Janet chatted and laughed t
studio. She was in high spiri
they arrived, her complexion looking hea
t had that morning.
I
As they reached the studio, Janet held Brandon bac
| insisting she could go in by herself. '

With a resigned smile, Brandon pinched her cheek
gently. "I'll come pick you up after work."

- Once inside, Janet barely stepped through the door

when Lexi, noticing her slightly pale face, quickly

- opened it wider, made a glass of milk, and set out
- some fruits for her.

"’:'anet chuckled at Lexi's efficiency. "You're getting
better at this assistant gig. You definitely earn that
us Brandon gives you."

| worry about your health, not for the bonu
1

caring," Janet said, her :
0 me. Come, have a




St to reassure Lexi, explainir
eed for her to always be by her s

Wanung you to design a suit for him. We've alrea y
| declined politely several times, saying you're too
- busy, yet he persists daily." ¢

! Feeling overwhelmed, Janet massaged her temples
and replied, "I'm not taking new orders at the
. moment. Please continue to decline politely." {
, ‘Tasha offered a sympathetic smile and remarked, "It
- seems like having too many admirers can be a bit of
hassle

n noticing Janet's appearance, she asked Wlth
, "Are you feeling okay? You have dark
‘and you look exhausted."

g that Tasha had recently had a
g 2 thmg or two abol :




inet nodded, replying, "Alright, I'll remember '
thanks. By the way, did you have any discorr
-during your pregnancy? How did you handle it?" -

| Tasha sighed and shared, "During my pregnancy, I
- Was dealing with a divorce and fighting for property.
T wasn't really focused on the baby. Because I didn't "
. take care of myself well, my child was quite frail |
: after being born and often fell ill."
'Seeing the remorse in Tasha's expression, Janet
became more alert. She knew she had to identify the
person who had secretly taken photos of her soon
vise, she would never be able to
ally or relax.




