and asked gingerly, "Mr. Larson, should | call
Larson first to inform her?"

It was terrifying whenever his boss was mad.

Brandon looked out the window, gritted his teeth,
and replied, "No need."

He had, in fact, received a message from Janet
earlier. But Janet made no mention of who she
planned to dine with. She simply stated that it was
a business dinner. -




Iooked out the wlndow, ar itted his te
d raplled "No need." |
"He had, in fact, received a message from Janet
earlier. But Janet made no mention of who she |
planned to dine with. She simply stated that it was f
a business dinner. -

'
¥

Brandon didn't think much at the time. There
shouldn't be any other men who could pose a
threat to him, not even Draco. He assumed Janet
was simply out to dinner with her colleagues.

~ But he was so wrong. Derek came into the pic‘wl'a

- Judging from what he had seen in the |
 Brandon was certain that Janet was with Dere
us international model who had ret




After a few moments of deliberation, Sean took

- out his phone and quietly typed a message. He
wanted to inform Janet beforehand.

- "To whom are you sending messages? Why are

| you so wary?" Sean trembled as he heard
Brandon's calm voice. "Mr. Larson, why don't you
sit well on your seat?"

~ With one hand at the back of Sean's seat, Brandon




egan to request that the waiters cle:
able and serve more food. E.
| "Why is Mr. Larson coming? He's always been cold |
, and distant. In fact, he is not particularly close to
~ the employees," an employee asked in confusion.

- "You have too many questions, don't you? | think it
~only shows how much he values us new

employees,” a male employee teased. Everyone
~ laughed. '

l Vivian sneered secretly and raised her glass

elegantly to drink. Only she was aware that g
‘Brandon was coming for Janet.

&

/ivian had just taken a picture of the me




red, so it immediately left a visible red
on Elizabeth's white coat. y

"Oh! I'm sorry. | forgot to bring the lid with me. I'm
| really so careless." Vivian pretended to panic as §
- she stared at the lipstick stain on Elizabeth's coat. ’

Elizabeth was embarrassed as well. She removed
- her coat and turned on the faucet, intending to
wash the lipstick stain. "It's fine. I'll handle it."

“No way. Your coat looks expensive. Don't worry.
| will pay for it." Vivian quickly reached out to help
- Elizabeth in cleaning the coat. But in fact, she was

{i Jjust making things worse. She kept wetting the

clean parts of Elizabeth's coat. In the end, half of

i
}







