Seeing that everyone was in a heated discussion, |
Vivian joined them and pretended to be clueless. "Did |
| miss something?"

Just as one of the women was about to explain, the

person beside her suddenly nudged her shoulder.

‘Hush! Mr. Larson is coming.”

The other woman promptly shut her mouth and
plopped back on her seat. Vivian turned in the
direction of the door and saw Brandon and Janet
walking towards them, hand in hand.

Vivian was taken aback by the sight. How could they

make up so soon? And why were they back, anyway?

Everyone quieted down as the couple approached.
| They greeted Brandon and Janet as usual, as though
nothing had happened.

‘Being the cold and stoic guy that he was, Bi
ply nodded and said nothing. Janet,




er friends had just ordered z Chateaulafite-
Rothschild, after all. “Of course, ma'am. I'll bring them
over right away

The people at the table were initially stunned by
Janet's generous gift and began to refuse. "Mrs.
Larson, the wine is 10o expensive, and we've only just
met. There's no need for you to do this

Before anyone else could speak, Brandon wrapped an
arm around Janet s waist and complained in her ear.
*You're so nice to this people. | don't think you've ever

bought me such expensive wine before.”

*Stop it,” Janet whispered as she tugged on his sleeve.

andon had always been distant and




nestly thought that most distinguishec
female designers were hard to please, but it looks like
| was mistaken. You're so gentle and easygoing, Mrs.
Larson. It truly is a breath of fresh air.”

- Vivian almost rolled her eyes at that. Just a few
minutes ago, this same woman was backstabbing
Janet among her colleagues. She had to admit,
however, that Janet was a lot smarter than she
initially thought. She didn't expect the woman to turn
the tables so easily. Moreover, Brandon didn't even
look angry in the slightest.

Vivian was not pleased, of course. Her grip tightened
around her glass. Just then the man on her other side
leaned over the table, accidentally knocking her hand
in the process. The momentum caused her to throw
the contents of her glass onto herself, staining her
clothes and drawing everyone's attention.

*Vivian?" Janet said, surprised to see the otherwoman. |




“Aren't you supposed to be getting your purse, honey?"

- Brandon interrupted unceremoniously. "The car is
waiting outside. We should hurry."

His arm slid up to Janet's shoulder. He was just about
to usher her away when the waitress returned with the
wine.

"Your wine is here."

After setting the bottles on the table, she turned to
Janet and said, "I apologize, ma'am, but you haven't
paid your bill yet. We took the liberty of adding the
charges for your couple's suite as well. If you no
longer need the room, you may proceed to the front

's eyes widened at the waitress's words. S
ly averted her gaze and turned away.




