: .:ﬁs'uiestoward the door, eagerly waiting for Brandon.
But to everyone's surprise, he didn't approach
their table and just continued walking toward the

- back.

At this moment, Janet was still arguing with Derek

regarding the color of the clothes on the design
draft.

Both she and Elizabeth believed that the clothes 3
Derek usually wore at events were too flamboyant. J
- They thought it would be better for him to wear




oover her drink. Her reaction made it seem like she -

was guilty as Brandon caught her red-handed §

cheating on him.
Flustered, Janet hurriedly cleaned up the table. "|

was just talking to Derek about work," she
stammered.

Derek, on the other hand, was unfazed. He wiped
the liquids off the table for Janet with his napkin.
Afterward, he shot Brandon a glance. "Mr. Larson,
:bave aseat. I'm simply talking to Janet about work.




iIcan take care of myself just fine. There's no need |
| to call Wilder!"

- Ignoring Derek, Brandon held Janet's hand and
- said, "Let's go home."

Feeling aggrieved, Janet answered, "| don't want to.
| told you that I'd be working, right? Besides,
- Elizabeth is here, too."

“Where is she then?" Brandon looked around and

i

saw that only Janet and Derek were at the table.

'~ "She is in the bathroom," Janet said conﬁden ly.




y, a waitress came ov
, Sir, here's the bill. By the way, d

~you? If you don't need it, | can cancel it for you,"
she said to Derek.

~ Confused, Derek glanced at everyone else at the

table. He stood up, visibly shocked. "When the hell
did | ask to book a suite?"

Brandon's face turned grim. "Lpoks like there's no
need for further explanation."

Thereafter, he stood up and left.
Janet glared at Derek and said, "What prar







