| As the guards effectively restrained the mai
Janet surged forward and retrieved the ban
card from his hand. Upon examining his f@
she formed a tentative conclusion about his
identity. 3

Janet let out a light chuckle and delivered a few :
precise kicks to the man's arm. |

"Ouch! You bitch! How dare you kick me!" The
man screamed and attempted to rise up from
the ground, only to be firmly held down by the

bodyguards, left with no room for movement.
1.

Inside the house, Beal and Johanna overheard
the commotion in the garden and rushed
outside in a panic.

- Upon seeing Beal and Johanna rushing out of
i ' the house, Janet let out a panicked scream and

| sprinted towards Johanna, flinging herself into
t daer arms with a terrified look.




| Johanna patted Janet on the back tend(;

" Beal glanced at the man on the ground,
turned his gaze to Janet, who was quietly
sobbing in Johanna's arms. In an instant, anger
flashed across his face.

‘Uncle Beal! Uncle Beal! Help me! I'm not
thief!" Ansell exclaimed loudly upon seeing :
Beal. -

Beal, however, completely ignored Ansell. He
furrowed his brows and issued instructions to
the guards. "Take him away and lock him up in
the storage room!"

“Yes, Mr. White," the guards responded
respectfully, bowing to Beal and proceeding to
ready themselves to drag Ansell away.

Ansell didn't grasp the situation until the
‘bodyguards began to forcefully drag him away.

screamed vehemently at Janet, sayi
net! You're so vindictive! How dare
ne me? Uncle Beal, don't let her deceive
1e's N t'fnghtened at all She gz'_ n ki




strode forward and dehvered a resoun,‘
- across Ansell's face.

“Cover his mouth. The noise is unbearable,
Beal ordered sternly. ‘

The guards promptly did as they were toli,
using gloves to gag Ansell's mouth before
swiftly dragging him away.

Afterwards, Johanna wrapped one arm around
Janet's shoulder and guided her out of the
garden, escorting her back to her room.

It was not until she saw that Janet had stopped
crying that Johanna asked with concern, "How
do you feel, Janet? Did that scoundrel hurt you?"

Janet raised her head and saw the deeply
concerned expressions on her parents' faces.
She promptly shook her head and rephed "Dad,
- Mom, I'm not hurt. He didn't harm me."







