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the curtain and said, "Nothmg There were people:
quarreling about something downstairs, but
they've gone now."

Elizabeth bought her words and didn't ask more
questions.

Janet remembered she had asked Elizabeth to see
Frank last week. She asked, "Did Frank talk to you
about your hand injury?”
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,_'v'-clenehed her fists and comforted Janet, "it's

okay. Worst case scenario, I'd just quit design. |

could still live a normal life."

“It's not like that, and it's still an illness. So don't

talk nonsense. Are you certain Frank can't cure it?

He's the best doctor | know." Janet couldn't
believe it.

Elizabeth looked a little embarrassed. She didn't
know how to explain the situation to Janet.

In fact, Frank had asked her to see a therapist,
saying her problem was purely mental instead of
physical. Elizabeth still didn't know whether to take
his suggestion or not.

She really didn't want to see a therapist.

After her chat with Elizabeth, Janet went back to
her seat and continued her work.

Later, she used her bathroom break to call Frank.

"What's really wrong with Elizabeth? Why is sh
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didn't want her to give it up because of a hand
injury. |
- "Did Elizabeth tell you that?" Frank said, annoyed.
- "Don't listen to her nonsense. She's just trying to
get out of it. No need to worry. I'l cure her!"

Janet was relieved. Just as she was about to hang
up, Frank stopped her. "Wait a minute. Il need
your help with something."

After hearing what Frank was going to do, Janet
hesitated and said, "l don't think it's a good idea."

"What's wrong? It's for Elizabeth's treatment."

Frank hung up the phone before Janet had any
chance to say no.

Just then, Elizabeth just made herself a cup of
coffee. She hadn't finished designing Derek's suit
yet. There was plenty of time to get it done, but
she was afraid her hand injury would slow her

down, and planned to start the design early, just in

case.

~ She picked up her pen. The moment she put an
pressure on her fingers, a tearing pain came from

 her palm Elizabeth clutched

Luckily she had pain [ ,
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' ' 2d and tried to recall how many pllls she had "
taken over the last few days, but the pain in her
- hand clouded her mind.

 She put the last two pills in her mouth and
swallowed them down. The pain in her hand began
to subside right away.

|
Elizabeth had no idea that Janet was watching
her from a distance. She sent Frank a message,

'saying that she had completed her secret mission
‘as ordered. i
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All of a sudden, Elizabeth stopbé

Janet, "I'm sorry. | need to leave for a bit
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Elizabeth ran out in a hurry, grabbing her hand

Janet followed her. ‘

Elizabeth ran back to her desk, rummaging
through the drawers.

Finally, she found a new pill bottle right at the back.
With trembling hands, she unscrewed it.

It was another bottle of painkillers, obviously.

Just as Elizabeth was about to take the pill, Janet
snatched it away.

- "Why are you here?" Elizabeth was confused.

~ Janet didn't expect Elizabeth to have so many
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