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Chapter 311 Evidence

Janet held her chest and looked at the woman with her mouth agape.

The security guards immediately rushed up to stop the woman. One of them snatched the microphone
from her and the others tried to drag her away from the stage. "Miss, you need to be careful with your
words. You are at the Seacisco Fashion Week and it's a live show."

"Ha-ha! That makes it even better. | want everyone to see who Janet is. They must know that she's an
intellectual property thief. Good day, everyone. My name is Luna Mccoy and I'm a designer from Lester
Silk Fabric. Just now, | noticed that her designs are very similar to the designs that | did some time back.
The resemblance is so uncanny that I'm sure she plagiarized my work," the woman uttered arrogantly.

"What? She stole the designs? Unbelievable!" There was an uproar at the venue after the crowd heard
Luna's words.

Sparing her no time to continue, the security guards carried her off the stage. But she was stubborn. She
struggled with them and continued to shout at the top of her lungs. "Plagiarism is a taboo for all
designers! You aren't supposed to steal someone else's work. Janet, aren't you ashamed of yourself?
You claim to be original and creative, but you stand here and pass off my work as yours. You also
pretend as if you did nothing wrong. Don't you have any conscience?"

The news soon got to the sponsor of the Seacisco Fashion Week.

A member of the staff rushed over and said assuredly, "Miss, please calm down. We frown at plagiarism
and attach great importance to the originality of the designs displayed on this show. We will surely look
into this matter. But you need to tender some evidence to back up your claim."

"Humph! Of course | have evidence!" Luna broke free from the security guards' hold.

The uproar became even louder when the crowd heard that she had evidence.

Meanwhile, Janet was utterly confused. She pondered, 'What's going on? And why is this woman
making such accusations? | didn't plagiarize anyone's work! | did everything myself!’

Tiffany was also surprised. She wanted to get to the root of the matter immediately. "Janet, the Seacisco
Fashion Week is a big deal around the world. Headlining the show is supposed to take our company to
the peak of the clothing industry. We can't let this ruin our chances. You need to clear up this
misunderstanding as soon as possible. Let's go there!"

Plagiarism wasn't a joking matter. Such an accusation could destroy Janet's career and the company's
reputation in the blink of an eye.
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"Ms. Fisher, | put this on everything | love, | didn't plagiarize anyone's work. All my designs are the
products of my creativity and several sleepless nights. You have to believe me." Janet held up her right
hand as she swore solemnly.

Not only was Janet naturally an incorrupt person, but she also understood that plagiarism was taboo.
She had even deliberately avoided using similar elements while putting together her designs.

"Of course, | believe you. But that doesn't mean that everyone here feels the same way. Let's go and see
what's going on. This is not only about you now; it's also about the reputation of the Larson Group." The
calm and innocent look on Janet's face further proved to Tiffany that this accusation was just a big
mistake.

"Thanks for believing me. Don't worry. | will handle it." With inexplicable boldness, Janet walked over to
where Luna was and asked, "What's going on exactly?"

Luna had been dying to hear that question. She sneered at Janet and took out her tablet from her
backpack. After tapping the screen, she said to everyone present, "l designed a series of colorful spring
styles last year, but the design department of the Lester Silk Fabric didn't select it, so none of the
designs were made into a finished product. But | was shocked to see Janet's works on stage just now.
They are very similar to mine. I'm a hundred percent sure that she got her hands on my designs and
decided to pass them off as her own. She's a thief!"

The entire show was halted because of this sudden accusation. The audience's attention was on them.

One of the attendees who saw Luna's designs said in a hushed tone, "Wow! Their works are indeed
similar. | think she actually stole the designs."

"Yes, the similarities are too obvious to overlook. The colors and styles are very much like," another one
concurred.

"Shush! Don't jump to conclusions just yet. Let's hear what Miss Lind has to say about the accusation.
It's unwise to judge only by listening to one side!" A guest disagreed vehemently.

Chapter 312 Hot Sea

Unfazed by all that Luna said, Janet swiped and zoomed in on the drawings on the PC tablet. She
observed them closely for a while. She then said, "Yeah, they are similar, but that doesn't make them
the same. Are you calling me a plagiarist because of these similarities? Besides, no one knows when you
made these design drafts!"

Luna had prepared well for this confrontation, so she had expected Janet to say such a thing. She
retorted fearlessly, "As | said earlier, | made these designs some time back. | decided to put the entire
collection on a fashion design exchange platform since it wasn't selected by the design team. It was a
way of putting my work out there and building my portfolio. From the website, you can see that it was
uploaded a year ago. Have a look, everyone!"
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As Luna spoke, she opened the fashion design exchange platform where she claimed to have uploaded
her designs.

The date stamp indeed showed that the collection of designs was uploaded on the platform a year ago.

A slight frown appeared on the organizer's face after Luna pointed out the date stamp. "Miss Lind, what
do you have to say about that?"

The tempo of the uproar also increased. Janet saw that some of the attendees were looking at her with
disdainful expressions. Many dignified designers were also coming over.

Tiffany's mind-blowing introduction of Janet before the show began painted her in a good light. Most of
them had good first impressions of her, so they were supportive of her. "People often get similar
inspirations. It's possible that both women have similar interests and saw the same set of past designs
that inspired them. After all, even experienced designers like us occasionally have such problems."

"It's true that people can take inspiration from the same things, but it is impossible for two creative
minds to come up with the same designs. Similarities can happen. However, the styles and colors of
Janet's designs are exactly the same as mine. Even a blind man could see that the resemblance is
uncanny. How is it possible that she made these designs without looking at mine?" Luna insisted
confidently.

The other designers were forced to admit that she had a point. Both designs had the slip style and silk
fabric, among other similarities. From their experience, they knew that such coincidences hardly ever
happened.

This seemed to be enough evidence. As a result, the organizers and designers couldn't speak for Janet
anymore. One of them eventually spoke for the rest, "Miss Lind, you have to explain why your work is
the same as hers. It's best that you own up to it if you indeed plagiarized her work. Otherwise, you
would make matters worse for yourself."

This statement indicated that they were convinced that this was a clear case of plagiarism.

Despite being on the hot seat with little or no support, Janet was hell-bent on sticking to her truth. She
wasn't intimidated by their lack of trust. She said calmly, "You said that even a blind man could see that |
plagiarized your work. Now tell me, how is it possible that | blatantly plagiarized without changing any
detail?  am a smart woman. If | wanted to copy someone's work, | would make plenty of changes so
that the owner won't notice the similarities. Do you think I'm a fool that would just copy and paste
without tweaking anything? Which intellectual property thief would want others to find out about his or
her shady business?"

There was no trace of shame or fear on Janet's face. It didn't matter to her that no one supported her
now. She was just ready to prove her innocence.



Folding her arms over her chest, Luna fired back, "Spare me that crap, Janet. Now is not the time to
flatter yourself. Only a thief would know how a thief thinks. I'm not a plagiarist, so there's no way |
would know how people like you think. | have brought out evidence that you stole my work. Everyone
has seen it. As a designer, | can't just stand by and watch someone else take credit for my hard work.
With my designs, Janet successfully entered the fashion show of Seacisco Fashion Week. | demand that
all of her works be withdrawn and that she apologizes to me publicly."

Janet frowned deeply.

She couldn't take the insults, let alone apologize to her. "You are making a baseless claim. | didn't
plagiarize your work. | have never logged on to the fashion design sharing platform you spoke about.
More so, | have never seen any designs that are similar to mine anywhere before. You just want to
tarnish my image!"

Luna held her chest and pretended to be hurt by Janet's words. "How could you say that I'm making a

baseless claim? You are just being a big bully. I've never seen anyone as shameless and wicked as you.
The evidence is right here. Why are you still denying it? Anyway, let's wait and see!"

Chapter 313 Necessary Measure

The news eventually reached the person in charge of the Seacisco Fashion Week.

It was a popular event, after all, with the entire country paying attention to its highlights. Of course, the
big shots in the fashion industry were always in attendance.

Ever since Janet's plagiarism issue had gone viral on the Internet, people began to discuss the matter in
various online forums.

There were those who even posted video comments combing through how the incident unfolded.

It didn't take long until the names Janet Lind and Larson Group became a hot search topic.

Needless to say, it all blew up and became a sensation overnight.

In the end, Tiffany asked Janet to go home and get some rest.

"But why should | go back, Ms. Fisher? | didn't do anything wrong. | was framed and slandered—I am the
victim here." Loath as she was to admit it, Janet could sense that Tiffany didn't exactly believe her at the
moment.

In truth, the other woman only thought that Janet was currently too flustered and excited to think

straight. She might wind up making the situation worse. "You should take a couple of days off and calm
down, Lind."
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"I don't need to calm down, because none of this is my fault. Why should | be the one to run and hide?"
Janet couldn't help raising her voice. She wasn't the one in the wrong, so why was she being treated as if
she were? "l need to find out who set me up."
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At that same moment, everyone back in the Larson Group were talking about the controversy as well,

especially the designers. They used to think highly of Janet and admired her potential, but their opinions
were swiftly shifting to the other side.

Gerda kept to herself and ignored her colleagues. She had faith in Janet.

As for the senior designers who had always hated Janet, they were naturally overjoyed at her
misfortune. They could finally talk shit about her out in the open.

"I told you, didn't I? That woman must be sleeping with some senior executive. You know how it works."

"How disgusting. | never thought such a vulgar thing also happens behind the doors of the Larson
Group."

"Oh, please. I'm sure there are plenty of things going on around here that we know nothing about."
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The next day, one of the fashion week's organizers called Janet over to his office.

He spoke to her in a curt and businesslike tone. "Hello, Miss Lind. My team and | have been to Lester Silk
Fabric and looked into the matter. All the designers and other chief officers confirmed that the designs
in question were made by Luna Mccoy the previous year."

"What are you trying to say?" Janet countered, her eyes burning with anger. She simply couldn't hold
back anymore. "Lester Silk Fabric failed to get into the first walk because of me. Don't you see? They're
doing this for revenge. They already framed me, so of course their employees would support their false
accusations."

The man stood up and raised his hands helplessly, looking nervous. "Please calm down, Miss Lind. You
have no evidence that you didn't plagiarize Miss Mccoy's work. Until you prove your innocence, I'm
afraid we will have to remove your designs from the selection. | apologize for that but we have to do
this. It is a necessary measure on our part."

Chapter 314 Trust Me On This

Later, she discovered that Tiffany was waiting for her at the door. Seeing her coming out, she rushed
over and asked, "How did it go? Did they say anything?"
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"He said that they will be removing all my works from the show." Janet looked worn out as if she had
been dealt a heavy blow. All her efforts were useless in the end.

Tiffany tried giving her words of comfort. "It'll be fine, Janet. You're young. You will have a lot more
opportunities up ahead."

With a dry smile on her face, Janet asked in a tired voice, "Will | really have another chance after this?
Ms. Fisher, the organizers have decided to remove my designs from the show. Doesn't this mean that
every one of them thinks that I'm a plagiarist? Now everyone believes that | was plagiarizing. | know you
used to be a designer, so you should know better than me that the label of plagiarism will follow me
everywhere | go now. Every single item of clothes | design from now on will be under suspicion of
plagiarism."

Tiffany fell silent. She was fully aware of that. After something like this, Janet was fated to never be
respected again in the industry.

The only mode of escape would be for her to leave the industry entirely and change her occupation.

But Tiffany could clearly see that Janet loved designing deeply. She happened to treasure each piece of
her designs. How could she let go of this, something she clearly loved?

"Someone must be orchestrating things behind the scenes." Suddenly, Janet grabbed Tiffany's hand and
said, "Ritchie Lester must be behind this! Ethan and | have offended him once and now he wants to do
everything in his power to destroy my career!"

Tiffany had no clue what Janet was talking about. How could the Lester family actually have anything to
do with this matter?

"Be careful with what you say, Janet. We can't afford to offend a family like the Lesters," Tiffany thought
to remind her in a hushed voice. She checked around her surroundings vigilantly and hailed a cab.
"There just so happens to be many designers from the Lester Silk Fabric. It's best if you're careful. Well,
don't overthink things. You go home and rest. I'll head back to the company first and talk to our
superiors."

Tiffany helped Janet into the car. Suddenly, it dawned on Janet what she had just said and she kept her
mouth shut.

Leaning her body against the car window, Janet's mind was in chaos. Even if her suspicions say it was
Ritchie, what on earth could she do about it?

If she was really framed, how could Luna be able to upload her design drafts online a year ago?

Everything was beyond her and she couldn't figure it out.



While she was mulling it over in her head, her phone buzzed with a notification. Ethan was calling her.
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Just outside the meeting room of the Larson Group.

Because of the plagiarism matter, the Larson Group's stock price took a turn for the worse.

Ethan was just discussing this matter with several senior leaders.

After coming back to his office, he gave Janet a call.

"I've already seen the news on the Internet. | believe you have nothing to do with this. Think it over
carefully, Janet, is there anything to prove that those designs are truly yours?"

When she heard Ethan's voice, Janet immediately burst into tears. She felt wronged and sobbed for a
long time before managing to say something. "Ethan, you have to believe me. | didn't do it."

Hearing her wretched sobs, Ethan's voice became softer. "l didn't think you stole those designs right
from the very beginning."

He had seen it with his own eyes how hard Janet had worked on those designs.
After hanging up the phone call, Ethan's eyes darkened noticeably.
As Brandon Larson, the CEO of the Larson Group, taking care of this matter would be an easy task.

However, he was now Ethan Lester to Janet and he couldn't deal with this matter for her. Otherwise,
she would have doubts about him.

The plagiarism matter happened all of a sudden with no warning, so Ethan had to investigate this on the
down-low.

Seeing that the news of the plagiarism had spread in a short amount of time, Charis grabbed her chance
to hold a meeting with several senior executives and employees of the HR department.

She criticized herself at that day's meeting and said, "l chose her work but had no idea she actually
plagiarized someone else's designs. My poor decisions have affected the entire company in a negative
way. After the meeting, | promise | will apologize to everyone online about this matter."

Chapter 315 Fire Her

As soon as Tiffany got back to the office, she heard that Charis had gathered some senior executives and
the staff of the human resources department for a meeting. She rushed there immediately. When she
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reached the door, she overheard what Charis had said just now.

"Miss Turner, | think we should investigate it further." Tiffany pushed the door open, out of breath.

When she saw Tiffany come in, Charis smiled kindly. "Miss Fisher, you're back! We were just talking
about Janet Lind. Since you're her direct supervisor, we'd like to hear your opinion on this plagiarism
thing." Tiffany nodded and sat down at the meeting table, her eyes flashing with determination.

"Thank you for asking, Miss Turner. | firmly believe that Janet would never plagiarize anyone else's
works."

Charis sighed helplessly. "It doesn't matter what we think. What matters is that the public doesn't
believe her. Now that this news has spread across the industry, the Larson Group's reputation has been
affected."

Charis turned to the crowd and continued, "Everyone, now's the time to share your ideas."

Several staff from the HR Department were present. They immediately understood what Charis meant
and exchanged hesitant glances.

Finally, one of them spoke up. "We need to put the interests of the company first. What Janet did has
affected our image. Should we consider firing her? Plagiarizing is a big deal and it's enough for us to
dismiss her."

Everyone nodded in agreement with him.

After all, the news had spread like wildfire online. The whole world was discussing it.

After pondering over it for a while, Charis clicked her tongue in frustration. "It seems you're right. For
the sake of the Larson Group's reputation, we have no choice but to let Janet go. What a pity! | always
thought that Janet was a very talented designer, which was why | decided to help her get her designs
into the Fashion Week."

Tiffany couldn't help but frown. She didn't expect that the company would fire Janet without even
investigating the matter thoroughly.

She refused to give up so soon. She stood up from her seat and addressed Charis sternly. "Miss Turner,
don't you think we should investigate it first? It's only been half a day and we don't even know if Janet
really plagiarized someone else's work. We shouldn't jump to conclusions so soon."

Charis tapped a pen on the table and looked at Tiffany sympathetically. "Unfortunately, the company's
stock price plummeted because of this incident. If we don't do anything about it now, things will only get
worse."



"Please, Miss Turner. Don't fire her so soon. As her supervisor, I'm responsible for her. | want to
investigate the matter before we do anything drastic. Please give her some time, maybe she can prove
her innocence." Tiffany was usually a calm person, but what with Charis's enthusiasm to fire Janet, she
couldn't help but grow agitated.

Chapter 316 Ritchie Came

Charis smiled coldly. She had to admit that Tiffany was one hard nut to crack.
She couldn't push too hard, or she would risk exposing her true purpose.

Charis pursed her lips and tried for a casual tone. "It would be best if she proved herself innocent, of
course." She cast a pointed look at Tiffany, letting it linger for a couple of seconds. Then she gathered
the documents she on the table and stood up. "Well, that's it for today's meeting. Thank you for your
time, everyone."

Tiffany couldn't help breathing a sigh of relief as she watched Charis strut out of the conference room.
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Janet didn't go home as she was told. Instead, she had been in Tiffany's office ever since her return from
the show.

When she had first stepped into their department earlier, she heard her colleagues discussing her
plagiarism scandal. Apparently, the issue had prompted the senior executives to hold several meetings,
all on short notice.

Tiffany soon went back to her office. She closed the door behind her and let out a long breath, as though
she had just survived a fierce battle.

"Now, that was horrible," she said, pulling out a packet of tissues from her desk drawer. She proceeded
to dab at the sweat beading on her forehead. "Charis wants to fire you, even though we haven't gotten
to the bottom of this issue yet. It looks like she wants you to be the sacrificial lamb in her bid to save the
company's reputation."

And from what both women gathered, it appeared that the senior executives were already on board.

Janet was outraged. She jumped to her feet, her voice raised. "Didn't they say anything about
conducting an investigation?"

Tiffany rubbed her temples. She could feel a headache coming. "She agreed to look into it. Don't worry
for now. Just go home and get some rest. Try to steer clear of the new. They'll only cause you
unnecessary stress."
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Janet's lips stretched into a tight smile. How could she possibly be expected to relax in such a situation?
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After a whirlwind of a day, Janet was understandably exhausted by the time she got home.

Despite Tiffany's warning, she couldn't resist logging on to Twitter. As expected, the scandal was already
among the trending topics.

Janet spiraled into an endless loop of anxiety, she could barely sleep a wink. She desperately wanted to
talk to Ethan, but he hadn't been around since her return. It seemed like he was very busy today, too;
she hadn't heard from him except for that one phone call.

Frustrated, she dragged herself out of bed to get a glass of water from the kitchen. She was still a little
miffed when she stomped back to her room. Her career was practically blowing up in her face, yet her
husband wasn't even around to comfort her. The fact that she had never seen him this busy in a long
time didn't help, either.

Needless to say, Janet still felt horrible when she woke up the next day. No amount of make-up could
rectify the dark circles under her eyes, or the pallid color of her face.

As she walked across the lobby, she overheard yet another delightful conversation among her
colleagues. "Janet is done for this time. | heard that the General Manager of Lester Silk Fabric is coming
today!"

"Really? He's here?"

"Yes, his limo is parked at the gates as we speak. A group of senior executives went out to greet him
when he arrived."

This was a surprise to Janet. She hadn't expected Ritchie to show up so soon. She hurried to her desk,
but Tiffany stopped her just as she arrived at the Design Department. "Lind. The General Manager of
Lester Silk Fabric is here, probably to discuss the matter of the plagiarism issue. Come with me."

Tiffany was just as bewildered by this development as Janet was. She knew they had no choice, though.
They might as well deal with the circumstances and be done with it.

Ritchie was already in the meeting room when the two women walked in. His lips immediately curled in
disdain when he saw them. "That woman plagiarized the work of my designer," he thundered. "When
are you going to apologize and make amends for her actions?"

He looked Janet up and down with disgust. "Don't tell me she is still working here? How can you tolerate
having a deceitful little bitch in your reputable company?"



Chapter 317 Forced To Resign

Janet clenched her fists and said through gritted teeth, "It hasn't been proven yet. | have a clear
conscience. I'll never admit to it, nor will | apologize."

Ritchie narrowed his eyes at her and fiddled with the ring on his thumb. "We're giving you one last
chance. If you don't admit to it and apologize, we'll sue you. Things will only get worse for you."

Janet pursed her lips and didn't say anything. She couldn't confront Ritchie head on.

Seeing that Janet had fallen silent, Ritchie didn't say anything more. He stood up and walked past her,
muttering, "Just you wait and see, little bitch."

Before Janet could respond, he left.

Tiffany patted Janet on the shoulder reassuringly. "Don't mind him. Let's go back. If Lester Silk Fabric had
to threaten us, it means they're not a hundred percent sure they'll win in court. The ball's in our court.
We just need to see how the company will deal with it first."

Janet nodded wordlessly. She knew that Ritchie was just trying to scare her.

Because the boss of Lester Silk Fabric himself had come to the Larson Group to question Janet, rumors
about the plagiarism spread all over the building like wildfire.

Janet didn't want to listen to them, but no matter where she went, she couldn't escape those
discussions.

On her way back to her desk at the design department, she heard colleagues whispering, "Why hasn't
she been fired yet?"

"Lester Silk Fabric and the Larson Group have always been enemies. But | never thought this would
happen. Because Janet plagiarized some other person's designs, she has ruined the company's
reputation. She should've left!"

Many employees in Larson Group felt humiliated and complained about Janet.

Biting her lower lip, Janet glanced at the gossipers and returned to the design department with her head
down.

However, as soon as she reached her desk, a staff from human resources department approached her.
"Lind, can we talk in the meeting room?" the staff asked with a smile.

But her smile was not warm. Janet looked at her warily and said, "Okay."
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In the meeting room.

The staff of human resources department continued to smile unsettlingly. "Lind, I'm sure you've heard

the news lately. It's indeed a questionable thing for a designer to produce work that resembles another
person's work. This matter also has a great impact on our company. If you leave now, it would be good

for both you and the Larson Group."

Janet looked at her coldly and said, "l can't resign now. You're trying to tell me to leave the company
before I've even had the chance to find out the truth. | simply can't do that."

The staff's smile stiffened somewhat. She didn't expect that a fragile-looking woman like Janet would be
so difficult to deal with.

"We only make decisions based on the current situation," the staff continued awkwardly.

She attended yesterday's meeting and realized that Charis wanted Janet fired, so she wanted to help her
succeed. It'd be beneficial to her if she could please Charis.

Janet's gaze was bone-chillingly cold. She refused to back down. If she resigned now, it was like she was
admitting to the crime.

"Let me make myself clear. | didn't do anything wrong, and I'm not resigning."
The smile was wiped from the staff's face. She took out the resignation document and slid it across the
table in front of Janet. In a tough tone, she said, "We will fire you sooner or later. By then, you'll be even

more embarrassed."

'Judging from her aggressive manner, the senior executives of Larson Group must have given the order
to dismiss me,' Janet thought to herself with a frown.

She was distressed. Those people were driving her to a dead end.

Just then, her phone pinged. It was a message from Brandon. She hadn't heard from him in a long time,
so she glanced at the message quickly.

"Janet, | found evidence that you didn't plagiarize."

Chapter 318 Apologize

Pleasantly surprised, Janet looked up from her phone and sneered at the HR staff. Then she began to
type out her reply to Brandon.

"Miss Lind, please sign on the resignation notice," the staff member said through gritted teeth. She grew
angrier when she saw that Janet began to tinker with her phone.
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Ignoring her, Janet texted Brandon back.
"Are you serious, Mr. Larson? What did you find?"

The message from Brandon was a godsend. She was just about to accept the fact that the Larson Group
had given up on her.

Brandon replied with a long message. "Upon investigating the matter, we found out that Lester Silk
Fabric took over the platform recently. Luna didn't upload the design drafts a year ago, but a few days
ago. The data was tampered with. Lester Silk Fabric used their connections and managed to get to your
works before the show officially began. They asked Luna to make a collection based on your works and
posted them on the platform. They tampered with the date and time stamp of the post to frame you for
plagiarism."

Janet had already guessed that it was Lester Silk Fabric behind this, but she had no idea how they did it.
"How did you find that out?"

The platform was now owned by Lester Silk Fabric. How could they have let Brandon investigate them?
"We have tech guys here. They were the ones who found evidence of them tampering with the
platform's database. Even if they had altered the original date of uploading, our tech guys were able to
retrieve it. We also have a video confession of the staff who tampered with the data." Brandon's words

lifted a weight off of Janet's heart.

He sent two videos to Janet and said, "We've done what we could. You should be able to take it from
here now, right?"

All of a sudden, Janet felt a surge of energy. She stood up with a confident smile and said to the HR staff
member, "l didn't do anything wrong and | knew that the company won't fire me because of some

groundless accusation!" As she spoke, she tucked her phone away.

The staff member gritted her teeth and glared at her angrily. "Janet Lind, you plagiarized someone else's
work yet you feel no shame?"

Janet ignored her. She turned around and left without looking back.
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Tiffany looked up in surprise when Janet entered her office. "What's up, Lind?"

"Miss Fisher, can | have Ritchie Lester's number?" Janet asked politely. In Tiffany's eyes, she looked
inexplicably relaxed, as though her career wasn't in danger.



Tiffany looked at her warily and then nodded slowly. "I have his number, but may | ask why you need
it?"

"I want to call him and apologize," Janet answered simply.

"Lind, are you crazy? Go back to work. You didn't plagiarize anything, so keep a low profile for now.
There are enough discussions about you already," Tiffany scolded. After saying that, she lowered her
head and continued to work.

But Janet stayed glued to the spot, staring at her with fierce determination.

After hesitating for a few seconds, Tiffany relented and held up Ritchie's business card. She said in a
resigned tone, "l don't know what you're up to, but | hope you know what you're doing."

Janet reached for the card with a bright smile. Of course she knew what she was doing.
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That evening, Ritchie received a call from an unknown number.

"Mr. Lester, this is Janet Lind from the Larson Group. After giving it some thought, | want to apologize in
public," Janet said, her voice as sweet as honey.

When Ritchie heard this, he was surprised. Then, he sneered. He was under the impression that Ethan's
wife was a stubborn woman, but it turned out he was wrong about her. Janet had given up so soon.

"You're scared, aren't you?" With a smug smile on his face, Ritchie smirked. "Come to Lester Silk Fabric
tomorrow. You can apologize there in person."

Chapter 319 Press Conference

Ritchie had a devious grin on his face when he hung up the phone.
"Call all the designers under Lester Silk Fabric and the people in charge of the fashion week," he barked
at his secretary. "l want them here tomorrow. Call some famous personalities in the fashion industry as

well. We need people in authority for the event."

The secretary nodded respectfully. He was about to leave when Ritchie stopped him in his tracks.
"Where the hell are you going? I'm not finished yet. Get your ass back here."

The poor man scurried back, cursing his boss in his mind.

"Invite every media outlet in Seacisco, especially the ones that prioritize viewership over anything. And
make sure to tell them to hype up the event as much as they can!" Ritchie sat back on his chair as his


javascript:;

plan began to take shape. "Get the biggest function hall for the press conference. | want hundreds of
people to be there. Oh, and don't forget to arrange for a live stream, too. Contact our usual sponsors
and tell them their products will be displayed throughout the feed. We might as well make some money
while we're at it. And remember—our main goal is to discredit Janet and end her fashion career for
good."

Another evil grin spread on Ritchie's face. He wanted to screw that woman over so badly that she could
never get back on her feet again.

The secretary pursed his lips and jotted every detail down. This time, he made sure that his boss was
finished before leaving the office.

The sun shone bright and early the next day.
Just as planned, the press conference was held at the largest meeting hall in Lester Silk Fabric.

Cameras littered all around the room, squeezed in among the throng of people who came to watch the
spectacle.

Even as she swept a glance over the crowd, Janet didn't feel panicked in the slightest.
"It looks like the Lester Silk Fabric really wants to do you in," Tiffany remarked from beside her.

She turned to look Janet in the eye. "You're not just going to stand there and let yourself be bullied in
public, are you? What's your plan?"

A faint smile appeared on Janet's lips. "You'll find out soon enough. Don't worry. I'm not particularly
inclined to suffer any misplaced grievances, either."

With that, she walked onto the stage, all calm and grace.
The room finally settled down as Janet took her place. Without wasting her time, she whipped out a
flash drive and held it up for all to see. "Sorry for taking up your time, everyone. In order to convey my

sincerity more properly, | have prepared a couple of videos for today's press conference."

From a distance, Ritchie frowned and narrowed his eyes. He could sense that something wasn't right.
Why was Janet so composed in such a situation?

If anything, she should be mortified and humiliated right now, especially in front of all these people.
What was she up to?

He leaned over to his secretary and asked in a hushed voice, "Did she find something?"

"She can't have," the other man replied confidently. "We've taken care to sweep everything. All the



evidence has been locked away. | think she's just bluffing."

At this point, Janet had already plugged the drive to a computer, and one of the videos was playing on
the widescreen.

Ritchie's eyes widened like saucers as they watched an employee of Lester Silk Fabric tampering with
the time stamp on the website. The scene changed, and this time, the same man was sobbing
hysterically as he divulged what he had done.

The clips ended, and a deafening silence fell in the room. Janet took the microphone and said, "As you
can see, this is what really happened. Lester Silk Fabric managed to get hold of my designs prior to the
show. After that, one of their designers, Luna Mccoy, posted my entire portfolio online and edited the
details to make it look like she was the original designer. There is your truth. Once again, | thank each of
you for coming to hear me out today. If you have further questions, kindly direct them to Mr. Lester. I'm
sure he can give you better answers than | can."

She gave Ritchie a meaningful look, then, and gestured in his direction with a wave of her hand.

As soon as she did, the crowd burst into an uproar.

Chapter 320 The Ensuing Drama

Shocked, Ritchie cursed out loud, "Fuck that bitch!"

His secretary was also scared silly. Glaring daggers at him, Ritchie was pissed off and kicked him in the
ass. Pointing his finger at the big screen, he cursed again, "What the fuck are you doing standing here
for? Turn off the projector right now!"

The secretary stumbled to the stage and proceeded to turn it off.

Ritchie snorted, smoothed over his suit and made his way onto the stage. This happened to be his
territory, not Janet's.

He lifted his chin and approached her, holding his head up high. "Janet Lind, you better be careful with
what you say. As far as | can see, you were just making things up so that you can get yourself out of your
predicament!"

As he said this, he turned his eyes from her and exclaimed, "Give yourself up. Apologize right this
moment! Don't waste any more of our time here!"

"Then why did you turn off the projector if | was, indeed, making things up? That's a sign of guilt. If
you're so sure of yourself, you should allow me to show everyone the proof. I'm sure that everyone here

is smart enough to tell if I actually made up the evidence or not," Janet smiled and said in a calm voice.

Ritchie was exasperated to hear that. He clenched his teeth tightly and pointed his finger at the door. "I
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thought you came here to apologize. If you're not going to do that, why don't you leave this place
immediately?!"

While smiling, Janet didn't say a word. Instead, she turned to the audience before her and said word by
word, "Everyone should know the truth by now. I'm going to sue Lester Silk Fabric for slandering my

name."

After finishing her speech, she didn't bother to argue with Ritchie anymore and went ahead to leave the
stage.

This scene was live streamed and everyone saw for themselves what had happened. Everyone in the
room and the audience in the live stream room was shocked to say the least.

The audience began to discuss this amongst themselves. Even though Janet had only played the videos
once, the reporters had gone out of their way to record them.

"Mr. Lester, could you please offer an explanation for what happened just now?"

"Lester Silk Fabric and the Larson Group have been rivals for years now. Was this why you decided to
slander Miss Lind in this way? In order to taint the Larson Group's name?"

"If your statement about Janet plagiarizing one of your designers' pieces was true, is there any evidence
to back up your statement?"

The reporters all turned to look at Ritchie and kept on asking him and Luna questions.

"Miss Mccoy, are you going to make a statement? After all, weren't you the one who accused Miss Lind
of plagiarism in the first place? What are your thoughts on the current situation?"

"Did Mr. Lester instruct you to do this?"
"Tell us, what's the nature of the relationship between the two of you?"

Being ambushed by the reporters, Luna's mind went blank and she felt very embarrassed. She said
frantically, "I have no idea. Don't ask me..."

Under the dazzling flashing lights of the cameras, Ritchie couldn't even keep his eyes open. He kept
cursing out loud while pushing the reporters in front of him away and saying, "Get the hell out of my
way! Turn off your damn lights! You're blinding me!"

His secretary hurried to stop his curses. If Ritchie's father found out about this, he would be very angry.

Having been spoiled by the Lester family since he was a child, Ritchie happened to be very irritable at
this moment. Before he took over the company, his parents had to repeatedly remind him to control



that temper of his.

His secretary cleared the way for him while speaking to the reporters. "Please, sirs, madams, Mr. Lester
can't answer all of your questions right now. We'll announce on our official website if we have any
comments."

Finally, Ritchie and the senior executives of Lester Silk Fabric were able to escape the madness of the
room.



