" "That woman... She cannot be Mrs. Larson... And
'~ even if it was her, how could we be certain what
was really going on? Maybe she was simply going
shopping with Mr. Wesley. Nothing about that
suggests she's cheating on you, sir." Sean's voice

was trembling.

From a distance, he noticed someone resembling
Janet and Draco walking out. That was why he
proposed to drive away—he didn't want Brandon to

see them and get the wrong idea.

Days were always shorter in winter. The skies turn

darker earlier. In the dim light, it was |meSS|ble:J




¢ the first time, Sean disobeyed Brandon's -

orders. Crossing the road, he tailed Draco and

f

" Janet not far away from them. "|t's dark so it's hard |
to see clearly. We were probably mistaken. Maybe

that is just a woman who looks like Mrs. Larson..."
Sean felt the guilt filling him as soon ashe finished.

How could there be sucha coincidence? Did Draco

know someone who resembled Janet that much?

Nevertheless, Sean otill couldn't wrap his head
around the thought that Janet would cheat on

Brandon. It was simply impossible.
Brandon stared at Draco, eyes cold and vicious.

~ gean lowered his head as much as he could. -

. Never once had he followed someone in su
mbarrassment.




i-'y‘oisr friends, Draco” |thought they_'._:. i

‘“There's an old friend of my inside the car. Mandy, _
~ can you wait a moment? Il say hello to him."
; Draco pulled away from her and walked over to the

- car. A smile crept on his lips as soon as he saw

the man in the back seat.

| “Mr Wesley, | thought you were shopping with Mrs
| Larson. | saw you've been walking for such a long

|
|
‘.

fime and wanted to offer you a ride." The lie mad i

.




ey, are you takmg your friend to dinner?"

ea saw that Brandon had pretended to be

aSIeep in the back seat and had to finish the show.

“Shes new to Barnes so I'm showing her around

.-B,randon for me. He's still the same as before, sO

ouldn't refute it. Instead, he gritted his teeth

ned away in disdain.




