arly morning of the next day, rain begs
ly over Barnes, the sky obscured by dar

| Janet was roused from her sleep by a clap of thunder.
Opening her eyes, she found Brandon gazing at her with
tenderness and love.

Before she could say anything, he leaned down and kissed
her.

Lost in the moment, they were oblivious to the gentle
pitter-patter of rain outside, their affection deepening with
each passing second.

Their intimate moment was abruptly interrupted by the
ringing of Janet's phone.

Janet reached for it, but Brandon pulled her back into the
warmth of the quilt, murmuring, "Let it ring."

However, the phone continued to ring persistently. Janet
insisted, "It might be urgent. We can continue later."

She pushed Brandon away and answered the ph




future plans, | told him about my aspirations to lmpr, -3
myself and maybe go abroad someday. After that, he just
left | can't reach him now."

*What? You want to go abroad? Why didn't you discuss this
with me?" Janet's tone was a mix of surprise and mild
irritation. She imagined she would feel hurt if she were in
Frank's shoes

To hear that the person she loved was making future plans
without considering her presence would be upsetting.

Elizabeth was also at a loss, unsure of where to begin.

Despite having worked at W Marks for a long time and
saving some money, she didn't envision staying there as a
designer for the rest of her life

Draco had previously suggested that she study at a foreign
management school, which would allow her to open her
own studio and have significant development
opportunities in the future.

‘While tempted by Draco's proposal, Elizabeth w
how to explain this to Frank. She unde
llenges of maintaimng an internatior




dvised El ‘-"eth "Don't go out now in case he return:
‘can't find you."

Elizabeth agreed and ended the call, leaving Janet feeling “
unsettled. She pushed Brandon, who was
affectionately kissing her cheek.

"Did you hear that? Go find him before something bad
happens."

Frustrated, Brandon rose to his feet, feeling resentful that
Frank always seemed to choose the worst times to disrupt
their mornings.

Janet couldn't help but smile at Brandon's disappointed
expression. She stood up, wrapping her arms around his
waist

"We spend all day and night together. It's only fair we
create some space for other lovers. We'll have plenty of
time once this is sorted out.”

Brandon sighed deeply, grumbling, “I'm the one creating
space for others, but they're the ones ruining my chances."

anet hugged him tighter, feeling his soft body
h ers, and kissed him on the cheek. "Okay, you should ¢
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