he sight of Kenna on the floor, tears strez
own her face, forced Janet to take a stead
breath. "Get up," she said, her voice firm.

Misinterpreting Janet's tone as a sign of leniency,
| Kenna's sobs intensified. "I come from a rough |
background,” she choked out. "My family depends on
my salary to survive. Asking me to resign...it's like"
condemning them all!"

Janet had risen and started to approach Kenna,
intending to offer comfort. But the blatant emotional
manipulation stepped her cold. Her outstretched
hand retracted.

“Weren't you bragging about your family financing
your luxuries not long ago?" Janet countered, a
sarcastic edge creeping into her voice. "Now
suddenly they're on the brink of poverty?"

Kenna squirmed under Janet's scrutiny, unable to
meet her gaze. "1..I misspoke," she stammered.

t continued, "I've had your background checked.
family situation isn't as dire as you claim. Bt
, if it were, that's not relevant here, As yo

“ed by the end of the day. Please
rsonal belongings before you leav




thered some tough times together Do
e this ruthless?"

eary of pointless arguments, Janet scowled. /it
1’haven t submitted your resignation by the end of
| - workday, prepare yourself for legal action."

| In a desperate attempt, Kenna lunged and grabbéd?.
Janet's leg. "Don't do this! I can tell you who bought
your information." i

Janet remained unmoved. "No. I'll find out myself."

Seeing the futility of resistance, Kenna stormed out
of the office, her face dark.

The following days were a blur for Janet. Despite the
studio’s poor business leaving her with little work,
she still felt exhausted.

Today, a loud commotion jolted her awake from a
late afternoon nap.

Emerging from her office, she found Lexi and a group =
V ‘of employees clustered outside the studio. ‘4

yond the doorway, a chaotic scene unfolded,_ |
nalists with cameras and curious onlookers

, tears flowing freely, flanked by two g
ndividuals holding a red banner a




obbing with a burgeoning hea
ed the chaos outside. Stepping toward:
spoke, her voice betraymg a hint of exas
,t’s talk inside. If you're really pregnant, a
‘standing out here in the sun."

- Lexi Junged to comfort Kenna, but Kenna swatted
. her hand away dismissively.

Standing defiant at the doorway, Kenna pointed an
accusing finger at Janet. "Spare me the fake
sympathy! When I was begging for my job in your
office, you showed me no mercy! Today, the media's
here, and I'm here for justice! Don't think you can
bully me with your power!"

Kenna's frail figure and pale complexion contrasted
with the fiery determination in her eyes. It was the
look of someone with nothing left to lose.

A shiver ran down Janet's spine. Kenna's animosity
seemed beyond a simple termination.

i Was there some deeper grudge at play?

i | Janet's first thought was perhaps Kenna had a crush
| on Brandon and saw her as a rival. g

- careful reflection yielded no evidence of Ker
- flirting with Brandon.




the station, with Janet following to provide
statement.

To avoid further complications, Janet requested a
pregnancy test for Kenna. The results were negative.




