man and his teacher already knew
ntity. If she could be cured, all would
However, the stakes were high. If the treat
' failed, Brandon and the White family would not

| spare them.

After the man finished speaking, the old man‘s.»,-
expression turned serious. He let out a cold snort 4
and declared confidently, "Certainly, with my i
medical expertise, failure is simply inconceivable." =

Frustrated, the man ran his hand through his hair,
retorting, "Your medical prowess may be unmatched,
but who would vouch for you? Who beyond these

walls knows of your expertise?”

Sitting on the sofa, the old man said earnestly,
“Destiny has brought this girl and me together. She

will put her trust in me."

The man sighed in helplessness, preferring that
Janet didn't place her trust in them.

- Janet had initially intended to visit three more
boutiques, but a lot of things had happened. It left -
her feeling physically and mentally drained as she
returned home. -

/ , as she opened the door, her gaze fell «




legrees.

net's heart skipped a beat, brimming
apprehension that Brandon might be privy to

~ day's events. She was worried that Brandon
~uncover the reality regarding Jeremy's teacher.

- After taking a deep breath, Janet forced a smile a
approached him. "I'm back! What's wrong? Why the
grim expression?" ‘

Brandon reached out, guiding her to sit beside him.
A frown etched on his face, he inquired, "Did you
happen to come across Clyde during your shopping =
trip today?"

Relieved at the mention of Clyde's name, Janet
nodded. However, observing Brandon's serious
demeanor, she quickly elaborated, "Yes, he was
taking photos of me until the bodyguards
apprehended him. After he disclosed his identity, L
insisted he delete the photos and let him go."

Janet was apprehensive that he might persist on this
| subject. Hence, she inquired tactfully, "Was I .‘
| acquainted with Clyde previously? I've hgard thathe
- captured the photos on my studio's official wel.)s1t-,e;5 i
today, I felt somewhat uneasy around him.




n'd him. A woman's intuition is al
' t how did you find out I encountered Cl

| Pursing his lips and frowning, Brandon hand ,
. the tablet.

Janet took the tablet and read the news headline—=
Genius Designer Returns. Below the heading were
high-definition photos of her at the boutique store
that day.

Her vision blurred briefly in shock, causing her to ™
drop the tablet onto the sofa. Janet took a sharp,
tense breath. Her teeth clenched, consumed by an
urgent impulse to confront Clyde and give him a
piece of her mind.

Observing her anger, Brandon drew her close in a
comforting embrace. "It's alright. I've contacted Sean
to address the situation,” he reassured.

After calming down, Janet picked up the tablet and
. glanced at the top searched news with resentment.
| She exclaimed, "What is Clyde up to? Free
| advertising? I explicitly told him to delete it!"




| In Clyde's perspective, Brandon was perc
- constant  obstacle to Janet's profe
- advancement. |

Reclining on the sofa, Janet felt restless amidst 1l
day's tumultuous events, compounded by the o
- circulation of news about her return. Pondering h

next steps, she grappled with how to navigate th
unfolding situation. |

In a sudden moment of clarity, she recollected the =
two men she had encountered earlier that day, ™
igniting a spark of hope. The prospect of them aiding
in her memory recovery filled her with anticipation.

Brandon's phone rang suddenly as if perfectly
synchronized with her thoughts.

Answering the call and switching to speakerphone,
Brandon was met with Frank's enthusiastic voice.
"Jeremy's teacher has arrived in Barnes! He believes
he can cure jJanet. Can you come to the hospital

immediately? 4




