mind was still too restless as she was trying
get used to her new, rather idle lifestyle. 1

She looked at the time and sighed, feeling the
weight of isolation settle on her shoulders.

It's nice to have more time off to rest and
recharge but I am beginning to get really bored. |
wish I could talk to Lizzy; she suddenly stopped
answering my texts and disappeared. I hope

everything is fine.’

A soft knock on the door broke her reverie. It
was too late for a housekeeping staff to trouble
her so it could only be someone from the family.

“‘Come in." She turned to see Liam standing
11: patiety i
the doorway and let out a stran




remarriage settles down. I have to be co-nten
with loneliness for now.!" 9

Liam's brow furrowed with frustration. "That's
not fair to you, Amelie"

It annoyed him because he realized that he, too,

was making her feel alone.

She shrugged, trying to seem nonchalant, but
the hurt in her eyes was unmistakable. "It's just

how things are.

Liam took a seat beside her and placed a bottle

of red wine on the small, tall, round table next to
her armchair, smiling somewhat bitterly. "Would
you like to have a drink?" it

Amelie nodded. "Sure, why h_ot?" |

'When both glasses were'ﬁlle




“resort in Thalland soa bunch of hlS
going to spend the autumn the-re." |

Amelie smiled. "Your grandpa sure leads an
active life. He appears to be very popular too."

Liam nodded, though the thought of his
grandfather being popular still made him cringe
a little.

‘Yeah, he likes to be always out and about;

always be around someone or something which
is not this house or this family... I guess it's his
way of coping with everything that has
happened in his life.”

Amelie's thoughts turned inward, reflecting on
her knowlcdgc of the Bennett famlly S trials.




Then, her mind wandered to the night when she
realized that Liam had a problem with
sleepwalking. She wanted to address it, but
something held her back. Perhaps they needed
more time to get comfortable with each other
before she could pry into something this
personal; she didn't want to overstep.

Suddenly, she felt slight shivers covering her
entire body. The memory of him sleeping next to
her that night made her blush. It had been a
while since she last shared a bed with someone, ‘
and the thought stirred a mix of emotions within
her.

She took a sip of her wine in an attempt to
compose her racing heart but her mind was
already all over the place.

‘This ma




chin.
“Oh, I'm sorry, I got distracted...”

Liam was at her side in an instant, gently patting
her face with a handkerchief he pulled out of his
pocket, while his other hand was gently cupping
Amelie's left cheek.

His touch was tender and even a little too
cautious as if he was scared to cause her any
pain. Amelie realized how close he was, even
closer than that night he held her hand against
his lips, but since right now he was awake and
well aware of his actions, she couldn't help but
feel embarrassed.

had spent almost her entire li

genuine love.




above a whlspcr and Amelle felt his w
breath linger on her skin with the po )
of rich red wine. "Amelie... now that we are
married, I thought that maybe... well, there is
something I wanted to do, but I don't know..."

Amelie's eyes widened for a moment, a

trembling realization settling in her heart. Was it

already the time? How did it happen with
Richard? The loud noise of her racing heart
prevented her from forming coherent thoughts.

Liam parted his lips again but before he could
say anything else, Amelie leaned forward, her
soft lips meeting his in a tender kiss. 1

It was soft at first, tentative, but quickly

deepened as they both gave in to the emotlons
they had been holding back. Liam's arms







