| y's party buzzed with an eclectic m
porters and media people. ' ’ i
.«Though reporters were afraid to approac
‘f Brandon for a scoop on those murder rumors,
i they couldn't resist the allure of Janet. Janet,
‘ who had vanished for a quarter of a year, only

| to re-emerge with a dazzlingly different look. It".ij

i Y
|

| was like the caterpillar-butterfly transformation, |

~ and boy, was it juicy news.

i Stealthy clicks of the reporters’' cameras ‘.

followed, and by dawn, the Internet was flooded l




O the net had

s transfi
EL)
riously? I thought Janet had disappeared for
J‘_eme advanced design course. Not a nip and
“tuck! She was already such a looker. Why?"

| "Just look at Janet flaunting her vanity. Got

| herself a makeover, huh? Ugh, I can't stand it."

| "Of course, the 'alleged' murderer Brandon and -
the newly minted Janet make a delightful duo.

. How... grotesque!"

. "Good grief! I'm done with her studio. No more

. outfits for me from such a two-faced woman."
" "Yeah, joining the boycott brigade here!"

The comment section went on, a veritable sea

arsh judgments.

don, witnessing this digital wildfire, was
The hurtful words,




the might of the Larson Group thr:ot:

he online world went from chaotic to abso

4

- pandemonium. i _
:.,Amidst this storm, Janet was blissfullyvunaware-:._:
F."When Brandon finally stepped out of his s‘tudy,:‘g-'
| he found her cozied up on the sofa, engrossed
| in the latest binge-worthy series, munching';
away at her favorite snacks.

Upon glimpsing the serene, contented
~ expression dancing on Janet's features, '
Brandon's face broke into the softest, most
| indulgent of smiles. He settled next to her and,
'-:With an endearing tenderness, smoothed the

| ‘back strands of her hair. "Enjoying the treats?"




%ubble tea! It's divine. Have I always had a, |
lrr penchant for this flavor?" '
f
1

Casting his gaze towards the cup, recognltlon j
flashed in Brandon's eyes. It was, indeed, her
| all-time favorite. With a mischievous smirk, he

| teased, "Care to hazard a guess?"

- She playfully squinted at the tea, her expression‘
" one of feigned concentration. "Oh, come on!

| How am I to know?"

I gin that fleeting moment, overcome by her

ndeanng act, Brandon tenderly closed the




| Taking a moment to steady her racing heart
]anet leaned away slightly, her skin still ﬂusheA_A‘_:
- with a delightful shade of pink. 1

A while later, she mustered the courage to ple i

up her tea again, her demeanor nonchalant, as.

if their sweet interlude had been but a dream.

| "You know what? It doesn't matter if T loved
'\ this flavor in the past or not. What matters is

at it's delightful now."




