sally was dodging her gaze.

Something certainly wasn't right, so Janessa made sure to stay on guard.

"Well, hello, Janessa. Were you surprised by my invitation to meet? Surely, you're curious why the woman who tried to kill you

just days ago could be released?"

Sally stared at Janessa peculiarly.

The hint of banter in her eyes couldn't be missed, so Janessa was now more certain that she was wasting her time here.

"Just cut to the chase, Sally. There's no way you really wanted to see me."

She strongly believed that Sally hated her so much that she wouldn't call her here just for nothing.

Unless, of course, Sally just wanted to mess with her.

"Well, to tell you the truth, I sometimes miss the days when we were both in the Lu Group. Of course, what I mean is that when

we were still in the planning department," Sally remarked as she began reminiscing the old days.

However, recalling the past wasn't able to give her all smiles. Half of her mind was filled with happiness, and the other half,

hatred.

"Can you believe it? Although you were more capable than me, we were able to work together every day without any problem.

Now, look at us! Our situations have become so far apart."

"Don't waste my time. What on earth is it that you want to say? If you're going to say these useless things about the past, I'm

afraid I'll be on my way now." After hearing a few words from Sally, Janessa couldn't help but cringe. She had no intention of

reminiscing what was already in the past.

In fact, her days in the planning department were the last thing that she wanted to remember.

First of all, she couldn't freely do what she wanted. Then, when she finally had a chance to prove herself and make some

achievements, the vital information about her proposal plan was leaked by someone.

She couldn't believe that someone would be so heartless to do that to her. Hence, those memories just gave her a lot of pain.

"Don't be so impatient. Just listen carefully because what I'm going to say next is all about you." Hearing this, Janessa got

intrigued. She tried to calm down and went back to her seat.

There were some answers that she never got. Therefore, Janessa took this chance to know about them.

Noticing that Janessa was finally eager to listen, Sally started talking.

However, the things that left her mouth were extremely hard to believe.

"Do you still remember the time when everyone thought that you leaked the proposal plan?" Sally didn't say anything directly, but

it was obvious that she wanted to probe Janessa's reaction.

As expected, Janessa suddenly stood up and looked at her with sharp eyes. "Don't go beating around the bush. I'm not here to play

your games."

"I know you're not the one who leaked that document." Sally's expression suddenly became serious, and her tone was rather firm.

Of course, Janessa knew that it wasn't her, but what Sally said next left her speechless.

"The person who leaked that document is actually someone that you value greatly. In fact, she's also the closest person to you in

the planning department." A sly smile appeared on Sally's face as soon as she finished her statement.

It turned out that Sally had read the message from Shelby's phone that time. She was actually surprised that the quiet, meek-

looking woman could do such a thing.

Shelby, who was seen to be someone close to Janessa, was the culprit for everything that happened.

Sally didn't drop Shelby's name straight up. But based on her description, Janessa easily realized who she was taking about.

Of course, she couldn't believe it. She didn't know what would have been Shelby's motive to do so.

On top of that, Janessa thought that Shelby would likely be the last person to stab her back in their department.

As she tried to recollect what happened in the past, Janessa remembered that every employee in the Lu Group had passwords on

their computers that were known only to every owner. However, one day, Shelby went back to the office to work, but she said that

her computer was having a problem and it couldn't be turned on. Naturally, Janessa had no reason to doubt her.

Shelby then borrowed Janessa's computer, and that was when she knew about her password.

Although Janessa had the chance to change her password for security reasons, she didn't bother doing it and kept using the

existing one.

She also had a sudden realization that Shelby had always asked her what she bought and whether she often changed the password

of her credit card.

It turned out that it was her way of fishing for clues from Janessa if she had already changed the password on her computer.

She knew that Shelby was an ambitious woman, but she didn't expect that she would do something this foul.

One day, she also saw Shelby quarreling with someone on the phone by the roadside.

Evidences just now kept piling up before her eyes, but Janessa still kept trusting that Shelby wouldn't turn against her.

Apparently, it became her own undoing.

"So, are you wondering why Shelby did it? How someone you completely trust would be capable of such a thing?" Sally asked,

gloating on the inside.

She really felt a sense of accomplishment when she saw Janessa's reaction after hearing all of this.

"You..." Although Janessa owed it to her to know the truth, she still felt that the woman in front of her was horrifying. After all,

she wondered how she could enjoy these things that would make someone feel terrible.

Moreover, it was as though she had eyes and ears everywhere. Janessa couldn't help but feel terrified of her.

"Well, if you don't believe me, you can check my phone. Of course, if the police can't give you the phone, I can't help you get it

either. Anyway, that information has got nothing to do with me now. But I assume that it will prove useful to you."

After saying that with a scoff, Sally stood up and burst into a taunting laughter.

At this moment, the police forcibly pulled Sally away, and Janessa was left there looking at her receding figure with desperation.

'Shelby... Why?' Janessa was at a loss for words. She could still remember the wonderful times she spent with her at work or

whenever they had dinner together. But all of those memories began to shatter after knowing her betrayal. In the end, she still

couldn't figure out what her motive was.

Instead of going back to the office, Janessa just went straight home. Obviously, after what she went through this afternoon, she

didn't have the heart to work anymore.

Upon arriving at her house, she found that there was no one there—something she had hoped so she could abreact as much as she

wanted.
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