ulder. He then faced Jeremy with a cold
d, "We were your teachers, and we
ticipated you'd go down this path. We've
years making amends, and now it's your
Jeremy, spend your days ahead seeking redemp
~ for your actions."

. After speaking, he escorted Wren away to rest.

.~ Meanwhile, when Brandon overheard Janet'.
. questioning Jeremy, he sensed she might have pieced

| things together.

e watched Janet closely, but she didn't display am
signs of distress that he had feared. In fact, she

eared to be in high spirits.




u'll find out in time."
I "‘—
v!

gBrandon puzzled over it for a while, but el j

- couldn't fathom what was bringing her sucl

1 happiness.

Just as he grew slightly concerned that Janet mightl i
- be hiding another peculiar incident, he watched her
joyfully interact with a little girl passing by.
I, After a brief conversation, she gave the child the |
bracelet she had been wearing.

r As the elevator doors shut, the sound of the httl
“girl's laughter drifted away.

) don squinted at Janet and asked, "You w
\of kids before. What's changed your




she was discharged from the hosp1ta1

"Finally, we can go home!" Janet exclaimed, relishing
the sense of freedom as she stepped outside.

Carrying a suitcase, Brandon walked up to her and
took her hand as they headed to their car.

On their way home, Brandon held Janet close. As she.
Jooked out the car window at the familiar streets,
‘she reminisced about their past experiences in theses




E: ;Orﬁed she might overexert herself, Brandon joit
~ her in the kitchen to help.

~ They busied themselves cooking, which brought

- back memories of earlier times when Janet would

cook and ask Brandon for spices and to select

. vegetables. Everything felt familiar, reviving the |
sense of their shared past.

As Brandon took a bite of the familiar dishes at the

dinner table, he was hit with a wave of emotion. It
* felt like a lump in his throat, and he sensed that the
missing piece in his heart had finally been: |
-~ discovered.

i
|

et noticed his expression and asked, "What!
ng? Don't you like it?"




