| Johanna knew that trying to stop Ja
point was a hopeless case. She would:

to head straight to Brandon's company. "Dri

safe," she reminded.

Along the way, Janet kept trying to reachv'

Brandon through his phone. From the window,
she noticed several black SUVs speeding past.

The vehicles looked vaguely familiar.

 watching them speed away. Her instincts
with furious alarm, her body growi




"Tust do as I say. I'll take full responsibility
everything." For the first time, Janet's usuallys
kind disposition turned almost harsh in her’"f

seriousness.

The driver, still reluctant, was considering

making a call to Johanna.

But before he could do it, Janet stopped him.
"Don't tell my mother about this. I don't want

her to worry. Just trust me. We won't be in

trouble." ,,
|

' Left without a choice, the driver stepped on th
‘;r’ga,,s, and sped up to follow the black vek
Lahead.




neasiness that had cre
| ew stronger, threatening to
~ thoughts. Her mind raced with w
| remembered something  Bran
mentioned. He said that he would

take care of tracking Jeremy's whereabo

Could something have gone wrong again?

The thought made her break out in a cold"'_

sweat.

Right now, she needed to call Sean and find out

what was going on.

Janet quickly dialed his number. Upon hearing
him pick up, she was filled with momentary

relief.

"Miss White, what can I do for you?" he ask

i i usual. .
- not sounding any different from R




- currently in a meeting. May I ask
- you need from him? I could pass tk

along later," he answered smoothly.

But Janet was still not fully convincee
matter how demanding Brandon's meeti g

were, he had never ignored her calls.
"Go inside and get him to answer his phone:
Tell him that I instructed you to do it," Janet

ordered.

There was a slight shakiness in Sean's voice
that betrayed his nervousness. "That might not
be a good idea, Miss White. If I do as you say,
Mr. Larson might be furious. Then, I'll be the g

one in trouble."

Janet scoffed. "Fine. Then I'll just go to |
- company and talk to him myself." r

-v~ 0. Ist:roagly adwse against it
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| Sean's voice had also taken on an

almost bordering on a plea.




