al _ttv“plfeared his throat and sheepishly'é
ﬁhead. "So here's the thing. The Harding |
finished recruitment just a few days ago.

s

‘candidates weren't exactly suitable for the Ha

i;’“interview with your company, and

‘youngsters were also keen on the idea. | wa

|!4
f




would take his gesture in a bad light and reject“i he
offer.

Brandon only nodded casually.

Garrett grabbed a chair and gingerly sat in front of
Brandon. He rubbed his palms against his trousers,
hesitating for a moment before speaking again. "I

didn't really expect you would accept it. You didn't
trust me before, after all."

He hadn't forgotten how Charis had driven a
wedge between him and Brandon.

"Nonsense. It's been so long; why are you still

hung up about that? You're going to be a father

soon. You should stop being so narrow-mi
Brandon folded the list and tucked it




ki

. The Brandon he knew and admired, the friend who i
~ had worked hard alongside him, was finally coming
back.

The two men stared at each other, and the tension
gradually eased as they both broke into a smile.

Even so, they couldn't put their feelings into words.
They could only look at each other in embarrassed
silence.

Garrett stood and walked around the ward, his
eyes darting toward the door. "l wonder why our
wives aren't back yet."

Brandon glanced at him and raised an eyebrow.
‘They've only been out for a few minutes. They

- shouldn't be back for quite some time."




"  took a couple more bites in less than a minute. "
“Laney had grown fond of sweet things lately.

“I'm happy you like it. I'l have the waiter pack a few
boxes to go, so you can take some home." Janet
immediately waved the waiter over and asked him

to pack up a slice of every cake they had in the
store.

"‘But will Vera be okay with you eating so many
desserts?" Janet asked belatedly.

Laney paused and said, "Since Garrett and |
already moved out, his mother can no longer
comment on how | spend my days. Although, she
has been coming to our house more often lately.
She’s probably planning to persuade us to move
fback She kept crying and whining to Garret:t -
-even had someone follow us."




'\

people two tables away? Vera hlred themto

‘trall me. She thought that | wouldn't notice if she
| changed the spies every two days."

Janet could tell that Laney felt helpless about the
situation.

"Maybe if | hadn't worked as a bodyguard before,
| would never have noticed at all. | may not be able
to move as quickly as | used to, but my senses are
just as sharp as before. What kind of professional
bodyguard would | be if | lost my skills just
because I'm pregnant? Alas, I'm afraid | have no
choice but to put up with it."

"You can't put up with it forever," Janet said,
‘ frowning "Are you going to tolerate Vera's antlcs
% for the rest of your life?"




