‘thoughts. |
It appeared Brandon's hunch had hit th
Jeremy, it seemed, had an agenda for stirring

chaos during the press conference.

"So, those three guys are Jeremy's pawns?®:

Janet pondered Jeremy's audacity inwardly. 1

Despite the presence of many witnesses, he

didn't hesitate to exact his vendetta against :
Brandon openly.
Brandon had handpicked all the security =
personnel present. :
Sean clarified for Janet. "These three men aare?:
erely a smokescreen. The true threat lie
today's detonation."
net found herself even more perpl
't you plant the bomb?" she inqui




"Didn't you plant the bomb?" she inquired.

"Only someone as defiant as jeremy Would
resort to such a drastic measure as setting a
bomb. If it weren't for Mr. Larson’'s astuteness, =
Jeremy might have succeeded today," Sean |

mused, gazing upward with a sigh.

With a spark of curiosity in her eyes, Janet fixed |

her gaze on the prev1ously silent Brandon.




rackers and smoke. I orches
‘explosion. You can rest easy." .

Janet offered a warm smile. "You're
one I'm worried about."

"Me? Don't fret about me." Resuming his &
beside Janet, Brandon turned his attention
Sean, issuing further directives. "Jeremy's got a
serious case of narcissism and madness. He'd
undoubtedly make an appearance to witness
my supposed demise. The moment Jeremy

!
shows up, utilize all our personnel to

our men."

Sean responded quickly, "I've instructed the

security personnel to disguise themselves and

-‘--t'ake positions in the vicinity of the square

should receive an update shortly."




loor closed behind him, he sa
i;f-as',sured, Mr. Larson. I won't let J
| away again."
!

| Brandon remained silent, gripping Janet's h
' tightly, as the door clicked shut.

Observing Brandon's apparent indifference;

Janet couldn't help but feel a sense of unease.
"You've managed to trace Jeremy's movernents_',:
but why do you appear so disgruntled? Don't
you believe in our ability to apprehend him,
even if most of Larson Group's security

personnel are deployed for the task?"

Brandon turned to face her, his gaze narrowing =
in seriousness as he inquired, "Do you doubt

 the people around me are not as competent as
Il :







