> and  mimle
found his car. "But he's not the type to pick a fibht‘ [‘
with someone for no reason. What did you do? Did W
you quarrel with Janet?" '
'Not really," Mandy whispered to Draco.

‘Then what did you do?" Draco questioned | |
seriously.

Mandy was stunned for a moment, but ther s

- quickly sat down in his car and ¢




n h what dld you do'?" Draco.._'.h‘ :
seriously.

Mandy was stunned for a moment, but then she
quickly sat down in his car and complained, I
want Janet to move out of your studio as soon as

possible, so | was just trying to help her find a new

place of her own. | was just being kind, wasn't |2

But then Brandon taunted me and left with Janet

as though | was trying to bully her!"

Draco had his gaze fixed on the road as he slowly

turned the steering wheel and said calmly, "I dont

know if you were doing it purely out of kindne 'fofl‘

not but from what | know, Janet is,a "ale' ‘




Sl ,u. i 'ti‘ﬁi
e was a terﬂble silehce H t éi;;-,,

Janet touched Brandon's fingers as she qu; ‘

out the window in confusion. "This doesn't seem
to be the way home." & _';-;.'iig_g

Locking his fingers with hers, Brandon looked
straight and said, "Turn left at the nextintersection.”

Sean obediently followed the order and turned the
Bentley, driving into the busiest street in Barnes.

"How about we get down and take a walk?"
Brandon got out of the car, and reached out his
hand for Janet, who was still stunned. i

| "Hannah is waiting at home for me.’ Hesnt’ ] ‘“‘;I‘,,‘

- Janet placed her hand in his and got out




ffhat the rent might be hlgh. Am | nght""' i ““~°

.....

“This is nothing for the Larson Group." Brandon :

turned back and continued, "How about makm_g_ '

this building your new studio?"

Janet was still looking at the building when she
heard him. She was a little startled by his question.
"I'm not ready to become an independent designer.
| still feel like | need time to practice and gain more
experience before setting up my own studio."

Brandon smiled and pretended to be casual. “Take
your time to think about it. This building 'i'__s;_yg' o

now, anyway."

-' il

. S



- Flustered, she asked, "Honey, whly?' are
happy about me leaving W Marks?"

Grinning, Brandon stared deep into her eyes and |
said in a low voice that only they both could hear,
‘Do you trust in my judgment? Mandy is arrogant
and unstable. She will certainly make trouble for
W Marks. It's best if you left before such things go

south.”

Janet cast a sidelong glance at him, feeling

helpless.

Brandon chuckled and threw his coat on ,he,r.hggq?,,@

I dtetstiuggling to get it off, JanetKie
fixed her hair. "You're so chile







