caught Sight of Janet.

- At that moment, she was comfortably seated on the sofa
diligently sewing children's clothes by hand.

Brandon approached her, taking a moment to study her
face closely.

Noticing that Janet appeared cheerful and in good health,
he let out a relieved sigh and felt his muscles relax after a
period of tension.

Suddenly, a shadow loomed over Janet. She glanced up,
puzzled, but her confusion swiftly transformed into joy
upon recognizing Brandon. "Brandon, you're back!" she

exclaimed, her voice bright with happiness. :

Gently, Brandon brushed his fingers through Janet's hair,
then took the small clothes from her hands.

He looked at her with a blend of concern and affection
"Why are you still doing the sewing yourself? You cot
just desugn the clothes and have others do the tua

sewing.’




vity was making her feel increasingly Ietharg .
she was determined not to succumb to that.

"Well, you can always find ways to pass the time, but don
overdo it." Brandon sighed, a look of resignation on his
face.

‘Understood."

Janet gave a sweet smile, then got up and walked over to
Brandon.

He instinctively extended his arms for a hug.

They stood very close, and just as Brandon leaned in for a
kiss, Janet unveiled the small clothes she held.

"What do you think of my design? Will our baby like it?" she
asked, spreading out a cute jumpsuit.

"Your designs are always the most beautiful, especially the
ones you stitch yourself. | bare|y have a few pieces made

arms around Janet. "If our baby doesn't app
. might just have to play the stern dad and gl
~ talking-to!" .




Janet laughed so hard that tears came 'o
“Not exactly, but the stern look on your fa C
intimidating." '

Suddenly recalling something, Janet quuckly added "Pleas
don't look at our baby like that after they're born. Wha
you frighten them?"

Brandon's expression soured.

He broke free from Janet's embrace and vented with a
touch of indignation, "So, the little one isn't even here yet,
and I'm already second in line?"

Seeing Brandon's jealousy, Janet stifled her laughter and
responded, "Well, it seems you understand, but if you're a
good father, I'll make sure to reward you."

Her words shifted Brandon's mood from sullen to cheerful
in an instant.

With a smile, Brandon leaned in and planted a kiss dn_
Janet's cheek, whispering seductively beS|de her ear “And

what might that reward be?"




