Janet pondered and hesitated momentarily bef
acquiescing. "Very well, | shall bring some blanke
for you. Once you have refreshed yourself with a

shower, the sofa shall be at your disposal for
slumber.” :

- Wearing a glum expression, Brandon remarked,
"As you can see, this sofa is rather small in size."

"You made a commitment to sleep on the sofa.
You must honor your word, as a man should."

Janet chuckled as she grasped the blanket on the
bed, heading toward the sofa.

She put the blanket down and then noticed
- medicine hidden beneath the lam




with his palm.

Janet snorted in derision. "Is this your way of
owning up to your mistakes, Brandon?!"

She spun around, slamming the door behind her
" as she stormed out.

Upon descending the stairs, Janet caught the
sound of voices emanating from the kitchen.

"Hannah, Are you here to get some water? Allow
me to fetch it for you." The servant could be heard
saying to Hannabh in the kitchen.




know if Brandon and Janet truly share a good
relationship."

As Hannah emerged to sip some water, she
overheard a conversation from Janet and
- Brandon's bedroom, revealing that they intended
to sleep in separate beds. Hannah couldn't fathom
why a couple would sleep apart without any
apparent reason. This led her to suspect that
Brandon and Janet had conflicted.

As Janet emerged from the door, she overheard
Hannah's inquiry, causing her to startle and nearly
lose her footing on the stairs.

hankfully, someone was able




with a smile, attempting to reassure Hannéﬁij
be anxious. 'You had inquired about the
relationship between Mr. and Mrs. Larson earlie ‘
I'm afraid I'm unaware of their past. Since they did !
not employ servants in their previous residence. I'd

- worked at Mr. Larson's other villas, and | only went

to clean their villa occasionally."

Hannah appeared disappointed as she replied,
"Alright, thank you."

The servant called out to Hannah before she left
and added, 'However, | believe Mr. Larson appears

- wealthy households. Those couples
ealth, treated each other witl




. have been a misinterpretation.

The individuals hiding on the staircase overhear:
the dialogue taking place.

Janet was in Brandon's arms as he leaned against
the stairs.

Janet's body trembled, and Brandon held her
tightly in his arms and whispered in her ear with a
playful smile, "Having fun playing hide and seek?"

Brandon embraced Janet tightly, pulling their
bodies closer together. He traced his lips from her
earlobes along the curve of her neck, teasingly -
running his tongue over her shoulder b |
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"Brandon! What is it you want?" Jane't' too
from the bed in anger and kicked the b
Brandon's leg.

Brandon felt no pain because the kick didn't hav

much force. After turning around, he removed the’ _

medication from his bag and placed it in Janet's
“hand. "Look closely. Do you recognize this?"

‘Sleeping pills?" Janet inquired upon taking a
closer look.




