signed these plans specifically for my future chil
lained.

" Her voice held a hint of protective warmth as she dlscusse
the blueprint she'd created with maternal affection, intent on
keeping it just for her own children. :

Yet, the theme's coincidental alignment with her current
situation allowed Janet to find new inspiration while assisting
Lexi, pushing her own designs forward.

Reflecting on this eased Janet's initial irritation over Lexi taking
on the task without asking.

Sonia seemed to not expect this response, her expression
briefly faltering.

Janet continued, "And now, my feelings towards Lexi are
somewhat reminiscent of how Draco treated me in the past.”

Curiosity piqued, Sonia asked, "Why is that?"

"Draco gave me space to grow back then. Now, | have the
chance to do the same for Lexi.’ Janet shared her pers ctive.




"What's wrong?" Sonia asked abruptly.

With a smile, Janet replied, "I was about to ask you the same

thing. You were so lost in thought that you didn't hear me |

calling. What's on your mind?"

"Nothing. What's our next stop?' Sonia quickly diverted the
conversation.

"Let's head home," Janet answered.

She had only stopped by Rowena Studio to pick up the fabric
sample book.

"Alright.”
Sonia nodded, assisting Janet into the car.

She made sure Janet got home safely and was about to leave
when Janet, pausing at the doorway, said, "You don't have to
stay and watch over me today. I'm safe here. You can go and
take care of other things."

There was a brief silence before Sonia responded, "Okay.” i

~ She then turned and walked away.

ia didn't get far before she sto
one from her pocket, and ¢
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ned without any change in his calm derh*éﬂ' Y
ood. Continue monitoring them."

As the call was drawing to a close, Sonia, sensing Alexandra
~was about to hang up, quickly asked, "Is the teacher who
taught me martial arts still alive?"

She recalled the day she surpassed her teacher during her
training within the Barton family. It was the day she graduated,
but shortly thereafter, she was assigned to other missions and
never saw her teacher again.

Alexandra had barely given it a thought since then. "l don't know.
Unless you have something else to report, don't disturb me."

His impatience was evident in his tone.

Before Sonia could say anything more, Alexandra ended the
call.

Disturbed by the abrupt end of their conversation, Sonia took a
while to regain her composure. She soon reached out to her
contacts within the organization via her mobile phone to ask
‘about her teacher. ‘




