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As Brandon prepared to step outside,
approaching footsteps. Moments later,
" entered, pushing the door open.

" "Sean, you're back so quickly!" Janet exclaim:':
rising from the sofa. She scrutinized Sean's:
condition with concern before inquiring eagerly:,;’: |
"How did it go?" '
Sean was visibly breathless, suggesting he had
hurried back.

Janet swiftly poured a glass of water and

handed it to Sean, urging, "Take a sip first. You :

)

can tell us at your own pace." ];
i
" Sean downed the water in a single gulp before

recounting, "Here's the situation. We pursued




pushing the door open.
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rising from the sofa. She scrutini
condition with concern before inquirin
"How did it go?"

Sean was visibly breathless, suggesting he \”
. hurried back.

Janet swiftly poured a glass of water and

handed it to Sean, urging, "Take a sip first. You

can tell us at your own pace."

Sean downed the water in a single gulp before
recounting, "Here's the situation. We pursued =
Jeremy, and he suddenly made his way to the
entrance of a kindergarten. He brandished a'
vial of medication, claiming it contained some =
highly toxic gas." :

 Wearing a complex expression, Br;“__a:j
inquired, "What happened next?"

s lips tightened, and he replit




Janet sank back onto the sofa. Sean's words

made her acutely aware of Jeremy's W

depravity. "How could he be so heartless as to

'~ use children as his shield?”

Sean, having witnessed Jeremy's malevolence

firsthand, merely shrugged.

"By now, I'm no longer surprised. Jeremy is far ‘

from a virtuous man; he frequently engages in

such wicked acts."

Vincent had anticipated an unfavorable

outcome, so he didn't exhibit much

|

| disappointment upon hearing the news.

| Observmg Sean sweating profusely, he
' suggested, "You should go change your clothes

first. Let's call it a day for now." @

et remained seated on the sofa, her

e. Her affection for chlldren ran




. noting that Brandon inte ,
temporarily set the matter aside, couldn‘t
but voice his concerns. "Mr. Larson, I'm ce
| Jeremy won't simply let this go.”
Brandon  appeared lost in  thoug g‘_'_
. contemplating how best to handle the situation.
An idea struck Janet. "Keep a close watch on§
Jeremy. We'll strategize on how to confront him

when he's isolated, without any hostages."

Sean felt uncertain about taking such a
significant directive from Janet and turned his

gaze to Brandon, who kept silent.

Brandon nodded, signaling Sean to follow

Janet's instructions.

- Sean comprehended the message and offered
a smile to Janet, affirming, "T'll mobilize a team
to address this immediately."

Before departing, Brandon issued a Sp




tered, "We're not novices, Mr.

You're too concerned. Everyone within |

Darkmoon is highly skilled and seasoned."

~ Brandon regarded Sean with a cold, dignifiec

_ stare. "Are you questioning my judgment?"

"No, no," Sean hastily replied with a chuckle,
then swiftly slipped out through the partially

open door.

Janet found Sean's demeanor amusing. "Sean 18

areal gem. He's always so cheerful and spirited.”

Brandon offered his assessment. "He may be a {
bit goofy at times, but he's solid in all other

| a
aspects.”

*] guess you share a close bond with Sean. 7
ely hear you express opinions about
am members Having reached a con‘-»‘i







