few days ago and shared some details about it.

Having heard about the fashion show in the news,
Janet was intrigued by what had occurred during the
event.

When Brandon came over and caught a glimpse of
Clyde and Janet conversing happily, his expression
instantly darkened.

Upon seeing Brandon, Janet approached him and
pulled him to the side, speaking in a hushed tone. "I
could only see the side of my face in the pictures
recovered from the memory card. I don't think Clyde
has any mdlluum intent. It seems | was being overly
suspicious.”

S Upon hearing that Clyde might not have taken the

photos with malicious intent, Brandon got angrier
and said crossly to Janet, "Regardless of his

| intentions, it's illegal to photograph people without
their consent. As your husband, I won't let him get

away with it."
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1 said crossly to Janet, "Regardl
enﬁons it's illegal to photograph people
their consent. As your husband, I won't let
| i’away with it."

"Calm down, Brandon. Don't act impulsively!" Janet
said with a worried look.

‘I can only guarantee you that I won't kill him,*
Brandon replied with a sneer.

With a frown, Janet said anxiously, "Wait a minute!'™
Just wait! Listen to me for a moment!" ;

The more Janet tried to stop him, the more upset
Brandon became. How could she defend a scoundrel
who had secretly taken pictures of her?

"You can leave e 111\ today. Let everyone else in the
studio know I} at they have five minutes to wrap up
and head out." Janet instructed i

Sensing the tension in the room, Lexi glanced at the

dressing room and then directed her gaze to
Brandon's stern expression. Unable to tame her
curiosity, she asked cautiously, "Is everything alright?
I'll have everyone else leave and stay back to assist

you."

Before Janet could say anything, Lexi raised her hand
and swore solemnly, "No matter what 1 see, I
promise to keep it a secret. I won't disclose your
private affairs to anyone."

Janet couldn't help but be amused by the serious *
look on Lexi's face. Giving her a reassuring pat on
the shoulder, she replied, "It's nothing serious. I'll
manage. You go ahead and call it a day."

A few minutes later, all the staff began to leave the
tudio one after the other. After they had all left
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ﬁoor and stretched his numb Iegs :
curious glance at the key in Janet's hand and ask
“Isn't the lock broken? How were you able to :

- the door?"

‘I'm sorry, Mr. Lambert. My assistant grabbed
wrong key," Janet replied awkwardly.

As the conversation unfolded, Janet and Clyde
suddenly sensed a heaviness in the atmosphere.
Only then did Clyde notice Brandon standing next to
them, causing the smile on his face to freeze
instantly. In a cold tone, he said, "Mr. Larson, you're
here."

Brandon, however, had no time for pleasantries. He
threw the camera at Clyde and questioned him,
“Why did you secretly take photos of my wife? How
long have you been taking these pictures? Have you
posted any of them on some illicit website?"

The camera hit Clyde in the chest, eliciting a frown

from him. He quickly caught the camera, his
movement betraying his nervousness.

Initially angered by Brandon throwing his camera,

Clyde's face turned pale upon hearing Brandon's
quick-fire enquiries.

' After Brandon finished posing his questions, the
. entire studio was left in eerie silence. ;
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