apter 1880 Electric-
‘shock Treatment

Janet shook her head, feeling helpless. "I can't
much. Mandy's condition seems worse than I
thought. What has the doctor advised?"

Given Mandy's situation, Janet believed that
psychological intervention  was  necessary,
suspecting the mental scars were deeper than the
physical ones.

Locke stared at his toes, silent for a moment before
responding, "We've consulted a psychologist. She
said Mandy's state was dire. She suggested electric-
shock therapy to alter her most traumatic memories.”

Janet, unfamiliar with such treatments, felt a pang
of worry at the mention of electric shock. "Will this
treatment affect Mandy's health? Het immune
. system is already failing. Can she handle the side

effects?"”

"I'm not sure. That's why I declined the
L psychologist's recommendation," Locke said, shaking:
| his head.
Ly net was taken aback. Locke continued, "I_t‘_s_;; 1y
ult. 1 didn't protect her. No matter how tough
ery, I'll be there for her until she's well.

uld only sigh and offer, *
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| “You've already done so much. Thank you
said with a grateful smile.

As the elevator arrived, Locke waved goodbye,
watching them depart. g
Upon reaching the lobby, Janet was startled by a i
sharp scream. She turned around instinctively, :
seeing Della being escorted out by two bodyguards.

She had always carried herself with dignity, but now
she appeared frantic, shouting for Locke and =
struggling to free herself from the grasp of two
bodyguards.

Her hair was disheveled, and her usually made-up
face looked haggard, revealing deep wrinkles. She
hadn't even bothered to grab her luxury handbag.

" As Brandon and Janet approached, hospital security:
guards attempted to pull Della away, butseeing them,
she seemed to find a lifeline and cried out, "Hey!
Brandon! I'm Locke's mother! For the sake of your

| friendship with Locke, please, let me see him just |
once! Please?"

Della's outburst drew a crowd. To prevent the
trance from clogging, Brandon gestured
ty to escort Della to a nearby lounge.




Janet arranged for someone to brin'g"'T-
offee. After she gulped down half the cu
‘seemed to regain some focus. Janet then as
l“' Avila, what brings you here so early in the mor

- Actually, Janet wanted to ask why she was caus
a scene now, when Locke had severed ties with hi
Her actions only risked pushing him further away.==8

Della tried to compose herself, tidying her hair and=
straightening her clothes in an attempt to regainy
some of her usual poise.

After a moment, she responded bitterly, "That
ungrateful bastard Locke wants to cut off ties with
me!"

Feeling a headache coming on from Della's harsh
words, Janet raised her hand to curb her ranting and
said coolly, "Our time is limited. What exactly do you
need to communicate to Locke? We can pass on the

. message. If you don't need our help, we need to get
back to work."

janet glanced at her watch after speaking, signaling =
her urgency. This instantly panicked Della.

Trying to hold back further outbursts, Della.}s_»j_ d
ﬁ bitter tone, "Locke has heartlessly cut.tles 2}
stopped the funds to the family. His father is
d sent me to bring him back. If I can
ade my own son, then there's no pol
ck either." o




