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In the restaurant, Janet's slow eating caught
Alexandra's attention. "What's wrong? Is the food
not to your liking?" '

Offering a reassuring smile, Janet replied, “The
food's gleat It's just a slight health thing, nothings§

major."

Given her pregnancy, she often felt congested and
struggled to catch her breath, dampening her
appetite.

Observing Janet closely, Alexandra remarked, "You
seem more vibrant lately. Those dark circles under
your eyes seem to have vanished."

Janet expressed, "The scented candles Adriana gave
me work wonders. Without them, falling asleep is a
struggle.”

With a beaming smile, Alexandra remarked, "It's
truly enchanting. I'll have to ask Adriana for the
secret recipe sometime."

With the dinner ending joyfully, Alexandra noted the
time and suggested, "It's getting late. Allow me to
. drive you home."

" Janet declined graciously, saying, "Thanks but I've
ady messaged my husband."

it then, she glanced up and spotted B
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With a beaming smile, Alexandra remarked, "It's;
truly enchanting. I'll have to ask Adriana for ther'.{'
secret recipe sometime."

With the dinner ending joyfully, Alexandra noted the ]
time and suggested, "It's getting late. Allow me to
drive you home." '

Janet declined graciously, saying, "Thanks, but I've
already messaged my husband."

Just then, she glanced up and spotted Brandon
waiting outside the restaurant.

Brandon approached from the car and said politely,

“Mr. Stevenson, I appreciate your generosity. Could
I have your 1ccount details? I'd like to transfer the
money to you."

Alexandra smiled warmly, replying, "That won't be
necessary. I simply want to be friends with Janet."

. Janetinterjected, "My husband is very understandin
" He wouldn't restrict me from making friends. .
)ust that it's our first dinner together and y.
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'em, erving Alexandra's demeanor, Brandon se
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After pondering for a while, he turned to Janet z
asked, "Do you think Anson and Alexandra bear a
resemblance?”

Janet nodded pensively, remarking, "Their voices do =
sound alike."

A chill ran down her spine as she spoke, and she |
stared blankly at Brandon.

Had Alexandra returned?
Wasn't he supposed to be under hypnosis?

The notion unsettled Janet, and she grasped
Brandon's arm urgently. "We need to investigate this
immediately. I won't dine with Anson again."

“Don't worry. Even if Alexandra were to return, he'd
face the consequences," Brandon reassured,
squeezing Janet's cold hand in his own.

Once seated in the car, Janet nestled into Brandon's:
embrace, her unease palpable.

Observing her distress, Brandon said softly, "Let me
take you somewhere."

The car pulled up outside a shopping mall. Janet
anced around, curiosity piqued, before turning to
lon for an explanation. |
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