Marks' Reputation

" The atmosphere became frosty. Brenna's fingers
|
tightened around her wine glass.

Janet smiled. "Mrs. Olson, you should keep your
eyes open when you make friends. Mandy is not
as sweet and obedient as you believe."

Brenna was annoyed but couldn't afford to lose
her temper, so she simply forced a smile. "Mandy
is a good girl, if a little hot-tempered. She probably
did that because the designers in your studio
bullied her."

"Mandy is your good friend. We would not dream
of bullying her. Perhaps she was upset that we
corrected her error?" Janet suggested gently. "But
| understand that you love and support her. She's
. your friend. It makes sense. | only W?nt_g'& -*ch‘;{
y want beautiful dresses
L niacklisrores




1 used her husband's position to control her
friends. They hadn't seen Brenna look so 1
depressed in a long time. Her distress gave them

~ pleasure.

Hearing the faint laughter, Brenna frowned. She
wanted to end the discussion as soon as possible.
Today was a party to celebrate outstanding talents
in town. Her husband was the host, and she could
not be rude.

Brenna forced a smile and said, "It seems that
there is a deep misunderstanding between you
and Mandy, Mrs. Larson. | will ask Mandy to
explain it later. We should not allow these trifles to
affect W Marks."

The ladies looked at each other and whispered

?

- "See? She's finding an excuse to back down."

"What a powerful woman Janet is! She caq 9 % A

‘Brenna to eat her words."

Everyone knew Brenna was ly




‘Brenna understood and left the crowd of ladies

1

with Janet. "l loved London. When you go there

again, I'll introduce you to some of the best local
restaurants.”

When they were out of sight of the ladies, Brenna
shook off Janet's hand.

'l didn't expect you to be so scheming at such a
young age,” Brenna said sarcastically, resenting
Janet's attack and her assistance.

After straightening her dress, Janet said gracefully,
‘I'm sorry | offended you. | behaved recklessly. |
may have been invited as Brandon's wife, but | am
also a designer at W Marks. To preserve the good
reputation of the Larson Group and my dignity as
a designer, | am willing to do anything."




Everyone knows what happened between you and* j
Draco." ‘

|
"What little schemes are you two ladies cooking up?

You are as thick as thieves," a deep male voice
boomed behind them. Brandon and Brenna's
husband, Ewing, stood close by.

Janet smiled at Brandon. "Nothing."

Patting Janet's back gently, Brandon looked at
Brenna. The smile on his face faded. "Mrs. Olson,
| trust my wife. | hope you don't believe those
ridiculous rumors either or try to drive a wedge
between us."

~ Brenna gritted her teeth. She felt dangerously

fclose to Iosmg her temper, but the calm prese :




