indy had zero interest in staying with Locke
Before he could even finish his sentence, sk
'~ hurriedly whisked Janet away.

Afraid that Locke might catch up, Mand
slapped on her ten-centimeter high heels amd
marched briskly, as if they were being pursued
by wild beasts.

|
Janet, being dragged along, sprinted alongside

her. "Why are you running? Slow down!"

She struggled to keep pace as she was wearing
the same height of heels as Mandy.

Mandy didn't answer and ran as if her hfe
‘depended on it.

wasn't until they turned a corner and reached
: empty backyard that Mandy ﬁnally sto
let out a relieved sigh and eased u




'hlps and exclaimed, "You have no idea! My
- now is a living nightmare. It's worse thanak
-speed chase and then getting killed!"

As soon as she said these words, she quickly
looked back at the nearby path. Only after
making sure no one overheard her did she
breathe a sigh of relief.

Janet stared at her friend with a puzzled
expression and found Mandy's antics amusing,
"Why the cloak-and-dagger stories at home? Do
you think you're a spy? Tell me, did you do
something embarrassing?" bl

Mandy said nothing, but her silence spoke
volumes.

5o what's the deal between you and Locke? He
ems to be chummy with Brandom




%

enever Locke was the topic, a tou
disdain tainted Mandy's tone. This led Ja

‘believe that their relationship wasn't as

as it appeared.

"Locke and Brandon must've met each other
while they were studying abroad. After all, he
couldn't have met Brandon before high school,®
Mandy explained.

Suddenly, something dawned on her. Right |
before high school, she was still with Locke.

As Mandy's words sank in, Janet immediately
connected the dots. She traced Brandon's roots,
and her face darkened upon realizing

something.

When he was young, Brandon struggled to fit
into the circles of the rich boys. '

net nodded with a heavy heart and mu




from those pampered guys,"
through gritted teeth.




