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2ing tha her words wouldn't get through tc
Lydia in her current state, Janet walked out of the
ward. When the door clicked shut, Lydia covered ; !
‘her face and broke into sobs. :
In truth, Lydia knew that there was truth behind
Janet's words. The memory of Jethro picking up
the money like crazy and running away was still
; vivid.
~ Her husband was not a good man. Before Lydia
had gotten pregnant, there were more days than |
not that Jethro's heavy hand made her body itsl
target. The abuse only stopped when she found




ything. Now that he was gone, she, too,
los 'any semblance of direction.

Lydia looked down at her daughter and closed her
~ eyes in pain, tears streaming down her cheeks.

“I'm sorry, darling..." she slowly uttered to the child
in her arms.

The baby, blissfully innocent and
uncomprehending, waved her tiny hands and
babbled at her mother.

\

Janet's heart sank deeper with every step she took ~1'
away from the ward.




Vhat the hell, woman! Don't you have eyes? You
knocked my phone to the ground!" the man cursed

“I'm sorry." Janet apologized and picked up the
- phone, and then handed it to him. When she
looked back again, the woman was gone.

Was she just seeing things? The woman's side
‘ :Proﬂle seemed to resemble Vivian.

0 n one corner, Vivian pressed her back against the




vas killed by Brandon before Janet could get to ‘
her. It was easy enough to make up a story where
~ Brandon had bribed the police to shoot Jethro and
- shut him up for good.
| Lydia ate up everything like a foo!.

"You couldn't even deal with a woman and a baby.
| | didn't take you for this much of a fool, Janet,"

Vivian mocked as she walked into the general
_inpatient building.

"There's really nothing money can't fix." Before




1%

ressed like a reporter either. B




