e attending doctor, observing their departure,
| breathed a sigh of relief.

i
|

Exiting the office, Janet and Brandon made their way
to the psychologist's office, arranged by Frank.

Janet couldn't shake off a slight nervousness as they
reached the office, yet Brandon's reassuring grip on
her hand offered her a sense of security

The psychologist made some adjustments to the
lounge, adding touches that made it feel warmer and
more inviting. The gentle aroma of fresh fruit in the
air put Janet at ease

I Upon spotting Janet and Brandon, the psychologist
eeted them with a warm smile. "Mrs. Larson,
ease, take a seat. There's no need to feel nervous."

s tension eased as she returned the smile and |
into the chair, replying, "Hello, doctor." ‘
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J "Yes," Janet affirmed with a nod.

Setting aside the pen, the psychologist leaned™
forward and asked, "May [ pose a somewhat™
personal question? Do you harbor any distrust
towards your marriage or perhaps towards your
husband?"

Janet shook her head emphatically, her voice firm as
she replied, "No, not at all. My marriage is a happy
one. I trust my husband from the depths of my
heart."

The psychologist nodded thoughtfully, sensing
S Janet's overall contentment. "It seems that your
Binsomnia may have deeper roots beyond the
bincident with being photographed secretly. Your
upbringing may have primed you to be hyper-aware

potential threats. Mrs. Larson, perhaps changing
r environment could alleviate some of your |

as your worry extends beyond yourself to
close to you." |

| silent upon hearing these words.

&




gist and left the office, feehng a w
clief wash over her as she confirmed she |
undergone hypnosis.

l ‘Brandon wrapped his arms around Janet's shoulde s,

“I'm sorry, I didn't fully consider everything. I won't
- Insist on taking you to see a psychologist agaif

We'll find another solution to help with your™

insomnia."

Janet took a deep breath, a soft smile gracing her lips
as she replied, "It's okay. I'm not snted, especially
when I have you by my side, I feel reassured.
Perhaps the doctor is on to w“xn‘mtl*‘l'vg~l might just
have some subconscious vigilance."

Perhaps, she mused, her past experiences had left
her more easily on edge than she realized.

“Don't worry," Brandon reassured her, holding her
close. "I'll always be here for you."

| ‘As they settled into the car, Brandon turned to her
:and asked, "Are you headed to the studio today? Or

‘would you like to spend some time just the two of |
AT

vork routine."




heel towards Janet's studio.

nned in response, playing along. "Pre
W else could I afford such a handsome chat
ke you if I didn't put in the effort?"




