breakfast onto the ground He then strode towa
the taxi and pressed the door handle. As he « gaze d
down at Janet, he attempted to pinch her cheek"'

.....

"Where are you off to?"

SISOy YT

'Can't you see?" Janet avoided him, her tone as
cold as ice. "I need to leave for a few days. Do you
intend to stop me, Mr. Larson? You made me af‘
promise yesterday that you would wait until | was
ready to talk to you and allow me some time to
calm myself." 3 s
. 'Are you sure that you re Ieavung?“ Taken aback by' B
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with Janet aﬁer returnmg with flowers a
breakfast As they had o) often done in the past.

However_, ]udgm:g _b_y‘ the expressions on Janetfs:;};

face just now, this time, she must be really mad. i
Brandon fished“'dut' his phone after the 5taXi '
vanished into thin air and dlaled Sean. "Monitor
Mrs Larson's movements."




- what his boss meant immediately. However, wh

he was about to hang up, Brandon's voice came.’.}.‘;f
through low and ominous. "Just follow Janet from
a distance and confirm her location. If you i
encounter anyone from the White family, please
avoid conflicts with them."

Brandon didn't want to pressure Janet excessively

and thought it best to give her some time. It would

be better for her to return after the matter had
een fully resolved, that was, after V




seat on the sofa. Brandon glanced around at the

furniture in the room. Although Janet didn't
appear to have taken many items with her, he still
felt a sense of emptiness in the house and
couldn't shake off the lonely feeling.
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"Janet seems strange today." Elizabeth sce Wi
and muttered to herself. Upon observing Jar

pale complexion, she approached herwith concer




