,, a short pause, Janet said, 'l though
-just your excuse to bring Hannaﬁ over."

"I admire your work and would like you to make
some clothes for Hannah. Your designs, of course.”
Brandon put down the sandwich and wiped his
lips with a napkin.

When Janet thought of the price, she said, "The

price you offered is insane. | don't deserve that
much."

Raising his eyebrows, Brandon said, "Your designs
are priceless, and this is your first project as an

~independent designer. | actually think the price"-‘i"‘.«;;l_i .
reasonable.” .




- The corners of Janet's mouth twitched. |
 was very cunning. He offered her an irresistiblﬂ_e};?
price and dared her to refuse, knowing she would |
want to prove her ability.

"Hannabh, tell me what styles of clothes you want |
after dinner,” Janet said, smiling.

"You're designing clothes for me?" Hannah hadn't




- you made them for me, | would be afraid to wea,r,v--iil
them. Besides, | would never have an occasion to
wear them. It would be too ostentatious for me to
dress expensively at my friends' houses in the
countryside."

‘Brandon said that he would find servants for you,
and | can make sure my designs are practical and |

easy to wear even in the village. You could wear

lem around your house.
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- modest studio, but Mr. Wesley wanted it to Iool&
great for prospective customers and hlred:; {)
craftsmen to decorate it a few months ago." i

Compared with the high-profile and luxurious

studio was rather simple in design.

"If it's just been decorated, perhaps | shouldn't go

i
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The most high-end places Hannah had frequente ‘r
jere the villas of her employers when. he worke




mple woman. | will ma

- Hannah avoided eye contact with everyone aroun
She was sure that people were looking at he
strangely, and she became more flustered. "Le
go back. We can do this in your villa."

Janet felt distressed. She was about to s
something when they were interrupted by
familiar voice.
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