tone as she held Janet's soft hand firmly.

Janet didn't want to make Johanna mad again.
Seeing that she was willing to talk to her, she
quickly said, "I know you're angry, and | wouldn't
don't dare make you any angrier. I've simply come
home to take care of you, so could you please stop
being mad at me, mom?"

With a big smile on her face, Johanna wrapped
her arms around Janet and gently patted her on
~ the back as though she were still a little child. |

Iright, my daughter. Everything is fine."

long while, she u




‘She took a deep breath and continued, 'l just want -
| you to know that I'm ready to support you if you
ever consider getting a divorce."

These words appeared to shock Janet, as her eyes
darkened in an instant. "l still have feelings for
Brandon though..." s

Janet bit her lip, lowered her eyes and went mute.

Just then, a voice suddenly came from the

- direction of the door. "That is no way to handle

had overheard the conversation tha’lta__q

red between the two. Upon




f

After a long silence, Janet fiddled with her clothes
and said in a low tone, "l think Dad has a point. |

will need to think about it."

Fortunately, Johanna didn't persist. She, instead,
placed her hand on her belly and sighed. "I miss
your soup, Janet.

Janet cracked a smile. She got the message, and '

went downstairs to make some soup.

- Now Beal was alone in the room with Joh

~ who wore a frown on her face.

paaity

have something to ay, jus




'Johanné' had ehdured .UQS, a

hey had been through a lot but still remai
' happily married to each other. The problem Ja‘ et
and Brandon were facing paled in comparison to
what her parents had survived.

Johanna opened her eyes. She was in her fifty's,
but there were no traces of wrinkles in the corners
of her eyes. With a mischievous look on her face,
she said, "You don't get it, do you?"

"Could you elaborate?" Beal frowned.

"What Janet wants right now is unconditionél
support from her parents. She'll figure things out
after she takes her time and gives it some thou

:& You saw it for yourself just now. She
i '




~ Brandon that Janet's here."

"Well that brat texted me today asking if Janet was
home, but I'm yet to reply," Beal whispered in her
ear.

He was caught in a dilemma. Brandon was the
most powerful man in Barnes and was also an

excellent son-in-law.

Johanna coldly replied, "You can tell him that
Janet is still mad at us and that we have no idea
where she is. | don't want my daughter to get a
divorce, but to me, Brandon's not trying hard
| ‘enough to win her back. If | can't see his sincerity,
- | won't help him. Janet is my precious daughter




‘work overtime with him.

Sean suddenly felt like he was reliving the |
before his boss met Janet. At that time, Brandon
was a total workaholic, and not a day he left work |
on time!

The phone on the table rang several times.
Rubbing his eyebrows, Brandon picked up. The
voice of a middle-aged man came through from
the other end. "Brandon, just call to let you know
that we'll keep our promise and finish dealing with

Vivian today."




