 daze as she gripped her wine glass tightly.

Suddenly, a crack resounded across the room and
everyone at the table turned to see what happened.
They saw Vivian's glass shattered on the floor and

red wine spilling everywhere.

The waitress hurriedly handed Vivian a new glass

and began cleaning up the mess.

Meanwhile, Janet, who was talking to Brandon,
jerked her head and looked at Vivian in surprise.
"Vivian, are you okay? Is there something wrong?"

she asked concernedly.

"'m fine. | knocked the glass over by accident




while, Janet, who was talking to
ked her head and looked at Vivian in su

‘i "Vivian, are you okay? Is there something wrdng' '

she asked concernedly.

"I'm fine. | knocked the glass over by accident.
Please, don't worry and continue eating,” Vivian
said sheepishly as she forced a smile.

She took a deep breath and sneaked another look
at the waitress again.'The waitress' eyes looked
exactly like the one she pushed down the stairs.

However, it was difficult to confirm her identity as
the waitress was wearing a mask. Vivian couldn't
be sure.

" The waitress was refilling Vivian's wine gl

s' by coincidence




ahfibsnie

took her bag and leftinal

- and bursting into laughter from time to time
Vivian could even vaguely hear a colleague saying,
"Mrs. Larson, it's best to stay away from Vivian.
She is actually very scheming.” |

"It's okay. | don't often visit the company anyway,"
Janet's voice was soft.

Vivian gritted her teeth as she continued walking
out of the restaurant. She didn't expect her
colleagues to side with Janet and speak ill of her.

" The hatred in her heart grew. She wished she had
 a knife and could stab it through Janet's che:




“and even have me gather all our employees?"

"I have my own plans,” Janet replied with a smi"le.ta"_
She gazed into Brandon's eyes and continued, "l
got my mother to help me investigate something.
Here's what she found." 2

Janet opened a file on her phone and handed it to
Brandon.

Brandon skimmed through the information and
asked thoughtfully, "Is Vivian related to the

waitress who was injured last time?"

' suspect that Vivian was the one who pushed the
waitress down the stairs. My mother said th




ret If not, Vivian wouldn't have tried to get
of her."

Brandon caressed Janet's hair and sighed. "You i

are right. It seems you don't need my help
anymore.”

'Of course, | can't always rely on you," Janet joked
as she held on tightly to Brandon's hand, looking
at him with her bright shining eyes.

Brandon's heart softened. He looked at Janet and
asked, "So you want to find out why Vivian wanted

to kill that waitress?"

Janet's eyes twinkled as she replied, "Well, | think
| already know the answer." i

- Brandon raised his eyebrows and waited fi







