-:'T ]anetre
anquet hall, her T

idon held onto Janet's wrist, guiding he
»f the Hamilton family's villa. -

‘Checking the driver already in the car, he
‘released his grip and said in a low tone, "Time™
to head home."

Brandon swung the car door open, smoothly
guiding janet into the back seat in one swift |
motion, with no room for resistance.

| With the banquet dragging on, Janet, worn out,
settled into the back seat in silence.

indon hopped in, instructing the driver,
':"».“ I'Ol ." 1

Jriver, gripping the wheel, hesi
chilly tone. Sneaking a lo
w mirror, he sensed Brandor




| WWWhat are you talking about?” Janet asked,
bewildered. She stared at Brandon, waiting for

an explanation.

ding Janet's confusion, Brandon explained
ously, "Locke isn't a good guy. Stay out of
business with Mandy."

[ .ea

mnet furrowed her brow, remembe ing
rs with Locke. She silently co




o spoke, Locke's somber face fl
ind, sending a shiver down her s

- Suddenly, she snapped back to reality, loc
1|‘ eyes with Brandon. "Locke doesn't seem li

'good guy. You think he might push Mandy mt
something?"

Brandon furrowed his brow, advising, "Stay outy
of other people's love dramas.”

Janet shot a glare at Brandon, opting to stay ¥
silent. '

Soon the car entered the familiar villa area, and
~ nly then did Janet fully grasp the situation.

hy are we at your place? I... I'm hea
parents’ house. pull over, please," Jan
dnver

ignored her request, p




faint smirk played on his somber
1ing in close to Janet, he whispere
breath heavy, "You think I'd let you we

| away now that you're here?”




