morning, Sean. Do you want some breakfa:
have some sandwiches here."

She made all the food to give Brendon a choi'ce»éf'.'._l‘
what he preferred for breakfast, but he didn't ea:t"_f;
much as he had no appetite, and so she now had
a lot of leftovers. =

"Are they Mr. Larson's leftovers? No thanks, I‘do‘n’tif:

want it," Sean replied apologetically. Suddenfy, he
gave Janet a weird look and said in a strange tone,
"Mrs. Larson, did Mr. Larson update you on the
situation?’ |

1 "No, my family said that the dash cam is ci Ire
- being repaired in the Larson Group




department appeared and greeted the two, "Hello
- Mrs. Larson and Sean. ThIS_ way, please.”

Sean and Janet fdllowed the colleague into the
office, and they reviewed the footage captured by

the repaired dash cam.

From the footage, they confirmed that someone
had indeed tampered with the brakes in Sean's car.
The culprit had a clear goal and acted really
quickly. He was carrying a backpack filled with
tools and was also very cautious as he wore a

- mask and black hat to hide his identity. The only

"'yious feature in the fjootage was his eyes.




shopsin Barnes, at least we have alead now right?"

Sean smiled and agreed, "It should be doable. The
Larson Group can offer a high reward for useful
leads. This way, we don't need to act solely on our
own. We can probably catch the culprit so_Qnerf
with more people helping out."

Janet nodded and said, "This is the phone nUmb'er_f""
of the person in charge of the investigation from
the White family. If you need anything, you




learn to be more economical. Are you sure you

don't want the sandwiches?"

Sean patted his empty wallet in his pocket and
sighed sadly, "Sure, I'll take it. Thank you." 1

[t was already noon when Janet returned to the
W Marks Studio. She had already applied for leave
from Draco, and now, she was packing up the
documents she needed, before bringing them to
the hospital to work. :

Just as Janet returned to the studio, Tasha and
~ Elizabeth spotted her.

hurried over and asked in uni




sympathetlcally, "Elizabeth and lthought now that.f[’
the dress you designed for Estella was a great
success, you should be happy about it. But you
looked so upset! Turns out it was Brandon. Do you
need our help in any w‘éy'?"

Janet gently shook her head and replied
confidently, "I am almost done in handling that
matter. And now we're going to focus on catching

the murderer on the loose. | hope to catch him asv,

~ soon as possible."




