nodded heavily. He wanted to reite
tially serious signs of miscarriage. Ho
the radiant joy in Janet's eyes silenced him.

+d

" Lost in the joy of pregnancy, Janet subconsciously
| pushed those negatives aside.

Unable to extinguish her happiness so abruptly, "
Frank cast a pleading glance at Brandon. !

Brandon returned a subtle nod, urging Frank to wait
in his office. Once alone, Brandon embraced Janet
and lifted her. "Let's get you to the ward to rest.!

Janet cradled her abdomen with a wide smile and a
nod of agreement.

| Brandon's steps were slow and deliberate, as if to
I '%j_avoid startling the tiny life within her. Each step was




er what the situation may be, my pri
your well-being." 1

cold edge crept into her voice. "So, you're goin
| the doctor about to discuss abortion?" she asked:
pointedly.

Btk |
She had heard everything that Frank had said. The
recent discomfort in her body suddenly made sense.
Reason whispered that her body wasn't fully healed, |
that perhaps it was too early for a child. i

If it was six month later after she'd fully recuperated,
it would've been a pleasant surprise for everyone.

Right now, though, they weren't prepared, and her
body still had a lingering weakness. The timing felt 3
" undeniably off. :

" And as soon as the baby was conceived, her |
\discomfort multiplied by a notch. It was clear her
dy wasn't ready to nurture a child. ;

Brandon's love for her, she knew he'd
forced to make a decision.




The steely resolve in Janet's eyes left Brandon
| no choice. He nodded curtly. "Rest now, I'll han
everything."

Reassured, Janet's smile blossomed. Leaning up, sh
planted a grateful kiss on his cheek. "I knew you |
could. Go on, then."

: E
Brandon returned the smile, carefully settling her 8
back in bed and tucking her in before quietly leaving
the room.

The moment the door clicked shut, his expression ;
hardened. |

‘*H

Prank catching the shift in Brandon's demeanor,
f mstantly grasped the situation.

1e's insisting on keeping it, is she?" Frank asl
voice laced with helplessness.




1ched the bridge of his
eeping in.

k patted him on the shoulder. "Let's
settled for observation. If she improves, th
' still be hope."
‘ Brandon's frown deepened. "Would forcing f
| pregnancy cause lasting damage to her?"

Frank attempted a smile, but it faltered. "I'll find the
top global gynecologist. But beyond that, guarantees Y
are impossible." *

A heavy silence descended as Brandon grappled with
the weight of the decision.

Just when Frank assumed he'd conceded and was §
about to reach out to specialists, Brandon rose |

abruptly.

| "prepare the abortion medication. Once Janet's™
| condition stabilizes, terminate the pregnancy."




