- and you've learned everythmg from them. Now tha |

* you're successful, you're trying to cut ties with them?
- Think again!" .

'ren shivered, feeling like a snake was eyeing her |
e air heavy and dark.




i

She struggled to contain her sadness and frustratic
. With a furrowed brow, she looked at the poti
- Alexandra brought, silently hoping Vinson woul

? »g_rasp her message.

',,ith a puzzled expression, Vinson examined the
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Vmson nodded and carefully placed the o1
| ,po,tlon back where it belonged.

S

straight to Janet's room, announcmg, "Time's tlckmg j
We need to get ready."

'Afterward Vinson and Alexandra exited the ,:
boratory, trailing behind her.
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- Vinson got her message, but instead of

!. Brandon and Janet, he approached the potion, sn
| it thoughtfully, and took it away for examinatic

Wren, growing desperate, almost paced the
puzzled by Vinson's actions.

Noticing her distress, Vinson looked up, offering a
comforting glance.

As Alexandra feigned sleep, Vinson busied himself’-'
at the table, swiftly mixing a potion and slipping it
into his pocket.

Wren felt the sweat of anxiety, but she dared not
make a peep, fearing it might disturb Alexandra.

Vinson nodded and carefully placed the original
potion back where it belonged.
After they wrapped up, Alexandra stirred awake too.

To keep Alexandra off the trail, Wren took the potion |
straight to Janet's room, announcing, "Time's tickingf
. We need to get ready."

»a
. Afterward, Vinson and Alexandra exited
' laboratory, trailing behind her.

As they gathered at the elevator, Vinson peered i
Alexandra's eyes, asking, "What's the ma
u? Is the pressure getting to you? A
mething seems amiss with you."







