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Seated inside the luxury car, Janet mulled over the rece
events at the fashion show.

After a moment of reflection, she turned to Brandon and
remarked, ‘From what | know of Lexi, it just doesn't seem
like something she would do."

“Then who do you think it could be?" Brandon inquired.

‘| really don't know," Janet replied, shaking her head
earnestly. "What happened today was incredibly risky. If
Lexi isn't behind this, then who is trying to sabotage me?"

"Sonia," Brandon suggested casually.

However, Janet dismissed the idea, shaking her head. ‘It
can't be her.’

"Why are you so certain?"' Brandon pressed, his curiosity
piqued.

After all, Janet and Sonia had only been acquainted for a
brief period.

“f | hadn't sent Sonia to the fashion show, she w“
have had the chance to be a part of it,” Janet clar '
|f Sonia were out to harm me, why would;




are you so fixated on her?"

“It's just a gut feeling. Something about Sonia doesn't adc .g
up,” Brandon admitted. 3

At the mention of gut feeling, Janet's hand instinctively‘r
moved to her rounded belly.

"Maybe I'm overly sensitive, but Sonia has pulled me out of
trouble more than once lately. When she's near, there's this
subtle yet deeply familiar vibe."

Brandon looked puzzled. "What do you mean by familiar?”

"It's a comforting presence, like being with family." Janet's
lips tightened, her eyes flickering with a complex emotion.
"But Sonia and | aren't related.”

Brandon seemed to find clarity in her words, as if a path
had suddenly opened up for him.

He grasped Janet's hand, offering gentle reassurance.
"The fashion show's over now, so you should take some
time to relax. The key is to stay cheerful. Don't worry about

anything. Just let me handle i

Acknowledging his concern, Janet offered a wea
and nodded. "Okay." -

~ Exhausted, she then rested again Bréa“ [0}
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‘_‘Br::mdon wrapped his arms around her, soothing her. "It
~ alright. You can go back to sleep."

Without further thought, Janet leaned once more into the

comfort of Brandon's shoulder and tried to slip back into
sleep.

Throughout this time, Brandon served as her pillow, his
face showing no signs of annoyance. His eyes, filled with

tenderness and affection, were fixed on her as he cradled
her.

With one hand securing Janet, Brandon used his other hand
to discreetly pull out his phone and send a message.

His next move was to arrange for a DNA test to confirm
whether there was any blood relation between Sonia and
Janet.




