Holly (Stephen King)

Holly by Stephen King follows private investigator Holly Gibney as she unravels a dark

mystery involving a missing woman and a series of murders.

Chapter 1: Holly in Captivity

On a crisp October evening in 2012, Chapter 1 unfolds in a deteriorating lakeside city,
where the suburb of Sugar Heights stands out as a haven of suburban charm. Among
its notable features is Ridge Road, a stretch that links the esteemed Bell College of
Arts and Sciences to the sprawling Deerfield Park. While the park is beautifully
maintained with its scenic ponds, lively playgrounds, and tight-knit community
gatherings, it lacks a public swimming pool—a budgetary oversight that subtly

highlights the region's financial priorities.

Jorge Castro, a dedicated creative writing professor at Bell College, is deeply invested
in maintaining his health and personal discipline as he grows older. Determined not to
fit the stereotype of the typical middle-aged "American manslob," Jorge incorporates
regular jogging into his routine, often braving inclement weather. One damp and foggy
evening, with rain lightly drizzling, Jorge embarks on his usual route toward Deerfield
Park, encountering little activity along the way except for the faint silhouette of an old

poet quietly observing the ethereal mist.

As Jorge approaches Deerfield Park, he notices a familiar figure near a stationary
van—Emily Harris, a fellow faculty member, alongside her husband. Assuming the
couple needs help with a dead battery or car trouble, Jorge instinctively offers

assistance. However, before he can fully grasp the situation, he feels a sharp, stinging



sensation in his neck, and everything quickly fades to black.

When Jorge regains consciousness, he finds himself confined in a metal cage within a
meticulously organized basement. The pristine setup contrasts starkly with the grim
reality of his imprisonment. Disoriented and parched, he wrestles with the shock of his
predicament, unable to fathom why Emily Harris and her seemingly mild-mannered
husband would abduct him. Attempts to communicate or plead for his release are met

with either silence or cryptic responses, amplifying his sense of isolation and fear.

As time drags on, Jorge's captors begin to reveal unsettling aspects of their intent.
Emily Harris, now exuding an eerie authority, forces him into acts of compliance that
further strip him of his dignity. In one particularly disturbing moment, she compels him
to consume raw liver and its blood-like juices before allowing him a sip of water. This
grotesque ritual hints at a larger, unspoken motive, leaving Jorge—and the

reader—grappling with unease and unanswered questions.

Throughout his captivity, Jorge's emotions oscillate between fear, anger, and despair.
He tries to decipher his captors' reasoning, but their behaviors only deepen the
mystery. The Harrises maintain a chilling balance of normalcy and calculated cruelty,
their actions steeped in psychological torment rather than overt violence. This stark
contrast between the mundane suburban setting and the horrors unfolding in the

basement creates a tension that underscores the narrative's psychological depth.

The story delves into themes of power, manipulation, and the fragility of trust,
particularly within seemingly ordinary relationships and environments. Jorge’s
vulnerability is not just physical but psychological, as the Harrises’ cryptic motives and
calculated actions leave him unable to anticipate their next move. Meanwhile, the
serene backdrop of Sugar Heights serves as a striking counterpoint to the darkness
within the Harrises’ home, emphasizing how danger can lurk behind the facade of

normalcy.

Jorge's plight mirrors a broader reflection on human resilience and the instinct to

survive against incomprehensible odds. As the story unfolds, the contrast between the



tranquility of Deerfield Park and the horrors Jorge endures reinforces the
unpredictability of life’s twists and the complexity of human nature. This layered
narrative invites readers to ponder the masks people wear, the hidden motives that
drive them, and the strength it takes to persevere in the face of unimaginable

adversity.



Chapter 2: Holly and Loss

Since the Covid-19 pandemic reshaped daily life, Zoom has evolved from a frequently
unreliable video conferencing tool into an indispensable platform with advanced
features and professional-grade production quality. In Chapter 2, Holly Gibney
experiences this transformation firsthand when she attends a virtual funeral for a
loved one, a moment that highlights how digital tools have become a vital part of
modern communication. Despite being present in the call, she chooses to keep her
camera off, a decision driven by her deeply private nature and discomfort with public

displays of emotion, even in moments of shared grief.

Following the service, Holly receives an incoming call from Barbara Robinson but

initially ignores it, hesitant to engage in conversation while still processing the weight
of the moment. Eventually, she picks up, revealing her ongoing struggle to navigate a
world that feels increasingly unfamiliar and unsettling. The call exposes the emotional
toll that the pandemic has taken on Holly, not only through the loss of those she loved

but also in the way it has altered her perception of normalcy and stability.

Holly's grief is intensified by the painful contrast between the fate of her Uncle Henry
and her mother, Charlotte. Uncle Henry, who resides in a nursing home, contracts
Covid but recovers after receiving the vaccine, while Charlotte refuses vaccination and
ultimately succumbs to the virus after attending an anti-mask rally. This tragic irony
weighs heavily on Holly, as she struggles to reconcile her mother’s choices with the
devastating consequences they brought, amplifying an already strained and

complicated relationship.

The loss of her mother leaves Holly emotionally raw, pushing her into a state of
profound mourning where sorrow is compounded by lingering resentment. Unlike her

Uncle Henry, who chose to protect himself, Charlotte’s defiant stance against safety



measures led to a preventable tragedy, forcing Holly to confront feelings of frustration
alongside her grief. Even as she mourns, she cannot escape the emotional burden of

unresolved conflicts, making her loss even more difficult to process.

Despite her personal turmoil, Holly remains tethered to her work, unable to disconnect
from her role as an investigator even when overwhelmed by her emotions. This instinct
kicks in when she receives a distressing request for help regarding Bonnie Dahl, a
missing person whose disappearance deeply troubles her mother. Though still
grieving, Holly finds herself compelled to respond, feeling a moral obligation to those

in need, reinforcing her unwavering dedication to justice.

Her conversation with Pete Huntley, her business partner, further illustrates her
relentless commitment to their detective work, even as he recovers from a mild case
of Covid. Pete, recognizing Holly’s fragile emotional state, suggests that she take a
step back and refrain from taking on new cases. However, Holly struggles with the idea
of pausing, unable to ignore the desperation in Bonnie Dahl’s mother’s voice, which

resonates with her own experiences of loss and helplessness.

As Holly weighs her decision, she finds herself caught between the personal need to
heal and the professional instinct to help others. The ongoing pandemic has left scars
on everyone, but for Holly, the wounds are even deeper, as they intertwine with her
unresolved grief and unrelenting sense of duty. Despite the emotional exhaustion, she
agrees to meet with Bonnie’s mother, an act that underscores both her resilience and

her profound empathy for those enduring their own suffering.

The chapter explores Holly’s internal conflict as she wrestles with sorrow,
responsibility, and an unshakable drive to seek justice. Her willingness to push through
her pain to assist a grieving mother reflects her core nature—someone who cannot
turn away from people in need, no matter her personal struggles. Alongside Holly’s
emotional journey, the narrative also delves into broader themes, including society’s
increasing reliance on technology, the far-reaching impact of the pandemic, and the

human capacity to persevere in the face of adversity.



Chapter 12: The Missing Persons Investigation

Chapter 12 unfolds on a blistering afternoon in a neighborhood where the streets bear
the names of trees yet lack any real foliage. Jerome finds himself on Sycamore Street,
standing outside Vera Steinman’s modest home. The air is thick with heat, and the
hum of an overworked air conditioner struggles against the oppressive warmth, its
efforts as futile as Vera’s fading hopes. She greets Jerome with weary eyes, her
posture stiff with the tension of someone who has spent years bracing for bad news
but receiving nothing at all. He isn’t here to offer closure, only to discuss the tangled
web of missing persons cases—Bonnie Dahl’s disappearance and how it might be

connected to Vera’s long-lost son, Peter Steinman.

Peter had been gone for years, vanishing before the pandemic changed the way the
city functioned, before missing persons cases became even harder to investigate
under the weight of societal breakdown. At the time, his disappearance had been
heavily scrutinized by authorities, but the prevailing theory remained that Peter had
chosen to leave, seeking an escape from a life that had become unbearable. His
struggles at school, the lingering fallout from his parents' bitter divorce, and the
drinking problem his mother had long battled all seemed to feed into a single, logical
explanation—he ran away. The details of his last known whereabouts were murky, but
school counselor Katya Graves had shared that Peter often spoke of leaving for Florida,
where his uncle lived near Disney World, an imagined escape he had clung to in the

face of mounting personal struggles.

Yet something about that theory never sat right with Vera, and in her heart, she never
fully accepted it. She had spent the year before Peter’s disappearance trying to turn
her life around, cutting back on drinking, working on repairing their strained
relationship, and attempting to rebuild a sense of normalcy for her son. They had

begun to mend the cracks, at least on the surface, and then one day, without a trace,



Peter was gone. He hadn’t left behind a note or taken anything valuable—just

disappeared, as if the earth itself had swallowed him whole.

As she speaks, Vera’s voice wavers between conviction and exhaustion, her belief in
Peter’s death conflicting with the ever-present torment of uncertainty. The weight of
not knowing, of waiting for answers that never come, has led her back into destructive
habits, drinking more frequently in an attempt to dull the relentless ache. Her
appearance reflects the contradiction of her existence—her clothes are clean, her
posture carefully composed, but her eyes betray her suffering, the years of grief and

guilt carving deep lines into her face.

Jerome listens, feeling the familiar weight of frustration that comes with cases like
these. He has dealt with missing persons before, and he knows the hardest part isn’t
always finding answers—it’s what those left behind are forced to endure. The waiting,
the endless questioning, the constant battle between hope and despair. Vera recounts
the discovery of Peter’s skateboard, found abandoned in a park not long after he
vanished, a silent testament to his last known presence. There was no evidence of foul
play, no sign of struggle—just a child’s worn skateboard left to the elements, the only

trace that he had ever been there at all.

The emptiness of the case gnaws at Jerome. Missing children don’t just evaporate into
thin air. There is always a story, a hidden truth waiting to be uncovered, but
sometimes the people searching are left grasping at shadows. He considers the
connections between Bonnie Dahl and Peter Steinman, their disappearances separated
by years but sharing an eerie sense of unresolved mystery. If there was a link, he

needed to find it before another person disappeared into the same void.

As the sun begins its descent, casting a golden haze over the cracked pavement,
Jerome sees Vera for what she is—a mother frozen in time, unable to move forward yet
unable to let go. The conversation lingers in the air between them, neither willing to
say what they both understand: the likelihood of Peter still being alive is slim, but the

pain of admitting it is unbearable. With no new leads, no fresh clues, only the ghost of



a boy who may never return, Vera remains in limbo, lost in the purgatory of the

unknown.

Jerome walks away knowing that closure is a luxury few people in these situations ever
receive. Missing persons cases don’t always end with answers—they often end with
more questions, with wounds that never truly heal, and with the agonizing realization
that some people simply vanish, leaving behind only memories and speculation. As he
steps off Sycamore Street, he feels the weight of his work pressing down on him,
reminding him that not all mysteries get solved, and not all ghosts find their way

home.



Chapter 17: A Test of Mentorship

Chapter 17 opens with Emily welcoming Barbara into her home with a practiced
warmth, guiding her through the immaculate entryway and into the spacious,
thoughtfully arranged kitchen. The air carries the soothing aroma of spiced tea, a
deliberate choice to foster an inviting ambiance. Barbara, wearing a striking red coat,
hesitates before accepting a cup of the special blend Emily offers, despite her strong
preference for coffee. She understands the subtle art of preserving goodwill and,

mindful of the request she has come to make, she sips the tea with a courteous nod.

Their conversation quickly turns to Barbara’s admiration for Olivia Kingsbury, a poet
whose work has profoundly influenced her and whose mentorship she now hopes to
secure. Emily listens with an air of encouragement, nodding at all the right moments
while silently appraising the request. Privately, she harbors reservations about
Kingsbury’s ability to guide Barbara effectively, given her declining health and the
unpredictability of her moods. Despite these doubts, Emily chooses her words

carefully, offering support without making any firm commitments.

In an effort to assess Barbara’s talent and level of commitment, Emily asks her to
share a poem for critique. Barbara carefully selects Faces Change, a deeply personal
and emotionally charged piece that explores the shifting nature of identity in the wake
of trauma. She recites the poem with quiet confidence, allowing her words to paint a
vivid picture of pain, transformation, and resilience. The vulnerability woven into her
verses makes it clear that poetry is not just a pastime for her—it is a means of survival

and self-definition.

Emily absorbs the poem with a composed expression, offering measured praise while
suggesting a few refinements, mostly minor adjustments to rhythm and word choice.
She acknowledges Barbara’s undeniable talent but holds back from fully endorsing her

potential, keeping her evaluation neutral. Though her critique is gentle, her silence



speaks volumes—she sees something in Barbara, but whether that something is

brilliance or rawness waiting to be shaped, she is not yet sure.

As they continue talking, Emily weighs the decision of whether to introduce Barbara to
Kingsbury, knowing the implications of such an endorsement. While she admires
Barbara’s ambition, she also understands the complexities of the literary world,
particularly the silent but ever-present struggles of race and class that dictate whose
voices are elevated and whose are sidelined. She remains acutely aware of the
delicate line she must walk, ensuring that her involvement does not overextend into a

commitment she may later regret.

The evening takes an unexpected turn when Barbara politely excuses herself, leaving
behind an almost untouched cup of tea. Later, Emily shares a knowing glance with her
husband, Roddy, as they watch a recorded clip of Barbara discreetly discarding the tea
and opting instead for a cookie. Emily chuckles, explaining that she had deliberately
served Barbara an old, stale blend to test whether she would drink it out of politeness.
The small social experiment amuses them both, revealing Emily’s subtle tendency

toward control and calculated observation.

This interaction is more than just a moment of quiet manipulation—it underscores the
complexities within Emily’s character, highlighting the interplay of mentorship, power,
and unspoken judgment. While she extends a hand to Barbara in guidance, she does
so with an awareness that every relationship, even those built on artistic ambition,
comes with an inherent hierarchy. The dynamic between them is not one of
unconditional support, but one of careful evaluation, where every gesture, every

interaction, and every unspoken rule carries meaning beneath the surface.

As Barbara steps out into the crisp night air, she remains unaware of the quiet scrutiny
she has just endured. To her, the meeting with Emily was a necessary step toward her
literary aspirations, a chance to gain the favor of someone who could open doors. But
to Emily, it was a test—one that Barbara may not have realized she was taking. With
Kingsbury’s name still left in uncertainty, and the weight of Emily’s influence lingering

in the air, the evening closes on an ambiguous note, setting the stage for deeper



tensions and shifting power dynamics in the path ahead.



Chapter 38: Holly Gibney’s Disappearance and

Penny’s Growing Fear

Penny Dahl glances-at the time on her phone—10:15 PM—and redials the number, her
fingers tightening around the device as unease creeps in. Chapter 38 of her night
unfolds with growing tension. Voicemail. Again. She inhales sharply and leaves another
message, her voice now edged with impatience and concern. “It's Penny Dahl again.
Where are you? Call me as soon as you get this. It's important.” The night is growing
darker, quieter, and the dwindling fireflies seem to mirror the diminishing hope she
clings to. Holly Gibney is not the type to forget an appointment, let alone leave

someone waiting without a call or explanation. Something is wrong.

The weight of silence settles around Penny’s shoulders, wrapping her in a sense of
dread she can’t shake. Holly had promised to check in, had assured her there would be
updates about Bonnie’s disappearance. Penny had held on to that promise like a
lifeline, believing—or forcing herself to believe—that tonight would bring answers. But
as the minutes stretch into an hour, her frustration curdles into fear. She had met Holly
only weeks ago, but she knew enough to recognize this wasn't like her. Holly was
meticulous, responsible, and when she said she would do something, she followed
through. The fact that she was now completely unreachable felt like a warning Penny

didn’t know how to decipher.

By 11 PM, Penny has given up pacing and settles on the porch, her phone resting in
her lap, her eyes flickering to the dim screen every few seconds. The air feels heavier
now, thick with an unease that has nothing to do with the late hour. Something has
happened. She can feel it. Every instinct in her is screaming that this is more than a
simple missed call, and she can’t ignore it any longer. She swipes through her

contacts, finds the number she had saved just in case, and presses the call button.



Detective Isabelle "lzzy" Jaynes answers on the third ring, her voice groggy but alert.
Penny wastes no time, launching into a hurried explanation, her words tumbling over
each other as she struggles to articulate her fear. “She was supposed to call
me—hours ago. She had something about Bonnie. She wouldn’t just disappear on me
like this.” The detective listens, her responses measured but serious, and Penny
clutches the phone tighter, holding on to the only thing she has left—the hope that

someone is taking this as seriously as she is.

As soon as the call ends, Penny wraps her arms around herself, trying to stave off the
chill that has nothing to do with the weather. The dark sky looms above, pressing
down on her as she sits on the porch, waiting. But waiting feels unbearable. She
considers calling again, but what good would that do? If something had happened to
Holly—if she had uncovered something dangerous—then every second wasted could

mean the difference between life and death.

Her mind races through worst-case scenarios. What if Holly had finally gotten too close
to the truth? What if the people responsible for Bonnie’s disappearance had been
watching, waiting for the moment Holly became a threat? What if Penny had been

sitting here in the dark while something terrible was happening?

By midnight, she can’t take it anymore. She gets up, phone still in hand, heart
pounding. If Holly wasn’t coming to her, then maybe she needed to go to Holly. But
she knew nothing about private investigations or how to track someone down. All she
had was an address—Holly’s office, Finders Keepers—and a sense of urgency that

refused to let her sit still.

The night stretches ahead, vast and uncertain, and Penny knows she is about to step
into something far bigger than herself. But what else can she do? With Bonnie still
missing, and now Holly—the only person who had cared enough to help—also

unaccounted for, Penny feels like she is losing the last thread of control she had left.

As the porch light flickers above her, Penny takes one last deep breath before heading

toward her car. She has no plan, no answers—but she knows she can’t just sit here,



waiting for the worst to find her.



Chapter 40: Holly’s Testimony and the Aftermath of

Horror

On July 30, 2021, Chapter 40 unfolds as Holly Gibney is summoned to a meeting at
Kiner Memorial Hospital, where she is escorted into a conference room occupied by FBI
Agent Herbert Beale, District Attorney Albert Tantle, and several other law
enforcement officials. The discussion centers on the gruesome cannibalistic crimes
that have dominated national headlines, with Holly playing a key role in the case after
barely escaping captivity. Seated in a wheelchair per hospital protocol, she is still
recovering from her injuries, yet her mind remains sharp, ready to deliver a firsthand

account of the harrowing events.

Despite the crime lacking an interstate jurisdiction—a common reason for FBI
intervention—federal agents are involved due to the case’s notoriety, its disturbing
nature, and the evidence pointing to ritualistic and methodical violence. As the briefing
begins, Holly is presented with disturbing photographs and documents, confirming that
human remains were processed, stored, and repurposed in unimaginable ways. The
forensic reports suggest that the victims were not merely killed, but subjected to a
dehumanizing process, fueling the suspicions that their captors may have engaged in

their gruesome acts for far longer than previously believed.

Holly, still haunted by her ordeal, details her captivity and how she managed to turn
the tables on her kidnappers, emphasizing that her actions were purely in self-defense.
She recounts the painstaking psychological battle she endured while trapped, knowing
that hesitation would cost her life. The officials listen as she describes how, when the
opportunity arose, she overpowered her captors and eliminated them—a feat that,
while justified, has left law enforcement without living suspects to prosecute. The

district attorney voices frustration over the inability to bring anyone to trial, as both



perpetrators perished, leaving behind only their grotesque crimes as evidence.

Beyond the forensic and legal aspects, the meeting delves into the personal toll the
case has taken on the victims' families, particularly those who had been searching for
their loved ones with false hopes of their return. The sorrow and devastation ripple
outward, a grim reminder that violence extends far beyond the direct victims. While
Holly remains composed, she is deeply aware that her actions, while necessary, have
left many questions unanswered—especially for the relatives who will never have full

closure.

Later, Detective Izzy Jaynes requests a private meeting with Holly in the hospital
chapel, a location chosen for its quiet and solemn atmosphere. Jaynes, tasked with the
heart-wrenching duty of notifying next of kin, seeks Holly’s insight on how to best
convey the painful truth to Penny Dahl, a woman desperately awaiting word on her
missing loved one. Holly reflects on how delivering such news is its own kind of
torment, requiring a balance between honesty and sensitivity, ensuring that the truth

doesn’t break those already burdened by loss.

Meanwhile, Holly’s friend Jerome Robinson shoulders a similar burden, taking on the
task of informing Vera Steinman about the fate of her son, a victim in the horrifying
series of crimes. As he prepares to break the news, he struggles with the ethical
dilemma of how much to reveal—should he be entirely truthful about the atrocities or
provide a softened version of events to spare a grieving mother? In the end, Jerome
chooses compassion over stark reality, gently reassuring Vera that her son did not

suffer, even though the truth remains uncertain.

The chapter closes on a poignant note, with Holly, 1zzy, and Jerome bearing the
emotional weight of their roles in the aftermath of the case. While justice may have
been served in the elimination of the perpetrators, the lingering scars—both physical
and emotional—remain. In the wake of so much cruelty, they find themselves
questioning how much darkness a person can face before it leaves a permanent

imprint on their soul.



Chapter 27: The Essence of Poetry

On May 19, 2021, Chapter 27 unfolds as Marie, Barbara, and Olivia gather in the
comfort of Olivia’s living room, their conversation flowing over the soothing familiarity
of shared beverages. While Marie and Barbara enjoy their coffee, Olivia, grappling with
heartbeat arrhythmia, opts for caffeine-free Red Zinger iced tea. The atmosphere is
relaxed yet charged with significance as Olivia, a seasoned mentor and accomplished
poet, delves into the gradual process of the Penley Prize announcement. She compares
the extended timeline to a drawn-out television competition, much to Barbara’s
frustration, as she learns that no further submissions of her poetry will be required for

the next stage.

Olivia, aware of the weight her advice carries, cautions Barbara against sending
additional works, subtly suggesting that her existing portfolio should speak for itself.
With a knowing glance, she emphasizes the importance of a statement of poetic
purpose should Barbara advance to the final five, framing it as an opportunity to define
her journey as a poet. Meanwhile, Marie, ever attuned to Olivia’s condition, gently
suggests she rest, noting her mentor’s fatigue. Olivia resists momentarily, her
determination shining through, before conceding with a good-natured laugh, her

resilience a testament to her enduring passion for the art of poetry.

As the conversation deepens, Olivia’s role as a mentor becomes evident, her wisdom
extending beyond mere literary critique. She recounts stories of past interactions with
figures in their academic circle, weaving memories of Jorge—a beloved but often
sidelined teacher—with reflections on Emily Harris’s exclusionary attitudes. Her
narrative offers a nuanced view of their community, revealing both the camaraderie
and the underlying tensions that shaped their experiences. For Barbara, these stories
are more than recollections; they are lessons in navigating the complexities of

personal and professional relationships within the literary world.



Barbara listens intently, reflecting on Olivia’s advice about crafting a statement of
poetic purpose—a task that now feels less daunting and more like an opportunity for
introspection. She begins to consider what truly defines her as a poet, contemplating
how her unique voice and experiences have shaped her creative journey. Olivia’s
anecdotes, layered with humor and poighancy, serve as both inspiration and a
reminder of the resilience needed to thrive in a world where artistic expression often

intersects with societal expectations and personal struggles.

The dialogue takes a lighter turn as Olivia jokes about her age and the physical
challenges that accompany it, her wit eliciting laughter from Marie and Barbara. Yet
beneath the humor lies an indomitable spirit, a reflection of Olivia’s enduring
commitment to her craft and her belief in the transformative power of poetry. The
camaraderie shared among the three women highlights the strength of their bond, a

testament to the mutual respect and admiration that fuels their connection.

As the afternoon wanes, Olivia recounts a vivid memory from a department meeting,
her storytelling bringing the room to life. She shares a humorous yet insightful tale
about Emily Harris’s insistence on preserving the tradition of the department’s
Christmas party during the pandemic, a moment that encapsulates both Emily’s
determination and the challenges of maintaining normalcy in extraordinary times. For
Barbara, these stories resonate deeply, offering glimpses into the intricate dynamics of
their community while reinforcing the importance of resilience and adaptability in both

life and art.

The chapter closes with a sense of warmth and reflection, as Barbara absorbs the
wisdom imparted by Olivia and Marie’s quiet support. For Barbara, the day’s
conversations serve as a reminder of the importance of both mentorship and self-
discovery, urging her to embrace the challenges ahead with renewed clarity. As the
sunlight filters through the room, it casts a glow on the three women, their shared
moments underscoring the enduring power of connection, creativity, and the pursuit of

artistic truth.



Chapter 14: The Missing Persons Case

Chapter 14 unfolds as Jerome recounts his recent ordeal to Holly, his voice laced with
frustration and exhaustion as he describes the frantic rush to get Vera to the hospital.
The situation was dire—Vera, already in poor health, suffered a sudden collapse that
left Jerome scrambling for help in an overburdened healthcare system stretched thin
by the COVID-19 pandemic. With hospitals filled beyond capacity, emergency rooms
were forced to operate under triage-like conditions, and after stabilizing her, the staff
had no choice but to discharge Vera quickly, despite Jerome’s concerns about her long-
term health. Chapter 14 captures the emotional weight of Jerome’s experience,

highlighting the challenges of navigating a strained medical system in a time of crisis.

As he reflects on the chaotic night, Jerome's words alternate between grim humor and
genuine concern, his coping mechanism for dealing with the terrifying helplessness of
watching someone he cares about suffer. He reveals to Holly that Vera’s drinking has
spiraled out of control, raising suspicions that she may also be abusing other
substances. The thought troubles him, not just because of Vera’s well-being, but
because of the ripple effect it could have on her son, Peter—a boy whose

disappearance has already sent waves of unease through their community.

The conversation shifts as Holly listens carefully, processing the details with her usual
methodical approach, though there is an unspoken heaviness in the air. She has spent
endless hours poring over missing persons cases, the weight of their unresolved fates
pressing down on her with each passing day. The unsettling number of disappearances
in their community no longer feels like a coincidence, and as she speaks with Pete
Huntley, her investigative instincts sharpen, though the call is overshadowed by Pete’s

lingering health struggles from his battle with COVID-19.

The pandemic looms over everything, affecting not just their work but their personal

lives, forcing them to navigate an already fractured system while dealing with the



limitations imposed by illness and grief. Holly, hardened by years of investigation, is no
stranger to tragedy, but the sheer scale of suffering—both from the missing persons
cases and the pandemic itself—leaves her feeling more exhausted than ever. Yet, even
as she acknowledges her fatigue, she knows she cannot afford to stop searching for
answers, especially when the connections between these disappearances seem to

grow more ominous by the day.

Later, Holly reaches out to Lakeisha Stone, a woman whose fear and sadness over
Bonnie Rae Dahl’s disappearance spill through the phone line like an open wound.
Lakeisha speaks in a hushed, anxious voice, her words punctuated by the kind of worry
that never fades, the kind that lingers in the back of your mind no matter how much
time passes. The pain in her voice is all too familiar to Holly, echoing the countless
families she has encountered over the years, each one trapped in an agonizing limbo,

waiting for answers that may never come.

The more Holly listens, the more convinced she becomes that these missing persons
cases are not isolated incidents but pieces of a much larger, far more sinister puzzle.
There is a pattern hidden beneath the surface, buried under layers of tragedy and
misfortune, waiting to be uncovered. Holly understands that time is not on her
side—the longer these cases remain unsolved, the slimmer the chances of finding the
missing alive, and she refuses to let another person slip through the cracks without a

fight.

As the evening drags on, Holly finds herself caught in a familiar cycle, her mind
bouncing between personal reflection and professional duty. The pandemic has placed
an undeniable strain on every aspect of life, a grim reminder of how fragile human
existence truly is. Yet, even as she acknowledges the uncertainty of the world around
her, she clings to the one thing she has always relied on—her unwavering

determination to seek the truth, no matter the obstacles in her way.

This chapter intertwines themes of personal struggle, societal collapse, and the
relentless pursuit of justice, painting a gripping portrait of lives caught in crisis. Holly’s

investigation into the missing persons cases grows more urgent, her resolve hardening



with every new detail she uncovers. As she pieces together fragments of
conversations, medical emergencies, and vanishing individuals, she begins to sense
the chilling reality—something far more sinister is lurking beneath the surface of their

already fractured community, and she is running out of time to expose it.



Chapter 4: The Disappearance of Bonnie Dahl

Chapter 4 opens on a crisp morning, where Holly Gibney meets with Penny Dahl, a
distraught mother desperate for answers about the disappearance of her daughter,
Bonnie Rae Dahl. Before the meeting, Holly notices a Volvo parked nearby, its windows
plastered with multiple posters of Bonnie's face, each marking the gravity of the
situation. The sight of these missing person notices causes Holly to pause, and she
reflects on the emotional weight carried by the mother. As she prepares to meet
Penny, Holly expects a different image of Bonnie—a young girl in her teens—but she is
taken aback when the photos she sees depict a vibrant, carefree woman in her mid-
twenties. The contrast between the youthful image in the photographs and the serious,
worn face of Penny highlights the emotional toll of a missing person case, where the

hope of a child’s safe return battles with the stark reality of adulthood and fear.

Inside the Frederick Building, Penny, clearly overwhelmed and focused solely on
finding Bonnie, offers Holly a glimpse into the last known moments of her daughter’s
life. She presents a series of photos and shares a crucial piece of evidence—a security
video from Jet Mart, provided by Detective Jaynes. The footage shows Bonnie casually
walking through the store, engaging in her everyday routine before vanishing without
a trace. This video, while mundane in its content, marks a pivotal point in the
investigation as Penny expresses her frustration with the police's lack of progress,
recounting how they have failed to make any meaningful connections. She reveals a
haunting detail—the discovery of a note found with Bonnie’s abandoned bike that
simply reads "Had enough." Penny is quick to reject any implication of suicide,
fervently believing her daughter could never harm herself, a statement that
underscores her denial and the emotional barrier she has built around the idea of

Bonnie’s fate.



As the investigation deepens, Holly begins to piece together the details of Bonnie's
life, trying to understand her world beyond the missing persons case. She learns about
Bonnie’s job at Reynolds Library and the relationships that may have played a role in
her disappearance. These insights into Bonnie’s day-to-day life give Holly a clearer
picture of the woman she was, providing valuable context for the mystery. Holly’s
methodical approach to the case is evident as she makes note of every detail, no
matter how small, treating the investigation with the same precision and dedication
she brings to her other cases. Meanwhile, her own personal reflections on grief and
loss continue to shape her approach, as she struggles with the memories of her own

mother and the haunting sense of unresolved questions.

The conversation shifts to a more personal note as Penny reveals the tension between
her and Bonnie over her former boyfriend, Tom Higgins. She speaks of a heated
argument they had before Bonnie disappeared, a clue that could explain deeper
emotional struggles beneath the surface. Bonnie’s relationship with Tom and the
emotional conflict surrounding it might provide a vital clue as to why she left, or if
someone had been involved in her disappearance. This insight into their strained
relationship offers a new direction for Holly to pursue, suggesting that there may have
been more to Bonnie’s life than anyone realized. This personal conflict could have
been a catalyst for Bonnie’s decision to disappear, or worse, it could have played a

role in her being taken against her will.

As the chapter progresses, Holly’s empathy and investigative skills are highlighted,
showing the blend of her professional drive with her human understanding of the
emotional toll a mother goes through when a child goes missing. The case becomes
more than just a mystery to be solved; it is a deeply personal exploration of loss, qguilt,
and the complexities of relationships. Penny’s struggle to accept the possibility of her
daughter’s death or even her voluntary disappearance is a poignant reminder of the
emotional complexity investigators face when dealing with family members in distress.
At the same time, the narrative builds on the growing tension and mystery
surrounding Bonnie’s disappearance, creating an emotional and intellectual

engagement for both Holly and the reader. Holly’s methodical yet empathetic



approach to her investigation is what drives the chapter forward, as she begins to
untangle the layers of Bonnie’s life and the factors that may have led to her

disappearance.



Chapter 7: Peter Steinman’s Disappearance

On an unusually warm November evening, Chapter 7 begins with Peter "Stinky"
Steinman riding his skateboard toward Dairy Whip, his mind fixated on the thought of
a juicy burger. The mist clings to the streets, casting a hazy glow beneath the
flickering streetlights, muffling the usual city sounds. He barely notices the darkened
silhouette of an old van parked near a shuttered gas station, his focus instead set on

reaching his favorite hangout before his stomach forces him home.

The nickname "Stinky" had followed Peter for three years, ever since a misstep into
dog feces on his way to school had cemented his unfortunate reputation. No amount of
teasing or attempted rebranding could shake the moniker, though with time, he had
learned to accept it with a mix of frustration and reluctant amusement. Now, at fifteen,
he had bigger worries—like scraping together enough money for food or ensuring he
made it home in time for WWE Smackdown without disturbing his mother, who was

preoccupied with work and her efforts to stay sober.

Upon arriving at Dairy Whip, Peter finds his friends, Richie and Tommy, finishing off
their drinks, preparing to leave. Tommy has dinner plans with his family, and Richie is
expected to help his dad with something at home, leaving Peter alone with nothing but
his grumbling stomach. He attempts to kill time by practicing a few skateboarding
tricks in the parking lot, but after several failed attempts and bruised pride, he gives

up, realizing his growing hunger is making it impossible to focus.

His pockets nearly empty, Peter debates whether to approach "Wicked Wanda," the
infamous Dairy Whip cashier, and ask for credit. He quickly dismisses the idea—Wanda
had never extended favors, and tonight would be no different. He steps away from the
Dairy Whip, sighing as he kicks a loose pebble along the sidewalk, beginning the long
walk home with nothing but the hope that he might find something edible in the



kitchen.

As he trudges down the dimly lit street, Peter is startled by the voice of an older man
calling out to him from the sidewalk. The man, slightly hunched and wearing a well-
worn jacket, gestures toward a van parked nearby, explaining that his wife is stuck in
her wheelchair with a dead battery. The old man offers Peter ten dollars for his trouble,
but Peter, eager to prove his selflessness and channel his inner action hero, refuses
payment, envisioning himself as a real-life John Wick or Jackie Chan—someone who

helps because it’s the right thing to do, not for a reward.

With a sense of chivalry swelling in his chest, Peter nods and follows the man toward
the parked van, confident that this would be a quick favor before heading home.
However, as he steps closer, a strange unease prickles at the back of his neck, the dim
glow of a single streetlamp casting an eerie shadow over the vehicle. Something about
the van feels off—it’s too still, too conveniently placed, but Peter shakes the feeling

off, reminding himself that paranoia is for kids, not someone like him.

Still, his instincts whisper a warning, causing him to hesitate just as they reach the
vehicle. Sensing his reluctance, the man’s tone softens, offering reassurance, but Peter
seizes the opportunity to renegotiate—he’ll take three dollars instead of ten, just
enough for a burger, figuring that if he’s going to be late getting home, he might as
well not be hungry. The man chuckles and agrees, motioning for Peter to step closer,

but by now, the sinking feeling in Peter’s stomach is no longer just hunger.

For a moment, he contemplates turning back, retreating to the familiar safety of the
Dairy Whip and its blinding fluorescent lights. But the thought of food and the desire to
prove himself push him forward, sealing his fate in an instant. Before he can fully
register what's happening, Peter "Stinky" Steinman unknowingly steps into the final
moments of his ordinary life, oblivious to the fact that he will not be making it home to

watch Smackdown—or anywhere at all.



Chapter 36: The Investigation Deepens

Holly Gibney remains completely absorbed in her investigation, her sharp instincts
guiding her toward details that others might dismiss as irrelevant. In Chapter 36, a call
from Randy Holsten shifts her focus, as he casually mentions that Bonnie, the girl at
the center of Holly’s case, once played the role of a Christmas elf at a holiday
gathering. While this detail seems insignificant at first, Holly’s investigative mind
recognizes the potential for connections hidden beneath the surface, prompting her to

dig deeper into its meaning.

Following the lead, she reaches out to Lakeisha Stone, who verifies that Bonnie had
indeed taken part in a virtual Christmas party during the COVID-19 lockdown. The
event, hosted by retired professors Harris and his wife, had featured a handful of
participants, including Bonnie, playing festive roles like Santa’s elves. Though the
information appears trivial, something about the connection unsettles Holly, urging her
to investigate whether Bonnie’s association with the couple was merely coincidental or

if it played a larger role in her mysterious disappearance.

Determined to explore every possible link, Holly discovers that Bonnie continued
working for Mrs. Harris beyond the holiday season, assisting her with various
administrative and technical tasks. This revelation adds a new layer of complexity to
the case, suggesting that Bonnie’s relationship with the Harrises extended beyond a
fleeting holiday event. Holly begins to wonder whether the couple might have had
deeper ties to Bonnie’s personal life, making them more than just casual

acquaintances in the young woman’s timeline.

As she continues unraveling the details, Holly finds herself increasingly consumed by
the investigation, following every clue with unwavering determination. The deeper she

digs, the more she realizes that Bonnie’s vanishing act might not be as simple as it



initially seemed—perhaps someone within the Harrises’ circle holds answers that no
one has yet uncovered. Every step forward reinforces Holly’s belief that even the most
insignificant details can serve as the key to unlocking an entire mystery waiting to be

exposed.

Amid her relentless pursuit of answers, Holly receives an unexpected call from Tanya
Robinson, who brings news about Barbara, a mutual friend, and Olivia Kingsbury,
Barbara’s aging mentor who is nearing the end of her life. The conversation briefly
pulls Holly out of her investigative mindset, reminding her of the emotional
connections she maintains beyond her work. However, even as Tanya speaks, Holly’s
mind continues to process the case, struggling to shift her focus away from the

tangled web she is determined to untangle.

The brief personal moment only highlights how deeply embedded Holly is in her role as
an investigator, constantly balancing her personal life with the demands of her
relentless pursuit of truth. Though she values her friendships, she cannot help but feel
that every minute spent away from the case might be a lost opportunity to uncover
crucial evidence. This internal struggle defines much of Holly’s character—her drive to
seek justice often eclipses her ability to fully engage with the relationships around her,

leaving her torn between obligation and obsession.

Just as she attempts to unwind and momentarily detach from her work, a text message
from Barbara disrupts her attempt at relaxation. The message contains a response to
Holly’s earlier inquiry about Cary Dressler, a name that might hold relevance to the
investigation. This single message reignites Holly’s relentless pursuit, pulling her back
into the depths of the mystery, proving once again that her dedication to uncovering

the truth is not something she can easily set aside.

As the chapter concludes, the weight of Holly’'s determination is palpable—her mind is
constantly working, piecing together fragments of information in hopes of forming a
complete picture. She understands that every clue, no matter how minor, could be the
missing puzzle piece needed to crack the case wide open. Though exhaustion lingers

at the edges of her thoughts, she pushes forward, driven by an unshakable instinct



that tells her she is on the brink of a revelation that could change everything.



Chapter 33: The Horrors of Captivity

Chapter 33 unfolds with Bonnie trapped in her confined cell, her body frail from
relentless hunger and dehydration, while her mind races with thoughts of escape. Her
captors, Rodney and Emily Harris, have provided her with minimal sustenance—two
bottles of water, a cup of Ka’Chava, and a raw piece of liver, the latter of which she
finds revolting. Memories of her last proper meal, a simple tuna-and-egg sandwich,

intensify her despair, making her dire situation feel even more unbearable.

Hours pass before Rodney reappears, his unsettling presence made even more bizarre
by his choice of attire—firetruck-patterned pajamas. His demeanor is eerily casual as
he urges her to eat the liver, insisting that it contains vital hydration, revealing a
disturbing obsession with maintaining control over her body and nutrition. Though
Bonnie recognizes the danger in defying him, she refuses to submit entirely, carefully

navigating the situation by requesting a fresh piece of liver in an attempt to buy time.

Her negotiation is a calculated risk, a fragile act of survival in a scenario where
compliance might be her only temporary reprieve. Rodney, however, remains
unmoved, his insistence unwavering, making it clear that his concern is not for her
well-being but rather for maintaining his twisted sense of order. Every interaction
between them underscores the imbalance of power, where Bonnie’s resistance is the
only weapon she has against an enemy who views her as nothing more than a

resource.

Meanwhile, Emily Harris battles her own growing anxieties upstairs, her physical
condition deteriorating despite the extreme dietary regimen she and Rodney have
followed for years. Their belief in consuming specific organs to prolong life has begun
to falter, their bodies showing signs of aging despite their morbid rituals. With their

health declining, their desperation grows, and the realization sets in that Bonnie’s time



as their captive is running out, her fate sealed by their warped ideology.

Rodney’s late-night return to the basement with a fresh piece of liver only further
cements the horror of their actions, his pseudo-scientific reasoning failing to mask the
gruesome nature of their lifestyle. Bonnie drinks the water he provides, understanding
that staying hydrated is essential if she hopes to keep her strength, but she remains
wary of his every move. In this grim exchange, she sees the full scope of her captors’
depravity—Rodney and Emily aren’t just killers, they are predators desperately

clinging to an illusion of control over their own mortality.

The juxtaposition of the mundane and the macabre makes the chapter even more
unsettling, as everyday interactions become tainted with an underlying dread. The
Harrises’ conversations about diet and longevity might seem like ordinary health
concerns to an outsider, but within the walls of their home, these discussions reveal
something far more insidious. Bonnie is no longer a person to them—she is a

necessary sacrifice, another experiment in their ongoing, failing battle against time.

As the tension escalates, Bonnie’s situation becomes more precarious, forcing her to
play a dangerous game of endurance and manipulation. The psychological horror of
her captivity is amplified by the knowledge that she is merely the latest in a long cycle
of victims, each one treated as a disposable means to an end. With every passing
moment, she realizes that her survival hinges on not only her physical strength but

also her ability to outthink those who see her as nothing more than a commodity.

The narrative leaves readers unsettled, not just by the brutality of the Harrises’
methods, but by the cold rationality with which they justify their grotesque pursuit of
longevity. It serves as a chilling commentary on the extremes of human desperation,
where fear of aging can drive people to unfathomable cruelty. As the chapter closes,
Bonnie’s fate remains uncertain, but one thing is clear—the Harrises' twisted
experiment is unraveling, and the consequences may be more horrifying than even

they anticipate.
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Chapter 11: The Virtual Christmas Party

Chapter 11 of Bell College’s history took an unexpected turn in December 2020 when
the institution faced the ongoing challenges of the COVID-19 pandemic. Bell College
President Hubert Crumley made a difficult announcement: all in-person classes and
events would be suspended indefinitely. This decision not only forced a transition to
remote learning but also led to the cancellation of the college’s long-standing
Christmas party, a cherished tradition since 1992. The announcement sparked mixed
reactions among faculty and students—some prioritized health and safety, while

others lamented the loss of personal connections.

Roddy Harris, a dedicated science professor, was among the most vocal critics of the
new restrictions, arguing that virtual labs were no substitute for hands-on scientific
experimentation. For him, the inability to conduct physical demonstrations and provide
students with real-world experience posed a significant challenge to the quality of
education. His wife, Emily, while equally disheartened by the cancellation of traditional
learning, was more affected by the loss of the annual Christmas gathering, which had

long served as a cornerstone of social interaction among faculty and students.

Despite the setback, Emily refused to let the holiday spirit be extinguished and quickly
proposed an alternative plan to keep the tradition alive. She suggested organizing a
virtual Christmas party via Zoom, incorporating a unique twist to maintain the warmth
and excitement of the annual event. Instead of gathering in person, staff members
would anonymously play the role of "Santa’s elves," delivering food and drinks to

faculty and students in their local community while the virtual festivities carried on.

At first, the idea seemed impractical, but with growing enthusiasm from colleagues
and students eager for a sense of normalcy, the plan gained momentum. Faculty

members volunteered to coordinate deliveries, while students signed up to participate



in various virtual activities, including a poetry reading, a trivia contest, and even a
remote "Secret Santa" exchange. The event quickly evolved from a simple online
gathering into a well-orchestrated celebration, proving that innovation and adaptability

could sustain traditions even in the most challenging times.

When the night of the party arrived, it was clear that the effort had been worth it.
Screens were filled with familiar faces donning festive attire, laughing, and reminiscing
about past celebrations. One of the most memorable moments occurred when Bonnie
Dahl, a former student of Emily’s Early American Writers class, arrived at Emily’s
doorstep as part of the food delivery initiative. Bonnie, beaming with excitement, took
a moment to reconnect with her former professor, expressing her gratitude for Emily’s

mentorship and mentioning her interest in applying to the Writer’'s Workshop.

Emily, moved by the encounter, realized that beyond the logistics of hosting an event,
the party had accomplished something far greater—it had rekindled the sense of
belonging that so many had lost over months of isolation. The virtual format had
allowed faculty and students to come together despite physical distance, fostering
connection in a way that felt just as meaningful as past in-person celebrations. The
encounter with Bonnie also reminded Emily of the lasting impact educators could have,
reinforcing her commitment to nurturing aspiring writers despite the challenges of

remote learning.

As the evening wound down and participants exchanged virtual farewells, Emily
reflected on how the pandemic had reshaped not just education but the very fabric of
social interaction. While Roddy continued to struggle with the limitations of online
instruction, she found solace in the moments of inspiration that emerged
unexpectedly—whether through a former student’s rekindled passion for writing or the

resilience of a community determined to find joy amid adversity.

In the days that followed, Emily and Roddy continued adjusting to the new reality,
knowing that the challenges of remote learning and pandemic restrictions were far
from over. Yet, the success of the virtual Christmas party served as a reminder that

even in the face of uncertainty, tradition and connection could endure. The event had



not only kept the holiday spirit alive but had also reinforced the importance of human
creativity and perseverance, proving that, in times of hardship, it is the small gestures

of togetherness that make all the difference.



Chapter 3: Cary's Observation and Isolation

Chapter 3 begins on the evening of September 10, 2015, with Cary Dressler finding
himself nestled in the quiet seclusion of Drive-In Rock, a small, hidden outcrop in
Deerfield Park. This remote spot, far removed from the chaos of his daily routine,
offers Cary a sanctuary where he can escape the pressures of life and indulge in some
well-earned relaxation. The evening air is warm but tinged with a slight chill, making it
the perfect setting for Cary to unwind after a taxing day at his job at Strike Em Out
Lanes. As he sits, savoring the calming effects of high-quality marijuana, Cary sinks
into the familiar rhythms of his routine—enjoying his favorite film, Raiders of the Lost
Ark. Though the movie’s sound is absent due to the nature of his makeshift outdoor
theater, Cary doesn’t mind; he’s seen the movie countless times before, and the lack
of sound doesn’t detract from the comfort of watching it in the peaceful solitude of the
park. For Cary, it's more than just a film; it's an escape from the mundane, a small

rebellion against the rules and constraints of everyday life.

In the midst of Cary’s peaceful retreat, a shift occurs when his attention is drawn to a
scene unfolding on Red Bank Avenue. From his vantage point, high above the street,
Cary sees an elderly woman, likely in her seventies, sitting in a wheelchair,
accompanied by a man who seems to be struggling with a stalled van. The man is
attempting to solve a problem with the van’s dead battery, but with no immediate help
in sight and a dead phone, their situation seems hopeless. As the man fiddles with the
vehicle, Cary watches from afar, feeling a brief, almost imperceptible stir of concern.
However, rather than acting on his instincts, he chooses to remain passive, the
calmness of his evening retreat outweighing the urge to intervene. He quietly observes
their plight but remains distanced, caught between the impulse to help and the allure

of his own solitude.



The chapter delves deeper into Cary’s internal conflict, capturing a moment where his
youthful detachment and self-centeredness are placed in contrast with the reality of
the world around him. The story paints Cary as someone who thrives in the quiet
comfort of his own world, far removed from the struggles of others. The juxtaposition
of his carefree evening against the unexpected intrusion of the elderly couple's
predicament highlights themes of isolation, detachment, and the tension between
personal pleasure and social responsibility. Cary’s decision to remain passive is not a
conscious act of cruelty, but rather a reflection of the emotional distance he’s
cultivated over the years, allowing him to avoid the complexities and discomforts of
human connection. This moment of observation—where he could have chosen to
engage but instead decides to watch—marks a pivotal point in the narrative. It
underscores the subtle ways in which people’s lives intersect and how seemingly small
decisions, like choosing to help or ignore, can shape their own future actions and the

fates of those around them.

Through Cary’s story, the chapter explores the complexity of human interactions,
especially in moments where people are confronted with the needs of others. Cary’s
inability to act—despite the obvious suffering unfolding before him—becomes an
important moment of introspection for both him and the reader. As the story unfolds,
this moment will likely echo in Cary’s conscience, forcing him to confront the
consequences of his inaction. The chapter leaves the reader contemplating the
emotional and psychological motivations that drive people’s decisions, as well as the
delicate balance between empathy and self-preservation. Cary’s quiet observation on
Drive-In Rock may seem trivial, but it sets the stage for deeper questions about human
nature, personal responsibility, and the choices we make when we encounter suffering

in the world around us.



Chapter 41: Emily Harris’ Dark Influence and the

Horrors of Control

On the evening of August 4, 2021, Chapter 41 of Holly Gibney’s life takes an
unexpected turn when her quiet routine is disrupted by an unannounced visit from
Isabelle Jaynes, who arrives alongside FBI agents Herbert Beale and Curtis Rogan.
Their presence underscores the weight of a case that has captured nationwide
attention, a disturbing narrative further exposed through the discovery of Emily
Harris’s chilling diaries. These journals, dating back to October 2012—before the
gruesome murder of Jorge Luis Castro—span over a thousand pages, each entry
revealing a progressively unhinged mind consumed by hatred, delusion, and an
obsession with violence. As Curtis Rogan, an experienced FBI profiler, details, Emily’s
malevolence far surpassed that of her husband, Rodney Harris, whose violent
tendencies, though substantial, appeared almost restrained compared to her relentless

pursuit of destruction.

The conversation swiftly delves into the disturbing revelations extracted from Emily’s
writings. The diaries provide irrefutable evidence that Emily was not merely complicit
in the murder and subsequent desecration of Castro’s body—she was its architect. Her
thoughts, laced with visceral loathing, not only targeted Castro but extended to an
array of individuals she deemed inferior or deserving of suffering. This growing hatred,
concealed beneath the veneer of an ordinary woman, became the foundation for a
series of horrors that she initiated and nurtured. Although Rodney had displayed his
own anger toward societal norms, it was Emily’s persuasive and insidious nature that
transformed passive resentment into grotesque action. She played the role of
manipulator, guiding her husband deeper into the abyss of moral corruption with a

terrifying level of control.



One of the most unsettling aspects of the diaries is Emily’s deluded belief in the so-
called "miraculous" properties of consuming human flesh. Within the pages of her
journal, she details the grotesque reasoning behind her actions, insisting that
cannibalism was not only a means of disposing of their victims but also a gateway to
health, power, and enlightenment. She convinced Rodney that eating the flesh of their
victims could heal their ailments, strengthen their bodies, and even provide them with
supernatural abilities—an idea that, despite its absurdity, eventually gained traction in
Rodney’s increasingly impressionable mind. Rogan notes that while Rodney exhibited
aggression and cruelty, his descent into full-fledged depravity was largely shaped by
Emily’s influence. Her ability to rationalize the unthinkable and present it as necessity
ensured that their horrific rituals were not impulsive crimes of passion but calculated

and deliberate acts.

As the discussion continues, it becomes evident that Emily's control over Rodney went
beyond manipulation—it bordered on psychological domination. While some serial
offenders kill out of compulsion or personal vendettas, Emily's motives were rooted in
an ideological conviction that she was somehow superior to her victims. The FBI
agents believe that had she not been caught, she would have continued to lure
Rodney into further atrocities, escalating their crimes into something even more
depraved. The sheer level of hatred found in her diaries, especially the derogatory and
dehumanizing language used to describe their victims, paints the picture of a woman

whose mind was wholly consumed by her warped sense of morality and power.

Curtis Rogan refers to the diaries as an invaluable psychological resource, albeit one
filled with horror and revulsion. He explains that they offer a rare glimpse into the
mind of a highly manipulative sociopath—one who carefully maintained a facade of
normalcy while orchestrating acts of unspeakable brutality behind closed doors. The
FBI's assessment of Emily Harris challenges traditional notions of serial crime; while
many murderers operate alone, Emily thrived on control, weaponizing her husband’s

insecurities and rage to craft a dynamic in which she remained the puppeteer.



Holly listens in silence, absorbing the gravity of what she has just learned. Though she
has encountered numerous cases of human darkness before, this one carries a
different kind of horror. It is a reminder that while supernatural evil exists, it is often
the everyday monsters—those who hide behind masks of hormalcy—that are the most
terrifying. The idea that someone like Emily Harris could walk unnoticed among society
for so long, maintaining the illusion of an ordinary life while committing unimaginable

acts, shakes Holly in a way she struggles to articulate.

As the conversation nears its end, the agents discuss the broader implications of
Emily’s crimes. Beyond the immediate horror of her actions, her case raises unsettling
questions about how many similar individuals might exist, lurking in plain sight, their
darkness hidden beneath the surface. They stress that while justice has been served,
there will always be more cases—more seemingly ordinary people hiding monstrous

secrets.

Holly, now alone with her thoughts, is left contemplating the nature of evil itself. The
ringing phone in the background forces her to make a choice—whether to retreat into
a quieter life of solitude or continue her work, confronting the horrors lurking in the
shadows. The case of Emily Harris serves as a stark reminder that no matter how

much she wants to walk away, the darkness is never far behind.



Chapter 32: An Investigation of Secrets

On July 27, 2021, in Chapter 32, Holly Gibney drives down Ridge Road, her mind filled
with the tangled pieces of her ongoing investigation. She pulls into a two-hour parking
zone, taking a deep breath before dialing the Harris household, intent on questioning
Professor Harris about Cary Dressler. The name has surfaced in connection with a
series of auto thefts, and after spotting Dressler in a team photo at Strike Em Out

Lanes, Holly is determined to explore any potential connections.

Professor Harris answers the call with a tone of mild indifference, not immediately
recognizing the importance of Holly’s inquiry. She carefully explains her interest in
Dressler, strategically revealing just enough to pique his curiosity while keeping her
true intentions hidden. Although initially dismissive, Harris eventually agrees to meet
with her, suggesting a brief conversation at his home, though his tone betrays little

enthusiasm for the discussion.

As Holly finalizes her plan to visit, Harris relays the conversation to his wife, Emily, who
remains confined to bed due to severe sciatica. The couple shares a moment of
contemplation, questioning whether it is merely coincidence that Holly has now
inquired about two people within their immediate circle. Emily, always more cautious,
senses the potential for danger, while Harris, despite his growing forgetfulness,

reassures her that he can handle the conversation without raising suspicion.

Emily, though suffering from physical pain, remains acutely aware of the risks posed
by Holly’s sudden interest in their affairs. Her husband’s mental state has been
showing signs of decline, a fact that she has tried to ignore but can no longer deny. As
Harris prepares for the meeting, she urges him to be careful with his words, knowing

full well that his habit of rambling might reveal more than they can afford to share.



When Holly arrives at the Harris residence, she is greeted by a casually dressed
Professor Harris, who carries himself with a relaxed demeanor despite the
undercurrents of tension. He leads her into a cluttered study, where stacks of books
and papers create an atmosphere of controlled chaos, his mind seemingly preoccupied
with anything but the conversation at hand. As they talk, Harris downplays concerns
about COVID-19 and insists on continuing his work while they speak, citing Emily’s

migraine as a reason for keeping their conversation brief.

Unbeknownst to Holly, Emily watches the exchange from the bedroom through a
hidden camera, her eyes fixed on the screen with a mix of anxiety and frustration. She
knows her husband well enough to recognize when his focus is slipping, and every
pause in his speech makes her grip the blanket a little tighter. While she cannot hear
every word, she observes his expressions carefully, dreading the possibility that he

might let something slip in his absentmindedness.

Holly skillfully steers the conversation toward Dressler, crafting a believable story
about his alleged involvement in a car theft ring. Harris listens without much interest,
offering only sparse recollections about Dressler’s past, describing him as someone
who once showed potential but was ultimately lost to bad habits. He does, however,
mention something curious—Dressler was known to associate with a group called the

"Hot Witches," a name that sends a ripple of intrigue through Holly’s mind.

Elsewhere, Barbara sits in deep concentration, flipping through pages of her brother
Jerome’s manuscript, absorbing his latest literary efforts. Her focus shifts as she comes
across information relevant to Holly’s investigation, realizing that a specific location
she had previously overlooked might hold more significance than she initially thought.
She marks the area on a map, planning to revisit the details later, but her thoughts are
interrupted by a call about a hospitalized friend, reminding her of the way life’s urgent

realities often collide with personal ambitions.

As the meeting between Holly and Harris comes to a close, she finds herself walking

away with more questions than answers. Harris’s recollections offer little in terms of



direct leads, but the mention of the "Hot Witches" lingers in her mind, suggesting an
avenue worth exploring. Though she senses that Harris is holding something back, it is
Emily’s unseen vigilance that truly unsettles her, leaving her with the feeling that she
is treading dangerously close to something much bigger than a simple case of auto

theft.

Driving away, Holly processes the day’s events, weighing the frustration of yet another
uncertain lead against the possibility that she is slowly unraveling a larger truth. The
people she encounters in her search all seem to be connected in ways that feel too
deliberate to be coincidence, each interaction adding another layer of complexity to
her case. Though the answers remain elusive, one thing is clear—she is inching closer

to something significant, and those involved are beginning to take notice.



Chapter 8: Holly Gibney’s Investigation and

Inheritance

On July 23, 2021, Chapter 8 of Holly Gibney’s investigation unfolds as she dives into a
new case, working alongside Jerome to uncover details surrounding the disappearance
of Peter Steinman, a boy affectionately (or not) called "Stinky" by his circle of friends.
The group, including Tommy Edison and Richie Glenman, presents a mix of conflicting
theories—some rooted in reality, while others are fueled by urban myths and childhood
anxieties. While a few boys believe Peter may have simply escaped to Florida, acting
on a half-serious plan he once mentioned, others suspect a far darker fate, linking his
vanishing to the sinister legend of Slender Man, the infamous figure from internet

horror folklore.

Holly listens carefully, filtering out the embellishments and focusing on details that
could tie Peter’s case to another troubling disappearance—that of Bonnie Dahl. As she
scans the area near where the boys last saw Peter, she finds an earring that she
suspects belonged to Bonnie, a discovery that unsettles her. While the boys continue
speculating, Holly and Jerome debate the credibility of their statements, knowing that
children often mix reality with fantasy. Still, the fact that Peter’s friends are uncertain
about his final moments speaks to a larger mystery—one that Holly fears may have a

far more tragic resolution.

Determined to separate fact from fiction, Jerome commits to looking further into
Peter’s disappearance, hoping to rule out any connection to Bonnie’s case. Holly,
however, remains skeptical of the idea that Bonnie left willingly, particularly because
her bicycle was abandoned along with her helmet—a crucial detail suggesting she had
no intention of leaving permanently. The lack of struggle at the scene bothers her,
hinting at an abduction rather than a voluntary departure. With no immediate leads,

Holly resigns herself to the realization that solving this case will require patience,



diligence, and a willingness to look where others refuse.

Beyond her professional obligations, Holly is unexpectedly forced to confront a deeply
personal matter—the estate of her recently deceased mother, Charlotte. She receives
a call from David Emerson, the executor of her mother’s will, informing her that she
has inherited everything, a revelation that leaves her feeling uneasy rather than
relieved. Given Charlotte’s history of financial mismanagement and manipulative
behavior, Holly struggles to accept the idea that her mother left behind such a
significant fortune. The six-million-dollar inheritance is more than she could have ever

imagined, especially considering the financial struggles she faced in the past.

The windfall only serves to reopen old wounds, bringing back memories of Charlotte
and the ways in which she controlled Holly’s life. Her mother had always treated
money as a means of power, and Holly finds herself wondering if this final act of
generosity is just another way to influence her from beyond the grave. Despite her
misgivings, she agrees to meet Emerson and inspect the house, knowing that
postponing it will only prolong the inevitable confrontation with her past. The house on
Meadowbrook Estates, once a place of bitter memories, now stands as a symbol of

unfinished business, waiting for her to decide its fate.

As Holly continues her investigation, she is acutely aware of the parallels between her
search for Bonnie and her personal struggles with her family’s history. Both require her
to face uncomfortable truths, to dig beneath the surface, and to acknowledge the
complexities of human behavior. While one case deals with a girl who vanished without
explanation, the other forces her to reckon with the absence of something she never
had—a loving, supportive relationship with her mother. The weight of both
responsibilities presses down on her, but Holly knows she cannot afford to be

distracted.

The chapter highlights Holly’s ability to compartmentalize, balancing her professional
duty with her personal turmoil. Even as she contemplates what to do with her

inheritance, her focus remains firmly on the missing persons cases that consume her



thoughts. The disappearance of Bonnie Dahl, in particular, gnaws at her, urging her to
push forward despite the obstacles. Every missing person’s case carries with it a small
window of opportunity, and Holly knows that if she doesn’t act soon, Bonnie might

never be found.

As the day closes, Holly reflects on the chaos surrounding her—two mysteries, both
intertwined in ways she has yet to understand. She is not just searching for Bonnie or
Peter; in many ways, she is searching for the truth about herself, her past, and the
choices that have shaped her life. With every new discovery, she inches closer to

answers—but whether they will bring her peace or more turmoil remains to be seen.



Chapter 13: Targeting Bonnie Rae

On January 6, 2021, Emily (Em) and her husband, Rodney (Roddy), sit in their
comfortable living room, watching the chaos unfold on their television screen as a mob
storms the U.S. Capitol. The room is dimly lit, casting long shadows on the walls as the
flickering images of rioters breaking windows and clashing with police reflect off the
glass coffee table. In Chapter 13, Em outwardly expresses shock at the scene, her
voice tinged with just the right amount of disapproval, yet something about the
moment excites her in ways she would never admit. She has always been drawn to
moments of transformation, upheaval, and the unpredictability of human behavior,
though she ensures that no one—not even Roddy—knows the full extent of her

fascination.

Roddy, on the other hand, watches with weary disinterest, his fingers idly rubbing at
the joints in his hands, aching as they always do in the cold of winter. His concerns are
more immediate—his arthritis, their carefully curated routines, and their next
necessary action. While Em lets herself be momentarily captivated by the unraveling
of order, Roddy’s mind is elsewhere, focused on the practicalities of their secret life.
He listens as his wife murmurs something about the way America’s middle class is
shifting, her words more observation than opinion, but beneath her detached analysis,

he knows there’s something deeper—something far less academic.

In the next room, Bonnie Rae, their employee and an unknowing pawn in their twisted
existence, sits with a laptop, watching the same historic moment unfold. She had been
working on a digital assignment for Em, creating holiday greetings for a set of personal
contacts, but the sheer magnitude of what was happening on live television had

distracted her. When Em enters the room, however, the television is abruptly switched
off with a sharp flick of the remote, and Bonnie is directed back to her work. Em feigns

mild frustration with technology, pretending to need Bonnie’s assistance in handling



the simplest of digital tasks, but in truth, she enjoys the small power dynamics of

playing the intellectually superior but technologically inept mentor.

As the evening darkens, so too does the tone of their conversation when Em returns to
the living room and settles beside Roddy. Their small talk drifts toward their secret
ritual—one they have practiced for years under the guise of necessity. Em retrieves a
small container from the coffee table, unscrewing the lid to reveal a thick, creamy
lotion with a faintly musky scent. Without hesitation, she begins rubbing it into Roddy’s
hands, the mixture working its way into his aging skin, soothing the persistent ache in
his joints. What they are doing is not just unconventional—it is horrifying, but to them,

it is simply another part of their existence.

The lotion, made from the rendered fat of their last victim, Peter Steinman, is
something they both believe in. Em insists it has restorative properties, a natural
remedy for the pain that comes with age, a justification that has allowed them to
continue their horrific practices without guilt. Roddy, though less philosophical about
their methods, accepts it for what it is—an advantage, a means of survival, a secret

too dangerous to abandon. And now, they need more.

Their conversation turns to the question of their next source. Bonnie Rae is discussed
with eerie detachment, as if she were no more than a problem to be solved rather than
a person with hopes, dreams, and a life of her own. Em, ever pragmatic, points out
that Bonnie’s recent personal struggles—a difficult breakup, her estrangement from
her mother, the workplace harassment she has endured—make her an ideal candidate.
She has few people who would immediately come looking for her, no strong ties that
would cause instant concern. They rationalize her selection the way others might

deliberate over which restaurant to dine at—cold, calculated, and absent of empathy.

Roddy, though he ultimately agrees, hesitates slightly, not out of morality but out of
caution. Their methods have worked for years, but with technology and surveillance
advancing, each disappearance poses a greater risk. Em dismisses his concerns with

quiet confidence, pointing out how predictable human behavior is, how easy it is to



manipulate circumstances in their favor. People disappear all the time, she reminds

him, especially those who already feel invisible.

The evening stretches on, the television now displaying something mundane in the
background, but the true horror is taking place within the walls of their home. Em
massages another layer of the human-derived lotion into Roddy’s skin, her movements
slow and deliberate, her mind already planning the details of their next steps. Their
conversation continues, marked by the casualness of discussing something as ordinary

as weekend errands, yet the subject matter is anything but.

As the chapter draws to a close, the juxtaposition between the Capitol riots—a
moment of public, chaotic violence—and the quiet, calculated evil inside Em and
Roddy’s home becomes strikingly clear. One is loud, disorderly, and openly aggressive;
the other is methodical, insidious, and hidden beneath layers of charm and civility.
Bonnie Rae, sitting just a few rooms away, remains unaware that she is no longer just
an employee but a carefully selected target. The decision has already been made. She

just doesn’t know it yet.
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Chapter 5: Ellen's Resistance

Chapter 5 reveals an unprecedented challenge for Em in the dimly lit basement of the
Harris household: a captive who refuses nourishment for three days. Ellen Craslow,
despite her deteriorating physical state, steadfastly declines the food and water
offered to her, a refusal that leaves Em frustrated and perplexed. Unlike previous
captives, such as Cary Dressler and Castro, who complied more readily, Ellen’s
resistance is something Em has never encountered before, testing the limits of her

control and patience.

Ellen, a vegan, seems resolute in her decision, even as dehydration and starvation
begin to take their toll on her frail body. Em, attempting to force her into compliance,
withholds water, hoping that the lack of sustenance will break Ellen’s resistance.
However, Ellen remains unyielding, displaying a calm defiance that baffles Em. The
more Em tries to coerce her into eating, the more Ellen’s silence seems to mock her
efforts, heightening the tension between the two. Em's frustration grows, as she is not

accustomed to anyone, let alone a prisoner, challenging her authority so thoroughly.

Meanwhile, Rodney, Em’s husband, observes the situation with a more analytical
approach. As a biologist and nutritionist, he understands the biological ramifications of
Ellen’s refusal, yet his focus is not on the emotional aspects of the situation. Rodney,
ever the pragmatist, sees this as a challenge from a biological and psychological
perspective. He attempts to reason with Ellen, pointing out the inevitable
consequences of her continued refusal, but his approach lacks the emotional charge
that drives Em. Where Em views Ellen’s actions as a personal affront, Rodney sees
them as an anomaly, a subject who defies the typical patterns they’ve come to rely on

in their dark work.



Ellen, however, remains unmoved by both Rodney’s clinical reasoning and Em’s
emotional pressure. She continues to endure, her willpower unshaken by the threats or
the physical toll of starvation. Her awareness of the fate the Harrises have in mind for
her becomes apparent when she correctly identifies the presence of a woodchipper, a
tool they likely plan to use to dispose of her body. This revelation not only
demonstrates her keen perception but also unnerves Rodney, who begins to see Ellen
less as a mere victim to be controlled and more as a complex individual whose
resistance might be more psychological than physical. Her ability to remain so
composed in the face of such dire circumstances forces the Harrises into an

uncomfortable realization that their usual methods may not be enough.

The story shifts between the two captors’ perspectives, revealing a stark contrast
between Em’s emotional frustration and Rodney’s clinical detachment. Em grows
angrier as the days pass, unable to break Ellen’s spirit, while Rodney becomes
increasingly fascinated by the psychological resilience his captive exhibits. This battle
of wills plays out in a tense atmosphere, where Ellen’s refusal to eat becomes a
symbol of her defiance against the Harrises’ control. Her hunger strike is not just a
physical act but a profound statement of autonomy, a refusal to be subdued even in

the most harrowing circumstances.

In this chapter, themes of power, control, and human resilience are explored through
the dynamics between the captors and their victim. Ellen’s defiance challenges the
Harrises’ established methods, forcing them to confront the limits of their authority
and the psychological complexities of their captives. As the chapter unfolds, the reader
is drawn into the psychological battle at the heart of this grim scenario, where survival
is not just about enduring physical hardship but also about resisting the psychological
manipulation of the captors. Ellen’s refusal to break, despite her deteriorating
condition, makes a powerful statement about the human spirit’s capacity to endure,

even when facing overwhelming odds.



Chapter 21: Poetry and Identity

Between February 15, 2021, and March 27, 2021, Chapter 21 of Barbara Kingsbury’s
journey unfolds as she embarks on a deeply personal and artistic exploration under the
mentorship of the accomplished poet Olivia Kingsbury. Their meetings take place in
the cozy, book-filled home of Marie Duchamp, where the scent of tea and freshly
baked cookies lingers in the air. These intimate gatherings offer Barbara both a
sanctuary from the pressures of her academic and personal life and a space to explore
the true depth of her poetic abilities. While her brother Jerome’s literary success looms
in the background, Chapter 21 sees Barbara grappling with her own aspirations,
striving to carve out a place for her voice amid the overwhelming expectations placed

upon her.

For Barbara, poetry is not just a craft but a means of confronting and articulating the
complexities of her identity as a young African American woman. Olivia recognizes
this, pushing Barbara to write from a place of authenticity, urging her to embrace both
her pain and her triumphs. Through their discussions, Barbara delves into memories
she had long tried to suppress—her struggles with suicidal ideation, encounters with
racial prejudice, and the haunting impact of a traumatic experience involving Chet
Ondowsky. These emotions, once buried beneath layers of silence, begin to take shape

in her poetry, transforming raw suffering into profound artistic expression.

Olivia’s mentorship is marked by a relentless insistence on honesty in poetry,
challenging Barbara to move beyond aesthetic beauty and embrace the emotional
truth of her experiences. The two engage in lengthy discussions about the purpose of
poetry—not just as a personal outlet but as a tool for social critique and self-
preservation. Olivia believes that poetry has the power to transcend the barriers of
race, class, and gender, yet she also acknowledges that the literary world is far from

neutral. She warns Barbara about the ways in which Black poets are often expected to



write about trauma in a way that serves white audiences, cautioning her to stay true to

her voice rather than cater to external expectations.

Amid these personal revelations, Olivia often reflects on the shifting landscape of the
literary world, particularly the decline of the once-prestigious Bell Poetry Workshop.
Once a bastion for aspiring poets, it has become another casualty of academia’s
growing focus on profit over creativity, where grants and sponsorships favor
commercial success over artistic integrity. Figures like Emily Harris, who prioritize
financial gain over literary innovation, represent the ideological struggle that has
shaped modern poetry. Olivia, ever the traditionalist, refuses to accept these shifts,
longing for the days when poetry was valued for its ability to challenge and inspire

rather than for its marketability.

Barbara listens intently, absorbing Olivia’s critiques while forming her own
perspectives on the literary world. She is particularly intrigued by Jorge Castro, a
fiction writer-in-residence with an unconventional approach to poetry, whose work
blurs the line between prose and verse. Though his genre differs from hers, his passion
for storytelling and his belief in poetry’s role as a force for change resonate with her.
His presence reinforces the idea that poetry and fiction, though distinct, share the
same mission—to shed light on the unseen, to preserve history, and to give voice to

those who might otherwise be ignored.

As their conversations deepen, Barbara begins to understand that poetry is not simply
about self-expression—it is about survival. Each poem she writes becomes a
declaration of her existence, a refusal to be erased or silenced by a world that often
dismisses voices like hers. She learns that to be a poet is to carry the weight of both
personal and collective history, to speak even when the world is unwilling to listen. In
this realization, Barbara finds newfound confidence in her work, no longer hesitant to
write boldly, to challenge expectations, and to embrace both the beauty and the pain

that shape her existence.

This chapter intertwines Barbara’s personal and creative evolution with the broader

tensions within the literary community, illuminating the struggles of maintaining



artistic integrity in a world that often commodifies creativity. Through her
intergenerational dialogues with Olivia, she navigates the delicate balance between
poetry’s power to break boundaries and its entanglement within the very structures it
seeks to challenge. As she leaves each meeting with Olivia, Barbara feels herself
growing—not just as a poet but as a person who is finally learning to claim her own

space, to own her narrative, and to write with fearless conviction.



Chapter 37: Rituals of Horror and Control

Chapter 37 unfolds as Roddy steps into Emily’s dimly lit bedroom with a focused
demeanor, carefully balancing a tray that holds a rather unsettling sight—a goblet
filled with a strange, white, lard-like substance streaked with thin red threads. Despite
the unbearable pain that confines her to bed, Emily's gaze lingers on the odd offering
before her, her curiosity outweighing her discomfort. As Roddy approaches, he
explains that this peculiar meal is a carefully prepared suet pudding, something he
had stored in the freezer and deliberately chose to reheat in the oven rather than

using a microwave, which he considers destructive to essential nutrients.

This is no ordinary meal—it carries a deeper purpose, one meant to prepare Emily for
the ominous task ahead, demanding that she regain some of her vitality. The
disturbing reality behind the dish soon comes to light: the suet is derived from the
rendered fat of Peter Steinman, a child whose body, though not exceptionally fatty,
yielded what Roddy refers to with eerie admiration as ‘edible gold.” As Emily devours
the grotesque meal with an unsettling hunger, Roddy ensures that every last drop is
consumed or put to use, turning the experience into something ritualistic and

unnervingly precise.

Roddy does not stop at feeding Emily; his care extends to a more physical application
of the rendered fat, spreading it methodically over her pain-ridden body. Each motion
is deliberate, focusing on areas marred by injury or iliness, creating an intimate yet
disturbing dynamic between the two. While his actions may seem therapeutic on the
surface, they carry an unmistakable undercurrent of preparation, with cryptic hints
about the future use of a young girl’s liver and references to other morbid culinary

intentions casting a sinister shadow over the moment.



As the night progresses, the story pivots sharply, shifting attention to Bonnie Dahl,
who awakens in an entirely different and horrifying predicament. The stark contrast
between her situation and Emily’s is jarring—where Emily is bedridden yet seemingly
complicit, Bonnie finds herself stripped of any agency, lying completely exposed and
immobilized. Panic grips her as she takes in her surroundings, realizing that she is
restrained and vulnerable, with Roddy and Emily now clad in gloves and aprons, their

attire hinting at something far more sinister than mere caregiving.

The unsettling shift in the narrative highlights a broader theme of control and
manipulation, drawing attention to the power dynamics at play. Emily, despite her
reliance on Roddy, retains a certain degree of privilege within their grim relationship,
whereas Bonnie appears to be nothing more than an unwilling participant in whatever
macabre plans are unfolding. This distinction amplifies the horror, forcing the audience
to confront the implications of absolute power being wielded over another person in

such a grotesque manner.

Beneath the surface of this grotesque tale, echoes of real-life horrors emerge, drawing
unsettling parallels to historical cases of survival cannibalism, cult-driven sacrifices,
and extreme psychological conditioning. Throughout history, instances of individuals
resorting to such acts—either out of necessity or deep-seated ideological beliefs—have
been documented, raising disturbing questions about human nature. The psychological
complexities behind such behavior often stem from desperation, coercion, or a warped

sense of ritualistic purpose, making the story even more chilling in its plausibility.

Emily’s acceptance of Roddy’s methods, coupled with Bonnie’s helplessness,
underscores a terrifying reality—the erosion of autonomy and the gradual
normalization of the unthinkable. While Bonnie’s fear is immediate and visceral,
Emily’s position suggests something even more insidious: the ability of manipulation to
warp one's perception to the point where horror becomes routine. The contrast
between these two perspectives deepens the tension, forcing readers to question how

individuals can be led down such disturbing paths.



As the scene reaches its chilling climax, the question of what comes next looms
heavily over the narrative. The sterile precision of Roddy and Emily’s preparations
suggests that Bonnie is not just a captive but the next ingredient in their twisted
rituals. The mere presence of gloves and aprons transforms the atmosphere into
something akin to a surgical theater, heightening the sense of impending doom and

leaving the audience on edge, anticipating the unspeakable horror about to unfold.

This descent into darkness is not merely a matter of physical horror but psychological
as well, showcasing the depths of depravity that can exist when morality is
abandoned. The interplay between control, submission, and helplessness adds layers
to the horror, making it more than just a grotesque tale—it becomes a study in human
psychology, power, and the terrifying ease with which one can be drawn into
something unthinkable. The story’s ability to unsettle its readers does not rely solely
on graphic details but rather on the psychological torment embedded in its characters

and their interactions.

The final moments of the chapter leave no doubt that whatever is about to happen
next will only push the narrative further into a realm of pure horror. Bonnie’s fate is
left dangling in uncertainty, amplifying the tension and ensuring that readers are left
with an unshakable sense of dread. Whether she will suffer the same fate as Peter
Steinman or something even worse remains unknown, but one thing is certain—the

night has only just begun, and the horrors within it are far from over.



Chapter 39: Holly’s Fight for Survival and the

Horror Beneath Suburbia

Holly's relentless search for missing individuals, including Bonnie Dahl, leads her to a
quiet suburban home that conceals a nightmarish truth. In Chapter 39, what initially
seems like a routine visit to question Rodney and Emily Harris, an elderly couple with
respected academic backgrounds, quickly escalates into a desperate fight for survival.
The Harrises, far from the harmless intellectuals they appear to be, reveal themselves
as monsters cloaked in civility, masking sinister intentions behind their polite facade.
In an instant, Holly finds herself overpowered, restrained, and thrown into a makeshift

prison, as the full extent of the couple’s depravity begins to unfold.

Trapped inside a crude, reinforced cage, Holly quickly realizes that she has joined the
ranks of their past victims, with no guarantee of escape. The room is filled with grisly
remnants of their crimes—chilling evidence that the Harrises have not only killed but
engaged in acts far worse than mere murder. Fighting off fear, she analyzes every
detail of her surroundings, searching for any weakness in their control. With her
investigative instincts intact, she pieces together their methodology and motivations,

uncovering their twisted belief system that justifies their horrific actions.

Despite severe dehydration and injuries, Holly refuses to surrender to despair, knowing
that passivity means death. She outsmarts her captors, exploiting their arrogance and
complacency, and finds an opportunity to strike back using an item linked to one of
their past victims. In a desperate, calculated attack, she kills Rodney and Emily Harris,
ensuring they can never harm another soul. However, even with her tormentors dead,
her ordeal is far from over—she is still trapped, weak, and on the verge of collapse,

with no immediate way out.



Meanwhile, Barbara Robinson, a close friend and ally, grows increasingly alarmed by
Holly’s sudden disappearance. Following a series of intuitive connections, she pieces
together clues from previous missing person cases, leading her directly to the Harris
residence. What she discovers in the dimly lit basement sends a wave of horror
through her—Holly, barely conscious, locked in a makeshift cell, and the elderly couple
lying lifeless nearby. Overcoming her initial shock, Barbara frees Holly, who, despite
her exhaustion and injuries, immediately pleads for law enforcement intervention,

aware that evidence of the Harrises' crimes must be secured.

Detective Isabelle Jaynes arrives with a team of officers, swiftly securing the crime
scene that unravels a grim tapestry of violence. Hidden within the seemingly ordinary
home is incontrovertible proof of human depravity—evidence of cannibalism, torture,
and a methodical approach to selecting and disposing of victims. Holly, though
physically drained and emotionally shattered, is taken to the hospital for immediate
treatment, knowing she will soon have to face another harrowing ordeal: notifying the
families of the deceased. Among them, Penny Dahl, a mother whose hope for her

missing daughter is about to be devastatingly crushed.

The events in the Harris residence underscore a chilling reality—true evil is often
hidden in plain sight, lurking behind familiar faces and respectable exteriors. Holly's
resilience and resourcefulness ultimately save her, but the scars left behind are more
than just physical. Her survival is a testament to her indomitable will, yet it also serves

as a grim reminder of the darkness humans are capable of concealing.

Through this ordeal, Holly and Barbara’s bond strengthens, proving that even in the
most horrifying circumstances, unwavering support and instinct can make the
difference between life and death. But even with justice served, the lingering weight of
the truth—the heinous acts that unfolded in that house—will never truly fade. Holly has
survived, but at what cost? The chapter ends with a haunting realization: monsters

aren’t always supernatural. Sometimes, they live right next door.



Chapter 42: Holly Gibney’s Crossroads

Holly Gibney sits on her balcony, basking in the warmth of an August morning while
grappling with the weight of recent changes in her life. Chapter 42 finds her at a
crossroads, with Finders Keepers temporarily closed, leaving the future of her
investigative work in limbo. For the first time in years, she faces the prospect of a life
without the relentless pursuit of justice. Pete, her unwavering colleague, has been
considering retirement, and with her newfound financial security following an
unexpected inheritance, Holly is in a position to do the same. Yet, the idea of stepping
away from investigations doesn’t bring the relief she expected. Instead, it leaves her
feeling unsettled, as though she’s teetering on the edge of an abyss, unsure whether
to embrace a life of quiet detachment or to continue confronting the horrors she has
battled for so long. The work has shaped her, defined her, and despite the trauma it

has caused, she questions if she could ever truly leave it behind.

The cases she has handled over the years flood her mind, each leaving behind its own
lingering scars. Some were inexplicable, steeped in supernatural horror, but
others—perhaps the most disturbing of all—were rooted in the sheer depravity of
human nature. Roddy and Emily Harris stand out among the latter, their crimes a stark
reminder that real monsters do not always lurk in the shadows or whisper from beyond
the grave. Often, they reside in plain sight, behind the friendly smiles of neighbors,
coworkers, or even family members. Holly has always been more disturbed by the
mundane nature of such evil than by anything paranormal. She reflects on the cruel
irony that, while supernatural forces might threaten from the periphery, it is often the
human predators, those who operate in broad daylight, that do the most damage. The
thought makes her uneasy, reinforcing the idea that walking away from her career

might mean leaving people vulnerable to those who would do them harm.



Her thoughts are interrupted by a phone call from Barbara Robinson, a woman whose
life has been similarly shaped by encounters with darkness. Barbara's voice is filled
with excitement as she shares the news of her recent success—winning the Penley
Prize and seeing her poetry published, a triumph over the horrors she has endured. For
a brief moment, Holly allows herself to feel genuine happiness, sharing in Barbara’s
victory, which serves as proof that survival is possible, that trauma does not have to
define a person’s future. The conversation is a welcome reprieve from the storm of
thoughts swirling in Holly’s mind, and she finds herself genuinely moved by Barbara’s
accomplishment. Through her writing, Barbara has reclaimed some measure of control
over her past, transforming pain into something meaningful. It is a reminder that
healing takes many forms, and perhaps, for Holly, the path forward is not just about

fighting evil but finding a way to exist outside of it.

As she sets the phone down, the weight of her own indecision presses in once more.
She has the means to retire, to step away from the darkness and finally live a life free
from the constant battle against corruption and violence. She envisions a future of
quiet mornings, reading on her balcony, free from the tension that has followed her for
so long. But the peace she imagines feels hollow, like an existence detached from
purpose. Can she really turn her back on the work that has defined her for so long?
Even if she walks away, would the ghosts of past cases, the unanswered questions,
and the unresolved injustices ever truly leave her? The idea of retirement should bring
relief, yet all she feels is the nagging sensation that she is abandoning

something—someone—who still needs her help.

As if on cue, the phone rings again, pulling her from her thoughts. The sound echoes
through the room, carrying with it the weight of a decision she cannot postpone any
longer. She hesitates for only a moment before reaching for the receiver, her hand
steady, her mind made up. Whatever awaits on the other end of the line, she knows
she cannot ignore it. Retirement may offer comfort, but her conscience will not allow
her to embrace it just yet. There is still work to be done, still battles to fight. As she
lifts the phone to her ear, she understands that some people are simply not meant for

peaceful lives, and perhaps, neither is she.



Chapter 10: The Bonnie Dahl Disappearance

On July 23, 2021, Chapter 10 of Holly Gibney’s life unfolds in an unexpected way—she
discovers that she has inherited over six million dollars from her late mother’s estate.
The sheer magnitude of the inheritance feels out of place in her world, which has
always been guided by modesty, purpose, and an unwavering pursuit of truth rather
than material wealth. As she sits in her car, parked under the relentless midday sun,
she hesitates to turn on the air conditioning, almost as if punishing herself for
indulging in a luxury she does not believe she deserves. Instead, she shifts her focus to
something far more pressing than money—her current investigation into the

mysterious disappearance of Bonnie Dahl.

Bonnie’s case has been full of dead ends and frustratingly vague clues, but Holly
remains determined. Her latest lead takes her to George Rafferty, a local man who,
along with his friend Marvin Brown, stumbled upon Bonnie’'s abandoned bicycle near
an old, defunct auto repair shop. The bike, left as if she had vanished into thin air,
raises more questions than answers, and Holly knows from experience that
disappearances rarely happen without a trace. Both Rafferty and Brown offer bits of
insight, but Holly feels the real key to cracking the case might lie with Lakeisha Stone,

Bonnie’s closest friend and confidante.

Unfortunately, Lakeisha is unavailable, leaving Holly to chase secondary leads while
she waits for a chance to speak with her. Seeking more context about Bonnie’s recent
activities, Holly meets with Penny Dahl, Bonnie’s mother, who is as desperate for
answers as she is heartbroken by her daughter’s disappearance. Penny provides Holly
with access to Bonnie’s credit card transactions and phone records, details that could
paint a clearer picture of her last known whereabouts. However, what strikes Holly
most during their conversation is Penny’s quiet resilience—despite the agony of not

knowing what happened to her daughter, she clings to the hope that answers are still



out there.

Holly’s investigation soon leads her to the local library, where employees Edie
Brookings and Margaret Brenner confirm that an earring found near Bonnie’s bicycle
indeed belonged to her. The discovery reinforces the eerie certainty that Bonnie didn’t
simply leave of her own accord—something happened to her. The librarians describe
Bonnie as an intelligent yet introverted woman, someone deeply loyal to those she
cared about, further complicating the theory that she may have walked away from her
life voluntarily. The more Holly learns, the more she suspects that Bonnie had

stumbled into something dangerous, something she wasn’t prepared for.

Throughout the day, Holly wrestles with two distinct struggles—her relentless
commitment to the case and the overwhelming weight of her inheritance. She can’t
shake the irony of it all: while she has suddenly acquired vast wealth, she still feels
powerless when it comes to helping those who need her most. Her conversation with
Pete Huntley, a former detective and trusted ally, serves as a momentary distraction,
but it also reminds her of the fine line she is walking between legal investigation and
the temptation to cross into morally gray territory. She considers utilizing less-than-
legal methods to gain deeper insights into Bonnie’s financial history, aware that every
second wasted could mean the difference between finding Bonnie alive or losing her

forever.

As night falls, Holly finds herself overwhelmed by the complexity of both the case and
her personal life. The responsibility of managing her mother’s estate looms over her, a
burden she has neither the emotional energy nor the desire to deal with. Her mind
keeps drifting back to Bonnie—her abandoned bicycle, the missing earring, the
transactions that could provide a final clue before the trail goes completely cold.
Despite the exhaustion that gnaws at her, Holly knows she cannot slow down now.
Every missing person’s case has a crucial window, and if she doesn’t act quickly,
Bonnie Dahl’s name could soon be added to the ever-growing list of those who were

never found.



This chapter captures Holly’s unwavering dedication to her work and the internal battle
she faces as she attempts to reconcile her newfound wealth with the life she has
always known. Torn between duty and self-reflection, she presses forward, determined
to unravel the mystery of Bonnie’s disappearance while grappling with the ghosts of
her own past. The deeper she digs, the more she realizes that both cases—Bonnie’s

and her own—may hold answers she isn’t ready to face.



Chapter 24: The Investigation Stalls

When Holly arrives at Jet Mart in Chapter 24, she finds Emilio Herrera, the store clerk,
eager to talk about Bonnie Rae Dahl, a well-known figure in the community who has
recently gone missing. Emilio recalls Bonnie as a friendly and reliable customer,
someone whose visits were a regular part of the store’s routine. Despite Holly’s careful
questioning, he has no recollection of anything unusual happening on the night she
disappeared, nor does he remember seeing the van that Holly believes could be linked

to the case.

Determined to find any lead, Holly presents Emilio with a photograph of Peter
Steinman, another missing person whose case may be linked to Bonnie’s. Emilio
studies the image, but his response is frustratingly vague, offering only a faint
recognition that leads nowhere concrete. With no new information, Holly leaves the
store, her mind already racing through alternative ways to piece together the

fragments of a growing mystery.

Back at her apartment, she sifts through her notes while dealing with a sharp,
unwelcome comment online, a reminder that public scrutiny follows her every move.
The frustration of dead ends weighs heavily on her as she prepares to make a difficult
phone call to Penny Dahl, Bonnie’s mother. With a measured tone, she shares her
growing suspicion that Bonnie may have been abducted, a realization that sends a

fresh wave of grief through Penny and deepens Holly’s resolve.

Even as she works tirelessly to untangle the case, Holly finds herself at an impasse,
struggling to determine her next course of action. The call from Penny lingers in her
thoughts, a painful reminder of how much is at stake. The missing pieces haunt her,
and for the first time in this case, she feels genuinely stumped, unsure of where to turn

next.



In contrast to Holly’s frustration, her close friend Jerome calls from New York with an
entirely different energy, thrilled about securing a major book deal. His excitement,
though genuine, serves as a stark contrast to Holly’s current struggles, highlighting the
professional standstill she feels trapped in. While she is happy for him, the
conversation only amplifies her frustration, reinforcing the sense that her investigation

is moving painfully slow.

Meanwhile, Emily and Roddy Harris, an elderly couple with unsettling ties to the case,
quietly discuss Holly’s persistence and what it could mean for them. They are well
aware of her growing involvement in the missing persons investigation and begin
considering their next move. Their conversation carries a sinister undertone, subtly
suggesting that if Holly becomes too much of a problem, they may need to take action

to protect their secrets.

Elsewhere, Barbara Robinson receives a call from Jerome, who excitedly shares his
book deal news before briefly mentioning Holly’s case. Though interested, Barbara is
preoccupied with her own projects and only half-listens, unaware of how deeply Holly
is entangled in something dangerous. The call is short, a fleeting moment that further
underscores how everyone’s lives continue to move forward, even as Holly remains

stuck in the labyrinth of her investigation.

That night, exhaustion finally overtakes Holly, and her mind drifts into dreams shaped
by her past. Memories of her father resurface, woven into the image of an old postcard
written in Latin, a fragment of a relationship she still struggles to fully understand. As
she stirs in the early hours of the morning, she finds herself reflecting on the
connections between past and present, loss and perseverance, and the relentless

search for truth that seems to define her existence.

This chapter intertwines Holly’s relentless pursuit of justice with the intricate lives
surrounding her, illustrating the emotional and psychological toll of an investigation
that seems to offer more questions than answers. As she fights against doubt and the
looming presence of unseen threats, she is forced to confront not only the mysteries of

the case but also the unresolved ghosts of her own past.



Chapter 15: The Fate of the Writer's Workshop

On an unseasonably warm February afternoon, following weeks of relentless winter
cold, Chapter 15 of Roddy Harris’s story unfolds as he steps outside with a quiet sense
of purpose. His Subaru wagon is coated in a thick layer of salt from the harsh January
weather, and he knows that if he doesn’t wash it soon, the corrosive residue will start
eating away at the metal. His wife, Em, has already voiced her concerns about his
arthritis flaring up, but Roddy dismisses them with a familiar stubbornness—this is his
ritual, a small but necessary act of maintenance in a world that often feels like it's

falling apart.

The mild breeze carries the scent of damp earth as Roddy pulls the hose from its
winter storage, preparing to begin, when he notices a young woman approaching from
the sidewalk. Dressed in a striking red coat that stands out against the dull gray of
melting snow, Barbara Robinson clutches a slim folder to her chest. Her presence
piques his curiosity, and when she inquires about Em with careful politeness, he
quickly surmises that she is here about the Writer's Workshop—a program Em had

once championed but that now hangs in limbo.

Barbara’s posture is one of cautious determination, as if she is bracing herself for
potential disappointment yet unwilling to abandon hope. She speaks with quiet
enthusiasm, explaining her admiration for the program and her desire to improve her
craft, her words tinged with the kind of urgency that only young writers possess.
Roddy listens, nodding along, recognizing the ambition in her voice, the same drive he
has seen in many before her—some destined for literary greatness, others eventually

resigned to the slow erosion of their artistic dreams.

He knows, however, that Em will be the one to deliver the difficult news. The Writer’s

Workshop, once a vibrant space for literary minds, has been teetering on the edge of



dissolution ever since Jim Shepard’s passing. The faculty’s transition to remote
learning had been met with resistance, with many professors comparing the
experience to "making love while wearing boxing gloves," a crude but apt analogy
offered by Henry Stratton, the department’s current writer-in-residence. Some, like
Em, had tried to keep the program afloat, but interest had waned, and administrative

support had dwindled to a trickle.

Roddy glances at Barbara, sensing that she is not the type to give up easily. There is
something in the way she carries herself—determined, perhaps a little defiant—that
reminds him of the young writers who had once flocked to the program in its prime. He
wonders if she is chasing the legacy of literary icons like Toni Morrison or Alice Walker,
or if she is still in the process of discovering what kind of writer she truly wants to be.
Regardless, he respects her initiative, even as he prepares to let Em handle the details

of the situation.

As they stand there, the sound of melting snow dripping from the eaves punctuates
the silence between them. Roddy considers telling Barbara what he really thinks—that
writing, at its core, is a solitary endeavor, one that persists regardless of workshops or
academic institutions. But he holds back, knowing that some lessons must be learned
through experience. Instead, he offers her a few words of encouragement, hoping that,
even if the workshop falls apart, she will find a way to carve out her own space in the

literary world.

With their conversation nearing its end, Roddy turns back to his car, the hose in his
hand feeling heavier than before. The act of washing away winter’s grime suddenly
seems symbolic, a reminder of how people, like cars, require maintenance and care to
withstand the passage of time. As Barbara walks away, her red coat flickering like a
flame against the backdrop of the fading afternoon, Roddy watches her go, reminded
that ambition, like the changing seasons, always finds a way to endure—even in the

face of uncertainty.



Chapter 19: A Poet’s Mentorship

Chapter 19 begins as Barbara Robinson braces against the biting winter air, her breath
visible in the crisp cold as she approaches 70 Ridge Road. Wrapped in a red coat that
stands out against the muted tones of the snow-covered street, she feels a nervous
energy course through her. The house she nears belongs to Olivia Kingsbury, a revered
American poet whose literary lineage connects to the likes of T.S. Eliot and Ezra
Pound—figures Barbara has only encountered in textbooks. Though honored to have
received an invitation from Olivia after submitting a poem, Barbara can't shake the

creeping self-doubt that whispers she is unworthy of this meeting.

When she steps inside, she is struck by the contrast of Olivia’s modest Victorian home
and the larger-than-life reputation she carries. Instead of the somber, antiquated
atmosphere Barbara expected, the house feels lived in, even slightly modernized, with
a large-screen TV taking up space in the sparsely furnished living room. Olivia, though
a centenarian, carries herself with an energy that contradicts her age, issuing
commands to her assistant Marie with a mixture of authority and familiarity. Marie,
attentive and patient, manages the household with an ease that suggests a deep
understanding of Olivia’'s temperament. The lack of pretension in Olivia’s demeanor
surprises Barbara, who had braced herself for the intimidating presence of a literary

giant, only to be met with an invitation for conversation as equals.

Their discussion starts on a personal note before shifting toward Barbara’s poetry, a
subject that both excites and unnerves her. Olivia’s questions cut through Barbara’s
rehearsed responses, pressing her to articulate the true reason she writes—not for
academic praise or structured form, but to make sense of the chaos within her own
thoughts. She listens as Olivia critiques the rigidity of academic poetry, encouraging
Barbara to resist conforming to institutional expectations and instead embrace the

natural rhythm of her own voice. Barbara, having only experienced structured critiques



in a classroom setting, finds this perspective both refreshing and liberating.

As the conversation unfolds, Olivia extends an unexpected yet life-changing offer:
regular mentorship sessions, an opportunity Barbara never imagined possible. The
offer comes with a warning, however—Olivia makes her disdain for Emily Harris,
another professor who had taken an interest in Barbara’s work, abundantly clear. She
cautions Barbara against falling into the trap of academic validation, subtly implying
that some literary scholars prioritize control over genuine artistic development. The
distinction Olivia draws between mentorship and authoritative instruction lingers in

Barbara’s mind, forcing her to reconsider the kind of guidance she truly seeks.

The discussion takes a significant turn when Olivia asks whether Barbara’s poetry is
expected to reflect "the Black experience," a direct nod to Emily Harris’s previous
inquiries. The question catches Barbara off guard, forcing her to confront the societal
expectation that Black poets must center their work on race to be deemed relevant.
Olivia’s tone carries neither judgment nor condescension, only a desire for
honesty—an insistence that Barbara writes what is true to her rather than what is
expected. In that moment, Barbara feels an unspoken understanding pass between
them, an acknowledgment of the pressures placed upon artists of color in literary

spaces.

By the time the visit nears its end, Barbara feels an internal shift—she is no longer the
hesitant, self-doubting poet who had approached the house hours earlier. Instead, she
leaves with a renewed sense of purpose, carrying Olivia’s validation like a quiet fire
inside her. What had started as an intimidating meeting has transformed into the
foundation of a mentor-protégé relationship, one that will shape Barbara’s artistic and
personal growth. As she steps back into the cold, her thoughts race with excitement,
knowing that this is only the beginning of a much larger journey in poetry and self-

discovery.



Chapter 25: A Poet’s Journey

On May 19, 2021, Chapter 25 unfolds as Barbara rushes through the quiet, sterile
hallways of Kiner Memorial’s oncology department, her mind racing with anxiety. The
familiar hum of medical machines and the faint scent of antiseptic fill the air, creating
an atmosphere of both order and unease. Despite the hospital’s attempt at warmth
with soft lighting and cushioned seats, the tension of those waiting—some anxiously
checking their phones, others staring into space—presses down on her. Marie’s
unexpected call had been brief but urgent, and Barbara had braced herself for
something serious, though she clung to the hope that this was just another routine

check-up.

Spotting Marie in the waiting area, Barbara quickens her pace, her stomach twisting at
the expression on her friend’s face. Without preamble, Marie explains that Olivia, their
mutual friend and mentor, has been living with cancer for years—something Barbara
had never known. While the disease is slow-moving, it is still cancer, and the revelation
feels like a blow, leaving Barbara momentarily speechless. Olivia, never one to wallow
in pity, has chosen to keep her condition largely private, dismissing it with her usual
dry humor, calling it “ass-cancer” as if it were no more than an irritating

inconvenience.

Dr. Brown, Olivia’s trusted oncologist, has been closely monitoring the progression of
her iliness, ensuring that while malignant, it remains at a pace that allows her to live
as normally as possible. Olivia, true to form, refuses to let her health dictate her life,
making her doctor’s visits just another errand rather than a defining factor of her
existence. Barbara, still grappling with the weight of this new reality, finds herself
shifting focus, momentarily setting aside her academic concerns to take in the gravity

of Olivia’s condition.



Before Barbara can process everything, Olivia reaches into her bag and hands her an
envelope, her expression unreadable. Confused, Barbara hesitates before carefully
tearing it open, eyes scanning the contents until they land on the words that change
everything—she has been shortlisted for the prestigious Penley Poetry Prize. A wave of
disbelief washes over her as she rereads the letter, her breath catching at the

realization that her work, her voice, has been recognized on such a significant scale.

For a fleeting moment, the heavy atmosphere of the hospital lifts, replaced by an
unexpected but much-needed moment of joy. Olivia, watching Barbara’s stunned
expression, allows a small, satisfied smile to form, proud of her mentee’s
accomplishment. The contrast between celebration and the weight of reality lingers in
the air, making Barbara feel as though life is playing a cruel yet poetic trick—giving

her something wonderful in the midst of something tragic.

The ride home along Ridge Road is filled with unspoken emotions, Olivia’s voice
cutting through the silence as she sings along to songs from her past. Barbara listens,
struck by how frail Olivia appears yet how vibrant she remains in spirit, her presence
refusing to be overshadowed by illness. The car moves steadily down the winding
road, but Barbara’s thoughts are anything but still, tumbling between the excitement
of her achievement and the realization that time is slipping away for someone she

deeply admires.

Back at home, Olivia maintains her characteristic blend of wisdom and humor, refusing
to let the weight of her condition steal the moment. Standing in the foyer, she tells
Barbara to release the emotions she has been bottling up, urging her to scream. At
first, Barbara hesitates, unsure if she can find the voice for such an act, but as Olivia
throws her arms up in an exaggerated demonstration, Barbara laughs, the tension

between them finally breaking.

The moment, absurd yet profound, encapsulates the essence of their relationship—one
built on trust, understanding, and an unspoken agreement to embrace life despite its

unpredictability. Olivia’s strength isn’t just in her ability to endure but in her refusal to



let hardship steal joy, a lesson Barbara absorbs as she clutches the letter confirming
her poetry’s worth. This moment, though seemingly simple, shifts something within
her, solidifying not just her aspirations as a poet but her understanding of what it

means to truly live.

As the day winds down, Barbara reflects on the paradox of the afternoon—how
triumph and sorrow can exist in the same breath, how victories can be tinged with
grief. Olivia, despite her illness, remains a guiding light, proving that even when faced
with the inevitable, life must be celebrated. As she watches the golden evening sun
cast long shadows through the window, Barbara knows that this day will stay with her,

shaping both the poet and the person she is meant to become.



Chapter 30: The Investigation Deepens

On July 27, 2021, Chapter 30 unfolds as Holly Gibney arrives at Avram Welch’s
condominium in Sunrise Bay, a space filled with tokens of his past—model ships in
bottles and a framed photo of his late wife, Mary, who tragically succumbed to lung
cancer despite never smoking. Welch reflects on significant moments in his life, from
undergoing a double knee replacement to his final visits to the local bowling alley,
where he shared time with Cary Dressler and their team, the Golden Oldies. He recalls
Cary as an eccentric but well-liked presence in the group, noting how marijuana use
during their games seemed to improve performance for most—except for Roddy

Harris, who always chose to abstain.

As Welch speaks, Holly carefully observes him, weighing the possibility that he could
be the Red Bank Predator, a theory that directly conflicts with her instincts. Despite
her investigative training, the notion of Welch as a cold-blooded serial killer doesn’t sit
right, his demeanor and recollections lacking the undercurrent of deception she
usually detects in dangerous individuals. Still, she knows that even the most
unassuming people can hide monstrous secrets, forcing her to keep an open mind as

she pieces together the scattered clues.

Meanwhile, Barbara is lost in the depths of Randall Jarrell’s poetry, absorbed in the
quiet beauty of his words when an unexpected call from her brother, Jerome,
interrupts her reverie. Jerome, full of excitement, shares his plans for an upcoming
weekend in Montauk, a rare break from the intensity of their ongoing discussions
about Holly’s investigation. Their conversation soon shifts to Barbara’s own literary
ambitions, with her revealing that Olivia Kingsbury had secretly submitted her work for

the prestigious Penley Prize, a revelation that catches even her by surprise.



Jerome’s response is one of pure enthusiasm, his pride in his sister’'s accomplishments
evident as he encourages her to embrace the opportunity. Yet the moment of
celebration is brief, as Jerome pivots back to Holly's case, revealing that her latest
findings may have inadvertently exposed the presence of a serial killer operating near
Deerfield Park or the local college. The thought shakes Barbara from her literary
musings, her mind now split between personal success and the unsettling mystery that

seems to be unfolding around them.

Sensing the urgency in Jerome’s voice, Barbara quickly shifts gears, now fully engaged
in the conversation about Holly’s investigation. Jerome explains that a sudden
realization about the case has led him to believe they are dealing with something far
larger than a few missing persons, suggesting a pattern that had previously gone
unnoticed. His request for Barbara to retrieve an orange flash drive from their father’s
study hints at new evidence or a crucial connection that could finally bring the case

into focus.

The contrast between Barbara’s literary aspirations and the dark reality of a potential
serial killer lurking in their midst adds a sense of tension, bridging the gap between the
personal and the investigative. Though she had been prepared to celebrate her own
success, she now finds herself drawn into the complexities of Holly’s case, unable to
ignore the gravity of what her brother is suggesting. As she processes Jerome’s words,
she understands that this discovery could shift the entire course of the investigation,

and possibly their lives, forever.

With each new revelation, the threads of Holly’s case grow more entangled, pulling in
those closest to her as the stakes rise. Whether Welch is truly a suspect or simply an
aging man lost in nostalgia remains uncertain, but Holly knows better than to ignore
any detail, no matter how small. As she leaves Sunrise Bay, she can’t shake the feeling
that the truth is closer than ever, waiting to be uncovered in the places no one dares

to look.



Author’s Note

In the author's note for "Holly," Stephen King addresses a notable continuity issue
related to the COVID-19 pandemic that arose from the difference in real-world timing
and the fictional timeline of his works. He explains that when "If It Bleeds" was written
in 2019, the pandemic was not yet a global concern, leading to a discrepancy in the
timeline. Despite this, "Holly" incorporates the pandemic into its narrative, reflecting
on its significant impact. King anticipates that some readers might view the COVID-19
subplot as preachy but clarifies that his aim is to create fiction that resonates with
real-world events and perspectives, even if those perspectives don't align with his
own. He highlights this through the character of Rodney Harris, whose beliefs about
cannibalism and health are rooted in factual research but lead to false conclusions,

emphasizing King's effort to include diverse viewpoints.

King also acknowledges the contributions of his research assistant, Robin Furth, who
provided detailed information on cannibalism and helped maintain continuity within
the "Mr. Mercedes" trilogy's universe, particularly for the character Holly Gibney. He
notes the assistance received from various individuals and organizations for language
and classical subjects expertise, offering gratitude for their support. King expresses
personal thanks to his agent, Charles "Chuck" Verrill, who passed away in 2022, and to
others who have supported him in his career, including his editor Nan Graham, his

wife, novelist Tabitha King, and his pet Molly.

The note concludes with a personal reflection on the genesis of "Holly." Inspired to
write a specific scene of Holly attending her mother's Zoom funeral, King searched for
a story that could frame this poignant moment. The idea was sparked by a newspaper
headline about an honor killing, which eventually morphed into a narrative about
sinister elderly characters. This reveals King's creative process and his dedication to

exploring themes of mortality and human complexity through his characters. King



thanks his readers for joining him on another journey into dark narrative territories.



Chapter 34: The Investigation Unfolds

Chapter 34 finds Holly Gibney navigating an investigation that feels increasingly
directionless, struggling to connect the dots between a string of disappearances and a
local bowling team called the Golden Oldies. Despite initially suspecting a link between
the victims and Roddy Harris, a member of the team, she begins to doubt his
involvement, realizing she may be chasing a lead with no real substance. Determined
to make better use of her time, she alters her plans and decides to visit her Uncle

Henry at a nearby care facility, hoping the change in focus might help clear her mind.

Throughout the day, Holly’s investigation intertwines with her personal responsibilities,
blending work and everyday life into an exhausting balancing act. A stop at a Burger
King drive-thru provides her with a brief, if unsatisfying, moment of reprieve, but she is
soon pulled back into the weight of the case when Penny Dahl calls, desperate for an
update on her missing daughter. Holly, feeling the pressure of Penny’s grief and
growing frustration, assures her that she will provide a full report within 24 hours,
knowing full well that the clock is ticking on both the investigation and Penny’s

patience.

As she juggles multiple leads and emotional burdens, Holly receives a call from her
brother, Jerome, who shares a significant update concerning a mutual friend, Barbara.
Barbara, a talented writer, has recently achieved an important milestone in the literary
world, marking a major accomplishment in her career. However, the conversation
quickly shifts when Jerome mentions a crucial detail—security footage has revealed a
suspicious van, possibly linked to the disappearances, reigniting Holly’s determination

to press forward with the case.

Elsewhere, Barbara waits anxiously in a hospital, sitting beside a friend while awaiting

news about a beloved poet whose work has profoundly influenced her. The moment



forces her to reflect on the fraqgility of life, contemplating the contrast between
personal loss and professional success. Even as she processes her emotions, she
cannot escape the reality of how quickly circumstances can change, a thought that

lingers uncomfortably in her mind.

Meanwhile, in a seemingly unrelated yet ominous scene, Emily Harris is shown in her
home, engaged in a quiet conversation with her husband, Roddy. Their discussion
circles around Holly’s recent inquiries, their dismissive tone laced with an undercurrent
of apprehension, suggesting they have something to hide. The exchange reveals their
growing unease about Holly’s persistence, hinting at their own involvement in

something much darker than they are willing to admit.

The chapter unfolds like a tapestry of interwoven narratives, blending Holly’s
professional endeavors with personal relationships that continually pull her in different
directions. Each conversation and revelation adds layers to her character, illustrating
the emotional toll of her work while shedding light on her relentless pursuit of truth. As
the pieces begin to align, the investigation feels increasingly like a puzzle where every

missing detail could be the key to uncovering a long-buried secret.

Beyond the procedural elements, the story delves into the psychology of those
affected by crime—both the victims and those left searching for answers. Penny Dahl’s
desperation, Barbara’s contemplation of mortality, and Emily and Roddy’s concealed
tension each paint a different facet of human response to uncertainty, grief, and guilt.
The contrast between those seeking justice and those avoiding it deepens the sense of
unease, leaving the reader with the distinct impression that Holly is closer to

uncovering something sinister.

As the chapter concludes, Holly’s mind remains fixated on the case, the weight of
responsibility pressing down on her shoulders. The mention of the van in the security
footage gives her a renewed sense of purpose, a tangible clue that might finally lead
her out of the labyrinth of dead ends. While the full truth remains elusive, one thing is
certain—she is getting closer, and those with something to hide are beginning to feel

the pressure of her relentless pursuit.



Chapter 23: Poetry and Possibilities

When Barbara arrives at Marie Duchamp’s Victorian home on Ridge Road in Chapter
23, she immediately senses the tension between Marie and Olivia. The room is thick
with unspoken words, and Olivia, visibly anxious, prepares to confess something that
has clearly been weighing on her. With a hesitant sigh, she reveals that she submitted
Barbara’s poetry to the prestigious Penley Prize for Younger Poets without telling her,
fearing that Barbara would never have taken the step herself. At first, Barbara is
caught off guard, unsure how to respond to such a personal decision being made on

her behalf in Chapter 23 of this unfolding story.

Olivia watches Barbara carefully, expecting anger or frustration, but to her surprise,
Barbara remains composed, more curious than resentful. Barbara admits she is
unfamiliar with the Penley Prize, but when Olivia explains that it is one of the most
competitive literary awards for young poets, sponsored by New York’s Big Five
publishers, the weight of the revelation begins to sink in. To further shock her, Olivia
shares that Barbara’s work has already been shortlisted among ninety-five
finalists—an unexpected honor that instantly changes the conversation from an

apology to a serious discussion about Barbara’s future in poetry.

The Penley Prize represents far more than just recognition; it offers a significant
monetary award and, more importantly, the opportunity to be published by a major
press. This realization unsettles Barbara, who has always viewed her poetry as an
intensely personal craft rather than something to be judged in competition. Though
thrilled, she hesitates, feeling an unspoken pressure that complicates her
excitement—especially in light of her brother Jerome’s literary success. She has never
wanted to step into his shadow or compete for attention, and now she finds herself at

a crossroads, facing an opportunity she never sought but cannot ignore.



Marie and Olivia, recognizing Barbara’s internal conflict, reassure her that this
recognition is purely her own—it is about her talent and voice, not anyone else’s. Olivia
emphasizes that while writing is personal, sharing it with the world allows it to have
meaning beyond the page, an idea that resonates deeply with Barbara. After some
reflection, Barbara makes a decision: she will move forward with the competition, but
she will do so on her own terms. She asks Olivia to help her choose additional poems
for submission, determined to refine her work while keeping the process quiet from her

family.

The conversation shifts as Olivia takes on the role of a mentor once again, encouraging
Barbara to expand her literary scope beyond poetry. She suggests reading more fiction
and essays, explaining that great poets draw inspiration from a variety of sources,
blending rhythm, narrative, and emotion in unexpected ways. Barbara, though slightly
resistant at first, acknowledges the wisdom in Olivia’s words and promises to explore
new forms of writing. She realizes that broadening her literary knowledge could help

her grow not just as a poet but as a thinker and storyteller.

As the night progresses, the tension gives way to celebration, and Marie pours a
modest toast in honor of Barbara’s unexpected literary milestone. The three women,
bound by their love of words and shared understanding, clink glasses in quiet
solidarity, acknowledging that success often comes in the most unexpected ways. The
toast is not just for Barbara’s achievement, but for the friendships and mentorship that
have guided her along the way, proving that sometimes others see our potential

before we see it in ourselves.

Barbara leaves Marie’s house with a new sense of purpose, her mind racing with
possibilities she hadn’t considered before tonight. The Penley Prize is no longer just an
abstract idea—it is a gateway to something bigger, something that could shape her
future in ways she never imagined. As she steps outside into the cool evening air, she
realizes that whether she wins or not, she has already crossed an invisible threshold,

stepping into a version of herself she is only beginning to understand.



Chapter 26: The Mystery of Disappearance

On July 27, 2021, Chapter 26 of Holly Gibney’s investigation takes a new turn when
she receives a call from Emilio Herrera, an employee at Jet Mart, about a regular
customer who mysteriously vanished. The missing person in question, Cary Dressler,
was a familiar face at the convenience store, often stopping in for his favorite high-
caffeine sodas. Known for his laid-back demeanor, long blond hair, and a distinctive
moped covered in stickers, Cary was a figure that most locals recognized. Emilio’s
concern about Cary’s disappearance sparks Holly’s curiosity, especially when she
learns that he was last seen frequenting the store during the politically charged

atmosphere surrounding Trump’s campaign.

Digging deeper into Cary’s life, Holly uncovers his fondness for Drive-In Rock, a
secluded area where he would often watch movies, indulging in his solitary yet
seemingly content lifestyle. This detail intrigues Holly, as it suggests that Cary found
comfort in routines and places of quiet retreat. His habits, while unassuming, make his
disappearance all the more suspicious, especially when juxtaposed against his known
reliability and established community ties. Holly begins to wonder if his vanishing is

connected to something far more deliberate than it initially appears.

Holly’s investigative journey takes her to key locations linked to Cary, including Jet
Mart and Strike Em Out Lanes, where he had worked as a league scheduler.
Conversations with individuals from these places reveal a multifaceted image of
Cary—not just a casual worker or stoner, but a diligent employee and a kind soul who
left a lasting impression on those around him. Haverty, the owner of the bowling alley,
recounts how Cary was instrumental in keeping the league organized and describes
him as someone who had overcome personal struggles to build a stable life. The
suddenness of his disappearance, coupled with his unclaimed paycheck, raises even

more questions, suggesting a forced departure rather than a voluntary one.



As Holly connects the dots, a troubling pattern emerges. Cary’s disappearance is not
an isolated incident; other missing persons cases seem to be tied to the Red Bank
Avenue area. The eerie proximity of these cases sets off alarm bells for Holly, who
begins to suspect that a predator might be leveraging their intimate knowledge of the
community’s vulnerabilities. Her investigation now extends beyond Cary, as she
realizes she could be uncovering the traces of a larger, more sinister threat lurking in

plain sight.

Haverty’'s insights into Cary’s past reveal a young man who was resilient, working hard
to distance himself from a troubled history. Movies and work became his sanctuary,
offering him stability and a sense of purpose. Holly pours over photographs from the
bowling alley’s team archives, noticing Cary’s prominent presence in the images and
the palpable void his absence has left among the team. His popularity and
contributions to the bowling community make the mystery of his disappearance even

more unsettling.

Further inquiries lead Holly to Hugh Clippard, another member of the bowling
community, who might hold critical information about Cary’s life and habits. The
possibility of a predator exploiting vulnerabilities within the community weighs heavily
on Holly, reinforcing her sense of urgency. Her personal connection to the case
deepens, driven by an empathy for Cary and an unwavering determination to find the

truth.

Holly’s methodical investigation highlights the delicate balance between community
and isolation, where seemingly mundane lives can hold dark secrets. Each step
forward paints a clearer picture of Cary Dressler’s life—a man caught between the
simple joys of routine and the complex web of human connections that tied him to his
community. As Holly delves deeper, the shadows within the Red Bank Avenue area
grow more pronounced, leaving her to confront the chilling realization that Cary’s

disappearance might only be the beginning of a much larger story.

The chapter underscores Holly’s relentless pursuit of answers, blending meticulous

detective work with an empathetic understanding of human nature. Cary’s



disappearance becomes more than just a case—it transforms into a lens through which
Holly uncovers the fragility and resilience of the people she encounters. As the pieces
begin to align, Holly knows the truth is within reach, but also that finding it may lead

her to face something far more dangerous than she had anticipated.



Chapter 22: The Unsolved Disappearance

Chapter 22 unfolds with Holly Gibney starting her day with a quiet sense of
determination as she checks her phone, hoping for any updates on a Twitter inquiry
regarding Ellen Craslow. The lead had been a long shot, and as expected, no useful
responses had come in, yet she remains undeterred. Investigations often require
patience, and she has learned that even the smallest detail, overlooked at first, can
eventually unlock an entire case. As Chapter 22 progresses, Holly moves through her
morning routine, but a call from her close friend Jerome momentarily shifts her focus

from work to something lighter.

Jerome’s voice is filled with excitement as he shares the news of his upcoming trip to
New York, where he is set to finalize a book deal that could significantly elevate his
literary career. Holly is genuinely happy for him, but she can’t ignore the lingering
concern she has about his travel plans, given the continued risks of COVID-19. She
masks her worries with encouragement, not wanting to dampen his enthusiasm,
though part of her wishes she could share in his sense of forward momentum instead

of feeling stuck in an investigation that seems to be yielding nothing but dead ends.

Her morning takes a more focused turn when she receives a call from Pete Huntley,
her former partner, who has finally tracked down Ellen Craslow’s last known address.
Along with the address, he sends over a photograph of Ellen, a face that now feels
more than just another missing persons case—she has become someone Holly is
determined to find. With renewed purpose, she sets off to follow this lead, hoping that

a fresh perspective on the case will give her the breakthrough she needs.

Arriving at MLK Boulevard, Holly finds herself at EIm Grove Trailer Park, a place that
seems frozen in time, its worn-out mobile homes standing in silent testimony to the

lives that have passed through. She meets Stella Lacey, the trailer park manager, who



remembers Ellen Craslow as a quiet and somewhat withdrawn tenant. According to
Stella, Ellen had lived there for some time before suddenly vacating in late 2018, an
event that left no real explanation except for the fact that her belongings were later

collected by someone else.

Holly’s instincts tell her that this departure was anything but routine. People don’t just
disappear without leaving behind traces, and Ellen’s past, riddled with personal
struggles, suggests that there is more to the story than a simple move. Deciding to
press further, she'tracks down one of Ellen’s former neighbors, a woman named Imani
McGuire, hoping that she might provide more clarity on what really happened before

Ellen vanished.

Imani welcomes Holly into her modest home, her demeanor cautious yet willing to
help. Over the course of their conversation, Imani shares details about Ellen’s troubled
past—her estrangement from family, the trauma of a violent assault, and the eventual
need to leave behind the painful memories associated with her hometown. It becomes
clear that Ellen had been trying to rebuild her life, but something—or someone—had

interrupted that process.

The most intriguing part of the discussion comes when Imani recalls an unfamiliar
woman showing up at Ellen’s trailer to collect her remaining belongings. The woman,
whose name might have been Dickens or Dixon, claimed that she was taking Ellen’s
things back to Georgia, but Imani wasn’t entirely convinced. Holly’s mind immediately
begins working through the implications of this new information. Was this woman truly

helping Ellen, or was she involved in something far more sinister?

The mystery deepens as Holly considers the potential connection between Ellen’s
disappearance and the woman who took her possessions. If Ellen had left willingly,
why hadn’t she reached out to anyone? And if she had been taken against her will,
what did this stranger have to do with it? The questions mount, and Holly knows that

finding this woman could be the key to unraveling the truth.



Meanwhile, Jerome’s subplot serves as a stark contrast to Holly’s relentless pursuit of
justice. While she is combing through layers of uncertainty and trauma, Jerome is
embarking on an exciting new chapter in his career, his path filled with promise and
opportunity. The juxtaposition between the two reminds Holly of the unpredictable
nature of life—some people are moving forward, while others remain trapped in the

past, desperately seeking answers.

As Holly leaves the trailer park, she finds herself more determined than ever to see
this case through. Ellen Craslow is not just another name on a missing persons list; she
is someone who had been trying to start over, and now she’s gone. Holly is resolved to
uncover what happened, knowing that the truth is out there—hidden in the shadows,

waiting for someone like her to bring it to light.



Chapter 6: Holly Gibney’s Investigation Begins

Chapter 6 marks the beginning of Holly Gibney’s investigation into the disappearance
of Bonnie Rae Dahl, where she immerses herself in methodical rituals that reflect her
disciplined nature. She meticulously cleans her office, a habit ingrained by both
professional diligence and personal grief over her mother’s passing due to COVID-19.
This routine serves as a grounding mechanism, reinforcing the idea that order and

structure provide her with control in a world filled with unpredictability.

After completing her cleaning ritual, Holly meets with Penny Dahl, Bonnie Rae’s
distraught mother, who hires her to uncover the truth behind her daughter's sudden
vanishing. Penny’s emotional distress is palpable, and while Holly maintains a
composed demeanor, she empathizes with the woman’s desperation. Once Penny
leaves, Holly’s thoughts drift toward the nature of missing persons cases, recognizing

that disappearances often carry deeper implications than they initially present.

Turning her focus to the evidence, Holly considers Bonnie Rae’s abandoned bike and
helmet, both of which appear too deliberately left behind for a simple runaway
scenario. She calls lIzzy Jaynes, a police officer and an acquaintance, blending her
personal and professional circles as she gathers crucial insights into the case. Izzy
provides information on the state of law enforcement, hinting at the strain placed on

resources due to pandemic-driven challenges and ongoing political tensions.

Despite the overwhelming circumstances, Holly approaches the investigation with a
calculated mix of optimism and caution. Her meticulous preparation underscores her
keen awareness of health risks amid the pandemic, balancing personal safety with
professional obligations. This duality highlights Holly’s introspection, as she
acknowledges her own vulnerabilities, including her continued struggle with smoking

despite her mother’s COVID-related death.



Arriving at the site where Bonnie Rae’s bike was discovered, Holly carefully scans the
surrounding terrain, mindful of environmental hazards like snakes and poison ivy. As
she methodically searches the area, she spots a clip-on earring, which she instinctively
suspects belongs to Bonnie Rae, triggering a surge of excitement. This small but
significant find reaffirms her belief that every detail, no matter how seemingly trivial,

plays a role in solving the puzzle of a person’s disappearance.

Holly's personal grief remains a constant undercurrent in her work, influencing her
drive to uncover the truth while simultaneously serving as a coping mechanism. Her
professional commitment is fueled by the loss of her mother, an event that reinforced
her relentless pursuit of justice and closure for those left behind. This emotional weight
intertwines with her logical approach, making her investigation as much about finding

answers for others as it is about healing her own wounds.

Recognizing the need for additional perspectives, Holly enlists the help of Jerome
Robinson, a trusted friend and colleague, to assist with questioning potential
witnesses. Her experience has taught her the value of teamwork, and she understands
that different perspectives often lead to breakthroughs in cases like these. By
incorporating community involvement into her process, she emphasizes the

importance of shared efforts in solving complex mysteries.

During a visit to a local park, Holly interacts with a group of youths who may hold
useful information about Bonnie Rae’s last known whereabouts. Despite her own
insecurities about engaging with younger individuals, she pushes past her
apprehension, recognizing that effective investigations require stepping outside
personal comfort zones. This ability to confront her fears in pursuit of the truth

underscores the resilience that defines Holly’s character.

The chapter weaves together themes of personal loss, professional dedication, and the
challenges of conducting an investigation in an era of societal uncertainty. Holly
Gibney emerges as a deeply layered protagonist, balancing her meticulous approach
to detective work with the emotional weight of her past. Through a blend of methodical

inquiry and human empathy, she sets the stage for an investigation that is as much



about uncovering the truth as it is about navigating her own journey of self-discovery.



Chapter 28: The Investigation Expands

Chapter 28 sees Holly Gibney steadfast in her investigation into the disappearance of
Cary Dressler, convinced that unraveling his connections within the local bowling
scene might offer new leads. She begins her search at Strike Em Out bowling alley,
where she meticulously studies a framed photograph of the Golden Oldies team, a
group Cary was closely associated with. As she discreetly captures the image on her
phone, her attention lingers on a young Barbara Robinson among the team members,

a reminder of how deeply intertwined lives can become over time.

Seeking more insight, Holly arranges a meeting with Hugh Clippard, a longtime
member of the Golden Oldies, whose luxurious home is a stark contrast to the down-
to-earth setting of their usual gathering spot. Clippard, though eager to share
memories of Cary, presents a perspective that complicates Holly’s understanding of
his relationships within the team. Beyond his easygoing demeanor and love for the
sport, Cary had been known to provide marijuana to several members, a detail that

adds an unexpected layer to his involvement with the group.

Holly listens intently as Clippard reminisces about the bowling nights and the
camaraderie that once defined the Golden Oldies. The nostalgia in his voice is tinged
with sadness as he acknowledges the slow erosion of their once-close group, with age
and loss reshaping their dynamic. Though the conversation is peppered with humorous
anecdotes, an undeniable sense of melancholy seeps through as Clippard reflects on

how the disappearance of Cary has left an emptiness that is difficult to ignore.

The revelation about Cary’s side business dealing marijuana leaves Holly with more
questions than answers, prompting her to reconsider what she initially thought was a
straightforward missing persons case. If Cary was involved in dealings beyond bowling,

there is a chance his disappearance wasn’t random, but rather tied to something more



deliberate. As she mentally maps out her next steps, she resolves to interview
additional team members, knowing that each interaction may reveal new pieces of a

puzzle she is still struggling to assemble.

Meanwhile, Barbara Robinson finds herself in a battle with her own thoughts, staring
blankly at the pages of an unfinished essay, feeling trapped in a cycle of creative
frustration. The weight of expectation looms over her, making every attempt at
structured writing feel rigid and uninspired. Searching for clarity, she turns to
movement, allowing herself to break free from the stillness of her desk and find relief

through physical exertion.

As Barbara loses herself in motion, something clicks—an epiphany that challenges the
conventional framework she has been trying to force her work into. Poetry, she
realizes, is her most authentic form of self-expression, not the rigidly formatted essay
she had been attempting to craft. In an act of rebellion, she takes her notebook and
ignores the structured lines, writing freely across the page, letting her words flow

without inhibition or concern for academic expectations.

This breakthrough fuels her confidence, and for the first time in weeks, she feels a
sense of creative liberation. Instead of molding her submission to fit a predetermined
format, she embraces the honesty of her voice, trusting that her unconventional
approach will resonate far more than a carefully calculated essay. The decision is
empowering, reinforcing the idea that true artistry comes not from rigid adherence to

structure, but from the ability to embrace one’s individuality.

As the chapter unfolds, Holly and Barbara navigate their respective journeys—one in
pursuit of answers, the other in pursuit of creative authenticity. Holly’s investigation
into Cary Dressler’s disappearance exposes the fractures within a fading community,
forcing her to confront the reality that the past is never as simple as it seems. At the
same time, Barbara’s self-discovery reminds her that personal expression should never

be compromised, setting her on a path of renewed confidence and artistic clarity.



Both women, though on different paths, find themselves confronting the complexities
of change, identity, and the search for meaning in a world that often demands
conformity. Whether through the unraveling of a mystery or the defiant creation of art,
they each take steps toward uncovering deeper truths—about those they seek, about

themselves, and about the ever-evolving nature of human connection.
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Chapter 16: Confronting Holly’s Mother’s Legacy

On the morning of July 24, 2021, Chapter 16 unfolds as Holly arrives at her late
mother’s home in Meadowbrook Estates, the weight of the moment pressing heavily
on her. She watches as the A.D. Cleaning crew departs, their job limited to a COVID-
related disinfection rather than a full post-mortem cleanup, confirming that her mother
passed of natural causes. A small envelope left behind by the cleaners reassures Holly
that no items were removed from the house, yet the reality of stepping inside fills her

with unease.

Standing at the threshold, Holly is struck by the contrast between her mother’s
immense wealth and her frugal, often joyless way of living. Her resentment simmers
beneath the surface as she recalls how Charlotte, despite being a millionaire, rarely
indulged in anything beyond necessity. She allows herself a fleeting moment of
sarcasm, thinking of a mai tai—a drink her mother would have never approved
of—symbolizing the carefree existence Holly once fantasized about, a life far removed

from the controlled, suffocating environment her mother fostered.

Memories from her past begin to weave into her present, particularly her first
encounter with Bill Hodges at her grandmother Elizabeth Wharton’s funeral. Unlike her
own family, who had always dismissed and belittled her, Bill treated her with kindness
and respect, setting in motion the transformation that led Holly to become the
investigator she is today. Though her family disapproved of her choices, it was through
Bill's encouragement that she found a sense of purpose, contributing to major

investigations and proving her capabilities in ways they never believed possible.

As she moves deeper into the house, Holly reflects on the financial manipulation
orchestrated by her mother and Uncle Henry, a long-standing deception that nearly

convinced her she had lost a significant sum to a scam. The thought still stings, yet



rather than feeling defeated, she finds her resolve strengthening against the lingering
effects of her family's betrayal. Despite their attempts to control her future, she
refuses to let their deceit dictate the course of her life, solidifying her determination to

keep her investigative business open.

Preparing for a meeting with Counselor David Emerson and his legal team, Holly steps
outside to face the obligatory condolences from neighbors who had always been
cordial but distant. Though the words of sympathy feel hollow, she acknowledges the
formality of it all, another duty to be handled alongside the endless paperwork and
property affairs. Sorting through her mother’s belongings feels both necessary and
emotionally draining, each item carrying the weight of unspoken words and unresolved

history.

Inside, as she sifts through various possessions, Holly is taken aback to discover an
unexpected collection of valuable jewelry hidden among her mother’s things. It is a
strange revelation, a reminder that Charlotte had always kept secrets, even from her
own daughter. Paired with the discussions with Emerson, this newfound wealth
deepens Holly’s understanding of the woman who had dictated so much of her life—a

woman who was not as predictable or transparent as she had seemed.

After the legal formalities, Holly indulges in a rare act of rebellion, lighting a cigarette
indoors—a small but significant defiance against her mother’s rigid rules. The action
feels strangely liberating, a symbolic rejection of years spent under Charlotte’s
suffocating influence. As the smoke curls through the air, Holly reflects on the bullying
she endured in her youth, the abusive boss who made her question her worth, and the
countless ways her mother’s controlling tendencies shaped her decisions, forcing her

to fight harder for the independence she now refuses to relinquish.

Stepping into her childhood bedroom, Holly is met with a flood of nostalgia mixed with
unease, the remnants of her past stirring emotions she thought she had buried. She
methodically sorts through old possessions, discarding pieces of her past that no

longer serve her, a silent yet cathartic act of reclaiming her identity. She



acknowledges that, despite everything, her mother did love her in her own way—but
that love was often laced with manipulation, conditional approval, and an expectation

of compliance.

In a final act of defiance, Holly takes her mother’s prized collection of delicate china
figurines and shatters them, watching as the porcelain splinters across the floor. The
destruction feels both necessary and cathartic, a physical severing of the ties that had
bound her for so long. Each broken piece represents an aspect of her mother’s control,

a part of Holly’s life that she is finally ready to leave behind.

As she steps out of the house for the last time, Holly doesn’t look back. The shattered
remnants of her mother’s influence remain inside, but she carries with her something
stronger—the ability to move forward without the weight of the past dragging her
down. Though she still struggles to fully reconcile her feelings toward her mother, she
knows that this moment marks the beginning of a new chapter, one where she defines

herself not by the shadows of her past but by the freedom she has finally embraced.



Chapter 31: A Fight for Survival

On July 2, 2021, Chapter 31 unfolds as Bonnie wakes up to the oppressive darkness of
a cold basement cell, her body aching and her mind clouded with confusion. The thirst
in her throat is unbearable, her head pounding as she struggles to recall how she
ended up in such a horrifying predicament. Above her, the grand Victorian home of
Professors Rodney and Emily Harris gives no indication of the horrors that unfold
beneath its pristine exterior. Unlike the previous captives—Jorge Castro, Cary Dressler,
Ellen, and Pete—who had suffered drug-induced confusion, Bonnie remains alert,

though she is still unaware of the gruesome fate that awaits her.

Rodney and Emily Harris have spent years perfecting their twisted science, believing
that consuming human livers will extend their lives and preserve their vitality. They
avoid pig livers, fearing the risk of prion diseases, and instead rely on calf livers,
convinced that the organ’s nutritional properties closely mimic those of humans. Their
methods, while disturbingly precise, expose their desperation, revealing that their
unnatural regimen is failing, forcing them to abduct yet another victim in their

increasingly frantic search for longevity.

Bonnie, confined and monitored, assesses her bleak situation, her instincts pushing
her to search for anything that could aid in her escape. She clutches the small earring
she still wears, contemplating its potential as a makeshift tool, knowing that even the
smallest advantage could mean the difference between life and death. The tiniest
details suddenly hold immense weight—such as the brand of water she is given or the
slight inconsistencies in her captors’ behavior—each clue helping her piece together

the inner workings of the twisted household.

In an attempt to understand her abduction, Bonnie mentally dissects possible motives,
ruling out sexual violence due to the couple’s age and the lack of suggestive behavior.

Instead, she leans toward a more chilling theory—she has been chosen as a test



subject for some kind of horrific experiment, an assumption that aligns with Rodney’s
reputation in academia for controversial research. Though she wonders if anyone is
searching for her, she quickly realizes that her isolation and the ongoing disruptions
from the COVID-19 pandemic make it unlikely that anyone has even noticed her

disappearance.

Her uneasy contemplation is interrupted by the sound of heavy footsteps descending
the basement stairs, signaling Rodney’s arrival with her next meal. The sight of him,
dressed in casual clothes yet carrying an air of eerie detachment, fills her with a mix of
revulsion and defiance. His physical state has deteriorated—his complexion pale, his
movements slower than before—offering evidence that his grotesque dietary regimen

is failing, his body rejecting the very methods he and Emily so desperately cling to.

Bonnie seizes the opportunity to confront him, her voice sharper than she intends,
demanding answers about why she is being held captive. Rodney, however, remains
silent, adhering to Emily’s strict instructions to treat their prisoners as nothing more
than “livestock.” Yet as she studies him, her eyes catch a fresh bruise on his
forearm—a mark she knows she inflicted during their struggle when she was first

taken—a small but satisfying reminder that she had fought back.

Despite the horror surrounding her, Bonnie refuses to let despair consume her, finding
strength in even the smallest acts of defiance. Drinking the Ka’Chava without a spoon,
maintaining her composure in front of Rodney, and refusing to show fear all become
silent victories, small rebellions against the Harris’ attempts to strip away her
humanity. Even as she remains physically confined, her mind remains sharp, focused
on survival, unwilling to let the couple reduce her to another nameless victim in their

macabre pursuit of eternal youth.

Each hour that passes strengthens her resolve, sharpening her determination to
escape before she meets the same fate as those who came before her. The Harris' see
her as nothing more than a resource, a temporary solution to their declining health,
but she refuses to let them dictate her ending. Bonnie may be trapped, but as long as

she can think, strategize, and resist, she knows she still has a chance to reclaim her



freedom from the nightmare that has already claimed so many others.



Chapter 35: The Depths of Desperation

Chapter 35 unfolds with Rodney Harris moving methodically through the kitchen, his
hands steady as he prepares dinner, though his mind is preoccupied with far darker
concerns. His wife, Emily, writhes in pain upstairs, her severe sciatic condition
rendering her almost immobile, but her focus remains on something other than her
suffering. Meanwhile, in the basement below, Bonnie Dahl, their captive, receives a
cold bottle of Diet Pepsi—an ordinary gesture masking an insidious intent, as Rodney

has laced it with a dose of Valium to weaken her further.

Bonnie, already frail from prolonged deprivation, drinks the soda without hesitation,
her parched throat leaving her little room for suspicion. Within minutes, the drug takes
hold, numbing her senses, making her limbs heavy and her mind sluggish, further
stripping her of any remaining agency. Upstairs, Emily waits impatiently, her physical
pain momentarily eclipsed by anticipation, knowing that Bonnie’s condition is key to

their sinister plans.

Rodney moves with calculated detachment, descending into the basement with the
cold efficiency of a man performing a necessary duty. He kneels beside Bonnie,
checking her pulse, watching for signs of consciousness before confirming that she is
suitably sedated. With effort, he drags her across the basement floor, the harsh scrape
of her limp body against the cold surface echoing through the otherwise silent space,
leading to a room that resembles an unholy fusion of a makeshift operating theater

and something pulled from a nightmare.

Pain shoots through Rodney’s body as he struggles with the weight of his captive, his
own physical ailments complicating the grim task at hand. Every movement is labored,
but the motivation driving him forward is unwavering, fueled by the belief that this

horrifying ritual will somehow relieve Emily’s agony. His methods, though calculated,



betray a desperate need to justify his actions, as if convincing himself that what he

does is more necessity than cruelty.

Emily, despite her suffering, listens intently for any sounds from below, her mind
oscillating between discomfort and twisted anticipation. Though weakened by pain,
she clings to the belief that the outcome of this gruesome act will grant her relief, no
matter the cost. What once might have been hesitation has eroded, replaced by a cold
acceptance of their methods, an understanding that they have long crossed the line

from desperation into something far more sinister.

Rodney moves with mechanical precision, preparing for what is suggested to be a
horrifying, irreversible act. The room is stark, its metallic surfaces reflecting the dim
basement light, making it seem almost clinical, as though cleanliness could somehow
negate the depravity of what is about to happen. The contrast between the sterile
setting and the brutality of the act makes it all the more chilling, reinforcing the

unsettling normalcy with which he carries out his grim responsibility.

At its core, this chapter delves into the horrors of moral decay, showing how
desperation can erode the lines between right and wrong. Rodney and Emily’s
dependence on the suffering of others to ease their own pain paints a disturbing
picture of self-justification and ethical collapse. Bonnie, reduced to little more than a
resource for their twisted survival, serves as a haunting reminder of how power and

control can turn ordinary people into monsters.

The underlying horror in this tale is not just in the act itself but in the absence of
hesitation, the quiet justification that allows these characters to continue without
remorse. The ease with which Rodney administers sedatives and prepares for what
comes next highlights a chilling reality—once morality is compromised, the descent
into darkness is swift and unrelenting. Readers are left to wonder how far desperation
can push a person, and whether such horrors can ever be truly justified in the minds of

those who commit them.



Chapter 29: The Perfect Trap

On the morning of July 1, 2021, at exactly 8:03 AM, Chapter 29 unfolds as Bonnie Rae
Dahl steps into the Jet Mart on Red Bank Avenue, following her usual routine. She
exchanges a friendly greeting with Emilio, the cashier, before reaching for a cold Diet
Pepsi, letting her eyes wander over the snack options. Unbeknownst to her, just
outside the store, two sinister figures—Roddy and Emily Harris—watch her every
move, their failing bodies and warped beliefs pushing them toward another desperate

act of predation.

Roddy, physically deteriorating and plagued by his own mental decline, relies on
Emily’s calculated approach as they prepare to lure their next victim. Emily, still
wracked with debilitating sciatica, clings to the delusion that consuming human organs
will grant them renewed vitality. Their entire scheme depends on finding someone
easy to manipulate, and as they watch Bonnie hesitate near the snack aisle, they

make their decision—it has to be her.

Bonnie, momentarily tempted by the indulgence of Ho Hos, ultimately resists, settling
only for her drink before heading toward the exit. The decision, small as it may seem,
unknowingly places her at the center of Roddy and Emily’s twisted plan, setting in
motion a cruel deception. As she steps out, they position themselves near their van,
Emily hunched in her wheelchair, crafting an image of frailty that they hope will

ensnare their unsuspecting prey.

Walking past them initially, Bonnie barely registers Roddy’s plea for assistance, her
mind already shifting to the rest of her morning. But something tugs at her—an
instinctual kindness, the belief that helping an elderly woman into a vehicle is nothing
more than a simple, decent act. Turning back, she approaches Roddy, unaware that

with every step, she is walking straight into their meticulously laid trap.



As soon as Bonnie leans in to assist, Roddy moves quickly, his hands deceptively
steady as he distracts her with empty conversation. Under the guise of adjusting
Emily’s wheelchair, he administers a potent dose of Valium, his movements swift and
practiced, expecting the drug to take effect almost instantly. However, what he fails to
anticipate is Bonnie’s resilience—her body does not yield as quickly as he had hoped,

forcing the situation into chaotic uncertainty.

Instead of collapsing in compliance, Bonnie fights through the haze of drowsiness
creeping over her, realizing far too late that something is terribly wrong. Panic fuels
her instincts, and despite the growing sluggishness in her limbs, she twists away from
Roddy, stumbling backward in an attempt to escape. The unexpected defiance throws
him off, forcing him into a struggle that he had neither the strength nor the patience to

engage in.

Bonnie’s raw determination shocks Roddy, her vitality making her an even more
valuable target in his warped perception. She nearly breaks free, her fight leaving
scratches on Roddy’s arms, a testament to her refusal to go down without resistance.
Yet, the sedative is relentless, her consciousness flickering with each passing second,

her body betraying her just as she begins to believe she might outrun them.

In the final moments of the struggle, Bonnie lands one last desperate strike before her
strength fully drains, her legs buckling beneath her. Roddy, winded but victorious,
drags her limp form toward the waiting van, every painful step affirming his grim
purpose. Emily watches from her seat, her anticipation thick with grotesque

satisfaction, knowing their ritual is about to begin once again.

The scene, haunting in its calculated cruelty, reveals the true nature of Roddy and
Emily’s depravity—disguising their monstrous intent beneath the mask of
helplessness. Their deception is insidious, a chilling reminder that danger does not
always announce itself with force, but rather with quiet manipulation. As Bonnie fades
into unconsciousness, the trap is fully sprung, sealing her fate in the hands of two

predators whose hunger for longevity knows no bounds.



Chapter 9: Roddy and Em Harris’ Secret Ritual

Chapter 9 unfolds in the heart of the holiday season, where Ridge Road glows softly
with warm, understated decorations, offering a picture-perfect contrast to the garish
lights and oversized inflatables scattered throughout neighboring streets. Among the
row of grand Victorian homes, the house at 93 Ridge Road stands as an anomaly—its
windows dark, its porch unadorned, devoid of the festive embellishments that mark
the season. Once known for their annual Christmas gatherings, Roddy and Em Harris
have let the tradition slip away, their declining health a silent thief of both energy and
enthusiasm. While other families prepare for a joyous season of reunions and feasts,
the Harris household remains eerily quiet, steeped in its own peculiar version of

tradition.

Roddy, once a robust man full of vigor, now struggles with arthritis that stiffens his
joints, the cold winter air amplifying his pain. Em, his wife and equal in both intellect
and determination, remains mostly confined to her wheelchair, a prisoner of
unrelenting sciatica. Their ailments have dictated a quieter existence, stripping away
the once lively nature of their home. Yet, despite their physical suffering, there is an
air of patience about them, an expectation—almost a certainty—that their conditions

will soon improve, though not through conventional means.

Dinner remains one of the few rituals they hold onto, offering a fleeting sense of
normalcy in an otherwise isolated life. They choose to eat in the kitchen rather than
the grand dining room, which has become little more than a relic of past social
engagements, its polished table long untouched by guests. Roddy prepares the meal
with steady hands, despite the discomfort in his knuckles, and the aroma of his
cooking stirs Em’s appetite just enough to overcome her usual disinterest in food.
Their plates are set with fine Wedgwood china, a stark contrast to their casual

surroundings, a reminder of the life they once led when health and energy were



abundant.

Their conversation, as always, turns to the past—old friends, festive gatherings, and
the memories of a time when their home was alive with music and laughter. The
nostalgia is bittersweet, punctuated by the understanding that many of those they
once celebrated with are now gone, either lost to distance, age, or circumstances
better left unspoken. Despite this, they find comfort in each other, their shared history
forming a bond stronger than any physical ailment could erode. In the glow of the dim
kitchen light, they share a knowing glance, a silent acknowledgment of what lies

beneath their quiet resilience.

As the night deepens and the flickering glow of holiday lights from neighboring houses
dances across their windowpanes, something remarkable happens. Em shifts in her
wheelchair and realizes, with a mixture of surprise and satisfaction, that her pain has
lessened. The searing tension in her lower back has dulled, allowing her a rare sense
of relief. Roddy, too, notices a difference—nhis joints feel more fluid, the usual stiffness

retreating as if granting him a temporary reprieve.

They exchange a brief look, neither one voicing the thought that lingers between
them. They have experienced this before—a gradual resurgence of energy, a slow
return of mobility, all following the same familiar pattern. It is no coincidence, nor is it
a miracle of modern medicine. Beneath the layers of normalcy that surround them,
there exists an unspoken truth, a practice that has sustained them far beyond what

nature would otherwise allow.

The Christmas season, with all its emphasis on renewal and togetherness, has come to
mean something different for the Harris household. For them, it is not about gifts or
carols or festive decorations, but rather about necessity, about maintaining what they
have clung to for so long. As they finish their meal and clear the dishes, they do so
with the quiet certainty that they have bought themselves more time—time that will
stretch just long enough until the next ritual, the next cycle, the next carefully chosen

remedy.



The neighborhood sleeps, wrapped in the glow of holiday cheer, unaware of the
shadows that lurk behind the walls of 93 Ridge Road. Beneath the layers of age and
frailty, Roddy and Em are not merely surviving—they are prolonging, sustaining,
manipulating time itself through means too dark to acknowledge outright. And as they
retreat into the warmth of their home, away from prying eyes and curious minds, they
do so with the quiet satisfaction that their methods, however unconventional, have

once again served their purpose.
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