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She knew she was employed by the Barton family and was
obligated to follow Alexandra's directives.

However, the thought of harming Janet's child, especi‘aﬁl
considering Janet's dedication to designing clothes for the
little one, clenched Sonia's heart with an unbearable, inwsuble
grip.

The pain radiated through her as she stood in the living room,
her surroundings blurring into chaos.

Living with Janet had changed her life, drawn by an unseen
force, marking a stark departure from her past.

Her mindset had changed dramatically.

Though the house was provided by Janet, Sonia had grown to
love every detail of its decor.

The exquisite ornaments and warm furniture evoked a
newfound sense of belonging. Recently, at Janet's suggestion,
she even began incorporating items she once ‘deemed

unnecessary.

Was she beginning to embrace life as ‘p’theré Ld‘i




fordbtte

he e was at the dinner table, surrounded by her lovi A

‘who showered her with attention, heaped food onto her
and presented her with gifts.

- A gentle woman sat beside her, periodically stroking her hal ei_
with a gaze full of affection. k:

Turning to look, Sonia noticed the woman bore a striking;' ‘j
resemblance to Janet's mother.

"Ah..."

Startled awake, Sonia sat up, trembling, her pajamas drenched
in cold sweat.

It was the dream again

This was the second time she had envisioned a scene absent
from her memories.

Curling into herself, Sonia rested her elbows on her knees and
clasped her head tightly with both hands.

Why did these visions keep haunting her dreams?




on comparing hers against?

The only mutual connection she could think of was
couldn't possibly be Janet, could it?

The thought briefly amused her.

How could it be Janet? Their worlds were so vastly different.

Then who?

Sonia realized the situation might be more complex than she
had imagined. Resolving to uncover the truth, she decided to
get closer to Brandon and learn what was truly going on.




