L,') 2 ."rstopped frowning, stroked the faceé of th
W joman in the drawing and smiled.

- When he first started this artwork, Janet had just
’ started working at W Marks. Time passed quuckly

" When Janet first arrived at W Marks on her first
day, she was wearing her hair in a ponytail. She
had desperately wanted to be a designer and had |

| always worked hard. No matter how hard the taslg

~ she'd always fully thrown herself into it, in order to
b e the best. Sometimes when she was set up by

tile :colleagues, she would fight back smartly.

Jfl“{\




 Instead, he brought Janet breakfast in bed with a
mysterious smile. "What are your plans for today 3




hearted image."
" Janet nodded. So it wasn't a date after all.

~ But she was also happy she could go to the Larson

|
Group charity event with Brandon. f
‘ |

When Janet was about to zip up her dress just

then, Brandon grabbed her hands, stopping her.
" He removed her unzipped dress, held the back of "

her head, and kissed her deeply on the lips.

Janet tried to struggle but failed. "Brandon," she

said. "We're Ieaving soon,.," '




Sean's boss angry.

Covering her mouth, Janet chuckled and looked
down at Brandon's bulging crotch. "Let's go. We

With a long face, Brandon sighed and went t¢
bathroom for a quick but much needed «




AV

was the first time they'd seen Janet out and abou

| in public ever since the rumors first began.




