ne , quickly found the medical professioria )
needed and made arrangements to send ther
‘Frank's hospital.

Overwhelmed by her excitement, Johanna would
have rushed to the hospital herself if Beal hadn't
stopped her.

The following morning, Brandon woke up, kissed
| Janet on the forehead, and caressed her face before
leaving the room to speak with her doctor.

He entered the doctor's office, closed the door behind
him, and asked, "Can my wife take abortion pi !~

y?ll

"'octor taken aback, reviewed Janet's me
in. "Mrs. Larson is quite weak.




"Brandon," Frank called after him, stepping closer:
“If Janet recovers quickly, the baby might still be'
' saved. Do you really need to rush this decision? =
Can't we wait just a bit longer?"

Brandon let out a deep sigh. "Wait for what? For
Janet's health to deteriorate over the next few
months because of the pregnancy? For it to be too
late for an abortion when the fetus is more
developed, risking even more harm to her physically
and mentally?"

Frank remained silent, lacking confidence in
guaranteeing the safety of both Janet and the baby.

don warned him sharply, "Frank, this is your
| warning. If you say anything out of lin
e prepared for serious consequences.’ i

ed Brandon walk away, h
before deciding w




octor's office to confirm the treatment plain'.‘r

]anet nodded, then asked, "Are you hungry? If so,
ahead and have breakfast. Don't wait for me."

“I'm not hungry," Brandon lephed shaking his head
“It's okay, I'll wait for you.'

As they spoke, the nurse entered the room quietly.

After a brief pause, Brandon and the nurse
exchanged looks, confirming the medication was
correct before he handed Janet a glass of water.

Janet stared at the medicine in front of her, feeling =
* a tightness in her chest.

jat's wrong?" Brandon asked, noticing her
omfort.

ting her position, Janet patted her ches
ooked up at him. "I feel a little stuffy
11 take the medicine later."




ach thk of the clock stretching
them.
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