cooperation,” Vivian hurriedly explained. 'You'ces
done business with the Larson Group before, so I'm V'A
sure you already know what the company is

capable of. Don't worry." '

Noticing that the atmosphere was getting a little
awkward, Liam decided to act as a peacemaker by
smiling and saying, "Miss Cooper, you're new here.
| know it's inappropriate of us to make things hard
for you, but | hope you understand my and Mr.
Cruz's worries. Our companies aren't big
- companies like the Larson Group. We can't afford

the Iosses How about this? We can sign thi:




‘Her voice was shaky as she glanced at the ti
her watch.

Gifford sneered. He then stood up and picked gp
the documents. "We just wanted to see Brandon, '
but you won't let us. 1 bet he's so sick that he can't
even get out of bed. You know what? | won't sign
this contract with your company. There's no point

in waiting around here anymore."

Vivian's eyes widened. "Mr. Cruz, Mr. Lewis, please

listen to me!"

Even though she said that, she didn't do anything
more to try and persuade them to stay. She was
the one who spread the rumors about Brandon,
after all. bt




~ now if nothing really happened.”
i
At that time, some employees were gathering._’
outside the meeting room. They were

eavesdropping on their conversation.

"I think the project is really going to be canceled,”

one of the employees said.

Another employee nodded. "The rumors are true,
then. Mr. Larson might be seriously ill."

Gifford and Liam's faces darkened. They picked up
the documents and stood up.

Just when they were about to leave, they heard a
~ booming, stentorian voice, saying, "Where ar

o going? We haven't signed the co




It was Brandon.

“Mr. Larson! You're back!"

Everyone's eyes lit up the moment they saw him.
They looked at him as if he was their savior.

Upon hearing the commotion outside, Vivian ran
out in a panic. Her face turned pale when she saw
Brandon standing outside the door.

Gifford and Liam went over to him while they held
the contract in their hands. Noticing that Brandon
looked quite healthy and radiant, they asked, "Mr.
Larson, you're here!"




