hint of confusion flashed in his eyes.

With a confused smile, the man took Janet's hand
and shook it, but then he asked, "Sorry, who are
you?"

"You invited me here" To ease the
embarrassment, Janet smiled calmly. She noticed
the man's frown and tentatively asked, "You're Mr.
L, right?"

When the man met her gaze, Janet saw the

conflicted look in his eyes. Then he nodded a

! aid, "Yes. I'm here to disct




“don't have enough information about wha;t:
the lady is into, | adapted popular trends the

days and of course, added some of my ideas."

Janet took out her designs and put them in front
of the man.

In response, the man, Clyde Lambert, took out a
personal resume and handed it to Janet. "Here are

some things you need to know about me first.

With a nod, Janet accepted and opened the file.
Clyde's personal information was listed on the
document, including his job, his hobbies, and so on.
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something but Clyde beat her to lt

i

a deal, is it? Aren't you the date Hayes in,t;b,d cec
me to? Though, | don't remember anything a
you being a designer, Miss Gray."

'Oh, | have no idea who this Hayes person is and
my surname is not Gray either. [t seemed | got the
wrong person." Janet quickly stood up now that
she confirmed her mistake. She collected her
design to put it back in her bag.

Before leaving, she frowned and asked, "If you're
not Mr. L, why did said 'yes' earlier?"

"My family name is Lambert. | thought that'
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Half a glass of water spilled over the |
soaking it until the paint and ink spread.

Clyde quickly picked up the cup, all the whlle
taking a few pieces of tissue to wipe the paintings. |

"No! I'm going to meet a client soon. I'm so
doomed." Janet was so focused on sorting out the

wet papers that she didn't notice their hands
touching.

With both of them trying to pick up the papers, ;




