Sir, You Don’t Know Your Wife Chapter 872

Janet hasn’t learned music before; why is she sticking her nose into this competition? If she loses the
competition, it’s going to be so humiliating! Sigh. One is bold enough to sign up, and the other one is
bold enough to attend. | really don’t understand this couple anymore!

In the meantime, Emily had also gotten the contestants’ list through Wesley.

In the message Wesley sent, he wrote, ‘At first, | thought | should stick to the regulations and send you
the list tomorrow. But, since you’re so anxious, I'll send it to you first. Remember; you have to keep it a
secret!’

Nobody knew how thrilled Emily was to see his message. She didn’t even dare to tap on the list! After
all, the competition would affect her status in the music industry in the future.

Trembling, she tapped into the message and mumbled, “J’Adore, please don’t join the competition.
JAdore can’t be on the list. Please. Please!” As she prayed, she moved her fingers away, attempting to
take a look at the screen. She was far more nervous than when she sat for her college entrance exams!

After studying the list, she couldn’t find J’Adore’s name. At that moment, her tensed nerves loosen up.
Taking a deep breath, she smirked in satisfaction. “Luckily, J’Adore isn’t on the list.” She patted her
chest, still badly shaken by the shock.

Suddenly, an extremely familiar name that she hated to the core caught her eyes. She saw Janet’s name
labeled as the representative of Sandfort City on the list. Janet Jackson?

Emily burst into laughter the moment she saw her name. Janet is taking part in the World Piano
Competition? Is this fake news? How can she compete for Sandfort City with her skills? Did the assessors
lose their minds? Why would they agree for Janet to participate? Haha! Who gave Janet the courage to
sign up? Was it Celion Dion? Hubh. | finally get it now. Janet is slow-witted. She can’t accept that I'm
better than her, so she has to meddle in everything | do. How can there be such a shameless person in
this world? Tsk, tsk, tsk. Of course, she’s acquainted with Walter. She probably got him to teach her
piano while she was hooking up with him! No wonder Walter treats me so badly. He didn’t even show
up at the banquet. Maybe Janet was the one behind that! Huh. She did a good job! She hooked up with
Walter to get him to teach her the piano while going out with Mason to get his power. A two-timing
wench? How despicable! Luckily, no matter how good a pianist Walter is, Janet can never be my rival
with her actual skills. After all, I’'m Mr. Hilbert’s student. Janet already lost to me in terms of her
temperament. Huh. How dare she take part in the competition? I'll show her how I’'m going to humiliate
her!



The more Emily thought about it, the more excited she got. She took her phone out straight away and
sent Hazel a message, ‘I have a huge joke. Want to hear it?’

On the other end, Hazel quickly replied, ‘What joke? Tell me.’

‘Janet Jackson is taking part in the World Piano Competition!” As Emily tapped on her phone, she
laughed heartily.

What? The moment Hazel saw the message, she stood up from her seat in the middle of class. Baffled,
she burst into laughter. Janet Jackson is taking part in the World Piano Competition? Isn’t she
embarrassed enough already? Is she still trying to make a fool out of herself in Yobril? Haha! This was
probably the funniest joke Hazel had heard this year.



