andon hnced at his watch. “Your parents wi
ght. Why don't you go to the bedroom and pic ck
ce of jewelry that your mother will like?" i

Janet chuckled teasingly, nudging Brandon. "Wow, y
quite the expert at managing family dynamics.”

After selecting the jewelry, Janet descended the stairs and
joined Brandon on the sofa, awaiting her parents patiently.

Brandon turned on the TV and chose a movie, knowing it'
was one of Janet's favorites.

Janet nestled against Brandon's chest as they watched,
the atmosphere cozy and intimate.

The romantic climax of the movie seemed to stir
something in Brandon. Moved bythe affectionate scene o il

fingerprint lock interrupted them

" The door swung open, and Beal's voice filled the rc
. quite late. Everyone's likely asleep. Don't dw el‘
" and Hannah. Janet didn't mean to |gnorq,y01./1
‘ mother Please, stop crying and complai ing /




With a gentle smile, Beal suggested, "You two should talk
heart-to-heart to clear things up. I'll go upstairs to shower.’

He motioned for Brandon to follow him, leaving Johanna
and Janet alone in the living room.

"Mom..." Janet began, reaching out to hold Johanna's arm.

Johanna glanced at Janet but let out a disgruntled snort,‘
turning her face away without a word.

After a moment's pause, Janet turned back to Johanna.
"I'll have the servant prepare a spread of dishes. | can serve
you food until you're satisfied, alright?”

Janet rose to leave, but Johanna hastily reached out to
grasp her hand.

~ Still harboring some anger, Johanna exclaimed, "Are y
truly clueless or just pretending? That's not the reas

~upset.”

net offered a gentle smile. "I'm ju C
1ad upset you. | only wan ) b




I| 1.“’

b tween us, Johanna replied soothlngly, notici
~ troubled expression.

| 11
[

Both Hannah and Johanna held significant places |n her }
heart.

She embraced Johanna tightly. "l won't neglect you
anymore. Mom, | truly love you and Dad, but Hannah raised
me, and she's getting older. It breaks my heart to see her
treated unfairly."




Wle smile "Why do you weep like a Chl|d7 It's all 0
isn't it?"

After wiping away her tears, Janet presented the glft tO' '
Johanna, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment Mom, |
this is for you. I'm truly sorry for my past actions.”

Relieved, Johanna accepted the gift with a bright smile and
replied, "It's alright. You'll always be my sweetheart.”

She happily tucked the gift into her pocket.
Brandon and Beal were engrossed in conversation in the
study. Upon noticing Janet peering over at them, they '

halted their discussion

With a big smile, Janet said, "Dad, Mom wants to have
pizza. She's asked that you knead the dough downstairs.”

Beal furrowed his brow and replied, "So she's skippung‘]‘
dinner for some junk food, is she?" i

Grumbling under his breath, he made his way downsta]r S 1
do as instructed.




»eyes with Brandon.

When Janet arrived at the studio the next morning, sh
noticed that Lexi was extremely anxious. Upon catching
sight of Janet, this anxiety only seemed to intensify.

"What's wrong, Lexi? Why do you seem so agitated?" Janet
inquired, puzzled by Lexi's demeanor.

Despite wanting to say something, Lexi hesitated and kept
mute. Tasha then leaned in and whispered to her, "You'd
better tell Janet. She needs to know the truth."

Lexi lowered her head, grappling with her emotions for a
moment before finally lifting her gaze to meet Janet's. I
checked the website this morning and discovered that the
design draft that | sent to you had been copied. Someone
was selling our design draft at a very low price."

When Janet switched on her computer and came across

a similar design, she said calmly, "Let's keep our heads. We
still have time to come up with a new design. If that turns )
out to not be the case, I'll reach out to Mrs. Blake."

Upon hearing Janet's instructions, Lexi felt W
wash over her. With renewed vigor, ;
'ycraftlng a new design.




fl‘ainéd from speakmg ill of her. Chbosing‘ F
jcarefully, she said, "Your family seems some
unreliable."

With a smile, Janet responded, "Norma isn't family.”

Stunned, Tasha continued, "She tells everyone that she'
your brother's girlfriend."

Janet's smile turned wry. Did she have a brother? Why was
she unaware of this?

After a moment of contemplation, Janet said, "Let's not tip
her off just yet. | have a plan. Ask everyone to act as if
nothing has happened.”

'Alright." Tasha nodded and left. She always placed her
trust in Janet's judgment.

When Norma arrived at work, she found the studio
unexpectedly quiet with everyone focused on their tasks.

It seemed they hadn't found out that she had sold
design draft the previous day.




