| Brandon shook his head firmly. "No way I'm letfi
| you out of my sight. Whatever happens, I'm staying.

' Janet's frown deepened. Brandon's protectiveness®
felt suffocating. It made her feel like she was a
burden. =

Sensing her emotions, Brandon smiled gently, taking
her hands. "Relax, don't read too much into it. You'll
- never be a burden. In fact, knowing you're safe lets
me focus entirely on what's ahead."

Despite his logic, Janet suspected his words were
meant to ease her concerns.

Brandon continued, "If I leave, I'll be constantly
worried about someone kidnapping you now that
everyone knows you're my weak spot." '
Janet flushed under his sincere gaze. "Then I'll return
to my parents' place. Their villa is definitely secure.
You wouldn't have to worry."

Brandon pondered for a moment. "Then 1'll take you
self. There's no progress on finding Julian, and
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One of the bodyguards apologized. "Apologies, sir! -
We'll clean him right away!"

The man waved them off irritably. "Leave it. Waste
of time. Just wake him up.”

A kick to the gut from one of the bodyguards jolted
Julian awake.

He struggled to raise his bloodied eyes to the
bandaged figure. "Who are you? What do you want?"

The figure sneered. "Forgotten me already? After I
gave you all that cash for the little job?"

! Julian mumbled weakly, "One million... I remember ‘
‘you now. You are the one who wanted to make the |
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an's smile stretched wide, cruel and arrogant
1 did a good job before, Julian. Now, finish t




" The man remained silent, but his assistant
interjected coldly, "His identity is irrelevant. All you™
need to know is this: complete the final task, and
you can disappear back to your peaceful life.’




