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"I'm so sorry, Amanda. I know it must be hard. You built a relationship with him, and the more time, emotion and money you invested in it—the more you needed a return. Sunk cost fallacy, I suppose."

Amanda sighed, twirling a finger in her hair, frowning deeply. 

"What do I even do? I'm so lost now. It's not even really the money he took—he took my love. If he isn't real, what is?"

Phil sighed, placing his hands flat against the smooth wooden desk. He gazed over at the bookshelf, pondering.

"Focus on healing, Amanda. You matter. Your grief, your love matter. You only let them win if you let them consume you. Contact your bank first to discuss the money lost, but your heart—well, they can never really steal that, can they?"

She smiled, just a little, before hurriedly scurrying out of the office, tears welling in her eyes once more.

Phil's phone buzzed in his pocket—dad calling.

"Dad? Not like you to call me at work. I'm between clients at the minute, what's g—"

"Please... Phil, I need you."

Phil ditched everything, rushing to his car, heading straight to see dad.

Tyres screeched to a halt as he pulled up to dad's house, fumbled for the spare key and jammed it into the lock. 

A turn and a click, and he rushed through to the living room, slamming the heavy wooden door shut behind him. 

This was the first time Phil saw his dad cry. Not when they lost mum, nor their weekly visits to her grave. Not when he knocked the antique vase off the mantle as a kid—simply never.

But the tears streaming down his face, the bank statement gripped tight against his weathered, leathery skin bore the weight of a thousand suns.

"Dad... Are you OK? What happened?"

Phil sat beside him, dad's frail head against his chest, letting the tears run free.

Moments passed, dad still clutching on to that bank statement for dear life.

"They took it all, son. Every last penny your mum and I saved. Phoned me up, said they were bank security. They knew it all, my passwords, my address, my account numbers—everything."

Phil hugged his dad close, squeezing his hand against his shaking shoulder.

"Had to move it all in smaller amounts to a safe account. A fraudster was targeting me, they said. Lovely young girl, Emma her name was. She was so thoughtful throughout the whole thing. £98,500 gone. Your mum and I went without, for forty years. We saved that for our family's future. Gone."

Phil sighed, glaring at the grandfather clock, as the pendulum swung back and forth. A drumbeat in his ears, the ticking of the grandfather clock—a metronome, keeping time through dad's tale of woe. 

"Dad, have you phoned the bank? The police?"

Phil knew what he would say the moment he saw the frown spreading across his father's face. He counselled enough fraud victims himself to know—the bank didn't help, the police didn't care, he was on his own.

"Dad, it'll be OK. Just... drink some water for me, please. Pop the telly on, try to relax."

Phil patted him gently on the back, the light from his dad's eyes never looking dimmer. He sat on the sofa, gazing into the abyss, a life of scrimping and saving stolen in an afternoon.

Phil whipped his phone out of his pocket, tapping furiously.
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