ndy knew she couldn't keep secrets from Lo
e chuckled and said with ease, "I only nt
| downstairs because I saw Rosetta there. I just wal
| her dead! When I miscarried before, she faced no
consequences. Will this be enough to put her behind
bars?" ‘

Locke sighed, expressing his helplessness. "Mandy, I
know how deeply this has hurt you. I'll find a way to
punish those who caused you pain. Why can 't you
trust me? Must we risk everything? What if that
knife..."

Not in the mood to argue, Mandy demanded sharply,
nTe]l me where Rosetta is! Don't give me a sermon
now!"

Locke furrowed his brows and replied, "She's already
| been detained. If it's what you want, I'll ensure she

| pays."

seling somewhat reassured, Mandy closed her eyes =
murmured, "Forget it. I'd rather handle it myself .
depend on you.I'm exhausted. You can go now."

xhaled deeply, his patience evident. "M
e what pumshment you think is
done. 1 promise it will sa ’A
tter okay?" el




i issues are not your
> for my child, and you have no g
will manage on my own! If you trul
' e responsible, you would have acted
What's the point of you just lingering here?
see; compared to your mother and your childl
love, what's one child to you?"

"What do you plan to achieve alone, by continuously:
harming yourself? Why do you insist on speaking

such bitter words? 1 haven't taken action yet ™
because you are still recovering, and I can't leave you '
alone! It's not that I don't want to act!" Locke raised
his voice out of frustration.

Mandy responded defiantly, "How I handle this is my
affair. I would gladly sacrifice my own life to see her
punished. It has nothing to do with you."

Enraged, Locke punched the wall, his frustration
palpable as he declared through clenched teeth, “I'm
sending you to a top-tier hospital abroad this"
| afternoon. No one you loathe will come anywhere
| near us until you are completely healed.”

dy laughed coldly and retorted, "No need. s«_'

's not ‘us.' It's 'me.” -

u don't get to make thatcall. Weare leaving
at, Locke took out his phone to arr




. "What huge order?" The lift in Janet's spirits
evident as she shared Lexi's laughter.

Lexi eagerly showed Janet her phone. Peering at
screen, Janet saw the notification for a new order in
the studio's backend, apparently from a team.

"What's the exact background of the client?” Janet
asked, her curiosity piqued as they walked towards"
her office.

Bubbling with enthusiasm, Lexi replied, "I checked.
They're a team of new idols. If their videos wearing
our studio's clothes go viral, the promotional value
for the studio could be ten times more than the cost
of a few outfits."

Lexi was buzzing with excitement, already imagining
a surge of orders flooding into the studio.

'

net was pleasantly surprised but something felt o
w could such a significant order come with
preliminary discussions or inquiries?

ng her office, Janet powered up her ¢
greeted by a page full of
nts from the client. |




estep any potentlal pit
> the seemingly imminent de




