


n, how did you come to know about my
pan .mas Mr. Larson been talking about it a

But Janet was quick to dash his hopes. "My
‘husband doesn't talk about work stuff with me.”
Ameer forced a smile. ‘| heard that you're more
focused on designing now that you've gained
some renown of your own. Others said that you
ask about the business affairs of the Larson
nily or the White family. It seems that they are

mpt at a conversation was obvious. Jane
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fe you blind”" Ameer snapped, glaring at the
aiter. Some of the red wine had spilled onto his
sult. He turned and stomped away in anger.

No sooner had he left than Sean arrived He looked
lJum up and down and heaved a sigh of relief
only after seeing that she was fine

“I'm sorry for being late, Mrs. Larson. | came over
800N as | saw that old rascal hanging around

" fou. Did he do anything to you?" Sean was very
lliar with the bosses of the enterprises that had,

ere trying to build a business relationship with |

son Group. Among them, Ameer Ortiz wg
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- with them if | just know more about them. Brandon
"a‘_'w_as right. He and | are a couple, and the things
| one of us does will impact the other. | should pay
_better attention to my actions from now on."

‘Before coming here, Janet had specifically asked

srowse through the




didn't you tell Estella that you were coming to me?
i She seems to be looking for you." Estella was not

| far away from them. Janet couldn't help but smile
as she watched her scour the crowd.







