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Janet didn't want to let herself be overwhelmed
her emotions, not to mention she was truly
exhausted. So she pretended to be relaxed and shook
her head slightly. "Nothing. I'm just a little tired}®
she said with a smile.

She forced herself to keep Brandon company as he
had his dinner. However, neither of them said a
word throughout the meal.

After dinner, Brandon left for the study where he
had some business to deal with. As for Janet, she
returned to the bedroom. After closing the door of
the bedroom, she walked over to the drawer and
took out two sketches she had drawn before. For
several minutes, she sat there, staring at the
sketches in her hand.

No matter how hard she tried to concentrate, her
mind was always blank and she couldn't find

inspiration.

Eventually, she came to the realization that perhaps
she was no longer suited to being a stylist.
bably would be a good idea for her to o]
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er mind so she wouldn't
L;x;ght every day.
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aybe she could turn her studio into a bouti
. location of the studio was good and busi
- good before. If she turned it into a boutiq
certainly wouldn't lack customers.

The more Janet thought about it, the more she felt it
was a good idea. At last, she decided to discuss it
with Brandon when he later joined her in the
bedroom.

Having made up her mind, Janet went to take a
shower. When she was done, she dried her hair and
sat on the bed, waiting for Brandon to come to the
bedroom. She waited for a long time, but he still
didn't show up.

After waiting for a very long time, Janet glanced at
her watch and saw it was past midnight. Seeing that
it was already very late, she put on a coat and left
the bedroom to go find Brandon.

She walked straight to the study. The door was ajar
and through the crack, Janet saw Brandon who was
~ on the phone.

. Without hesitation, Janet opened the door
’ ;alked into the study. At the same time, she hea
| Brandon say in a somewhat displeased to

s not in good health. She cannot travel
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nen he turned around, he saw Janet sta

- looking at him with a glimmer of hope in her eyes

Brandon could see the expectation in her eyes, and
he couldn't bring himself to disappoint her. So, he
nodded and said, "What Benny said was correct. The
Barton family did have the herbs. But the head of the
family, Alexandra Barton, is a hard nut to crack. He
said that whoever needs the herbs should visit In®§
person.” I
Janet pointed to herself and asked in shock, “1 should !
go there?"

Brandon sighed and nodded with a darkened face.

But he had already made his decision. There was no
way he was going to let Janet go. what if something
went wrong along the way? Besides, Uthines was;
not Barnes. If she met Jeremy there, the |
consequences could be disastrous and Brandon
wouldn't put up with that.

After thinking for a while, Janet said, "Right now, my
| condition is not that bad. I am not much diffe

from a normal person. It's not a big deal for Ir
take a flight abroad. What's more, there are
ople protecting me, S0 there's noth
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Brandon shook his head and sighed heavil
brows furrowed tightly. "The Barton famlly

make any other requests They just asked you to go
there in person." '

What was wrong with their request? janet was:
puzzled. As far as she was concerned, the request
was quite reasonable. Maybe the Barton family

wanted to examine her carefully to be sure she really ¥

needed these herbs. J;

But seeing the serious e\ptesqon on Brandon's face,
Janet felt that the matter wasn't that simple. So, she
asked tentatively, "Is there something you are not
telling me?"

She knew Brandon well. He was someone who was
not easily troubled. If it was just a matter of her_
having to take a trip abroad, he wouldn't react this 4
way.

II Janet stared carefully at Brandon's face as
~ waited for an answer. She saw his face darken
and he said reluctantly, "I just found o
exandra is a fan of you. He bought all the

our last fashion show." '




Brandon was surprised to discover that the
![ ‘show organizers sold all the designs that Jan t
” ‘submitted for the competition at a very high p

- And the mysterious buyer was none other than
Alexandra.




