Vs were squeezed together. Before the n
tood ten bodyguards in black suits, standing in
| a row as if being punished.

'r Janet, held back by the bodyguards, struggled to |
.\ free herself from their grip and returned to her .
. seat in the car. She then turned to the driver

- and gave her orders.

|

* "Drive. [ have to save Brandon!"

-

I With a quick nod, the driver moved to step on |
the gas, only for their car to be blocked by Sean.

You can't go." He stood before Janet and
thers with a grave expression and said,




‘ way' If you re not going to help )
will!" E
-
ean s mouth twitched, at a loss what to saya
He looked wronged at the accusation and felt
| the need to explain everything to Janet. A.'A

- Three minutes ago...

Jeremy, who was trying to escape, was
surrounded by Brandon and his bodyguards,

‘It's over for you, Jeremy. There's nowhere to
run,” Brandon said coldly.

B *You sure about that?" Jeremy's smile was
i sinister as he pulled out a poisonous smoke |
bomb from behind him. "This is a newly
eloped toxic smoke bomb—my latest, and
possibly the deadliest out of all my
ations. Any contact with the gas

| certain death. Even if I die here,
ou with me, Brandon!"

nctively took a step fo
o' : A |




fter, Jeremy's voice once again e
bout a one-on-one duel, Brandon?"

; ‘Why should 1?"
f' He only wanted one thing—to capture thlS
| bastard and return to Janet as soon as pOSSlble

b “Because you don't have a choice." Jeremy toyed 3
- with the bomb in his hand, wearing a smug

: smlle as if he knew he would get his way. "If ',f
you don't want to, that's fine. We'll just go to
hell together. But if you accept, it's just you and
e e. That means your loyal dogs would stay out
.." He pointed at the bodyguards standing

i

was the first to refute. "No! Mr. Lar'.' N,




ontmued with a sick smile, "Janet had a _
onderful time by my side during those two
onths." :




