| Alexandra.
.
| Wren's herbs were destroyed, Alexandra posses
" the herbs, and he happened to be Janet's fan. AlLoE
these felt too coincidental. The string of events
appeared ominous.

The revelation that Alexandra was her fan also )
astonished Janet. Although she acknowledged the W
remarkable coincidence, she harbored no aversion ’
towards Alexandra. Instead, she pondered whether :
his admiration could facilitate her acquisition of the. g

herbs.

However, Brandon's demeanor diverged from Janet's
‘thoughts. He harbored suspicions that Alexandra
‘been monitoring Janet for some time, leading him

amantly oppose any interaction between them.

Y

ticing Brandon's somber expre ssion,
-oached him with a smﬂe;__ til
'Are you feelin ,




‘ fuubo‘rdinates, instructing them to sched
' meeting with the Barton family.

f Afterward, they returned to their bedroom.

" As Brandon stepped into the bathroom, his phones
began to ring.

| Janet glanced at the screen and noticed it was an
international number. A peculiar thought crossed

* her mind. Could it be Alexandra?

A :
_ With that notion in mind, she called out to the

throom, "Brandon! You've got a call!"

u answer it first." Brandon's voice echoed
bathroom amidst the running water.




‘fly here tomorrow. I've returned anc
-accommodate you at any time." '

- With that, Alexandra bid farewell courteously befe
| ending the call.

~ Janet remained in a state of shock. Everything had ”
| transpired so smoothly.

As Brandon emerged from the bathroom, towel-
| drying his hair, he noticed her excited demeanor and
inquired, "What's the matter? Whose call was it?®

:l. : J‘
| Setting the phone down, Janet dashed over to him,
her expression radiant. "It was Alexandra. He said I'

n visit him anytime!" 1
ndon's heart skipped a beat at the news, a
oreboding creeping over him. H
her happiness, he couldn'’t bring h




corridor by the bedroom door, he answe
- phone.

A hoarse voice emanated from the other end "LE?::‘_‘
line.

"Brandon, I know what you seek. The herbs that can
save Janet are now in my possession. If you desire
them, come and exchange your life for them."

The voice ignited a fire within Brandon. "Jeremy! How
dare you contact me?"

However, there was only a light chuckle on the other:
end of the line.

I regret not finishingyou off when I had the chance
arandon cursed bitterly before abruptly en




