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hapter 1392 A Bad Feeling

Upon hearing this, Brandon's heart skipped a beat.
- "Abroad? Is the fashion week going to be held |
abroad this time?" he inquired. ‘
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Janet nodded with a gleam of excitement in her
eyes. 'Yes, itll take place in Paris this time. It's a
designer's paradise, with renowned designers from
all over the world making an appearance! I'll see a
lot of masterpieces on the runway and learn a lot

of new things!"

As he listened to her excited voice, Brandon's
heart began to beat faster and faster. A bad
feeling gradually enveloped it, growing so intense
that he couldn't ignore it.

- He had numerous ways to protect Janet at homg-s:

' but abroad... Even with extraordinary abil




:";'Janet, however, didn't understand the depth -o;f

dismissively. "No need for that. I'm simply
attending a fashion show, not embarking on a spy

mission. Why would | need so much security?"

Brandon held Janet's hand firmly and looked into
her eyes, his gaze serious and solemn. "No, you

must take more bodyguards with you this time."

Janet was taken aback, her eyebrows furrowed in
suspicion as she looked at him. "What's going on?
Why do you look so nervous? Why do you
suddenly want to increase my security?"

Upon examining him closely, she added, "You seem

weird."

Brandon immediately realized that he had
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Brandon's worries and waved her hand
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‘especially with the clothes you design forth

‘They need to be protected. We wouldn't wa

anything bad to happen to them, would we?" &

T

Janet nodded, maintaining a skeptical look on her |
face, and asked, "So you just want the bodyguards

to keep an eye on my clothes? Are you sure you're
not lying to me?”

With a helpless smile, Brandon said, "You're too
clever for me. There's no way | can ever deceive

that sharp mind of yours."

He paused for a moment and provided her with a
hint. "Have you forgotten what happened during
the last fashion show you participated in?" i
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.ndependent designer; I'm afraid I'll have to trouble{r

- you with the security, Mr. Larson!"

Brandon smiled, his eyes sparkling with affection. :

"It's my pleasure to serve you, Mrs. Larson."
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The next day, Brandon made arrangements for

security personnel for Janet's studio.

As Lexi walked into the studio, her body froze with
fear as she laid eyes on the seven or eight

intimidating bodyguards dressed in black who
stood inside.

She let out a forced, nervous laugh and said, "Well,
looks like | came to the wrong place.”

With that, she spun around and headed for
- exit. |




going to be in a fashion show, you see, SO for her
safety, Boss has asked me to hire these
bodyguards. They're quite impressive, aren't they?'
Just by standing there, no one would dare to
disturb her."

Lexi's lips twitched as she replied, "Yeah... They do

look pretty cool.”

Not only would others be too scared to disturb
Janet, but Lexi herself also wouldn't dare approach
her either with just one look at those intimidatingj.‘f
- bodyguards! G




