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Brandon understood the side effects of sleeping'~-:}'

pills. He wouldn't take them unless he absolutely |
had no choice.

"Is your condition getting worse again?' Janet |

- asked. She shook the bottle and then looked into

randon'’s eyes. She hoped he wouldn't lie to her




‘embrace. She pmched hns chest and compl
"Okay, I'm all ears. What excuses are you plannin
~ to make this time?"

Brandon played with the medicine bottle. "l started 'a: |
taking them recently. Frank prescribed them and '
the side effects are minimal. If you are worried, you
can ask Frank."

"Frank wouldn't discuss your case with me. Even if
he did, | wouldn't trust him. You might havew%
i .colluded with each other. You are not allow_eq o
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blocked by Brandon.

Cupping her jaw and stroking her chin, Brandon
whispered, "Have you missed me?"' His breath
tickled her ear.

"Are you sick? I'll ask Frank to come here." Janet

wrapped her clothes around her, as if they could




After a long time with no response from Janet, ";
Brandon pleaded, "Say something, please."
Brandon's kiss fell on her ear. His fingers tangled
in her clothes. He then heard a light snore.

Janet had fallen asleep in his arms.

He smiled helplessly. "I'll let you sleep on it, then."
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The following day, Brandon turned over and ;'

- stretched out his long arm, only to discover that

e was no one beside him. 2




' clothes for Hannah. Then he said to Janet, "Jan
I've placed a clothes order for Hannah. I'd like yo

to finish it."




