don and Janet chatted and laughed the
to the studio. She was in high spirits
time they arrived, her complexion looking hea
‘than it had that morning.

As they reached the studio, Janet held Brandon ba":
insisting she could go in by herself. '

With a resigned smile, Brandon pinched her cheek |
gently. "I'll come pick you up after work."

Once inside, Janet barely stepped through the door
when Lexi, noticing her slightly pale face, quickly
opened it wider, made a glass of milk, and set out
some fruits for her.

Janet chuckled at Lexi's efficiency. "You're getting !
better at this assistant gig. You definitely earn that
""bonus Brandon gives you."

‘Lexi's expression turned serious. "I look after you,»f
use I worry about your health, not for the bonus.
till look a bit pale." -

for caring," Janet said, her smile warm
ot to me. Come, have a seat." '




~on the recent work matters. She mentioned, "A

| customer reached out through our official website,

'wantmg you to design a suit for him. We've already

* declined politely several times, saying you're teo
busy, yet he persists daily."

Feeling overwhelmed, Janet massaged her temples
and replied, "I'm not taking new orders at the
moment. Please continue to decline politely."

Tasha offered a sympathetic smile and remarked, "It
* seems like having too many admirers can be a bit of |
. a hassle."

Then, noticing Janet's appearance, she asked with
ncern, "Are you feeling okay? You have dark

zles and you look exhausted."




don't buy into it, you need to be cautious. Your bal
eans so much to you. It's better to be safe than
SC rry.n

- Janet nodded, replying, "Alright, I'll remember that.
Thanks. By the way, did you have any discomfort :
during your pregnancy? How did you handle it?"

Tasha sighed and shared, "During my pregnancy, I
was dealing with a divorce and fighting for property.
I wasn't really focused on the baby. Because I didn't
take care of myself well, my child was quite frail
after being born and often fell ill."

' Seeing the remorse in Tasha's expression, Janet

\ became more alert. She knew she had to identify the
Pperson who had secretly taken photos of her soon. ©
, she would never be able to sleep.
peacefully or relax.
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After finding out Janet was expecting, Tasha wi

out of her way to prepare a range of health
supplements and tasty treats for pregnant women.
She frequently shared stories about her own =
experiences with her daughter, giving Janet @
glimpse of the joy of motherhood.

Having watched many adorable baby videos, Janet
grew even more excited about her future child.
However, she couldn't shake off a nagging sense of
dread that kept her awake at night.

To keep her parents from worrying, Janet
meticulously covered her dark circles with concealer
every morning. She added foundation and blush to
look lively and energetic despite her fatigue.

Brandon noticed how Janet struggled to appear fresh
each day and often stayed awake on the living room
sofa to avoid troubling her parents with her sleep
issues. He suggested they move back to their villa.

Janet hesitated. "I don't think it's the right time to
- move. Morn s been really attentive, managing
s g for me. She spends all day in the kitchen,
it's taking a toll on her skin." ‘




oved by Brandon's concern, Janet starte
consider the move more seriously. She hated se
her parents worn out and didn't want them stre:
over her health.

Janet made her decision and said, "Okay, I'll talk tos
my parents about this later."

“No need to come looking for me. I heard everything
and I don't agree!"

Right after Janet finished speaking, the door was
pushed open by Johanna, who entered with a stern
look, carrying a bowl of specially made soup for
Janet

“Mom," Janet called out, trying to explain but unsure
where to begin

Johanna said firmly, "I'm not tired. We want to take
care of you and the baby. You can't leave. You
mustn't go anywhere. Stay here until the baby is
born."

. Janet had been away from home for many years, and

L her parents felt incredibly guilty about it. Now that |
{ they had the chance to take care of her, Johanna
‘was energetic and unafraid of the effort.

3

'don felt a bit embarrassed and Janet offered hi




too hard on yourself, Mom. Your hands are ro
‘than they used to be. You really need to look
them better. You know, they say a woman's ha
are her second face."

Johanna, usually very attentive to her looks, didn't
care about it at all. "Don't try to sway me. Just eat
your soup, stay home, and keep healthy. Stop
fussing over such minor things. I've already made it
clear. You are not allowed to leave! Got it?"

Seeing Janet's attempts fail, Brandon chimed in,
“Thanks for looking after Janet. I've just bought a new

property and I want to give it to you. It's the perfect
time for you all to take a break there, as a thank you
for everything you've done for Janet."




