Janet had also been anticipating hearmg wha
they had gotten out of Vivian. What was her i
- reason for returning to avenge Charis?

She really wanted to find answers as it had been ;
on her mind for a while.

Scratching his face, Sean handed the recorder pen "
to Brandon. He looked a bit exhausted from being -
. 'up all night as he said, "Listen to it yO'Uréélf Mr.
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Janet bit her lower lip and turned to look Brandon '
in the eyes. "She is a tough woman. Not even the §

criminal expert you hired could break through to
her. We can't keep wasting time on her like this. 3

It'd be best we hand the evidence against her to §
the police and leave them to deal with it." =

Brandons eyes darkened. Although h e_




La son Group? She has to be getﬁjnfg""

- someone.”

~ Janet unconsciously clenched her fists. It was
over. She suddenly became alert again.

A couple of seconds passed in silence, and then
Brandon patted the seat's armrest and stood up.
He said in a domineering tone, "As Vivian didn't §
release any information, | don't want to waste any

touch with. Starting with Luke, we'll get something

 from there for sure.’




grown to be a confident and astute woman.

Brandon gently touched her cheek and said, "Wha ’
do you suggest then? I'm listening."

"Let me think." Janet put a hand on her chin and
stared off into the distance.

She had noticed Sean staring at her, so she
coughed and gently asked, "Do you have
something to tell me, Sean?"

She had caught sight of Sean's eyes darting to and

fro in her direction.
eyes went to Brandon a
' the back of his F




thing to end." 2







