' her poor heart. !

Her eyes began to wander all over his exposed

body and she felt her entire face growing so h'o‘rt,

she was scared it would set her hair on fire.

‘The reason why I have been acting so awkward

and clumsy around Lima was precisely because I
couldn't get the picture of his body out of my

mind. And now, when I was finally beginning to

get comfortable with my feelings, he had to

come here tonight and take off his clothes again! 2

Finally able to get a hold of her emotions, Amelie
averted her eyes and said rather quietly, "Is this
a hobby of yours? To just casually undress?”" 1

“Pardon?” Thankfully, Liam didn't hear and
Amelie dismissed her comment w1th'»a,:'l '
loud sigh.




been alright to let the maid in right away, had
Liam not taken off his clothes just moments
prior.

And even though they both were good at
thinking on the spot when it came to making
rushed decisions, tonight, that skill had
magically disappeared, pushing Liam to do
something ridiculously silly instead.

“I'll hide behind the window curtain!” He
whispered loudly enough and dashed toward the
tall window of Amelie's bedroom, hiding himself

behind the long and wide beige curtain. |

Amelie wanted to bring him back and tell him
that it would be wiser to hide inside the closet

instead but Mary's concerned voice interrupted
her train of thought. i

"Mrs. Bennett? Are you there?"




the coffee table in the mlddle.of.the room she
flinched, noticing a pile of man’s clothes on the
floor, but pretended that she had seen nothing,
even though her lips curved into a subtle, yet
awkward smile. |

The moment she placed the tray on the coffee
table, Mary turned around, offered Amelie a

somewhat guilty look and Amelie finally realized
it too.

'‘Oh my God!"

The woman's face blushed with a distinct shade
of red while Mary shoved the tray under her left
armpit and bowed. It was the house rule for the
maid to stay beside her employer unless-

dlsmlsscd but her current sltuatlon




$ _ acucally ran out of Amelie's.
the woman completely baffled by her's
behavior.

'She ran away so fast that I didn’t even have a

she would care for my explanations anyway.

With another long sigh, Amelie picked up Liam's
clothes and started walking toward the window

where he was supposed to be standing.
"Liam? She is gone, you can come out now."

She was sure her voice was loud enough for her
husband to hear her but no reply followed.
"Liam?" Amelie stopped right in front of the
curtain and noticed a slight draft fluttering its

immediately confirmed--Liam
‘the window! |




the window, and Iooked to herl |
parrowing as she realized what happened

' can't believe this, she furrowed her brows,
noticing the opened door of the balcony that led
to his bedroom. 'He climbed out of the window
and jumped over to his balcony, risking a nasty

fall to the ground. Is he really that easily

ashamed? Or could he just be generally foolish?"

Whatever it was, it made Amelie burst into
laughter. She imagined Liam climbing over the
balcony wearing nothing but his underpants and
realized that if there was someone finishing
their work outside the mansion, they would have
been subjected to a rather amusing sight as

well. '




time something new happened m the story;; :

"Why do you insist on reading to the baby? I'm
just a couple of months in, the baby hardly has

any organs now."

Samantha found it silly that Richard insisted on
reading and singing to the baby when her
pregnancy was at such an early stage; he even
played the piano one time because he was
convinced—-or did he read it somewhere?—-that

classical music was good for the baby.

She didn't mind it, really. On the contrary—-she
was happy.

She couldn't help but compare this pregnancy to
her last one, which had been a nightmare, if not
worse. | |




pregnancy felt like a dreém almo
be true. 3

‘Thanks to that reporter whom Kyle sent to me,
the media is buzzing about my pregnancy
already and everyone is busy talking about my |
incredible Cinderella story. I was worried that
having Amelie around might hurt my chances of
staying close to Richard but now... E verything
has worked out perfectly. This is the life I

deserve.! 2

As she reflected on these thoughts, a soft knock
on the door pulled her back to reality. The maid
entered, her cheeks flushing a deep pink as soon

as she saw Richard sitting on the bed with a

book in his hands.




Samantha's liking, and hurried out of the r
Samantha's gaze followed her, a twinge of |
irritation bubbling up inside her. She didn't hke»
the way the maid looked at Richard, with that
shy, almost flirtatious smile. It made her uneasy. '

She watched Richard closely as he turned to
leave. 'She likes him,' she thought, her mind
spinning with jealousy and insecurity. She's
trying to flirt with him, I'm sure of it. That...
bitch.’

KRK

Amelie walked through the long corridor of the

Bennett mansion, clutching Liam's clothes in her

hands. She deliberately waited until morning to. |




L

| Amehe was about to kflock

direction.

She was rather surprised; Vanessa made all the
maids in the Bennett mansion wear flat shoes |
that barely made any noise, thus, hearing such
resounding footsteps was very unusual for this

household.

Amelie turned her head toward the source of the
sound and felt her blood freeze inside her veins.
For a moment, she thought she had seen a ghost
appear before her and it made her entire body

tremble.

Why was she there? Was she really there or was
Amlelie finally going insane? 3

Whatever the answer was the







