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ated Lydia got, the calmer .

1

o told you about your husband's death?" |

. A worker who suddenly appeared and told Lydia
| the twisted version of Jethro's death was clearly

intended to sow discord between them.

"You want me to tell you who he is? So, you and
. Brandon can kill another good man?' Lydia
sneered. "Well, | won't tell you, Janet. My husband
: is dead. | won't let another innocent person die in

shook her head and sighed. She knew Lyd
be stubborn when it came




 me at home. He did what he did because
ew you wouldn't hurt me since | am pregnant.
: scause of my condition, he wouldn't be able to
take me far away. | might die if he took me with
him. So | can totally understand him."

Janet was speechless. Jethro obviously
mistreated Lydia, but she still spoke for him. Janet
hadn't expected Lydia to be so stupid.

If Jethro were still alive, Janet would like him to
hear this sentimental speech about him.

~ "As long as you believe in that. | am also the wife
‘of a man, so | understand that you may implicitly
believe that Jethro would not have escaped from
orison, but even if you were his wife, you cannot
5@ your own judgmgnt., And n F{_}tﬁv?‘”
u have to think of your baby. Je




Janet touched the girl's soft cheek. Putting her
hand in her mouth, the baby stopped crying and

started babbling, curiously looking at the flowers in
," Janet's hands.

"Now, look at that! She likes me," Janet said,

| seemingly pleased with the baby. The look in

Janet's eyes was soft.

~ As soon as the baby stopped crying, Lydia started
to relax. "l won't accept the sympathy of the
Larson Group, and | won't attend the press °

srence to clarify it. You have seen me and r ;;'




“I'l call you. You can save my number." Janet put
‘the flowers on the table and said, "Even if you
~ don't attend the press conference, I'm still willing
to help you. Beina a single mother won't be easy.

If you need anything, please call me at any time."




