Draco had unwavering faith in Janets abllmes‘
nodded without hesitation.

“Alright, I'll trust you with this."

Janet couldn't help but feel relieved at his words. She !
looked up at Draco and smiled gratefully. "Thank you."

Draco nodded in response and added a gentle reminder.

‘Even though I've handed this over to you, please don't
push yourself too hard. If it doesn't work out, we'll figure
out another approach.”

Gesturing towards the dress Janet wore, he continued, "I
designed that dress specifically for you. We can use this
dress in the show if necessary."

The fashion show was important, but Draco felt it wés far
less significant than Janet's safety.

He had heard that pregnant women should avoud“stress.q

which could affect the baby. Draco was deter
ensure nothing happened to Janet or the baby ‘
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he ulprit had gone to great lengths to und
fashion show, possibly to sabotage it by fra
Janet was determined not to let them succeed.

Janet reached for the cutting tools beside her, ready to.

begin. Standing guard outside the door, Sonia quickly
rushed in to stop her.

‘Thosetoolsare dangerous. Youhaveto consider the baby,"
Sonia insisted, her expression serious.

Janet asserted confidently, "l understand I'm pregnant, but
I'm also an experienced designer. | can handle this without
putting myself or the baby at risk."

"No, absolutely not!" Sonia remained firm, blocking Janet's
path.

As they faced off, Lexi observed Sonia's determined
intervention, sparking a suspicious thought.

The assistant had claimed to be the only one present
earlier, but hadn't Sonia been here a few days ago?

Her accessory had inexplicably gone mlssmg, and the
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~ Lexi wanted to ask, but she re ” u
8 tocus on repatring the dresjs“é .) h
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meticulously ‘assembffed t 1em into a feather fringe and

| draped it elegantlyi over the front panel.

This time, both' Lexn and the assistant were awestruck,
filled with admiration for Janet's creativity and skill.

After combleting her work, Janet let out a sigh of relief.
She turned around, intending to say something to Draco,
but suddenly staggered.

Draco was startled and moved to help, but Sonia reacted
faster, steadying Janet before Draco could reach her.

"Are you alright?’ Sonia asked with concern, noticing
Janet's pale face and near stumble.

After a moment, Janet nodded weakly. "I'm fine."

Draco withdrew his hand, turning his attentionto the dress.

"s the front panel of the dress not secure?" he asked,
puzzled.
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