T ght color and put them in her a
ethmg wrong so now, he's been trymg to make5
“ o for it."
It may not sound like it but Janet knew Brandon '
' had been trying to change for her. She appreciated
| it wholeheartedly and though she was too shy to
- say it out loud, she believed that true love was

i meant to msplre people to change for the better.
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~ As if on cue, the door opened and a colleague_.. 1




wnth that?"

‘;H}'Ero‘m the side, the woman looked like Janet
 Especially since she also had long curly hair.

However, when facing forward, her arrogant and
dommeenng aura came into full view. Her face
~was extremely pretty. She had beautiful eyes and ff
a delicate nose. The small mole on her tall nose i

ade her even more attractive. Her gaze swept
the!room with her chin tulted up. She | ok’
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: lays. Since you just requested an annual Ieave a
few days ago, you haven't gotten the chance to:;-f
meet her." "

"Nice to meet you, Miss Hamilton. I'm also a
designer here. This is my client, not your so-called
poor people.’ Janet gave Mandy a nod despite her :
blank expression. |

With an impassive look on her face, Janet looked -




"hls is the evndence

f Mandy then threw away the pastry, took out her
~ handkerchief, and wnped her hands carefully in
disgust. Then she l_oo}gedg qf;..Janet» and sneered.

~ "You should ask t’heffflady'ifdf}ah explanation.

" never wrong anyone."




