| clothes and toys at a nearby shopping
',":Jﬁlled with excitement as they headed
' Laney's residence.

It wasn't until they entered the elevator tha'tf'

Janet realized something and covered her |

mouth. "I didn't buy any gifts for Laney. These

are all presents for Anya."
Upon seeing the bags brimming with toys and
children's clothing, Johanna couldn't contain
| her laughter. She retrieved a box from her
| Hermes bag and said, "I purchased a bracelet a
‘While back but never had the chance to wear it..
| You can give it to Laney." '

: A cceptmg the glft Janet felt an overwhelmmg




reral bags in their hands.

NSt ,
| "Quiet down! Can't you stop arguing in my

:"house!" Garrett shouted before noticing Janet
~ and Johanna.

Both groups were taken aback, and an awkward

silence fell upon them once they noticed each
other.

Janet felt a sense of embarrassment as she
looked at Garrett and his parents. Luckily,
Johanna was skilled at socializing and gracefully
greeted the trio, saying, "What a pleasant
surprise! How about joining us for dinner

tonight?"

. Garrett's parents appeared somewhat uneasy.

" Vera made an effort to muster a polite smile

and declined, "Thank you, but we have some

'rwork matters to attend to at the company.
're just passing by. What brings you here?"

ina handed the gifts she had brought t«




ression and instructed, "Janet, |
her room. Please take your mother inside."

- Janet grasped the situation and led Johanna
the room first.

As they entered the room carrying the bag}ﬂ_f
Janet noticed Vera attempting to follow, but®
Garrett stopped her.

"Mom, Dad, could you step outside for a
moment? I need to talk to you." Garrett led his

mother out of the room.

Once Janet and Johanna got inside, Garrett

closed the door.

Johanna and Janet exchanged awkward glances,
still able to hear the heated argument taking

place beyond the closed door.

Johanna offered Janet a reassuring pat on the

shoulder and said gently, "Don't worry about it. -
| We have to trust Garrett. He will handle it well."

Janet nodded in agreement. Just then, she

spotted Laney in a dark blue slip g
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i« .d gently placed the baby in Janet's ar
: going to get some fruit. Could you look aft
- baby for me?" ‘

Janet cradled Anya, who had large, round eyes:
The baby stared back at Janet and began to |
giggle.

Wiping a bit of drool from the corner of Anya's

mouth, Janet pinched her cheek playfully and
teased, "You don't seem to have social anxiety

at all, just like your father.”

With a smile, Laney didn't utter a word. Instead,
she gently nudged Janet and Johanna towards

the child's room.




