Garrett, on the other hand, looked down at his
| glass and frowned. "Why didn't you clink glasses

with me, Brandon?"

"The Harding Group and the Larson Group are still
competitors. Compared to you, | think my wife is
more trustworthy,”" Brandon said with a smile
'\ before taking a sip of his champagne leisurely.
"You can't just line me up with the Harding family!"
Garrett clenched his jaw and put his glass do H

esides, why didn't you say that when you ste







"Garrett used to be magnanimous

uistic, but who knows he'd become S0 narrow_—" |
- minded now that he's going to be a father."

| 'You asshole!” Garrett clenched his jaw in anger.
| He then picked up his glass and gulped the
champagne down before he looked back at
Brandon and snorted. "You know what? Fine. ['ll

let that slide since I'm the bigger man here."

~ After he said that, he drank two more glasses of
| champagne.

|

et was worried that Garrett might get drunk if
‘ ontinued to drink like that, so she held hi




much. She el
he had been drinking a lot during dinner parfi”e‘ i
recenty.
. Garrett stared at his glass for some time before he

let out a sigh and finally put it down.

Seeing the helpless look on his face, Janet burst
into laughter. She then walked towards Brandon
and said, "Laney really has a way with Garrett.”

He wasn't that same playboy anymore, after all.

After the press conference was over, Sean
_brought the car over.

‘As soon as Janet got in the car, she asked,
Where's Vivian? Can you take us to her? | hav '




‘Brandon ignored her and leaned against the back
| seat before closing his eyes. Janet would
. constantly sigh whenever he would start to relax,
so when he finally had enough of it, he opened his
eyes and looked at her. "If you don't listen to me, I
won't let you get involved in this matter anymore.
Vivian's arrest has already been planned. It
shouldn't affect our normal lives. You still have to
work tomorrow, right? Do you really want to ask

|

‘ for a leave just because of Vivian?"

| Janet bit her lip. She couldn't refute. "You're right."

it was almost ten o'clock, it suddenly beg




i

ing was ragged as she

should take a shower first."

"Alright. Wait for me on the bed." Brandon kissed |
- her cheek before he reached out for his pajamas |
- and walked into the bathroom.
| Just when Janet heard the sound of running
water from the bathroom, her phone suddenly lit

up. &




