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	Crime Mystery on Memory Lane

	Experience Karma’s Revenge: a cozy mini-mystery series with Clue Queen Dedra Kare, fighting on memory lane for truth. Amnesia blends with crime mystery, family drama, and a resilient determination to Remember to Forget. Discover the extra mystery of Dedra’s ways to keep story villains of dysfunction Punished by Silence and at the mercy of her detective skill, clever nature, and counter-manipulation.

	 

	“Stress changes the truth for itself. Peace changes itself for the truth” – Jwyan C. Johnson

	 

	Book 1

	Remember to Forget

	After a celebrity suffers a big crime in a small town, Hollywood pressure sets in for immediate answers. As clues disappear, and detectives suffer the media’s wrath, a sudden surveillance tape reveals a possible eye-witness to the whole crime. But their teenage native, Dedra Kare, has just one problem: retrograde amnesia. 

	 

	With a medical remedy to unlock it all, detectives suffer the extra mystery as to why her parents are refusing to give consent. What does Dedra not know that she possibly could? And will she ever, as a teenager? Is she somehow involved in the actual crime? And would leaking her potential make Dedra a target for someone else determined to silence her memory for good?

	 

	With her hidden yearbook, a missing autograph, and her tricky little sister, it’s an unfamiliar race down memory lane with the traffic of mystery. The shortcuts of insistence are offers from sidekicks to pranksters to worse. But as justice becomes impatient, and family demands loyalty, Dedra faces a memorable dilemma: should she move past the past, explore it fully, or ‘remember to forget.’

	 

	Book 2

	Punished By Silence

	When a twin girl goes missing, an anonymous request for the Clue Queen herself is granted. But Detective Dedra Kare finds the obstacles of her own past in this case first! She must emotionally outrun her flashbacks as the current investigation turns into a game of Hide-and-Seek but on a legal field of child custody, narcissistic parenting, and a single teddy bear. But with every hidden motive playing too, is Dedra the one who’s It?

	 

	Book 3

	The Shotgun’s Wedding

	It’s a very different shotgun wedding as a future in-law is murdered the night before the wedding. And son-in-law is arrested before flying away to the honeymoon destination. The town suspects his bachelor party, which he never attended, was a planned alibi.

	 

	Gun smoke fills the air with a runaway bride, a clever psychologist, dangerous shenanigans, and another in-law… in law. It’s a cozy mini-mystery rematch with Detective Dedra Kare. But will she still Remember to Forget, after being Punished By Silence? And can the Clue Queen both chase down the truth, and win an extra bet, before the smoke clears from The Shotgun’s Wedding?

	 

	Book 4

	Amplified Weapon 

	After a mysterious death occurs, Hollywood’s most prized event is held for ransom by its very own movie star. And the Clue Queen finds herself relocated in a behind-the-scenes battle for the unedited truth of whodunit, if anyone did. It’s a 21 day countdown to The Oscars, a media-sized tug-of-war both for and against a show that ‘might not go on’ this time. 

	 

	Experience a mystery-laced, ‘drumroll please’ chess match of wits with characters like movie director Simon Says, visitor Mr. “Squeaky” Kleen, a mysterious janitor, a frightened make-up artist, and a Most Wanted serial family tree chopper named Timber. 

	 

	Face-to-face with the opposite of her career decision, separated from her ‘tricky little sister,’ and even stalked by an element of her amnesia’s past, will Dedra Kare still Remember to Forget?  

	 

	“Stay addicted to truth in this rehab of a world” – Jwyan C. Johnson

	 

	Book 5

	Karma’s Collection

	It’s an all-out final battle on memory lane, as Clue Queen pursues the clever serial killer: Karma. With his extra collection of Karma-style pranks, and courtroom twisters, this ‘righteous psychopath’ has criminals escaping to jail by choice!

	 

	7 years since her last detective case, with a sidekick of doubt, can Dedra outsmart the pattern of what-goes-around and come-around to her own separate path of redemption? A new marriage, a new divorce, and a present scandal heightens the already high whodunit range: Smart Alec, The Shenanigans, Judge Mintall, Wendal, and even the Clue Queen herself. 

	 

	Will Dedra still ‘remember to forget?’ And will Karma’s prank victims like Tom Peepin and the evasive John Doe receive justice? And should they? Karma’s Collection is a cozy boomerang adventure of mystery, ethics, betrayal, redemption, and psychology were ‘awareness has to win.’

	 

	“Stress changes the truth for itself. Peace changes itself for the truth”– Jwyan C. Johnson
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 Chapter 1

	Autograph from the Past

	 

	Dedra stares at her old junior high school from its parking lot, with a tight hold on her yearbook: the only receipt from her past. She hopes her amnesia will one day bow to those pages, and animate a forever locked past. Until then, she certainly won’t forget to hide it from everyone after recently discovering it underneath her bed. Something inside her wants proof that her family and friend’s stories match that 16 year old girl in the picture. So with its cover cleverly disguised as a History Book, Dedra stares deeper at her own picture and all the mystery inside her half-smile. 

	 

	“Dedra?” a voice behind her calls and approaches. “Do you… remember me?” 

	 

	Dedra stares sarcastically until the smiling teenager caves in. 

	 

	“Janine, don’t you ask me this every single day?” 

	“I’m just recycling my humor, in case you forgot!”

	“I remember you, little sister. But I think you forgot how annoying you are.” 

	“Shouldn’t my big sister be at her high school, in her favorite Drama class right now? Or maybe… this is your stage to perform the role of ‘girl who ditches class.’ It’s way outside your comfort zone.” 

	“You’re right,” Dedra replies. “So I came to you, the class-skipping master, for some real inspiration. Were you studying the parking lot? Why aren’t you in class?”

	“Uh… I’m rehearsing for the same role?”

	“Janine.”  

	“Okay, I’m sorry… again! Trust me, you’ve got the big sister role down perfect. You’re here to pick me up?”  

	“Yeah,” Dedra confirms. “But listen, look inside that office window. You see that tall girl with the blue backpack? Right before you came, she asked me for my autograph!” 

	“Uh...wow,” Janine reacts with an awkward pause. “Really?”

	“Yeah. But it has to be a practical joke on my amnesia right? I mean… I’ve never even been on TV before… have I?”

	“Uh,” Janine reacts with a slight pause, “did you sign anything?”

	“Yeah I just signed it as me: Dedra Kare. And she just looked at me like I was clueless and walked away.”

	“Dedra maybe she was there when you talked to our Psychology class about amnesia and what it feels like. But that was like a year ago. Do you… remember that?” 

	“Yes silly,” Dedra remarks. “Just like I said in your class, Retrograde Amnesia is when you recover but never remember anything that dates before the trauma, or my car accident. Obviously your teacher invited me after.” 

	“I didn’t send her to you,” Janine offers. “And I know Mom has everyone on a practical joke alert. But I promise I…” 

	“I believe you. I just thought I saw a free piece of the puzzle.”

	“The picture it makes isn’t pretty enough to work towards, trust me. Get past your past.”

	 

	Dedra holds her disguised yearbook a little tighter as Janine continues.

	 

	“Anyway,” Janine probes, “you’re picking me up because…”  

	“…because our whole family, and even your favorite Psychology teacher, are needed at the police station. They won’t tell us why until we’re all there.”

	“Okay, let’s go. And listen Deej, there’s no need to wait for my next practical joke. I’m still enjoying the one I pulled off, still going strong for almost 3 years now!”

	“Really? What is it?”

	“Well Dedra,” Janine smiles to herself, “that’s not your real name.”

	“Maybe you’re being arrested for being so silly! Come on. Lets’ go.”   

	 


 

	Chapter 2

	The Blind Date

	 

	“Right this way girls,” a detective says. “And please ignore the fact that we’re going into an interrogation room. It’s the only area with enough space.” 

	“Hello,” Dedra offers to the two cops at the table. They stare in silence at her alleged History book until a familiar face walks in.

	“I’m here for extra credit!” 

	“Hello Dr. Johnson,” The girls say in harmony. 

	“Hi girls! How’s school?” 

	“It’s okay,” Janine replies. “But I miss your Psychology class.”

	“And Janine I miss your naturally clever nature.”  

	 

	Janine smiles back as her parents enter with equal curiosity, in front of another man. 

	 

	“Hello everyone,” another man says. “I’m Detective Corey. And I’m working on the case involving the murder of celebrity musician Image Reflection.”

	“Of course,” the Dad says. “I saw you on the news channel discussing it.” 

	“I love his music,” Janine says. “Did you guys catch the killer?” 

	“Well it really depends. In fact that’s why we called your family in! With new footage, we believe that Dedra may have witnessed the whole crime scene. It happened the same night of her car accident which caused her amnesia.”

	“Really,” Mom reacts sharing stares with Dad. 

	 

	As Detective Corey plays the video described, the two cops rotate stares between Dedra and each other.  

	 

	“Oh my goodness,” Dedra says beholding her old self. “That’s me!”

	“That’s right. As you can all see, Dedra was right in front of a liquor store camera. According to the video clock, this was seconds before Image Reflection was shot two blocks away. So it’s very possible that Dedra saw the whole thing.”

	“That looks like a completely different location I was in,” Dedra adds. “Detective Corey, exactly where was I in this vi…”  

	“Detective,” the Mom interrupts, “how could Dedra can help you now? She may have been there. But she can’t remember.” 

	“Right,” the Dad echoes. “With the shooting event being before her car accident, I’m not sure how Dedra can ever remember.” 

	“I do,” Dr. Johnson replies. “Hypnotism, which is normally used to transfer suppressed memories within the subconscious, is just as effective with Amnesia. It’s the same psychological equation, except your daughter’s retrograde condition will release absolutely everything and even farther back! With this simple process, which I’ve been asked to perform, Dedra will discover well beyond that criminal night. She’ll remember everything!”

	Dedra smiles secretly towards her History book.

	 

	“And we might even go further in justice too,” Detective Corey adds. “Beyond her help in this case, Dedra might recall details to identify her hit-and-run driver. We can finally hold them liable for your car accident. And, with all the Hollywood pressure to solve this case, the other driver might be another lead.” 

	 

	The parents whisper to each other as Detective Corey continues.  

	 

	“Finally there’s a reward for any information leading to an arrest. Dedra could use that money for college.” 

	“Actually,” the mom replies, “Dedra wants to be an actress.”

	“Or… a detective,” Dedra adds.  

	“Really?” Detective Corey smiles. “Dedra we have a head start program for students to see our field for themselves.” 

	“I would love that.”

	“Excellent! Now, because Dedra is still a minor, we’ll just need parental consent in order for Dr. Johnson to perform this procedure.”

	“No,” the dad quickly replies.

	“We cannot allow this,” the mother confirms. 

	“Well… why not?” Dedra asks.

	 

	A small pause between the parents becomes obvious.

	 

	“I think I know why,” Dr. Johnson offers. “Detective, Kare family and I have an extra arrangement that involves…”

	“It’s not that,” the mother interrupts. “It’s... something else.”

	“We CANNOT allow it,” the Dad repeats their stance. “Let’s go girls.” 

	“O… kay,” Detective Corey replies in confusion. “I guess we’re done here. But you do remember the extra discovery we made that night inside Dedra’s car?”

	“LOOK,” the father stands up, “you don’t think I know what really going on? Everybody does. Hollywood is pressuring this town for answers you guys don’t have! They’re ridiculing our small town. And you want to sacrifice my daughter to the media to save face, when you’re not even sure she’ll remember anything at all? No way. Let’s go.” 

	“Mr. Kare,” Detective Corey replies. “I admit we are under pressure. But this is so much deeper than that. We called this private, sudden, meeting to avoid the media leaking this information about Dedra at all! We were even hoping to conduct the procedure here privately, to pre-examine possibility. Believe me, we don’t want Dedra’s life interrupted either.”

	“Girls,” the Dad calls, “we’re leaving. Let’s go.” 

	 

	Dedra notices a puzzled Janine starring at their mother.

	 

	“Before you do,” the Detective negotiates. “You need to see this.”

	 

	Detective Corey types on a computer and continues.

	 

	“There’s a new YouTube video gaining popularity because of a picture of what might be Image Reflection’s last autograph. Does anything look familiar?” 

	 

	Everyone gathers around the screen to see a picture of both the musical celebrity and Dedra posing together with her signed paper. Janine stares in awe.

	 

	“Look,” Detective Corey continues, “There’s already an informal fan search for Dedra. While most comments simply want to buy that last autograph, there are others who suspect what we do too: Dedra might know some extra clues for information on what actually happened that night.”

	“Why can’t I help?” Dedra dares to ask her parents. 

	“Yeah,” Janine agrees. “Why not…Mom?”

	“You have our answer,” Dad says “Let’s go.” 

	 

	As they leave, the parents mysteriously walk behind the girls. 

	 

	“Janine,” Dedra says, “that tall schoolgirl didn’t want my autograph. She wanted the autograph I got from Image Reflection. Do I have it?”

	“Janine,” the Mom interrupts, “go back to school. And Dedra for the millionth time, get past your past. This is nonsense! I don’t want to hear another word about this case or your past from either of you. Let’s go home.”  

	 


 

	Chapter 3 

	Rhythm of Anxiety

	 

	[Knock Knock] 

	 

	“Dr. Johnson,” The mother realizes. “What a pleasant surprise. Please come in.”

	“I appreciate it,” the doctor walks inside the familiar home. “Hey girls! Is school out? I thought Dedra had a Drama performance today.”  

	“We do,” Dedra admits. “I just can’t take school anymore.”

	 

	The doctor looks to Janine to elaborate.

	 

	“Her high school saw that new Last Autograph video on YouTube. Offers have been as high as $5,000.”

	“Well that’s just crazy,” the doctor replies. “I came to offer you $10,000.”

	“Wow,” Dedra smiles with the doctor. “Students and even teachers dismiss the fact that I don’t even have it! Or at least I don’t remember where I have it. But if I ever find it, I’m giving this last autograph to his biggest fan sitting next to me.”

	 

	Janine smiles back and tightly hugs Dedra. 

	 

	“In that case,” Doctor Johnson replies, “Janine I’m offering you free medical forever... on one condition.”

	 

	The mother smiles.

	 

	“I’ll just eat an apple a day,” Janine jokes. “Besides the bigger mystery around this autograph is how anyone else will know if we find it.”

	“See,” the doctor smiles, “there’s that clever nature I remember about my favorite student. Good luck with your find you guys. And Dedra hang in there. Mrs. Kare, the real reason I came over is because we’re having trouble with the signal connecting most of the cameras.”

	 

	Janine looks up.

	 

	“Uh,” the mother says surprised, “come with me in the backyard for a second, doctor.”

	 

	As Dr. Johnson follows her outside, Janine jumps up immediately and runs inside each room. 

	 

	“Janine?” Dedra calls. “What’s going on?” 

	“The cameras are gone!” 

	“What are you talking about?” 

	“Deej, we have to get out of here right now!”

	“But…”

	“Trust me. I’ll explain later. Hurry!”

	 

	Dedra moves with the rhythm of Janine’s anxiety, driving off to nowhere. 

	 


 

	Chapter 4 

	Familiar’s Territory

	 

	“Detective Corey,” the parents call and run to him, “where are they?”

	“Everything’s fine,” Detective Corey assures. “The people following your daughters were most likely an aggressive, intimidating, paparazzi. Unfortunately information was leaked to the media. Your girls drove straight here. And they’re safe in the same interrogation room… where you refused to give consent.” 

	“I’m not here to be persuaded. I’m just here to get our girls.”

	“Can you just tell me why? Maybe we could help you.” 

	 

	The parents mysteriously struggle to respond. 

	 

	“Well,” the mother replies, “maybe we could help you. Tell us about the case.”

	“Uh... okay,” Corey negotiates. “Please have a seat.” 

	 

	The parents sit alongside the two cops as Corey pulls out his case file. 

	 

	“Image Reflection was a well-known musician from the west coast in Los Angeles. His songs were ultimately a collection of lyrical exposure to cover-ups on any level.”

	“He sounds more like a news reporter,” the mother remarks.

	“Well not exactly,” Corey replies as the two cops agree. “Anyway the location of Dedra’s car accident is one block away from his crime scene street: Koval”

	“Wow,” the mother says. 

	“Mrs. Kare, would it surprise you that there’s no evidence of Dedra having a concert ticket?”

	“Uh…yes.”

	“Was Dedra a fan?” 

	“I don’t know.” 

	“There’s an internet profile suggesting that Dedra simply gave her that last autograph to avoid throwing it away. Is it at all possible that Dedra was there for a completely different reason?” 

	“Wait-a-minute,” the father responds. “Are you asking me if Dedra was involved in the shooting?” 

	 

	The two cops stare at them until another familiar face walks in.

	 

	“Doctor Johnson?” Detective Corey notices.  

	“I don’t want to interrupt. Janine called me.”

	“Sure. She’s in the interrogation room.” 

	“Let’s all go,” the father demands.  

	 

	Everyone gets up and heads towards the much now sought girls. 

	 

	“Janine?” Doctor Johnson enters.

	“Thank you for coming,” Janine runs towards him. 

	“Come on girls,” the father says. “We’re leaving.”

	“I can’t live like this,” Dedra replies. “They were chasing us and yelling at us. They didn’t even care that they almost ran us off the road!”

	“And it looks like they’re waiting for her,” Janine says pointing towards the window showing more legitimate news vans and cameras aimed at the main entrance.

	“My goodness,” Detective Corey reacts. “Mr. and Mrs. Kare, please reconsider. We don’t know the variety level of these followers Dedra has! We can provide security, a different location, and we can perform the procedure right now without any…”

	“NO!”

	“Or,” Detective Corey warns, “I could approach this case from a different direction... with our new suspicions we just talked about.”

	 

	The father is speechless. 

	 

	“How about this,” the mom negotiates, “we can explain our reasoning to Detective Corey and the officers in private. Dr. Johnson, if you don’t mind leading our girls outside, we can talk about that.”

	“Talk about what?” Dedra pushes. “I don’t understand!” 

	 

	A confused Dr. Johnson ushers both girls and himself outside the interrogation room, but not before a furious stare between Janine and her mother. But to their outside surprise, the same interrogation room is being recorded and betrayed to audio loudly enough:

	 

	“Thanks for that Detective,” the mother begins. “Just between us, we’re concerned about Dedra remembering how bad she was as a teenager. We’re simply worried she won’t be able to forgive herself.”

	 

	Dedra listens in shock.

	
	“But we have forgiven her,” the dad says. “Ever since she fell in with the wrong crowd, we prayed for the day we’d get our good girl back. In fact, when you called us, I feared her past had caught up to her. I even considered that Dedra was a suspect!”

	
	“WHAT!” Janine shouts to the soundproof window to everyone’s surprise, “That’s NOT true, that’s NOT what happened. LIARS!” 

	 

	Dr. Johnson quickly pulls Janine as she lunges at the interrogation window. Fearing a hallway scene inside around every police officer, Dr. Johnson leads them both away into Detective Corey’s office.

	 

	“Janine what’s wrong?” Dedra asks.

	“Talk to us,” Dr. Johnson adds. 

	“Listen,” Janine answers. “If Dedra goes under hypnosis, she won’t find out she was a terrible kid; she’ll find out they were terrible parents. And I mean really terrible.”

	 

	Both Dedra and Dr. Johnson appear shocked as Janine elaborates.   

	 

	“I remember how they used to be before.” 

	“Before what?” Dedra asks.

	“Before the cameras! Doctor Johnson please. You have to get those cameras back!”

	“Wait-a-minute,” Dedra realizes, “are these the same cameras you rushed us out the house over? You promised you’d explain later. Well it’s later right now! What’s going on?” 

	
	Janine glances at a puzzled Dr. Johnson and takes a deep breath.

	 

	“Okay. Dedra the cameras I’m talking about are the many hidden ones installed at home for home videos. There’s a social experiment we’re both participating in.”

	“What?” Dedra reacts.

	“Wait-a-minute,” Dr. Johnson interrupts in shock, “Dedra didn’t know?” 

	“No. Our parents kept it from her and threatened me if I ever told.”

	“Well that ends right now,” Dr. Johnson insists. “I’ll tell you! Dedra your car accident became an opportunity for me to prove my theory for a book I’m writing. My experiment measures child development when amnesia versus forgiveness.”

	“And our family is being paid to participate,” Janine adds. “They evaluate things like confidence, habits, and trust. Because I remember everything, I’m the forgiveness variable. And since you don’t remember anything before the accident, you are the amnesia variable. We’ve been versing each other for almost 3 years. And I’m pretty sure you’re winning.”

	“I’m so sorry Dedra,” Dr. Johnson reacts. “I though they told you. You deserved to know from the very start.”

	“But there’s something you both deserve to know,” Janine offers while taking another deep breath. “Our parents lied to qualify for this experiment. They did it for the money. We were never the family image they offered in any questionnaire or interview. I painfully remember the real. The experiment was forgiveness versus amnesia in typical child development. But Dr. Johnson you had no idea how much there is to forgive! And Dedra you have no idea how much there was to forget.”

	“Janine,” Doctor Johnson replies, “how come you never told me?” 

	“Because I also got what we both needed: protection!” Janine turns back to Dedra. “There are hidden home video cameras everywhere to observe and measure. So this constant attention inside our home was preventing really terrible things in our past from happening.”

	“Really terrible things?” Dedra asks. 

	“Trust me Dedra you don’t wanna know… or remember.”

	“Or do I?”

	 

	[Knock Knock]

	
	“Well,” Detective Corey opens the door, “looks like you guys found my office. Ready to come back?”

	“Detective did you get their permission?”

	“We’re still working on it Dedra. But your parents explained some things we didn’t know. They’re pretty against it.”

	“This is so unfair,” Dedra replies.

	“Maybe unfair, but definitely dangerous,” Detective Corey adds. “I don’t understand why these super concerned parents don’t seem to care about that bullet we found.”

	“Wait,” Janine responds. “You found the bullet that killed Image Reflection?” 

	“No I’m talking about your bullet. Your parents never told you guys about this?” 

	 

	All three stare puzzled as he explains. 

	 

	“After your hit-and-run car accident, the police found a single bullet inside the car. It went through the driver’s seat and the back seat. Dedra someone may have tried to kill you.”

	 

	Janine grabs her sister in tears. 

	 

	“Before ballistics from the actual crime scene, the bullet was lost in evidence. And your totaled car disappeared against our hold request. I warned your parents about a possible threat. They never told you about this?” 

	“They never said a thing,” Janine replies. 

	“Well I didn’t know that… you didn’t now. And this is a lot to process. So please take a moment if you need. And I’ll keep trying to persuade your parents the other way, since we could really use your help.” 

	 

	Detective Corey closes his door behind him, as Dedra stares at the conversation between her parents and the other two cops. 

	 

	“Janine we’re you told to keep the bullet a secret too?” 

	“No! I absolutely would’ve warned you about that, I promise.” 

	“Well what about those old cuts on your wrists?” Dr. Johnson asks. “Secret?” 

	“Kinda. Let’s just say… I was imitating a serious movie scene, trying to create my own ‘happy ending’ finally.”

	 

	Both Dedra and Dr. Johnson stare in shock as she continues.  

	 

	“Unfortunately I don’t have amnesia; I have flashbacks. And with all these secrets, this psychological sports match between us will soon have a clear winner: you Dedra.” 

	“Oh no… NO,” Dedra says through her sudden tears. “We’re sisters and you’re not going through this alone. I don’t care how the past affects me. We’re going to be there for each other.”

	“So Dedra is that a yes to the procedure?” Dr. Johnson asks. “Are you agreeing to be hypnotized?”

	“Yes,” Dedra replies through Janine’s hug. “Forget the rules. Let’s do it.”

	 

	Janine leaves the room, to both allow privacy and stall the others long enough for the hypnosis. 

	 

	“Hold on Doctor,” Dedra whispers inside the office. “I’m still not sure.” 

	“It’s a very simple procedure. And I feel like I owe you regardless of…”

	“Actually I’m not sure about the real story. I’m trying to figure out why my parents never told me about that bullet. Do you think it’s possible that bullet was my karma… from an uncomfortable truth that I really was the terrible kid my parents are describing? Maybe Image Reflection was an innocent bystander in my mess? I wanna be fair… to every suggestion. Doctor, why wouldn’t they tell me?”

	 

	Dr. Johnson remains silent in active listening. 

	 

	“The tension between Mom and Janine might make sense if we were both bad kids back then and worked together. Janine never mentioned a bullet. Do you think the bullet belongs to Janine… or even me? Maybe our parents are protecting me or the whole family from this crime? Or could Janine be luring me back in, literally, as her partner-in-crime? I’m so confused.” 

	“This really is a lot,” Doctor Johnson replies in support.  

	“Doctor you didn’t meet me or my parents until after my car accident. So you might not know anything about the old me, or my parents. But you did know Janine, when you were her Psychology teacher. Now my mom’s always telling me that Janine exaggerates things and seems to be jealous of my popularity. It’s just you and me here right now. Based on everything you know about Janine, is this the greatest practical joke ever attempted? Is she telling the truth?” 

	“She might be,” Dr. Johnson admits. “Popularity is not a fair way to measure sincerity or social jealousy. Even in my class, as the prettiest and smartest, Janine was very withdrawn. In an essay assignment, Janine listed you as her best friend and only friend. She even ditched class once to go to your high school performance for your Drama class. Maybe she’s been privately mourning a trauma bond, between you and her, that only you knew… when you knew.”

	“She really is very much to herself. That makes sense.”

	“I’ve always suspected Janine had a high-functioning form of Autism. I hesitated exploring further because so many of her behavioral traits have nothing to do with that condition. But after hearing what she’s alleging now, maybe your parents were using Janine’s naturally shy nature to deflect attention away from their own self-made condition of narcissistic parenting! Considering the effects of emotional abuse, this plays out psychologically. Janine could absolutely be telling us the truth.”

	 

	Dedra head nods and takes a deep breath to reply.  

	 

	“I want to admit something to you with patient confidentiality please.” 

	“Okay.”

	 

	Dedra reaches for a familiar school item. 

	
	“Doctor this disguised History Book as actually my junior high school yearbook. It’s the only symbol from my past. I found it underneath my bed. And I’ve never told anyone. My plan was to find the people who signed it and get enough clues to meet the real me. But no one inside these full pages of signers actually exist!”

	“Are you sure?”

	“At least they were never students at that school. None of their names match the index. See for yourself if you can identify any of your old students.”

	 

	Dr. Johnson accepts the challenge as Dedra continues.

	
	“I suspected a practical joke. But these messages seem too deep and sincere. These are super positive, beautiful, personal, well-wishers who signed my yearbook. But all these mysterious people have the same handwriting style! Maybe you’ll recognize it.”

	 

	Dr. Johnson stares at the familiar handwriting in shock and looks out the office window.  

	 

	Still outside both rooms, Janine prepares herself to entertain the inevitable tension. She moves closer to her parent’s room and stands beside the audio system to eavesdrop again:

	 

	“As I was saying,” the mother says, “Janine has always
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