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- Full of concern, Brandon asked, "What's wrong’
!

‘4

you feeling unwell?"

Janet shook her head, intending to assure him it WasW;
nothing, but the jarring sound of an urgent phone™
ring interrupted her, heightening her anxiety.

Noticing Janet's flustered look, Brandon's brow
furrowed as he checked the caller ID. He quickly
reassured her, "It's okay, it's just Sean calling."

Taking a deep breath to quell her panic, Janet nodded,
signaling Brandon to take the call.

Seeing her somewhat relaxed, Brandon paused
before finally accepting the call.

Immediately, they heard Sean's voice, fraught with'
L anxiety. "Mr. Larson, there's been a series of car
. accidents. Our three cars got scattered, and Julian's
car slammed into a road barrier and tumbled down
' the hillside. When we got there, the bodyguards in
’40 car were all unconscious, and Julian was
where to be found."

' sing?" Brandon repeated, his tone sharp ang




b, ook for any clues See if any nearby dashe:
vIecorded something."

b .
. "Yes, sir," came Sean's prompt reply.

After hanging up, Brandon turned to Janet
noticed the panic she couldn't hide.

How severe was the accident?
Who could have taken Julian?
Was it the hidden investor or some manipulator?

Had someone else hired the employee to take her
photos secretly, not Julian? Was he just a pawn?

A chill ran down Janet's spine as the unnervmg
feeling of being watched resurfaced.

"‘What could the person lurking in the shadows

| possibly want?

et felt the onset of a headache. The continuq‘_;:“’
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conversation. "Why was Lex1 so fierce today? '.'
not the timid girl she once was. It seems she's
br,aver by your side."

I

“ Janet appreciated his attempt to lighten the mood
' and managed a smile. "You should have seen her
today. Lexi punched Julian in the face. She's really 8
come into her own.'

“Just like you, you're incredible too."

Embraced by his strength and soothed by his
familiar scent, Janet's nerves began to settle.

Once she was calmer, Brandon continued to hold
her with one arm while he busily sent out messages
with the other, coordinating efforts to locate Julian
and investigate the recent unsettling events.

¢ Eventually, Janet steadied her emotions, took a deep:
S breath, and sat up from his embrace.




