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Underneath the bandages, Alexandra's eyebrow:
,:)’tWitched as he wrestled with his thoughts.

' He considered himself fortunate that Brandon's
attempt at hypnosis had failed. =

Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to return so =
quickly and discreetly observe Janet without her s
knowledge.

Alexandra couldn't help but scoff inwardly at
Brandon's feeble attempt. Did Brandon truly believe
he could beat him with such tactics?

It was laughable. If Brandon's methods had
succeeded, Alexandra would question his own
worthiness as the head of the Barton family.

Memories of the harrowing experience Brandon had

subjected him to flooded back—the squalid

conditions of the slum, the unbearable headache, the
~ isolation.

| Alexandra recalled his futile attempts to seek
sistance, only to be met with hostility from the
cals due to his language barrier, leaving
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"'feelmgs towards Brandon transformed.
thing hatred. Alexandra despised Brandon "
Very fiber of his being.

Alexandra had been born into privilege, a prodigy um
the field of medicine, accustomed to a life of luxury'
and obedience. For over two decades, he had lived a*
pampered existence, never fathoming he would end
up in such dire circumstances.

Alexandra solemnly vowed to himself: if he survived
this ordeal, he would stop at nothing to exact
revenge on Brandon, regardless of the consequences
for the Barton family.

Death would be too merciful for Brandon—Alexandra
intended to inflict a lifetime of torment upon him.
Brandon would witness Janet and his love
flourishing each day.

L Eventually, Alexandra managed to reconnect with

" his allies. Recently returned from abroad to Barnes,

b he underwent extensive plastic surgery to assume a
1ew identity, all in his quest to approach Janet once |

n at the hosp1ta1 Julian was the
‘injection arranged by his entert:




tment that Janet had jét o5
of a limited-edition suit for hi

‘Why were these minor figures allowed to w
Janet's designs while he was denied? It was unju

That very night, Alexandra ordered an investigation'
into Julian's company.

Soon, he discovered that the company had incurred
Brandon's wrath, leading to its isolation within the
entertainment industry. Utilizing his resources,
Alexandra orchestrated the downfall of Julian's
company, rendering it bankrupt.

With Julian's unemployment as leverage, Alexandra
easily convinced him to strike a deal, offering a hefty
sum of one million. Julian proved to be a valuable
ally, carrying out his tasks efficiently.

In the luxurious VIP suite, Julian, bearing wounds |

from his ordeal, found solace in the thought of soon =

receiving a million dollars, envisioning a life of ease |
~ thereafter.

o1 a tray to be brought in, con
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read this will? Are you trying to incriminate Brandon?*
Do you want everyone to believe that Brandon
caused my demise?"




