‘The information showed that Janet was a married
- woman.

"What a pity! She got married at such ayoung age.’
Clyde fixed his gaze on Janet's photo on the

computer screen.

Janet looked so young. He assumed she was still
a college student or something, but he didn't think
she was married.

Brandon Larson from the Larson Group was her
husband.

| ;_Brandon's influence should notbe underestimated.

" {]yd.e gave Brandon's information a serious look.
He sipped the wine from the glass on the table.




since she came from the White family, but the two
" might not have strong feelings for each other.

He still had a chance to have a relationship with
Janet. ¢
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In the garage of Brandon's villa, the Bentley was
parked leisurely.

it had to be acknowledged that Brandon provided
excellent service, playing the role of Janet's
assistant. He bent down and lifted Janet as soon
as her feet touched the ground. He entered the
. living room after a few steps.

~ *Put me down. Hannah is at home." Janet felt shy.
She covered her flushed face after two futile |




ndon smiled and remained silent. He hande

"2 letter on the table to her and said, "There's -'a'%:”':!

letter here. She seems to have left it for you."

Janet peeked her head out, holding the door frame.
She had looked in the kitchen and the living room
and hadn't found Hannah. She looked at the letter,
pursed her lips, and moved closer. It was indeed
Hannah's handwriting—— "Janet, I've decided to
return to the village. The pumpkins at home are
almost ripe. | have to go back and collect them. |
had a great time at your house. You don't need to
always worry about me. You have to take care of
yourself. Please help me finish my new clothes.
Then send them over so | can wear them. When

i people grow old, they prefer to return to their




3randon had never been a talkative person, andhe

was at a loss for words of comfort at the moment.

Janet's bright eyes were welling up with tears,
making her look pitiful.

She pursed her lips, neatly folded the letter, and
put it away. ‘She's only been here for a short while,
but she can't wait to leave. | still haven't caught up
with her.”

" Janet." Brandon massaged her head, smiling
bitterly. He had never seen such a miserable
expression on her face.

The atmosphere in the room was quite gloomy. He

| held Janet's shoulder and drew her a chair to sit




sourse, | have to do it for you

" He placed the plate and fork in front of her ak,d‘
said, "Wipe your tears. Let's have dinner flrst;:'-"

Hannah cooked all the dishes. We can't let her
efforts go to waste." 3




