bathroom, Brandon's phone rang.
He picked it up and read the message from Sean.

*Mr. Larson, | couldn't find specific details about Sonia's
background. All | discovered was that she lived in an
orphanage and was adopted at a young age. That's all |
have."

Brandon pondered over the message for amoment before
putting his phone away.

The lack of detailed information hinted that someone had
deliberately obscured Sonia's background.

The identity of someone who grew up inan orphanage was
the easiest to fabricate, suggesting carelessness on the
part of whoever was behind Sonia.

Meanwhile, in the bathroom, Janet's phone also rang.
"Sonia, have you made up your mind?"

“Yes, I'll do it."

- Janet burst out of the bathroom, her face beaming withfd
. "That's wonderful news! When will you come?" || i
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After ending the call, Janet hummed as she sat on the
edge of the bed, typing messages on her phone.

Brandon leaned over and asked tentatively, "What's going
on?"

"Yesterday, Sonia had a confrontation with the trouble-
making mistress. She asked me to handle it, and once it's
resolved, she'll join me as my bodyguard,” Janet explained.

Brandon smiled gently and reached for her phone. "Let me
handle this matter. You focus on preparing for Fashion
Week."

"But..." Janet hesitated.

Raising an eyebrow, Brandon expressed his concern. "Mr.
Lawrence and his woman have ill intentions towards you.
As your husband, should | stand by and watch while you
rely on someone else to handle this?"

Janet paused, considering Brandon's point, and decnded
not to push further. "Alright then, you handle it."




jshed at the compliment and turned to gathe _
. "I'm off to the studio now. I'll leave this matter to
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"Okay."

Brandon nodded as he watched Janet leave. Once she was
gone, his smile faded, replaced by a serious expression.

He pulled out his phone and dialed Sean's number.
"I need you to ruin Mr. Lawrence and his lover's reputation.

But more importantly, investigate Sonia. Be discreet;
neither Sonia nor Janet should notice your surveillance.”




