i Half an hour later, Laney arrived at a coffee
in the city square.

Bag in hand, Janet raced toward Laney, delighted ?‘,
to see her old friend. |

Laney was overjoyed, but too heavily pregnant to

run. She took a few steps forward.

Afraid to squeeze too hard, Janet only gave her a
gentle hug and stroked her belly.

‘It's only been a couple of weeks. How did your
belly get so big?" Janet chuckled. "The little guy's ":
growing fast. Let me be the godmother. | want

~ be the first person to hug him!"




Garrett's mother." Janet pouted. "When did y'our

become like this? | can't even imagine what you're §

like when you're with the Harding family."

"It's not a big deal. It's worth it. Come on. Let's go _
inside. I've asked Lola to order some desserts for

s." They sauntered into the coffee house arm in ?




Ing politety,
ola worked for Leo after all,

looked up and told Lola to order some choco
mousse and cheesecakes.

‘There are too many. We won't be able to finish," | |
Janet protested.

"You've lost weight. You should eat more." Laney
pinched Janet's cheek. The skin felt loose.

A sweet smile appeared on Janet's face. Laney
had ordered her favorite desserts. Janet was
flattered that she remembered.

| Holding her arm, Janet leaned her head




‘noticed the sadness in Laney's eyes.

‘I'm fine, and | believe that everything will return
normal after the baby is born." Laney's eyes were
gentle and calm. She placed her hand on her belly
and stroked it gently. '

"Il ask Lola to get you some desserts for Brandon.

You can give them to him later."

Laney was about to get up when Janet stopped
her. "No. Brandon is a picky eater; he will waste
them," Janet said coldly. "And they're too delicious.

- He doesn't deserve any of the desserts they make







