face a fiery shade of red. The sting ¢
| Elizabeth's words left her gasping, bare
"holding back a surge of tears. "Why are you

i

always picking on me? Beware, Elizabeth, lest

| you push me beyond my limits."

|
34 |

" Elizabeth, never one to be cowed, shot back

| with a fierce determination, "All I'm doing is

| standing up for Janet. Even back at W Marks,

f
| your animosity towards her was palpable. Now,

f with her memories gone, can you not find it

AR

thin yourself to let her be? What unforgivable

did she commit against you?" J

mering, Mandy scrambled for words, tlg; p
=

of Elizabeth's interrogation evident in




u push me beyond my 11m1ts

;Ehzabeth never one to be cowed, shot back |
] - with a fierce determination, "All I'm doing 1s".
? standing up for Janet. Even back at W Marks,
| your animosity towards her was palpable. Now,
| with her memories gone, can you not find it

| within yourself to let her be? What unforgivable

- sin did she commit against you?"

I

‘Stammering, Mandy scrambled for words, the
Welght of Elizabeth's interrogation evident in

ler voice.

er a significant pause, her voice quivered. "I




a quiet repnmand Softly, almost
rself, she murmured, "I wasn't wrong in w’ha
' Isaid." A

Mandy, looking for even the slightest reprieve, :,
hoped Draco was her unexpected ally. But as |
she was about to acknowledge him with a
grateful smile, his voice washed over her,
dispassionate and clear. "We are mature
individuals, Miss Hamilton. I hope that you
recognize the weight of your words. Please
| refrain from bullying Janet."

I The warmth that had started to blossom on

er head high, refusing to bow to the Judgm

t around her.




Although Janet didn't remember her past "‘
‘Mandy, she couldn't bear to see Mandy SO
| depressed. |

| Janet intervened with a gentle smile, "The past

| remains a blank canvas to me. Whatever
| occurred then is water under the bridge. I
believe Miss Hamilton's words weren't meant to
L hurt. 1 appreciate you standing up for me, .
Elizabeth, but let's move beyond this."

Elizabeth gave a resigned sigh, her voice

i’ softening. "You're a saint, Janet. Always see the
I best in everyone." |

aning warmly, Janet deftly steered the

versation in a new direction. " must confess,

nemories regarding design remain a bla
enever I find myself lost, I hope 1
cking at your door, seeking cl

0




1 quite fond of your designs. Promi
shoo me away when I come seeking
“expert advice."

| Mandy's brows arched in genuine surprise,.

temporarily brushing aside her previous
| grievances. "Your admiration caught me off *
1

| guard! [ distinctly recall your penchant for
minimalist and unadorned styles."

A touch of red crept onto Janet's cheeks as she

admitted, "Your designs, rich in opulence and

meticulous detailing, resonate with my current

sensibilities. As for the past, it's but a faded
memory."

';-"Really?" Mandy's skepticism was evident as

Lther eyes, widened in astonishment, scoured”




titive streak, Elizabeth could onTy-
led silence.

e )
S &
&

th a mischievous glint, she leaned in, he

~ voice barely above a whisper as she teased

Janet ‘Really, Janet? You're gravitating towards 9
all that lavish flair? Are you simply trying to ;
placate her?"

With a cryptic smile and a playful shrug, Janet
remained tight-lipped. Yes, she'd voiced
admiration for Mandy's designs, but there was

a sprinkle of ulterior motive there.

While her heart leaned more towards Draco's
masterpieces, she acknowledged that her
b current capabilities didn't allow for such
b intricate elegance. Mandy's designs, in all their
'mate glory, seemed more attainable for her,lu
| current skill set.
e had glimpsed her past works, and, as
7 had pointed out, they leaned tow:




