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Once shoved aside, Janet stumbled a couple of i
steps away but found herself returning to Jeremy's

side the very next moment.
She wouldn't abandon Brandon.

Her intentjons weren't lost on Brandon. Despite
standing in the cold water, his heart basked in the

warmth of her concern.

By now, his lower body was swarming with
leeches, their bites sending waves of intense pain
through him. His face grew pallid, beads of
perspiration dotting his forehead. Yet, he managed

to offer Janet an affectionate smile.

"'Janet Get out of here," Brandon coaxed ge'n’c,ly,:f;l
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edge. "Get out of here, Janet. Don't squandertime.'*\c"\‘

Janet saw the pallor on Brandon's face, his

strength visibly waning. Resoluteness seeped into
her eyes.

Noticing her determination, a sense of dread

washed over Brandon.

The next moment, Janet pivoted and charged at

Jeremy.

The odds were against them. If she left, Brandon |
was destined for death. So, she decided to catch

Jeremy. off guard and try to save Bran.don.% i
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'A bullet ripped through Jeremy's right shoulder,

- blood spilling out and staining his clothes in an
instant.

Blood splattered across Janet's face. As she
crumpled to the ground, the smell of blood

overpowered her, fear numbing her to her own
pain.

A grim expression carved itself onto Jeremy's face
as he clutched his bleeding shoulder, managing to
evade a second bullet. 3

Noticing Jeremy approaching her, Janet attempted
to scramble away. But the drug's aftereffects
betrayed her. She collapsed back onto the ground

as soon as she regained her footing.

Upon seeing this, Jeremy suddenly grabbed her
ankle and yanked her towards him, intending to

use her as a human shield.

"Ah!" Startled, Janet let out a scream and
attempted to kick him off.

~ Despite his injury, Jeremy summoned

strength to drag her closer seemll_ \
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Sporting a contemptuous smile on his pallid face,
- Jeremy boldly faced the direction from which the )

bullets came. "I'd like to see if they dare to harm

me with you in my grasp."

‘Let go of me! Let go!" Janet cried out, struggling
against his hold. However, her efforts were
fruitless as she found herself dragged to her feet

and positioned in front of Jeremy.

"You're Darkmoon assassins, aren't you? Go ahead
and shoot!" Despite his continuous blood loss, he
still managed a maniacal laugh. "I'd like to see who

dares to harm me with Janet in my hands!"
Brandon's expression twisted in apprehension.

Fortunately, the syringe in Jeremy's possession
had been dropped when he was shot, making the
situation marginally better.

“Brandon, you've got nerve!" Jeremy glared at
Brandon, growling menacingly. "I will make you...
Ah!" %

Jeremy was caught off guard as Janet b

en pain caused.
" YESY d
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s cheek.
| Instantly feeling the threat of death, Jeremy's
- survival instincts kicked in. With a swift tug, he |

pulled Janet back and hurriedly dragged her into
a dark corner.

Shielded by the darkness, Jeremy quickly explored
the brick wall beside him.

Suddenly, the ground beneath them gave way and
they both disappeared into the void. 1




