
Mogul 791 

Chapter 791 Jeremy’s Help 

As Vivian walked out of the detention center, she looked up at the sky and took a deep breath. She 

breathed in the cold air, which made her whole body instantly feel better. 

 

Everyone was pointing fingers at Allie, and nobody in prison believed her. 

 

As for Brandon, even if he suspected that someone had been instructing Allie, he had lost all leads. 

 

So, for the time being, Vivian was safe. 

 

When Vivian got into the car, she leaned against the seat back and began thinking about her plan. Her 

original plan should have been flawless, but for some reason, things started going south. 

Chapter 792 Being Suspected 

After hanging up the call, Vivian checked the e-mail Jeremy had sent and read it thoroughly. 

 

To her surprise, it was about the divulgence of W Marks Studio's designs. Pretty much everything was 

stated in the document, including all those who were involved. 

 

Vivian had heard that there was a conflict between W Marks Studio and Mrs. Fuller. But as far as she 

knew, the matter was already settled. Well, she had been busy plotting against Janet that she did not 

pay much attention to this. 

Chapter 793 The Relapse 

The smile on Vivian's face disappeared when she entered the kitchen. 

 

After opening the refrigerator to take out some ingredients to make the soup, she gnashed her teeth. 

 

She didn't anticipate that Brandon would retaliate immediately and inform the Turners about the 

situation. 

 

Based on what she had seen today, the Turners had begun to suspect her. 

 

Chapter 794 Rare Blood Type 

In Barnes City Hospital. 

 

Amidst an empty corridor, Catherine was pacing back and forth. 

 

Her marriage to Luke was merely borne out of a business decision. She didn't love him that much. 

 

They were bonded just because their families wanted to mutually benefit from one another. She once 

javascript:;
javascript:;
javascript:;
javascript:;


hated the fact that Luke had many mistresses and that he was a hypocritical, selfish man who didn't care 

about his family at all. But at this moment, she felt that all the resentment she had for him became 

insignificant. 

 

She hoped with all her heart that her husband would stay alive. 

Chapter 795 Defending Brandon 

"Thank you so much, Doctor. And I want to thank the donor for being so kind!" Tears were welling up in 

Catherine's eyes as she held the doctor's hands. 

 

Ever since she lost her beloved daughter, Catherine had been having fears of abandonment. She had 

tossed and turned all night since the moment she found out that Luke might pass away. 

 

"Mrs. Turner, it's our duty to save lives. You don't have to thank us." The doctor was accustomed to 

situations like this one, so he didn't appear surprised. 

 

While wiping away her tears, Catherine asked, "Is the donor here at the hospital already? I'd like to see 

this person and express my heartfelt gratitude." 

 

The doctor shook his head. "Sorry, but we've promised the donor not to disclose their information. But 

there's no need to worry. The donor is in good health, and we can perform the surgery soon." 

 

Chapter 796 Jorge Appeared 

Janet didn't feel sorry for the Turners. 

 

For everything Charis had done, she deserved her fate. And her death had nothing to do with Brandon 

and Janet. 

 

In Janet's opinion, she had been kind enough to them. 

 

Charis had done so many terrible things to her and Brandon. Because of her dubious acts, Brandon lost 

two years of his memories. 

 

Janet vowed never to forgive Charis because of this matter alone. 

 

Aside from that, Charis had attempted to kill Janet many times, hoping to get Brandon for herself. Had 

Janet not found out about it in time, things could've gotten even worse. 

Chapter 797 Visiting Elizabeth 

Janet and her bodyguard continued to walk on. In order to lure Jorge out, they made sure to walk 

towards a dead end. 

 

But even after waiting for a few minutes, he didn't show up. 
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Janet looked back, only to find that Jorge was already gone. 

 

This meant that he didn't follow them. 

 

The bodyguard went back in search of Jorge. Shortly afterward, she returned and said, "That guy is 

cunning. Seems like he saw through our plan and ran away." 

 

"Perhaps I was acting too obvious just now." Janet was annoyed. However, Jorge's sudden emergence 

here took her by surprise. It was difficult for her to pretend like she didn't see him. 

 

"It seemed as though this wasn't his first time following us." The bodyguard rubbed her chin. "If he 

hadn't been following us too closely, I wouldn't even have noticed him." 

Chapter 798 Sneaking In 

With a smile on her face, Elizabeth said, "Draco is an excellent mentor and boss. I'm really relieved that I 

am employed by him. That being said, I have a firm conviction that I am capable enough to be an 

independent designer. Maybe one day in the future, I will leave W Marks to embark on my own 

endeavor." 

 

When Janet heard her words, her eyes lit up at the prospect. 

 

Elizabeth was going to be an indie designer!? She felt so proud and happy for her friend! 

 

Maybe, just maybe… She herself would have such a chance in the future as well. 

Chapter 799 Wanted To See You 

The door to Unit 302 on the third floor was wide open. 

 

Several workers were shuffling back and forth, moving things into the unit. 

 

Janet was busy helping out in the kitchen while her bodyguard kept eye on things. She leaned against 

the door frame, her arms crossed over her chest, as she eyed each of the worker that came and went. 

 

Since all the men were dressed in black uniforms and wore safety masks, she couldn't tell if something 

was indeed amiss in the first few moments or so. 

Chapter 800 A Bad Feeling 

Brandon sighed and stroked Janet's back. "I'm fine," he said in a gentle tone. 

 

He was about to pull Janet into an embrace when he realized that there were other people around. 

 

Elizabeth, for one, didn't know where to avert her gaze. She hurriedly stared at her shoes, the tips of her 

ears slowly turning red. 
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