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ook several deep breaths, striving to quell
her swiftly.

At this juncture, given the sequence of events, her only
fecourse was to persuade Brandon of her integrity rather t
airing her grievances here.

Yet, devising a method to secure Brandon's trust proved
perplexing.

She was not Janet.

Time passed, and eventually, Sonia broached the subject with
Brandon.

‘How can | earn your trust that | won't harm Janet? If you
assure me of Janet's safety, could you then disclose the DNA
test results?”

Regardless of Sonia's actions, securing Brandon's full trust
seemed an unattainable feat.

Moreover, Sonia, a senior bodyguard, was evidently a
professional, having betrayed Alexandra with seeming ease.

t but as he opened his mouth, the image
ort surfaced in his mind.
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g trapped, Sonia exhaled a heavy sigh and conveyed her
feluctance

~ *I'm sorry, Mr. Larson. I'm incapable of fulfilling your demand.
Perhaps it would be wise to consider another condition.”

"Why?" Brandon's frown deepened, his confusion apparent.

Had she not just expressed a fervent desire to gain his trust?
Now that he extended this chance, why did she retreat?

"Mr. Larson, you likely understand the reason. The Barton
family exerts stringent control over us bodyguards, who are
tasked with their clandestine operations, and we do not lightly

betray them
Sonia pressed her lips tightly together, then frankly added,
‘Before we are dispatched on our initial assignments, the

Barton family ensure that someone administers poison to us.
This mechanism ensures our compliance.’

To survive, they must avoid overt defiance against the Barton
family.

Should their treachery be uncovered, not only would they face
relentless reprisals, but they would also be deprived of the
- antidote, inevitably leading to their demise from the poison.

Sonia had reached a pivotal point where she
her family. The prospect of dying was utte




ere is nothing more to discuss
f preparing to leave.

Aware that Brandon still harbored doubts, Sonia managed a
bitter smile. “I've spent years studying and have finally |
discovered a method to just barely survive once the poison
takes effect." :

“Are you deceiving me again?" Brandon halted and turned to
her with a skeptical look.

Why would 1? If you doubt my words, feel free to summon the
most skilled medical team to examine me," Sonia countered,
meeting his gaze firmly.

Brandon intended to press Sonia further, but inexplicably
softened his approach as he spoke. ‘Why are you so

determined?"

He wondered if her persistence was an attempt to gain his
favor to learn the whereabouts of her family.

However, Sonia's response was focused on a different
connection. "It's because of Janet."

During her time with Janet, she had been enveloped in care and
trust, leading her to a stark realization that she had been
merely a tool for the Barton family. I 1

 Preferring a brief spell of freedom to a lifeti
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