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Chapter 672 He Is Still Inside 
Janet immediately dismissed the thought. He 
knew that Charis would never hurt Brandon. 
Chans must have arranged for the staff will 
remove Brandon immediately after having 
been separated. 
Janet also knew that, given the circumstances, 
he would never come back for her, even if he 
knew that 



I was caught in that burning fire. Things they 
were different now. Brandon was no longer 
someone that he 
would do something stupid for her sake. Still 
Janet couldn’t shake the feeling apprehension 
hanging over 
her. 
He took a deep breath and kept asking. “Have 
you seen someone get out of the haunted 
house, just now? 
Please think carefully, a man, about a head 
taller than me, very handsome but aloof? 



“No, we didn’t see anyone like that. go ask 
someone else. We were just going through 
here.” The person 
seemed impatient, so 
Janet didn’t press any further. However, she 
did not realize defeated. 
He shifted his attention to the other spectators 
and he asked one by one. Finally, it was found 
with a 
young couple who seemed to have a clue 
about Brandon. “I think I saw the man you 
you mean! When the 



staff told us that evacuated because of a fire, 
he hurried to enter without thinking twice. 
staff could not stop 
it, and my boyfriend even joked that he must 
be an idiot he couldn’t even tell where is the 
exit”. 
The woman glanced at her boyfriend before 
add. “In my opinion, he ran inside to look for 
someone 
important Maybe your wife or To a child. 
Hey! I’m not done talking.” 
Janet was already running back to the house. 
bewitched before the woman could finish his 
words. How 



could Brandon risk his life in such a big fire? 
Janet stopped at the entrance and tried to call 
him first. I try 
over and over, but he never responded. No 
one more left the establishment on fire, either. 
Janet was beside herself with worry. She 
wanted to throw herself into the fire and look 
for him, just as he 
had done for her. “Hey, young lady! You want 
To die?” The people around him screamed just 
as he was 
about to lunge forward. 
They reached out and yanked her back. 



“Don’t you see the fire burning in front of 
you? Not even you can walk a few meters 
without getting 
burned!” 
“No, you don’t understand. Please let me in! 
My husband is still inside!” 
Janet struggled against his hold. They did not 
understand! The man I loved could be trapped 
there, 
suffocated, burning And it was all for her. 
Janet I was shaking at this point. 
He was barely holding on to his sanity. “Calm 
down, Miss. Leave this to the fire department. 
Yes? They 



are working hard to put out the fire and keep 
everyone safe. They will definitely save her 
husband. Don’t 
worry.” 
A warm-hearted stranger patted her back. 
Janet in a gesture of consolation. 
Another person chimed in: “That’s right, it’s 
too dangerous to get involved at this time. 
Only be thankful 
you’re safe.” 
Janet slumped to the ground, numb to his 
environment. He gripped his phone tightly and 
looked stare at 
the screen. by the White family. 



“Call me as soon as you see him.” 
The helicopter ended up making two rounds 
in the area, still unsuccessful. Brandon got 
caught in the fire 
and she couldn’t do anything. the fingers of 
Janet trembled uncontrollably. Barely I could 
see through the 
tears that flowed from his eyes. I knew I was 
on the verge of collapse, but refused to budge 
before hearing 
news of Brandon. 
At that moment, he felt a tug on his shoulder. 
when the woman next to her yelled, “Look, 
look! Other 



person just ran away!” The head of Janet 
jumped up. He saw a tall figure ran out the 
back entrance of the 
house nice to meet you. 
The man discarded the thick coat he had been 
covering his body. his face was soot stained 
but still looked 
so handsome as usual. I was coughing 
violently as he approached. 
Janet’s tears were finally running down her 
cheeks. cheeks. He could feel his blood 
running down his 



veins like little lightning bolts. He stood up 
and met Brandon halfway holding him before 
he fell to his 
knees. 
It wasn’t until he felt the steady rhythm of the 
beats of your heart under the palm of your 
hand that he 
allowed himself a sigh of relief. 
And then, she let go and cried like a baby. 
Brandon she tried to reach out to wipe away 
her tears. 
“Do not Cry. Everything’s fine. I’m fine”. 
But Janet only cried even harder. took a time 
to calm down 



“Brandon, She mentioned his name. “Why you 
did that? Why did you go back inside?” 

   
 


