_ »ebody ached and felt weak.
randon, on the other hand, seemed to have no
race of tiredness. He wrapped his arms around
ner from behind and kissed her slender neck. "You

sure know how to turn on the charm, darling."

t blushed and hid under the blanket at the '
iment But Brandon's muffled Iaughter could
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sed to his reticence on some t@pics
C 'haf he wasn't interested in gossip at alln
eld her in his arms and said, 'But Frank is a \

ble man, someone you can count on. That's ‘

for sure.
‘ Janet turned to look into Brandon's eyes, which
| were filled with sincerity. A smile then appeared on
her face out of nowhere.

he thought that Elizabeth might have finally
found a good man.
i




N, so she called the hotel manager to
lle the matter.
e manager of the hotel recognized Brandon and
Janet and knew that they were not his average
Joes. In order to avoid any negative publicity for
the hotel, the manager invited them to the VIP
lounge and explained the situation in detail.

“It was just an unfortunate accident. There was an ;
‘with the stairs, but we will be more careful in




t feel regretful. ‘e should have found the time.
0 ask her yesterday."

randon, with a composed demeanor, reassured
her, "Don't worry. The person who is pulling the

strings behind us will eventually come out."

et sensed that Brandon had a plan in mind, but |

he didn't give her a chance to inquire. Instead, he

ently suggested, ‘Let the driver take you to the
0. Il head back to the company for now."







orning in a hurry, looking for you. |

' she couldn't get through to you, so she
2d the studio. Be sure to call her back promptly.

| Janet then called Estella.

 Estellawas indeed very anxious, and her voice was
:;'q_uite irritable. "Janet! | thought you had vanished

| from the face of the earth. Remember to come to
 the award ceremony this weekend. I've told the

| organizers that you are the designer of my dress




