| coffee in hand, Ellzabeth approached J‘an‘et_, H
knee caught the edge of Janet's suitcase.

"Sorry," Janet said, quickly moving her suutcase
She stared at the steaming coffee on the table, *
lost in thought.

Noticing that Janet seemed strangely vacant,
Elizabeth waved her hand and said, "What's on
your mind? You haven't heard a word I've said,
have you?"

‘I'm sorry. | just didn't sleep well last night. Don't
worry." Janet returned to her senses, smiled, and
tried to concentrate on her work.

"Well, I should get back to work." Elizabeth looked

at Janet and then at the suitcase. Shaking her

head, she returned to her desk.




hasn't seen you for such'a‘__‘,;
keeps asking when you'll visit."

Earlier, Elizabeth had spoken to

business trip. Janet's reason for bringing A
suitcase to the studio was not work related. Had
she quarreled with Brandon?

Janet liked Sophia, Elizabeth's aunt, but was still

hesitant. "But aren't you going on a date?"

She had heard a car horn outside, and when she
checked who it was, she saw Frank. He must have
come to collect Elizabeth for a date.

‘It doesn't matter. It's not an important date."

Elizabeth smiled.

Frank was making her angry recently. Elizabs




downstairs together. "Don't worry. Frank w
fine about it."

Frank saw the suitcase in Elizabeth's hand al

was confused. "Why are you carrying a suitcase?"

Then he noticed Janet behind her.

Frank looked aro(md. He frowned and asked,
'Didn't Brandon come to pick you up, Janet?"

'Don't mention that name to me." Janet's eyes

darkened.

Frank understood. Raising his eyebrows, he put
the suitcase into the trunk. "Where are we




and run away from home’)" -

Elizabeth glanced; '-ait_' Janét, concerned.
tightened her lips "a'ri'dﬂ'v'grabbed Frank's ha
‘Janet is strugglmg today Don't ask why. t
tell me when she’ s ready







