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Emerald,  bundled  up  and  defiant,  stands

under  a  flickering  streetlight  outside  the

hospital.  Her  breath  puffs  out  in  exaggerated

clouds, contrasting with the fake, overly bright

warmth glowing from the glass doors. Her face

is a fierce frown, arms crossed tightly against the

punishing cold.
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Emerald  marches  down a  long,  impossibly

clean hospital hallway, her rigid body moving as

if  against  a  strong  wind.  The  gleaming  floor

reflects  distorted  versions  of  the  harsh

fluorescent  lights  above.  Her  expression  is  a

mask  of  determination  mixed  with  underlying

dread.
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The  therapy  room  is  depicted  with  soft,

inviting  colors,  though  still  feeling  a  bit  too

perfect and sterile. Sarah, with neat blonde curls

and  a  warm,  open  smile,  gestures  towards  a

plush,  oversized armchair.  Emerald hesitates at

the  doorway,  her  silhouette  sharp  against  the

welcoming interior.
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Emerald is perched on the very edge of the

armchair,  back  ramrod  straight,  hands  tightly

clenched into comically large fists in her lap. Her

eyes are averted, fixed on an imaginary spot on

the floor,  as Sarah watches her with a patient,

understanding expression. A thick, invisible wall

seems to separate them.
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Sarah's  eyebrows  are  comically  raised  in

genuine  surprise  as  Emerald,  despite  herself,

gives a small, almost imperceptible smirk when

mentioning her doctorate. A tiny, glowing 'A+'

symbol  briefly  appears  above  Emerald's  head,

quickly  vanishing  as  she  tries  to  suppress  her

fleeting pride.
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Emerald  gestures  emphatically  with  her

hands,  describing  her  "house  arrest."  Around

her,  cartoonish,  glowing  energy  chains,  visible

only to her, subtly wrap around her wrists and

ankles, pulling her down into the chair. Her face

shows a mixture of anger and resignation.
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As  Emerald  speaks  of  her  father,  a  large,

looming, shadowy silhouette with exaggerated,

controlling hands appears behind her, casting a

long  shadow  over  the  room.  Emerald's

expression  is  tight  with  bitterness,  her  jaw

clenched as she recounts his manipulation.
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Emerald whispers the word "Freedom," and

for  a  moment,  the  room subtly  transforms.  A

tiny,  vibrant  cartoon  bird  with  outstretched

wings  briefly  appears,  struggling  against

invisible bars, mirroring Emerald's deep internal

longing.  Her  face  shows  a  raw,  vulnerable

yearning.
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Emerald's eyes are wide and troubled as she

confesses  her  dark  thoughts  about  hurting

herself  or  others.  The  background around her

becomes  a  swirling  vortex  of  deep  blues  and

purples,  with  jagged,  abstract  shapes

representing her internal pain and desire to feel

something else.
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Sarah smiles gently, her expression calm and

accepting,  entirely  without  judgment  or  fear.

Emerald,  still  tense,  looks  up,  a  tiny  crack

appearing  in  her  guarded  expression.  A  soft,

warm  glow  begins  to  emanate  from  Sarah,

gently reaching towards Emerald, offering a first

hint of peace.
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