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Tenderness

" Corinne and Britton were still trying to make a
 full recovery. They sat wearily on the seats,

taking a moment to rest.

Corinne leaned back in the seat, closing her
eyes briefly to collect herself. Upon hearing
Brandon and Janet's laughter nearby, however,
she couldn't help but open her eyes and glance
in their direction.

| Observing Brandon tenderly caressing Janet's

| face, a wave of sadness and powerlessness |

washed over Corinne, dimming the light in her |
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2 pondered over these emotions, Corini

dn't help but chuckle sarcastically at her

own feelings.

| Seeing the loneliness and depression in
Corinne's eyes, Britton glared at her with
disappointment and said crossly, "You're not
showing any promise. Are you going to give up

so easily after facing such a minor setback?®




‘Darkmoon to dominance?"

Sensing the dissatisfaction and disdain in
| Britton's tone, Corinne lowered her head,
choosing to remain silent with tears welling up

in her eyes.

No matter how hard she tried, she knew deep
down that she would never meet his

expectations.

Having failed numerous times in Britton's eyes,
L Corrine felt physically and mentally drained.

She couldn't bear to put in so much effort just




Two hours earlier, at the headquarters of th.e'»
Darkmoon Assassin Group, Laney led the way |
as Garrett drove towards a clandestine entrance.

" As soon as the car stopped, Laney caught sight
of a figure slowly approaching them. Her eyes

narrowed as she instantly became alert.

Garrett also noticed the incoming figure, and
couldn't help but exclaim in astonishment
‘when he saw the person clearly. "Is that Harrell?*

"Wes " Laney replied. "You're not skilled in
combat, so don't get out of the car and cause’?
rouble for me. If there's any danger, just
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» away and leave me to deal with it on

I have to get out of the ca
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\s Laney spoke, she unfastened her seat
getting ready to get out of the car. Upon seeing
"this, Garrett grew anxious and grabbed her
wrist, saying, "I want to go with you!"

Laney raised her eyebrows in surprise, taking a

look at Garrett's large hand as he gripped her ™
wrist. She smirked. "You've made a lot of
progress, Garrett. Now you even dare to try and
stop."

"I can't let you take this risk alone!" he replied







