“‘I'm going to investigate the issue. You s
head back inside to rest," Brandon said cold]
His frigid gaze frightened Janet, making her t
terrified to ask any of her questions.

She gave in and nodded. "All right then."

As Janet turned around to leave, her wrist was

tugged back. She turned back to look down at
Brandon.

He playfully but firmly pinched her cheek with
a doting expression. His tone carried warning.
"Do not take those medications."

"Huh? Why not?" Jane was confused.

Brandon had no intention of explaining why.

He only frowned. "Just don't take them

anymore. You'll most definitely be punished if
_ you do. Got it?" ‘

: ‘His dominant and firm tone was so attractive !
that despite his seriousness, Jane's imaginatio: ; |
egan to run wild.

's body trembled slightly. She
nod and walked upstairs ht




She gave in and nodded. "All right then."

‘ As Janet turned around to leave, her wrist v"_
tugged back. She turned back to look down
Brandon.

He playfully but firmly pinched her cheek with f
a doting expression. His tone carried warning.
"Do not take those medications."

"Huh? Why not?" Jane was confused.

Brandon had no intention of explaining why.
He only frowned. "Just don't take them
anymore. You'll most definitely be punished if
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His dominant and firm tone was so attractive
that despite his seriousness, Jane's imagination
began to run wild.

Janet's body trembled slightly. She gave him a
- quick nod and walked upstairs hurriedly.

:;:Brandon watched her go before heading out of |
‘the hall. (
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few minutes passed before the
brought Nightingale to the garden.

,v Nightingale stopped in front of Brandon
~ had a calm look on her face. Not a sign of g
| or panic could be detected off of her.

Brandon signaled the bodyguard to leave.

The bodyguard did, leaving only the two ofthem
in the garden.

They both remained quiet until Brandon broke
the silence.

“This is your last chance to speak. What
happened to the water that was poisoned?"
Brandon stared at Nightingale coldly. "Our
friendship will be over if I discover you tried to
hurt Janet."

Nightingale's expression was just as frosty. She
angled her head upward slightly to look at him
without saying a word.

Her silence was enough proof.

At that moment, Brandon didn't need any other
explanation.

'His gaze darkened. "Get out of Barnes. Now.
And don't ever return." 4
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