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Brandon had stood up for her every time. He had
stayed right by her side, protecting her and helping
“her find a way out.

A faint smile curved on her lips as she said, "l know

| you meant well. But | can't just sit back and watch.
Brandon is my husband, but | am not going to see
Lydia as just his wife. I'm going there as a witness.
It would be good if she listens to me, but | won't
force her."

1 nsha knew that Janet had already made up her
and no amount of persuasion would deter
| om her decision. "Alright. You've &
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“back home and change Tasha handed the
clothes to Janet and said gently, "Your clothes
~ make you stand out too much. The colors are a bit
| too bold. Lydia had just lost her husband, so it

would be better to wear something more muted."
T
- Janet changed into the clothes and fix her make-

~ up. When she was done, she had a simple but
 decent look.

"Leave off the perfume. Women who had just
given birth could be sensitive to strong scents.
You would want to give off a calm but frie

/

sion. I've done my research on this
ould work best for that purpc




this hospltal. but she moved to a general w

‘nearby. It's a little strange, actually. Mr. Larson had

~ asked us to arrange a VIP room for her but she
. kept refusing.”

- Janet was stunned for a moment. Quickly getting

back to her senses, she smiled and thanked the
| nurse. Doubt started to stir inside her as she went
to the general inpatient building nearby.

- On her way to Lydia's room, she heard a fierce
voice and the loud cry of a baby from a distance. -
jer steps quickened to approach faster.




‘comfort her had no choice but to leave the room
and stand by the door.

~ Before Janet stepped inside, she heard one of
" them complaining, "That woman is insane. We're
giving her everything she would need. How much

| more does she want to be satisfied?

| If it weren't for Mrs. Larson, she would have lost




