in between the severe punches that had landed
*hlm Vinson still attempted to explain, but W
l dldn t give him a chance to get a word in.

Benny stood behind them, unable to believe his eyes. §
He did not expect Vinson to be beaten up by Wren.
For a few seconds, Benny stood frozen, until he 'J
snapped back to his senses and pulled Vinson away.

|
{ \In her agitated state, Wren lost her balance and hit J
;he door frame with a bang.

dy forehead. Vmson looked flustered an
cted, wanting to help her but afraid to ¢




th guilt and he placated her with a comj:r ;
ight, I won't go. I'll stay here."

 His eyes never left her as she was taken out of th

| room. He breathed a sigh of relief, but regret soon
| tookits place. "I shouldn't have come to Barnes..." he

. murmured to himself.

- For the past ten years, he had blocked all news o

about Wren, not even daring to see whether she was
- living well. Subconsciously, he avoided everything
- that had to do with her. Even now, after a decade
~ had passed, he was still not ready to see her.

What happened?" Frank asked, his face full of
nfusion.

et had no idea what had happened between
on and Wren either, and Brandon was ju

|




youvbnng him here? You knew
d blood between the two of them, didn't yo
look what happened!"

In a helpless gesture, Brandon rubbed his forehe

J taking a deep breath before he explained, "He rus’

- into the room after getting out of the car. :
couldn't catch up, so we didn't know what happened
When we got here, Wren was already injured."

Frank squinted at his words, not believing what
Brandon said. Frank had known him for years, and |
he knew well just how scheming Brandon could be.
If it weren't for his own discernment, Frank would
have long been dead by Brandon's hands.

‘ ‘As the nurse hurriedly cleaned up the lounge, Frank
‘walked to Brandon and asked in a low voice, "What
pened? Do you know something don't? Tell me."

a sneer, Brandon crossed his arms and
at Vinson, who looked to be consun
en, he replied "They had deep
| been going on for more thm
mpetent my p op




‘came in, still trapped in his own world.

- Brandon looked at him with a frown and asked, "M
. Bowman, what was that about? Why did you hu
~ Wren?"

"I didn't mean for it to happen," Vinson answered, |
his words full of remorse.

He raised his head, glaring at Benny. "It was none of

your business. You should've stayed out of it. If you

hadn't pulled me away, she wouldn't have gotten
- hurt!” g

1
|

“L." Benny began, wanting to defend himself, but |

‘Wwas unable to say anything. He sighed helplessly and"

continued, "I'm sorry. I was just trying to protect you.:
n't want Wren to be hurt either."

i
1
'z
|

now on, you stay out of anything bet ',
I don't care what situation




| JUE
Bather Brandor
allow a man who had be
| um to treat her. Vinson look |
Hous, but she trusted him wholeheartedly.
AS if to confirm her thoughts, Brandon took told
her hand, asking Benny with a frown, "How can
- guarantee that Vinson is in the right state of min
L You saw what just happened. Can you assure ug |
that he won't act up again when he treats Janet: ""A
Besides, how can we trust that he won't make' \
mistakes duringthe operation: xmlwnlhpuw(rlptlon?" i

Brandon knew what was going on in Janet's mind, ™5
but he couldn't take the risk. It didn't matter how -

much she trusted this old man—there was no way
he was going to let her put herself in the slightest
danger

Benny was a little embarrassed at his questions, He P
dooked at Vinson and explained, "I've been by his".
‘de for many years as his caretaker. His mental
te had always been stable. He was able to get ¢ w‘
I8 medication successfully one year ago,"

his detailed explanation, it was cleaj
n didn't trust him. ' i

ou ' a sigh and said in a




son gave her a placating smile and said,
worry. You won't be dying anytime soon. I Justi,-
th at your body and your memory may
-xcompletely recover if we put off your treatment @
| longer."

| Vinson feigned confidence as he spoke so as not to
alarm her, but Janet had gone through too much
already. She couldn't stop overthinking. The more
certain he seemed, the more her own worries
deepened. At that moment, a feeling of hopelessness
made her stomach sink.

She wiped the sweat from her palms secretly, then
stood up, wanting to see Wren.

iBrandon also stood and said to Vinson and Benny,
iRest here first. We'll take a look at Wren."

e couple walked in the hallway, Janet mo
rard with a blank look on her face. Brand
nd and felt its coldness seep into
| mforted her, "Don't wony.‘l.:-,




‘ngs she didn't stop the nu
Brandon.




