. "Sean, | need you to buy two hats."

Sean touched the back of his head. He had
idea what Janet wanted to do but he did as told
and bought two hats. |

"Here are the hats. More reporters are waiting
outside now." Sean's fingers shook as he closed
the door. He panted and turned around but

Brandon wasn't in the ward.

"Damn it!" Nervous, Sean was ready to run outsidk
and look for Brandon.




Janet who now looked like a young man. A few i

moments passed before he stammered, "Mrs_..;--‘

Larson, why are you dressed like that?"

Janet had Brandon's casual clothes on. They were
fitting for Brandon but with Janet wearing therh,
the clothes looked loose. With her hair tied up,.héfr;
smooth forehead and delicate eyebrows and éﬁye;. "




of Brandon's photos that paparazzi took secretly
had Sean in them.

Suddenly, something occurred to Janet. "And if ;
Vivian asks about it, just tell her that Brandon was
discharged.”

"| see. Don't worry. You can go out now." With the |

suitcase in hand, Sean waited quietly in the ward.

|




~was impossible.

.
. The reporters just let the two pass. Janet walked

in front, leading Brandon.

The black hat covered half of Brandon's face. His
eyes were fixed on his new bodyguard in front of
him who was leading the way. A small smile
stretched his lips.

When they reached the car, Janet took the wheel
- and drove Brandon home. 3
k. 3randon said nothing on the way. Janet pee
through the rearview mirror, stud




anxiously said, "Sir, stop. If your wife finds out, she
will scold me.”

Brandon didn't stop and instead pressed her
against the wall. "My wife is sleeping so you better
keep your voice down, my little bodyguard,” he said

- playfully.




