- "Since you don't believe me, I should iR

leave. Excuse me," Nightingale said as sk

turned to leave. | T
VK

“Stop right there," Brandon said coldly, causit
her to halt. His gaze was piercing and stern.

Freezing in place, Nightingale maintained a !
straight face, but her heart was pounding hard |

against her chest in nervousness. 1
]
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Brandon wasn't easily fooled, and Nightingale' g
knew things would go south if he got involved.

Fortunately, she already had a foul-proof excuse
for the poisoning incident. No matter how much
investigation Janet carried out, she would never
find evidence pointing to her. 4
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| Composing herself, Nightingale turnefi aroun
~and met Brandon's piercing gaze with equal
U intensity.

Il The tension between them enveloped th
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i”"fI’.."ake us back to the villa," Brandon
| driver.

- 'Copy, Mr. Larson," the driver said and starteg
the engine.

After a while, they arrived at the villa.
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As soon as the driver pulled up at the front ~|
door, Nightingale climbed out and headed
straight to the bodyguards' quarters, leaving
Brandon and Janet in the car.
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Brandon got out of the car next and watched
Nightingale walk away, shaking his head lightly,
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He circled the car and opened the car doo.r.fo;‘
. Janet. They walked side by side into the living |
room. _

" As soon as they walked in, Janet's gaz'?;f :
the untouched fruit tray on the coffee tak
il




relieved.
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Maintaining a stern expression, she began, "I
know your maids can be trusted because you
hired them, so I don't suspect them. Only |
Nightingale touched the glass of water." \

1
Brandon listened attentively, analyzing the
sequence of events she described.

“She brought the water with everyone around, |
so it was impossible for her to tamper with it
then," Janet said, her demeanor pensive.

. Brandon pulled her into his arms andj

vestigate and get to the bottom of it untﬂ g
ake the culprit pay. I won't let anyone cat
you harm again."




