proached the glass case and ¢
Larson, I'm truly impressed by your
- extent, you're my inspiration. I'd be glad to g
the shares, but I want to personally hand t
to you."

Janet and Brandon exchanged bewildered looks.

What was going on with Alexandra? Why the need
for such a childish ritual? .

Yet, if it meant obtaining the herbs, she was ready to
indulge in the ritual. '

Approaching, Janet saw Alexandra lift the glasss
cover to retrieve the jar on the far left. Just as she
extended her hand to take it, a loud bang from th

corridor startled everyone.

| H_;B_-efore Janet could react, Brandon swif_t_;_l_-y mo
| l‘éro'tect her, taking cover behind a table.

- noise was a gunshot!




ct n impulse, Brando
dndra s hand. However, Ale:
ghtly to his chest, also securing th
. from the table, and asserted, "These a

Sensing the caution and defiance in Al
gaze, Brandon had no choice but to ask
another way out of here?"

Alexandra stood up, twisting the vase in the corn
Suddenly, a small door was revealed behind it.

"Quick, this way!" Brandon lifted Janet to her feet, !
and they hurried towards the door.

However, as they neared the hidden exit, a familiar
and unsettling groan echoed from the corridor close

by.

Alexandra paused and signaled to Brandon. "You

ahead!"
|

' l‘ With a worried look, Brandon extended his
) h"‘~'V'I-'i1ar_1d over the jar." :




leadershij | last a

; ‘.;:'*‘ e couldn't give them up so easily.

| Anger bubbled up inside Brandon. He turn

| "We need to get out of here. Try to reach Sean. |
can't, find a safe place to hide and stay put, go

He needed to go back the way they came.

Brandon was beyond caring if Alexandra made it out
or not; his priority was the herbs. He had gone |
through too much to secure them, and failure was

not an option.

Janet watched Brandon with worry. She had thought
about supporting him through everything, but:
realizing that all their efforts might be wasted if they
failed here made her hesitate. Yet, seeing the ]
determination in Brandon's eyes, she decided to

~ trust him.

i

| No matter what, he was set on obtaining the herbs

N i ;

':.éars formed in Janet's eyes as she e

careful. I'll get Sean and the bodyguards h

3 = " ‘




”nd up dymg.

d Brandon responded with a sneer, "If you're
won't need your permission to take them."

"Think of it as a favor. I refuse to leave them f¢
those greedy folks outside, daring to threaten

Barton family," Alexandra stated, his voice ﬁlled -
with threat.

With a chilling smile, Brandon drew a pistol anet
aimed it at Alexandra s head, stating, "I could take

you out right now."




