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‘The sky, which had been overcast during the day, was __-
now illuminated by sparkling stars. E

After a long day's work, Brandon made his way back
home.

It was quite late. Concerned that Janet might be
asleep, he walked into the room with extra caution,
doing his best not to wake her.

After he pushed the door open, however, he found the
room brightly lit.

Janet was seated at her desk, fully absorbed in
sketching a design. She hadn't taken notice of his
return at all.

This made Brandon feel a bit annoyed. It was late, and
he had come back from work only to find her still
working.

With this in mind, he walked over and pi
from behind.




“Work never truly ends. You mlght think you don't needé
rest, but our baby certainly does."

Janet sat up straight and said with a serious
expression, "I'm not kidding, | really have some work to
get done. It's urgent.’

Brandon's expression grew even more stern. Turning to
look at the design drafts on the table, he asked

impatiently, “What order could be so urgent? Can' it
wait a few days?”

Upon hearing this, Janet lay back on the bed, let out a
fatigued sigh, and began to explain things.

"We received an invitation from the Milan Fashion
Week. Initially, | planned on declining, but | forgot.
Today, they called and gave us an ultimatum. Eitherwe
participate or get blacklisted. Because of that, I've
~been running around aII day|‘try| g 1 vt
| can and rush through ‘ i
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Upon making that declaration, he picked up his
to make a call.

Janet quickly setdown her paintbrush and stopped him.
"This is the hard work of many people, including W
Marks. You can't do that. It'll be very disrespectful.’

Brandon stood with his mouth agape, unsure what to
say in response.

Janet let go of his hand and said disapprovingly, ‘It's
not right for you to do that!"

Brandon then realized that he had said the wrong thing
and quickly moved in front of her, kissing and coaxing
her. "I was only joking, dear. | just think you've been
working too hard, and | want you to get some rest.” it

Although Janet knew that he had good ,me
- recent mood swmgs had made her easil;
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change her mind.

As Brandon pondered overthis, his eyes suddenly lit up

He thought of someone who might be able to help.
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