, please, calm down!"

Vinson's plea was cut short as Wren's fis
- descended upon him with unrelenting force.

f‘ Despite Vinson's attempts to explain, Wren reft
- to grant him a moment to speak.

Witnessing his teacher being assaulted, Benny stood
In shock for a brief moment before intervening,”
pulling Vinson away from Wren's wrath.

Wren lost her balance in her frenzied state and
collided with the door frame with a resounding thud.

Janet and Brandon rushed to the scene, finding Wren
standing by the door, clutching herbleeding forehead.
| Flustered, Vinson sought to assist her but hesitated,
| unsure of how to proceed.

Meanwhile, Frank, alerted by the commotion, hur.
r and directed urgently, "Quickly, take her to |
wound!"

and in pain, Wren strugglegl
‘her forehead throbbing with




haled a sigh of relief once
1ouldn't have come to Barnes."

e past decade, he had deliberately
1self from any news regarding Wren, too
onfront the reality of her life without him. A
- any reminders of their past, he had steadfz

| avoided any chance of encountering her.

i
"What's going on?" Frank's asked, puzzled.
Janet and Brandon were at a loss for words. They

exchanged uncertain glances, unsure how to explain
the sudden turn of events.

Frowning, Frank instructed someone to clean the "
| blood from the door frame before turning his y
| attention to Vinson with evident displeasure. "Who

re you? And why have you caused such chaos in®

by his encounter with Wren, paying
ank's inquiries. Meanwhile, Benny cont




)

' was evident. He narrowed his eyes,
;Brandon with suspicion. He had known Brandon |
1 years aware of his cunning nature.

" As the nurse busied herself cleaning the lounge

| Frank approached Brandon discreetly, his voice low i
as he asked, "What happened? You know somethlng
I'don't, don't you? Why keep it from me?"

|
I
I}

l
Al
il
|

“‘i Brandon crossed his arms and sneered as he |
‘observed the guilt-ridden Vinson. "The feud between “
| them has spanned over a decade. Unravelling the | ‘
ath would take time, no matter how skilled my
n are. Bnnglng them face to face seemed th

Brandon hadn't anticipated
ation escalating to physical )
. Wren's injury.




- expressed, his voice heavy with remorse.

- He lifted his gaze, directing a glare at Benny. "It's"
your fault. If you hadn't intervened, she wouldn't
have been hurt." i

i
Benny attempted to offer an explanation, but upon !
seeing Vinson's stern expression, he sighed-fw,-’
resignedly. "I'm sorry. I only wanted to prevent you |
from getting hurt. I didn't anticipate Wren getting
injured." i

Vinson's anger flared. "Listen! You're forbidden from |
" involving yourself in anything between Wren and
" me from now on."




