


to need a dancmg partner. And we can continu i

our conversation then."

She waited for his response, biting her lip in
anticipation.

"Okay, let's talk then," Draco agreed.

After hanging up the phone, Mandy jumped up
from the sofa. She covered her face and squealed
with excitement.

Draco had never been so obedient to her! In the
past, Draco had never accepted her invitations of
going out to the movies or watching shows
together. He always made some excuse about
| belng too busy. Tonight's banquet woul, A
3 f rst date.

_In the W Marks Studio, Draco a




fter getting home from work, Janet entered her |
house happily. As expected, Brandon was already

§

home, reading the newspaper on the sofa.

'Did you see the designs | sent you?" Janet leaned
over expectantly, waiting to be praised.

Brandon raised his head from the newspaper and
folded it. He had quite a serious expression on his
face. Sounding indifferent, he said "Very good.

Where are the tailored clothes?"

Janet rolled her eyes and said, "l've sent the
clothes to Hannah. This is for her after all. We
have to see if it fits her first. As for you, just look
at the photos of the clothes."

Brandon raised his brows to look into Janet's eyes,
smiled, and then pulled Janet's wrist.

Unprepared, Janet fell into his arms.

"Is that how you talk to your cli
pinched Janet's chin. The two

‘
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nem on."

~ Brandon withdrew his fingers and laughed. He
wrapped his arms around her and pulled her onto

his lap. "You've never designed clothes for me."
2

Thinking of the high-end customized clothes in
Brandon's wardrobe, Janet answered, ‘| don't think
my design matches your identity. | know your

clothes are all exclusive and customized." 3

Brandon didn't say anything, but his eyes were
fixed on her. An imperceptible sense of inferiority
flashed through Janet's eyes.

Brandon started rubbing her clenched fingers in
his own hands. He couldn't help but sigh slightly,
"Your fingers are red."

He looked up to meet her gaze. "When you have

- time, help me design a man's suit. For me, your ]
' deS|gns are priceless. They're even | :
| those famous brands."







