pressed byJohanna's foresight, Janet resc
& to also enjoy her coffee and not worry too'r

| "Hmm! This is quite good," Janet commented as
she took a sip of the coffee from her cup.
Johanna flashed a pleased smile. "I have more®
coffee beans back there. They were a gift to me.
If you like, you can bring home some."

"Really? Thank you, Mom," Janet said, returning
her smile.

She was on her last sip of the coffee when she
noticed the gate opened slowly, followed by a
car driving in.

It was Beal's car.

“' Hearing the car pulling over, Beal's mother
instantly stopped crying.

: tlcmg the abrupt silence from th




||' g
, Dad!" Janet also waved at him, sr

unusually raised voice, "How was wo
- busy? You came home earlier than usual."

For a moment, Beal was confused. When
realization dawned, he lowered his head and

smiled bitterly as he quickened his steps into
the villa.

Without even changing his clothes first, Beal
headed upstairs to Janet's room.

What welcomed his sight upon opening the ¥
door was her mother, throwing a tantrum on ,
the floor. He was stunned, and his expression =
darkened. :




happened and I will handle it. But ﬁrst
get up."

Beal's mother didn't want to leave, but Beal was

too strong for her to hold her ground. In th

end, she was taken out of Janet's room.

Consequently, the two ladies who came with =
Beal's mother had no choice but follow suit and %

leave.

Finally, peace and quiet returned to Janet's room.
She and Johanna returned to their seats on the

. . d
balcony and continued chatting over new cups =

of coffee.

"It wasn't until dinner that Beal retume\

r looking all exhausted.

;! anet and Johanna were waiting for him i
dining room. Johanna gave him a symy
s she stood up, served him a bow
ced it in front of him.




GO NOW.

4. Bountiful Free Coins are waiting
[=h ) 2
for you, don't miss out!




