- explain, the car suddenly sped up. Derek's
rocked back and he pounced on Janet. |
"Hey!" Janet said as she pushed Derek away wit

icy eyes. "Don't you understand English? | told you_;f
to behave yourself!"

"Look, | didn't mean it!" Derek was pushed to a
corner. Groaning, he said, "How could you blame

me? The car suddenly sped up. | didn't _mean»t‘o‘;;_;

take advantage of you!"

~ Janet rolled her eyes at Derek, and then lool ed
‘Mesue.




"dnve you out of the car."

She paused for a few seconds to think and came
to an appalling conclusion. "Someone must have
tampered with the car. Mesue, did you notice
anything unusual? Did something happen when
you went to get the car?"

It would normally take Mesue a few minutes to
collect the car. Yet, Janet waited for Mesue to
come back longer than usual. It was clear that

something had occurred.

Mesue let out a loud gasp and said, "l went to the' |




-Soon as possible now that it had happened.

"Mesue, please drive the car—and carefully. Il ‘
discuss this with Brandon." Janet had not hung up
her phone, so she knew that Brandon must have
heard her conversation with Misue.

She picked up her phone. "Brandon," she said. "Did
you hear what | and Mesue have been talking
about?" '

Brandon surely heard it all. Even though he was in
a panic, he quickly calmed himself down. "I'll find
~ a solution, but tell Mesue to pick a road where,_

!

;here are as few people as possible in the ci




!

k narrowed his eyes and a surge of

is chest. He clicked his tongue in di,épleés

How could you expect a mere phone call to set me
at ease? | don't believe that Brandon can really find
a way to save us!" 7




