radi taken on a deathly pallor She stare_
herself in the mirror, in a tizzy, and forced herself |

to calm down.

She had heard the conversation between Sean and |
the technical staff loud and clear and was shocked
that they had managed to repair the damaged

dashcam so quickly.
Thinking back to the events of two nights ago,

fear crept up her spine.

She had hired someone to tamper with Sean's
convertible, hoping to take advantage of the fact, :
~ that Janet would also be at the party and Bra\ fon

J




ing e Rhis busner: p
_ki'l.olders that evening.

Now, although Janet was safe, Brandon was
seriously injured and in the hospital. The Larson
Group would surely investigate the matter
thoroughly. If the video of the dashcam was
restored...

Vivian's mind raced with worry. In the end, she
couldn't take it anymore and called the person she
had hired.

If it weren't for the critical situation, Vivian
' w uldn't have taken the risk and made the call.

n hired a gambler, whose name was




t need to ask you something. Did the
a catch you at the time?" 4 |

- a mask and a hat, my face was covered. Even if i

they see me in the camera, so what? | don't think
they can recognize me even if | stand right in front
of them now."

Vivian was beyond frustrated. "Do you think you've
Just offended some regular Joes? This time, both
Brandon and the White family are involved. They're
looking into it together. Even if your face wasn't
caught by the camera, they still have ways of
tracking you down."

But Roger was unafraid. "The situation is dire. It

ise, don't blame me for spilling the
catch me!" i




ian took a deep breath and asked coldly, “How
~much do you want?"

“Five hundred thousand dollars," Roger demanded |

exorbitantly. -
‘Fine," Vivian said through gritted teeth.

She knew that no matter how much money she
paid, it wouldn't stop Roger from eventually telling
the truth. The only way to keep a secret was to
take it to the grave. She would have to go see

Roger in person.

Vivian gritted her teeth. "I'll give you the cash in
person, and then you can flee. There's an
unfinished building in the suburbs. I'll text you}be_

~ address. Meet me there."
A
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