"Do you want me to stay?" Brando

~ into a lascivious grin. He moved closer ¢

listen to me at all?" Janet punched him. "Leave
through the front door." _ l |

Brandon stroked her hair. He chuckled and said, f
"My dear wife." He pinched her angry cheek and
kissed her lips.

"Don't push it!" Janet's face glowed with fury.

I\
I

She raised her hand to hit Brandon again, b
avoided the blow. His long legs carried h




~ The next morning, when Janet opened herw*

curtains, she saw his luxury car drive away.

Brandon had left for work. She breathed a sigh of

relief, packed documents in her bag and headed to
work.

The moment Janet arrived at the W Marks Studio,
her phone rang.

"Miss White, are you free today? | would like to
discuss some details of the project with you." Mr.
~ L's voice sounded hoarse.
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"I'm free right now. Can you send me the address?" .
Janet stood up in excitement.




"l can come along, but | won't sit with you. If he
sees you need support, he could doubt your |
professional ability." Elizabeth packed up her stuff. 2

Mr. L was a strange man. It was a good idea to go
with Janet.

His requirement for anonymity was odd. And why
Mr. L? Elizabeth smiled as an idea lit up in her
mind. She wanted to know whether her guess was
correct.

With a sigh of relief, Janet said, "He said he would §
put flowers on the table so | can easily re




L. The man sitting by the window p .

I phone and answered it.
[

‘It seems that you are right. Here | go." Janet
Mr. L with a document in her hand.

Elizabeth found another nearby table by thé'"f
window and sat down to observe. 1 ?




