- Tears continued to stream down Mona's face, her eyes
reddening as if bloodshot.

As Brandon concluded, Mona reached out with trembling
hands to touch the photo, murmuring, ‘Janet has been

found? Why didn't | know? That's wonderful. She's finally
been found."

For years, Mona had been engulfed not only by the sorrow
of losing her daughter but also by guilt towards her sister.

If not for her own mistakes, Janet would never have gone
missing.

Now, with Janet found, Mona felt a sense of relief; the
nightmares that had haunted her might finally cease.

Yet, the ache for her own child lingered—her child who
would never return.

~ Each time she thought of her lost child, Monas lip
~ quivered, pale and bloodless.

ing Mona's deep sadness, Brandon elta , :
0 fort her. | !
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- She was about to read the postcard but paused‘:.whe
- Brandon spoke, lifting her eyes to meet his. ' :

‘Janet couldn't come herself because she's pregnant now..
| believe there was a conspiracy behind your daughter's
disappearance. So..."

Brandon's voice faltered for a moment, his lips tightening
before he continued, "I'd like to learn more from you, Mona,
to help prevent any future risks."

Just then, a sudden clatter interrupted them.

The photo slipped from Mona's trembling hands and
crashed to the floor.

Confused, Brandon frowned as he picked up the photo and
gently placed it back in Mona's hands.

The next moment, Mona gripped Brandon's hand tightly
and stared at him with an intense gaze.

How did the conversation turn like this all olf a sgdden’éf ‘
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‘Mona did not respond to Brandon's question. Instead, st
burst out, 'It's all my fault. | deserve to die! | deserve to g
to hell!”

While Brandon was still trying to ascertain who she meant,
he realized from her distraught declarations that she was
becoming increasingly distraught and disconnected from
reality.

“Calm down, Mona," Brandon urged, trying to soothe her.
Despite his efforts, she continued to shout, unheeding.

Eventually, Brandon felt compelled to escalate his
approach. "If you can't calm down, Janet might be at risk!"

Mona, struck by his words, released Brandon's hand.

Her eyes widened with fear, and she shook her head
vehemently. "No, Janet can't be in danger. | can't let
Johanna down again!”

As her cries echoed, Mona buried her face inher hands and
leaned against the bed. Slowly, her expression began to |

settle.

E..ane she had quieted, Brandon ventured ,
“what exactly happened during the kidnapp




