‘ eing Laney's reaction, Garrett 1mm

- put down the things in his hands and trc

- over. "l persuaded my parents to go back
keeping my promise to you," he explain
nervously.

However, Laney's eyes were sharp. She caught™

sight of the things hidden in Garrett's bag. She
pointed at the items and demanded coldly,
“Then what are those?"

Garrett didn't bother hiding them anymore. "My
parents said that it was useless to take the
child's things back with them, so they left them
:'1; here. Ifyou don't like them, I'll throw them into
":j?:he trash."
! eing Garrett being so careful and nerve
und her, Laney didn't ask him to throw




- throw the things away. This means th:
reéspects your parents. You can try and coax
later. I'm sure she'll let you keep them. But i
best not to let your parents visit Laney and t
child again. It will be troublesome, especially 1f
you're not around."
Janet could feel that Laney didn't like Garrett's i}-
parents. It was impossible for Garrett not to ]

notice.

Garrett felt lucky that he was the one who
opened the door when his parents came.

Otherwise, his mother might even snatch thef"-

| child away on impulse. 4

‘\,"Thank you, Janet. I know what I must do,"
I
| Garrett replied with a tired smile.

et observed Garrett silently. Perhaps, ]
a lot of effort to make this




took me a'long time to coax her to fall asleep.™

Janet frowned and grumbled, "I haven't played
with Anya yet. Why did you get her to sleep?"

"I saw Garrett and Laney talking seriously and

thought it was better to let Anya sleep',"' .
Johanna replied. She heard Garrett and Laney |
quarreling even though she was in the child's |

room.

Janet hadn't thought about that. After hearing.‘_:

° ]ohanna s words, she thought it made sense. As




he T ad her family matters.
n Janet and Johanna left Laney's
hanna turned to a limo parked
~ roadside.

Noticing that Johanna was fixated on the ¢
Janet asked curiously, "Do you know the own
of the car? Want to go over and say hello?"

Johanna's face darkened as she came to her 9

senses. She looked away and said indifferently,uv

“No. I just think it must be luxurious to own a
limo. Let's go home. Beal and Brandon are
waiting for us at home for dinner."

With that, Johanna pulled Janet into the car and
left.




