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“ha'pter 1672 Two |
iGorgeously Dressed... "

[A]

Janet and Johanna arrived at the hospital
together. After following the doctor's
instructions and receiving the medication, they
sat down in the doctor's office for a detailed
discussion.

The doctor meticulously went over the

medication instructions with Janet and outlined
a list of do's and don'ts for her recovery period.

"Mrs. Larson, please abstain from smoking and
alcohol. Avoid cold beverages, s picy foods, and
strong stimulants like ginger, garlic, tea, and
coffee. Everything you need to know is detailed
in the report you're hold If you have any
guestions, feel free t Ul me,” the doctor
advised with a geritie demeanol

B Thank you, doctor," Janet replied, appreciating
b his thoroughness
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fLeaving the office, Johanna's spirits lifted. She
ifurned to Janet with a smile, "What a great day!
What would you like to eat? I'll treat you to a |
jice meal."

3efore Janet could respond, a sharp
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through their conversation. 3

| épproaching them.

One sported 3 purple lambskin overcoat.
holding a grey woolen hat, and donned black
high heels. The other was clad in a pink fur
coat and a red low-cut skirt her curly hair

cascading over her shoulders, her fiery red lips
standing out.

The two women strutted up to Janet and
Johanna, blocking thei path with an air of
arrogarnce

The woman in the purple lambskin overcoat
raised her voice, sneering, "Hey. isn't this Mrs.
White? What brings you to a maternity hospital
at your age’ Desperate to claim the White
family fortune

Her companion, clad in a pink fur coat, was
P even more brazen. Striding forward in her high
heels, she moved to shove Johanna aside.

iBut before she could lay a hand on }9han-i
Nightingale swiftly intervened, gripping
woman's wrist tightly.

1! Let me go!" the woman m the
out, writhing in pain unde
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'_“a‘h! Johanna, Beal is too old to fathe;
Even if you're Pregnant, the Whites
acknowledge it. Who's to say whose cl
you're carrying—"

Before she could finish her spiteful tirade,
Johanna, livid with anger, slapped her across
the face, cutting her off abruptly.

The women were taken aback by Johanna's bold
retaliation.

"How dare you!" The woman in the pink coat
shrieked, lunging forward in a blind fury

fler companion, equally enraged ittempted to
scratch Johat '

Nightingale, expressionless yet vigilant,,

positioned herself protectively in front of

Johanna and Janet. As the two women charged,
PNightingale deftly blocked and countered their

b attacks, effortlessly subduing them.
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