. area again with rai
brows of suspicion. People were constant
antering and exiting the banquet hall. She did not
.', know any of these people and did not recognize
~ any of their faces.

No one else seemed suspicious as she looked
‘around. She then thought she was probably
imagining things since she was tired.

Janet, who was feeling much better now, got to
her feet and looked at Derek. "You continue to
socialize. | will wait for my bodyguard by the door."

FE '"To be honest, | would rather leave as well. We

T

‘should go together." Derek followed Janet out.




said in a low voice, "Il stop the fans for you. ou
go first."

At this moment, a luxury convertible car driven by

Mesue pulled up at the door. She waved to Janet
and said, "This way."

Janet opened the car door and got in the car.
After that, Mesue turned on the engine. Suddenly,
Derek jumped into the car quickly, putting his
hands on the door frame for balance, and then
leaned back against the seat. "The convertible is
so beautiful. Please give me aride. | appreciate it."

~ "You 'are the most cheeky person | have ever

~ Janet groaned and shook her head in frusti ation




come over with the banner already.

1 "Please drive on, Mesue. Let's go to a quiet place |
- and let Derek get out of the car there," said Janet
hopelessly.

Derek was right. It would be difficult for them to
leave if his fans surrounded the car. Janet was

trying to avoid making things worse.

After getting the order, Mesue started driving, and
the silver-gray convertible car drove away into the

night.

: While in the car, Janet looked at Derek and said,
e coast's clear. | will ask Mesue to stop the car




and there are not many people around fhlS"tl‘
Tell Wilder to go there. We can drop you off there

4

Derek screamed. There was a brief moment of
despair in his eyes as he looked at the cold Janet
next to him. "Why are you being so repulsive to me?
You seem to be in a rush to get rid of me.
‘Remember, we are friends here."

Janet seemed relaxed. "Please understand me if
you think of me as your friend. Because of the
recent scandals of me and Draco having an affair,
| have been the focus of the gossip by the
paparazzi. It will only make it look like | am indeed
 a flirtatious woman if they see me with you." |




more Derek considered it, the less he wanted to
let go of it.

Was Janet the woman he was supposed to miss
out on?

He placed his hands on the back of his head and
looked at Janet sitting next to him. Janet's
beautiful features were continually dazzled by the
road's marbled lights. | Her expressions were
usually nonchalant. He was curious whether she
would reveal her true beauty and charm to

- Brandon in private.




- she not want Brandon to know he was here so
 much? '

Derek leaned over and cut in on purpose with a sly
look. "Who are you talking with on the phone? Is it
the old man, Brandon?" s

In his office, Brandon's face got darker. "The voice

was definitely Derek's. What the heck is going on |

here? Are you with him now?" =




