4 .-l and cast an |éy stare
What brings you here?"

Brandon's domineering and unruly demeanor w
accentuated by his black shirt and suit, whlle hls;.;_,'_,.j
deep eyes exuded malice.

Janet averted her gaze from Brandon's eyes,
knowing all too well that she had been dodging him

for the past few days, yet he persisted in following
her closely. -

‘What brings you here durmg office hours""jlf




How was Brandon aware of that? Janet's eyes
were filled with bewildered expressions as she
asked, "How did you come to that conclusion?"

Disregarding her inquiry, Brandon cast a cold
glance in Clyde's direction and demanded, "What
are you doing here, posing as Janet's client?"

Clyde was left speechless by the question. He ran
~ a hand through his hair and spoke in a soft and

- refined tone, "Mr. Larson, | suggest you investigate

matter thoroughly before question‘ingi me

mply a misinterpretation.”




in hlS arm.

A slight change flickered across Janet's
countenance as she pursed her lips, instantly
comprehending everything.

‘It all makes sense now. That's why you knew he
wasn't my client!" Janet retorted with a sneer,
wrenching herself free from Brandon's grasp and
departing in a huff,leaving behind the manuscripts.

 Elizabeth trailed after Janet as they headeé'd ;
i outs:de to hail a taxi back to the studio, on‘, j:"ié
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proposal if | go straight to you?" Brandon furrd

his brow and tightened his grasp on the handle
He extended his large hand into the taxi and
yanked her out. "Come on. There's someone |
want you to meet."

Janet mulled over his proposal momentarily before
asking, "Can | trust you, Brandon? You want me to
get out of the taxi, but who knows where you'll try |
to deceive me into going? | won't fall for it this _3
time!"

~Brandon's eyes narrowed, darken
' displeasure as he firmed his grij '







