i heard about you. Janet Larson Lind, Wif%

. Brandon Larson and daughter of Beal anc
Johanna White." Mandy nodded with a smile and
her voice was calm. "There is a huge project I'm
working on with Draco, so I'd be coming to W
Marks very often from now on. Forgive me if I've
been of any trouble to you."

"Don't worry, I'd surely point it out if you caused
me any trouble. Janet took a deep breath. "I hope
you heard as well that I'm a designer at W Marks,
" she said, putting on a kind smile.

Mandy chuckled. She had not expected the

woman in front of her to be so eloquent. She did |




It had been on her mind since then and each time |
it came up, she felt uncomfortable.

She got an opportunity today. So she chose to
test what sort of person Janet really was that
Draco trusted her that much.

"Instead of talking about who you are, let's discuss
the orders you take as a designer. This old lady,
Hannah, you said she's a client of yours? Do you
always take orders from such poor clients?"
Mandy stared at Janet disdainfully and her tone
was sarcastic. "lt's very clear this old woman
doesn't have a dime to her name." '

Mandy had visited a lot of high-end places
York. She believed her eyes to be sh
 she could now tell who had :




i *smvhng bltterly, "Don't argue with your colleague
over me. | can go right now."

Hannah then turned around, and she began to
stoop and stagger away.

Janet went after Hannah immediately. "No, it
shouldn't be you who leaves, Hannah. Some of you
may not know who she is, but Hannah is my first
client as an independent designer. | brought her
here to discuss the details of the design," she said

in a loud voice for everyone around to hear.

The entire studio burst into a fit of whispers as
they heard this, and everyone looked shocked.

A colleague stepped forward and said awkwardly,
"You should probably reconsider, Janet. You just
made your debut. How could your first desi

for an old person?" z ;

~ "That's correct. Our main mar
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‘your starting point. You must consider Draco.
Mandy's tone was nonchalant as she leaned
against the table and sneered at Janet.

Janet's smile dropped. She pulled a contract out
of her desk drawer and said, "This is my contract
with Hannah. Go ahead and check the payment
estimate." She slammed the document on the
table.

A colleague moved over and took a curious peek.
"5 million!"

"Are you seeing correctly? How could that be?! Let
me see! No way! It's truly five million! Gréaj{ :}'

heavens!"

| "Are you seeing things? This old w m
look like she could affc




