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Janet was violently yanked backwards Starﬂ‘edblg/‘h

| [it!
| the unexpected attack, she let out a yell and began ‘

thrashing and wriggling in an attempt to escape.

As soon as she shouted, however, the unknown
assailant behind her covered her mouth and nose
with a wet towel.

Janet struggled even harder, her muffled cries
growing more desperate with each passing
moment.

She wanted to catch a glimpse of her assailant,

but they possessed an unbelievable level of

strength, quelling all her efforts. No matte

hard she struggled, they exerted {
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“dominance over her limbs. il J.,J Ml ]
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| became disoriented, her strength s|owlyd,vg
until she eventually passed out. |

Before completely losing consciousness, howeve

the last sound she registered was the disdainfuéiﬁ?l
sneer of her assailant.

The voice sounded eerily familiar.
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As Mandy attentively watched the show unfolding
on the stage, she suddenly heard a sharp scream
pierce through the air from afar. The voice seemed'
familiar, but she couldn't quite place where she'd
heard it before.

With a slight frown, Mandy glanced around ir

confusion, searching for any sngns of uni

'1',}

~ activity. Everything appeared t.° b




a sudden realization—the scream she had heard |

earlier sounded just like Janet's voice.

She turned and cast a glance towards the corner |
of the corridor, her apprehension evident on her
face. "I'm not sure if | heard correctly, but | heard
something that sounded like Janet screaming... It
was very brief though.”

"What?!" Draco's eyes widened in alarm as he
processed Mandy's words. Without wasting a
single moment, he swiftly turned and hurried

towards the corridor.

"Wait! Draco! Mandy immediately called out,

anxious to stop him. "Il go with you."

Draco, however, was in too much of a hui

~ and wait for her.




The pair rushed to Janet's dre3smg room To‘. ,
surprise, there was no one inside.

Mandy and Draco exchanged worried glanceé,“';
their eyes conveying the depth of their worry and 1
anxiety.

"Did something really happen to Janet?" Mandy
insisted on checking the fitting room, but also

found it empty.
"Well? Is anyone there?" Draco asked anxiously.

Mandy emerged from the fitting room, wearing a
worried look on her face as she shook her head.
"It's empty."

Draco's expression grew serious as he came to a
chilling realization. "It looks like something really

has happened to Janet."

Mandy's face mirrored Draco s serlousness as.-sh' 4
pondered their next steps i
- Should we tell Brandon fir




Il go look for Janet, while you go to the runway
and tell Brandon about her disappearance. We'll
split up and look for her.” |

"But..." Mandy voiced her disagreement. "If Janet
is really missing, it implies that there might be a
dangerous person in the venue. It wouldn't be very
smart for us to split up. Acting alone could put us
in danger.’

"We don't have time to worry about that now,’
Draco replied firmly, his mind made up. He then

swiftly turned around and walked out.

"Draco!” Mandy yelled anxiously.

He paid her no mind, however, and _

disappeared out the door.







