She gave Sonia a smile and murmured, "Sorry, | need t’o-'rf.'
take this."

Sonia responded with a half-hearted nod.

Janet answered the call

‘When are you getting home? You said you'd be back early
today. How much longer will you be? I'll come pick you up
if you need a ride."

‘| bumped into the girl who saved me last time. I'm with
her now. Don't worry; I'll be home soon," Janet replied, her

voice carrying a hint of resignation.

"How did you run into her again? You didn't get into trouble,
did you?"

Janet covered the receiver with her hand and whispered,
"Yes, but Sonia helped me again today. She got hurt, and I'm
bandaging her up. I'll tell you everything when | get home
‘tonight, okay?"




they we‘ren't there because of Mrs. L‘awren_
“people Brandon had arranged to protect Janet

When they mentioned Sonia showing up again, his lings
suspicion almost became certainty.

This woman always seemed to appear around Janet on w
purpose. She had to have an ulterior motive.

But now, with Janet pregnant, there were things he
couldn't tell her. She was already prone to overthinking. So
even though he was sure something was off with Sonia, he
couldn't let Janet know.

‘No need to pick me up. I'll come back on my own later,"
Janet said, frowning slightly

"But | want you to come back soon. | miss you."
His affectionate tone made Janet nod and laugh quietly.
She cleared her throat and reassured him, "Okay, |

understand. I'll be home soon, all right?"

“Okay, I'll wait for you at home."

After Janet hung up the phone, she turned arounc

‘ gaze, her expression unreadab‘le i
~ bit bashful.




But whenever Sonia glimpsed Janet's radiant
\ stung

Seeing Janet, Sonia felt as though she were facing a

Janet's eyes were bright with joy, while Sonia's remalned‘ |
solemn. '

Janet was cheerful, but Sonia was not.
Why did their similar appearances matter?

Noticing Sonia lost in thought, Janet held back her own
smile.

Janet guessed Sonia was probably pondering her future in
the industry after the incident with that woman.

"What's on your mind?" Janet asked cautiously.

Sonia snapped out of her thoughts, shook her head, and
replied, "Oh, it's nothing. Just thinking about what to do
next for work."

"How about working for me?" Janet suggested her eyes £
hopeful as they met Sonia's. '

After all, Sonia had lost her job whlle pro ‘







