posmon and attempted to resume her slumbe

Meanwhile, Janet and Laney exchanged puz:
glances. The voice emanating from the nearby
private booth sounded oddly familiar, yet the thicks
walls of the booth made it difficult for them to
pinpoint the owner of the voice.

Outside the private booth, the waiters hesitated, fear
evident in their trembling bodies. They were
reluctant to intervene in the unfolding situation.

Janet's gaze remained fixed on the booth, her
instincts telling her that something was amiss.
Before she could react, two imposing bodyguards
forcefully pushed open the door and entered the

room.

. Witnessing their entrance, Janet instinctively rose
from her seat.

| '”What s happening?" Laney inquired, noting Janet's,'

‘reaction with concern.
¥
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"W!th the 51ght of a woman clad
shoulder short skirt engaged in a tussle wi
towering bodyguards.

Janet's brow furrowed in recognition; she “ha
suspected the voice's identity, and now, see
Mandy, her suspicions were confirmed.

The two bodyguards were poised to apprehend?
Mandy, but she proved to be no easy target. Standing s
her ground, Mandy exclaimed defiantly, "Though thes
Hamilton family may not wield the same power as it
once did, you have no right to treat me like this!"

With the bodyguards closing in on her, Mandy deftly
evaded their grasp with nimble agility.

Amidst the chaos, Janet felt a sheen of cold sweat
forming on her forehead. As she surveyed the scene,
her eyes fell upon another woman seated at the
table.

The woman's gaze was fixed on Mandy, her
expression conveying clear disdain.




At that moment, Janet couldn't help but fee I
of gratitude.

" She had only come for some shopping, but now sh
found herself witnessing a significant eveni
involving Mandy, a close acquaintance of hers.

As Mandy found herself on the verge of beings
apprehended by the two bodyguards, she hastilys
brandished her Chanel handbag in a futile attempt to |
keep them at bay.

However, her efforts were thwarted as one of the
bodyguards managed to seize hold of her handbag.

Witnessing Mandy's predicament from outside the
box, Janet sprang into action, rushing inside and
calling out anxiously, "Stop!"

The sudden interruption caused everyone in the
booth to pause, their attention drawn to Janet and

Laney standing at the door.
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