ands of people crowded in

ance to the Larson Group, pushi
shoving. It took dozens of bodyguards to
space between the group of people

entrance. In front of the entrance was ¢
space reserved for the tables and chairs us
the press conference.

'et was in the car as she stared at the ero




he instructed the driver to
ound parking lot. -




"We're all right," said Brandon casually. He ther
held Janet's hand and led her to the office w
Sean trailing behind.

Janet looked at Sean curiously. Although

they were acquainted, she couldn'
nember him at all. She tugged at B
\ d asked in a whisper, o id

}mt‘s qL estion ar
’.. ‘AXS , oa




surir glfr. "Don't worry. He has been

for me for many years. He is my right-hand ma
Very trustworthy," he replied softly.

"

Janet nodded, relieved. \
Brandon smiled and whispered in her ear,
Besides, you know his girlfriend. She is |
fiter and a friend of yours."







