.ﬁftérwards, she escorted Sonia to the apartment sh
rented for her.

Feeling somewhat surprised, Sonia looked at Janet and
asked, "Aren't | supposed to protect you 24 hours a day?
Why do you take me here?"

With a smile, Janet placed the key in Sonia's hand and said,
"You're a human, not a machine. How can you work 24
hours a day? | often go out, and you can accompany me
then. But when I'm home, you can have some time off."

"But..." Sonia hesitated, unsure of how to respond.

Janet gently patted her shoulder and reassured her, "Don‘t
worry. No one can enter my house. You can go back and
rest here at night.”

Sonia was a bit surprised, but since Janet insisted, it would
seem suspicious if she didn't agree. -

"Alright then."

Seeing Sonia agree, Janet happily took
her into the bedroom. "I've prepared eve
ur luggage in here. |s the ean




resolved. Take your time here to recover from your in‘jury
If you need anything, just let me know."

Sonia caught on quickly. Though her face remained
Impassive, she said quickly, "l don't deserve this. Let me
accompany you to the studio, or | won't feel right accepting
the money.'

Janet glanced at the wound on Sonia's arm, her expression
filled with concern. "You've saved me twice, yet you feel
guilty?"

Upon witnessing the unwavering determination in Sonia's
eyes, Janet eventually relented.

‘Fine, you can come with me."




As she spoke, Lexi noticed the woman wearing sun
standing behind Janet. Curiosity piqued, she asked, "V
she?" ,

(A
Just as Janet was about to introduce her, Sonia stepped
forward from behind Janet.

Her eyes were obscured behind her sunglasses, yet her
demeanor suggested she wasn't someone easy to
approach.

‘I'm Sonia, Mrs. Larson's bodyguard. You're Lexi, correct?"

Lexi, overwhelmed by Sonia's commanding presence,
nodded obediently.

‘So Mrs. Larson had to rush Mrs. Lawrence's dress
because of the mess you made?’ Sonia asked.




