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through the cracks in the curtalns castlng a gentle
glow on the entwined bodies of the two individuals ’~
locked in a tight embrace.

Upon awakening, Janet was still plagued by a
headache, and her body felt sore and weak, as

though she'd been run over by a car.

She attempted to change position, only then
realizing that she was in the firm embrace of a

fervently warm figure. Gazing at the handsome

face so close to hers, she felt a sense of

helplessness wash over her.

“Brandon had woken up before Jane A
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face so close to hers, she felt a

helplessness wash over her.

Brandon had woken up before Janet. As he ‘

noticed her open her eyes, an affectionate smile

appeared on his face, and he greeted her warmly;j |
"Good morning, honey."

Janet however, wore a pouty look and scolded him,
"It's all your fault! You always say it's the last time,
but you never stop! Now my whole body's sore.

How do you plan to take responsibility for this?!"

Basking in the warmth and fragrance of the ,SOft'_f
body nestled in his arms, Brandon playfully klssed

' It's just my natural gift."

et cast an angry glare




‘have a good rest now. I'll have the waiter brln
 breakfast." -

"No," Janet replied as she sat up, covering herse il
with the quilt before speaking weakly. "The studio
is currently getting ready for an upcoming fashion
show, and it's my first show as an independent
designer. | need to take charge of everything

myself to ensure that it goes smoothly."

'But. " Brandon frowned, still determined to

persuade Janet to get some rest.

Janet however, had made up her mind. She waved
her hand dismissively and said, "l have to be there.
There's no need to try to talk me out of it."

~ Aware of Janet's stubborn nature, Brandon f
‘mixture of distress and admiration fi

§ relentless dedication.




t up after work every day and pr
s supplements to support her physical
well-being. No matter how demanding her task

" was, he could not let it compromise her health.

When Janet was done freshening up, the hotel 1
staff had already delivered breakfast to the room. - |
Brandon sat on the side, reading newspaper,

patiently waiting for her to come out.

Her face lit up with delight as she noticed the
breakfast table adorned with an array of her
favorite foods. "l didn't expect all of my favorite

breakfast foods to be here!" she exclaimed.

Brandon couldn't help but chuckle as he glanced
at his happy wife. He chose not to tell her that he
had personally arranged for all the food, and

instead, raised his chin and gestured for her to |




busy with that now," he said in a mysterious ton

Janet's curiosity was piqued by Brandon's

mysterious demeanor, making her probe further.
"What is it? Does it have something to do with
work? Can you give me a hint?" she inquired

eagerly. 3

Instead of providing a direct answer, Brandon
playfully pulled her into the car, a mysterious smile
adorning his face. "It's a secret. You'll find out

soon enough.”

upon realnzung that Brandon was relucta







