pressionlessly, Janet pushed Derek away from
her, maintaining a pointed distance. “The rumors
- about Mr. Wesley and me are all fake. I'm deeply in
love with my husband, and | don't have time 10
play with a little boy like you."

"“What little boy? Janet! I'm already 20 years old"”
Derek frowned and petulantly asked, "How old are
you?"

~ Rubbing her forehead, Janet explained, "You
misunderstood me. Please listen to what I'm trying
to say here. You don't really like me like that. Not
eally. You're just enjoying the idea of taking
something away from someone else.”




A_Wnofearrett.Heueedtobeawha
: hmlf,butnow...HewasutteWLaneYs.

However, she couldn't really compare Derek and
Garrett.

Janet had no idea what Derek would grow up 10
be.

*'m a desperate man, being rejected by my true
love. Will no one show me mercy but God?!" Derek
cried, his eyebrows raising to the skies. Janet was
growing increasingly annoyed at his behavior.

Janet rolled her eyes, realizing what a waste of
.~ time and energy it was to try to persuade Derek to
alter his course.

n you can go pray to God now. | have to get




d your faces got, even from back here, it looked -
e quite the argument." Wilder tried to sound as
shthearted as possible. In truth, however, he was

worried that Derek had messed up badly again and
4 have to deal with it. |
was in no mood to speak, so he just replied
th a small "No".
or pointedly smacked his lips tog




der looked back at him in the rearview mirror
»urst into laughter. "You're talking crazy. True

Derek lean against the window, lost in
jht, Wilder changed his tone to a more

and added "Your fans won't ‘




i tell me where Dr. Watsonsofﬁeeis"'
ft down that hallway.” The nurse pointed

and proceeded down the hallway,
s in hand.




