! ’I‘IUJ it
s
|

When Brandon was about get off the car" nd w

Janet to the studio, his phone suddenly rang

Brandon frowned and wanted to ignore the»cal!z;ﬁ
His main concern was to walk his wife into the

studio.

However, Janet held onto his hand and said gently,
"Answer the call. I'm fine walking to the studio

alone.”
"No, | want to walk you in. | won't feel at ease :
otherwise," Brandon insisted firmly.
Janet couldnt stop Brandon‘as.-‘ he was
-_ms:stent So she nodded, and ’(hey e




However, Janet held onto his hand and said gentl'y,“i
“Answer the call. I'm fine walking to the studio
alone." |

"No, | want to walk you in. | won't feel at ease

otherwise," Brandon insisted firmly.

Janet couldn't stop Brandon as he was too
insistent. So she nodded, and they entered the
studio together after he ended the call.

Before they parted, Brandon gave Janet a peck on
the forehead and said softly, "I'll fetch you off work
tonight. Work hard but don't overexert yourself."

"Got it." Janet replied with a sweet smile.

Brandon watched as Janet entered the office

before returning to the car reluctantly. Finally, he

switched on his phone, and his expression
i instantly chilled as he saw Sean's message.

| |t was a clip from the surveillance footage.

oked the night before and ¢

i




aw the man's face.

He searched his memories and remembered whe

he and Janet were dining at a restaurant, and |

someone had accidentally eaten their cake. Never
did he expect it to be the same guy!

The person was none other than Jeremy, the new
head of the Turner family.

The man's face from the footage gradually
overlapped with Jeremy's from that night.

Brandon was shocked to find out that Jeremy was,

in fact, the one scheming behind their backs!

However, it gradually made sense the more he
| thought about it. The crushing welght on his h rt |
“had also finally begun to lift.




. ;mO\.jle again.
ndthls time, Brandon found a clue. He finally got
“the upper hand in this game of cat-and-mouse.
He was confident in winning as long as he knew
whom he was up against. With this knowledge, he

could protect Janet and prevent her from getting
hurt.

Brandon rubbed his wedding ring and started to
strategize. His lips curved slightly, and his eyes
were as cold as frost.

He wondered what was Jeremy's role in the game.

Based on the clues he collected, Charis and the
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| mysterious pharmacist were connected. Not long

after Charis' death, Jeremy quickly took control of

the Turner Group.

sanwhile, Suzanne's company always |




Also "é'ré‘rhy visited Suzanne's ‘c.o‘njpany when 1
was involved in a car accident. Although h'e'
tried to hide his face, Brandon could still recognize :

him.

Jeremy was involved in both incidents related to

the pharmacist, indicating he was a key player in
the game.

So what was Jeremy's true identity? Was he the
mysterious pharmacist's pawn? Or was he the

pharmacist himself?

As he was currently short of leads, Brandon didn't
want to waste any time speculating. He stared at
Jeremy's face in the surveillance footage, and an
evil grin gradually spread across his face.

Although Brandon couldn't remember interacting i

: uch with Jeremy and having any grievances \







