relaxed, a visible wave of tens

ing her shoulders as she heard the new
at's a relief. With Janet around, I wai

worried they'd try to stir up trouble for her."

i Beal nodded, understanding her concern. b

Their debt to Janet was already immense, and"™
now that she was finally home, their priority
was to ensure her peace of mind

"Let's leave those unpleasant things behind,"
Janet suggested, a warm smile gracing her lips
as she placed Beal's favorite braised beef In
front of him. "Enjoy, Dad

With the unwelcome guests gone, the
atmosphere shifted to one of comfort and joy as
they savored their di er togetnel

As the servants busily unpacked the items
Johanna had requested, the butler carefully
" carried them to Janet's room, ensuring

Y everything was in its rightful place.

Later, the family gathered on the living room
fa, engaging in lighthearted conversation.

memory of her famllys mtrusmn castel
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‘and placed a hand on Janet's head, his
filled with affection. "You're such a ma
understanding daughter."

! '
Taking a bank card from his wallet, he extended
it to Janet. "This is for you. Consider it pocket
money." !

His mother and sisters-in-law usually visited
every year or two to stir trouble, and Beal
wouldn't hesitate to bribe them with money to
drive them away peacefully

However, the revelation from his servants
about the insults hurled at Johanna and Janet
while he was away changed everything.

A cold anger filled him. He wouldn't let them
exploit him any longe

He realized the money he tirelessly earned
could be better spent as an allowance for his:
daughter instead of feeding the greed of

‘ungrateful relatives.

L net accepted the outstretched bank card witk

rateful smile. She didn't take any
1 her when she ran out of the I




enjoy yourself, Janet. Go
n, and clear your mind. Do
use the card if you see anything
al said, his tone brimming with

affection, as he patted Janet on the should

After enjoying a warm conversation with Beal,
Janet noticed her room still being tidied up. To
give Beal and Johanna some privacy, she
decided to step outside for some fresh air.

"Dad, Mom, I'm heading out to the garden for
a bit. You two can chat." She then stood up.

"Go ahead, dear. Just be careful. And when your
room is ready, feel free to come back and rest,"
Johanna said warmly as she watched her
daughter leave

Alone in the tranquility of the garden, Janet
instinctively reached for her phone, only to
realize she'd left it at Brandon's house.

| This realization further fueled her frustration.

Having been away for a while, she expected
st an apology from him, or perhaps he ¢
asked someone to return her




