
Mogul 801 

Chapter 801 Jorge’s Attack 

Was that man really Jorge? 

 

Janet's eyes widened in alarm. 

 

As for Brandon, he had already guessed as much. An ominous feeling had been nagging at him since he 

entered Elizabeth's place. It wasn't until Janet had spoken it out loud that he felt more certain about his 

suspicions. "I believe so," he said in a somber voice. 

 

Damn it! The man must have come here to exact his vendetta against Elizabeth. 

 

Elizabeth was in danger! 

 

The moment she realized this, Janet gripped the banister and made to race back upstairs. She needed to 

prevent another sordid tragedy from happening. 

 

Brandon acted quickly, his arm reaching out to stop Janet in her tracks and pull her back. 

Chapter 802 I Don’t Owe Bastards An Explanation 

Elizabeth had a strong desire to survive. 

 

Why would she be the one to die? 

 

Her only mistake was falling in love with this jerk, Jorge. 

 

In desperation, she raised her hands and grabbed the blade from Jorge. 

 

She did not want to die, especially not in his hands. 

 

Her face distorted in pain, and beads of sweat broke out on her forehead. Blood dripped down the blade 

to the ground and formed a small puddle. 

 

Just as she was on the verge of despair, someone kicked the door open. 

 

"Seize Jorge!" a man shouted, who turned out to be Brandon. In an instant, four bodyguards rushed in 

from behind him. 

Chapter 803 Who Made You Cry 

Because of the recent incident, many of the residents in the neighborhood had crowded there. Aside 

from that, there were many medical staff and police officers in the area. Red and blue lights were 

flashing through the night. Pretty soon, things became even more chaotic. 
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"What's the police doing here?" 

 

"I heard that a murder happened earlier. Some madman stabbed someone with a knife!" 

 

Janet elbowed her way through the crowd and ran towards the person on the stretcher. 

Chapter 804 Trash 

"Elizabeth and her aunt have been taken to the hospital. I'd like to check on them. What happened to 

Jorge? Did you catch him?" Janet asked when she finally stopped crying. 

 

"I'll tell you all about it. For now, let's just get in the car." Brandon put his arm over her shoulder and 

helped her into the car. 

 

They drove full speed along the dark road and soon arrived at the hospital. Brandon also told Janet 

everything on their way. 

 

Upon their arrival, Elizabeth and her aunt had been brought in by the doctor and were being examined. 

Chapter 805 A Kind Soul 

Once Elizabeth had calmed down, Janet and Brandon left the hospital. 

 

Their previous encounter was quite awkward, so Janet didn't want to stay behind in the hospital any 

longer and went home with Brandon. 

 

After getting in the car, she asked him about what happened to Jorge. 

 

Janet was shocked when she learned everything that Jorge had done. She thought that Jorge was the 

worst man in existence. 

 

"My God, Jorge is the worst! He'll never change. Elizabeth thought that he'd eventually change himself 

for the better, but he never will. That man is incorrigible," Janet remarked, heaving a sigh. 

Chapter 806 Pleasure 

Brandon carried Janet into the bedroom and gently placed her on the bed. 

 

He braced himself on top of her and swooped down for a hot, wet kiss. He licked her plump lips, sucking 

and teasing, before slipping his tongue inside to dance along with hers. 

 

Janet fell into the kiss in a daze. She reflexively wrapped her arms around his shoulders and returned his 

passion in her own soft way. 

 

She was panting before long. She pushed him lightly to catch her breath, but Brandon was ravishing her 

again in the next second, as if he could never get enough of her taste. Helpless against his onslaught, 
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Janet felt her saliva dribble down the corner of her mouth. 

Chapter 807 All He Wanted 

The night grew late, and the moon was hidden behind the clouds. 

 

Brandon donned his pajamas and carried Janet to the sofa before changing the sheets. 

 

The indent of his muscles were visible even under the clothes. He turned his head and stared down at 

Janet, who looked utterly spent and exhausted. 

 

Brandon caressed her cheek lovingly. "You haven't had dinner yet," he said in a gentle voice. "Would you 

like me to go downstairs and whip something up for you?" 

 

Janet's eyes were already growing heavy. She yawned and clutched at one of the throw pillows around 

her. "No, thank you. I just wanna sleep..." 

 

With a faint smile, Brandon fetched some tissues and diligently wiped her off. 

Chapter 808 Jorge Was Saved 

Jorge was alarmed when he heard the footsteps drawing nearer. 

 

The fear it instilled in him rendered him motionless. All of a sudden, he felt a pat on his shoulder. 

 

"Argh! I beg of you, have mercy on me! Spare me. Please!" Jorge covered his face, screaming in bloody 

horror. 

 

Just as he was about to run away, the man in black standing behind him remarked, "Take it easy there, 

buddy. I'm actually here to help you, so you don't have to run." 

 

Jorge pulled himself together, forcing himself to calm down. He looked back at the strange man and 

asked, "Who are you?" 

 

Chapter 809 The Liver Donor 

Vivian hung up the call. 

 

Right now, she was in the VIP ward. The facilities were better than ordinary ones, and the doctors and 

nurse treated her quite well. 

 

At this moment, a nurse entered the ward. It was time to change the dressing. 

 

"How are you today, Miss Cooper? Do you feel any better?" the nurse asked Vivian with concern. 

 

With a faint smile, Vivian slowly sat up and answered, "I feel so much better now." 
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Without further ado, she unbuttoned her clothes, revealing a long, gauze on her right upper abdomen. 

 

The nurse carefully removed the old dressing and cleaned Vivian's wound with a cotton swab dipped in 

iodine. 

Chapter 810 Adopt Vivian 

Catherine's hand fell as soft as a feather on Vivian's face to wipe her tears. "Sweetheart, don't cry. I have 

some good news for you." 

 

She squeezed Vivian's little hand and added, "Luke and I have decided to officially adopt you once we 

leave the hospital. You may consider Luke and me as your parents if you want. We will also treat you as 

our own daughter." 

 

Surprised, Vivian's eyes lit up. But then she shook her head and looked down. "No. I can't take Miss 

Turner's place. I don't deserve it..." 
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