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'A new order already?" Janet murmured

| incredulously before swiftly tapping the email icon

~ to peruse its contents.

The client made a heartfelt plea to customize a few
sets of casual clothing for an elderly lady in the
family, whom he claimed was his distant aunt.
This lady had toiled hard all her life in the fields,
and now in her old age, she suffered from poor
health. Moved by compassion, the nephew
decided to bring her to the city for a trip and
- sought to order her some bespoke garments to
| 'fnake her feel comfortable and cared for.




‘Are you out of your mind? The price you ask fo is

| too low." Elizabeth coughed. 'We hardly made
clothes for the elderly before, and this is your first
order under your name rather than the studio
name. Since this is your first attempt, you should
approach it with care and precision. If you took
such a low-paying order, it could potentially
backfire. After all, it's not a charitable event."

"This is the price I'm considering offering. | just
thought it would be better not to charge too much
for the clothes made for that old lady. However, |
haven't communicated my price to the client yet.
| plan to discuss the matter further with him this




f client was willing to offer. She settled herself down
" and took a moment to read through them.

‘The amount offered is quite substantial!" Janet
exclaimed in surprise, caught off guard by the
unexpectedly high price. Her initial reaction was
one of caution and wariness.

"It seems that your client has familiarized himself
with the W Marks prior to quoting a price."
Elizabeth analyzed the situation and concluded
that the amount offered was similar to the typical
';j-lgrder price for evening dresses W Marks got.
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"fenetheless, Elizabeth still found it somewhat




b is_o_und like a typical male voice, WhICh made Janet ’f?%

suspicious.

Janet's nerves were suddenly on edge as she
asked, "May | ask how you know it's me calling?"

'"The number is from Barnes. I've only ever shared
my phone number with one person in Barnes, and
that was you." After several abrupt coughs on the
phone, the man stated, "Sorry, | have contracted
the flu, so please pardon any abnormality in my
voice."

"Of course, that's no problem. May | inquire as to
_how | should address you, sir? | appreciate He




| In a low voice, Mr. L replied, "How about | choose

the time and place? I'm currently at work."

“Absolutely, we can work around your schedule,”
Janet replied cheerfully.

Upon ending the call, Janet was unable to focus
on her work. She couldn't shake the feeling that
the gentleman'’s voice sounded familiar. Had she
heard it somewhere before?

Elizabeth finished organizing the remaining
o fdocuments and prepared to leave work.

Elizabeth raised her head and noticed that Ja .'
till in the studio. "Is everything o '
iding Brandon?'




s she entered the villa, Janet 'n'oii:cfe.d; th
;'l?'_g"ht?i"ng in the living room was dim, and no one

seemed to be there. s




