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Chapter 1849 Time To Part

Wren smiled warmly at Janet and said, "Your open=
heartedness and joyful spirit bring me such comfort

see nothing but smooth seas ahead for you in the

, ng. "I wish you could
ve on from the past and enjoy a wonderful lifé
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any tension between them probably stemmed from

Wren sighed deeply, shaking her head, then
gonfessed, "I've just been overthinking things, feeling
like 1 owe him something all the time."

Janet held Wren's hand and reassured her, "Brandon
and | have been through thick and thin, and who
owes who doesn't matter anymore. When two
hearts truly love, there's no need to tally up what's
given and taken."
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| rang. She picked it up briefly, ended the ca
~ turned to Janet, saying, "Vinson's waiting dow

| I better head out now."
|

~ "I'll walk you out." Janet accompanied Wren all*
way to the hospital exit.

As Wren emerged from the hospital, struggling Wlth
her suitcase, Vinson sprang into action. He humed’
out of the car, grabbed the suitcase from her, and=
placed it in the trunk.

Right then, Brandon's car pulled up too.

He approached Vinson and Wren, expressing his
gratitude. "Thank you both for everything. If you
ever need help, don't hesitate to reach out.”

Tears filled Janet's eyes as she hugged Wren tightly,
not wanting to let go. "Take care.”

Wren gently patted her back. "You too." !

|
After the embrace, Janet peered into the back seat of ‘
' Vinson's car for a moment before asking "Is
- someone in your car? I thought I heard a voice."

'i?inson grinned and gestured towards Wren. * )
Wren loves dogs. She bought one from the roa
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8 in agreement

Brandon glanced at Janet and advised, "Wren's lab i Is
pretty distant from Barnes. Don't waste any tlme
We'll have plenty more chances to catch up later on."

Janet nodded, waving goodbye.

As Wren opened the passenger door, Janet caught a
glimpse of someone stretched out in the back seat of
their car.

But Janet stayed silent, simply watching their car
drive away before turning to grasp Brandon's arm,
asking, "Did they catch Jeremy?"

Brandon reassured, "Jeremy's been dealt with. You
can relax now; he won't be a threat to you anymore."

| Upon hearing Brandon's words, Janet became almost

" certain that the person lying in the back seat of
Vinson's car was indeed Jeremy. It seemed they were

ing to spare her discomfort by keeping Jeremy out







