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flatter Janet, and she didn't need to flatter a bitch
like Janet.

Vivian stared at Tasha's thin, big-bellied figure.
Tasha was so big now that she was having
difficulty walking. Dealing with a weak, pregnant !

 woman like Tasha would be a piece of cake.';f_ﬁr*'
\Vivian. Tasha would have no strength to fight her




going on here?"

Vivian replied calmly, 'Tasha has some stray

| feathers on her shirt. | was just trying to remove
- them."

Janet didn't feel like buying a single word of
Vivian's explanation. Even though stunned, Tasha
took Vivian's word. She quickly said, "Maybe
they're the fluff from a guest's feather hat | sewed
up this morning. Thank you, Miss Cooper."

Vivian smiled without saying anything. She turned
- to look at Janet and asked casually, "Mrs. Larson,

| are you here for a progress report on o

ssion?"




: e he has a new project for you. Go

‘ Wesley and find out. Don't keep him wait too long."
After Tasha left, Janet sat down. She picked up
the documents Tasha left and went over them.
‘These uniforms Tasha introduced are very good.
They're warm and decent. What do you think?"

My opinion doesn't matter. Anyway, I'll bring these
documents back so that Mr. Larson can make the
final decision," Vivian replied and started sorting
out the documents. She was relieved that Janet
didn't ask further about what happened between | ‘
| her and Tasha just now. |

Glancing casually at the files, Janet pulled
aper from one of the |




about her
Janet smiled and said, "Why are you asking me?"

Embarrassed, Vivian opened her mouth to say '

<

something but stopped on second thought. 2

Janet chuckled, "Well, | didn't say | wouldn't tell




~ before she finally said, "You're the only person |
| told about this. Please don't tell anyone else."

A snicker almost escaped Vivian's throat. As
expected, Janet didn't know that Vivian had been
put in an important position and that Vivian had
known about what really happened to Brandon.




