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am's hands trembled as he stared ¢
to his office, waiting for it to be opened.
his secretary told him that Amelie wished to _
him, he canceled all his plans immediately but
the more he waited for her to come, the more
his anxiety took over. |

‘She is going to scold me, I'm sure of it,' he tried
to join his hands together but the uncontrollable
trembling prevented him from succeeding. 7
know her friends finally visited her last night so
she is definitely going to say something about

that—

He couldn't even finish that thought when the
doors swung open and Amelie marched in,
wearing a stern and even somewhat menacing
expression on her otherwise beautiful face.

"Lily!" Liam jumped from his seat and rushed to

.
| Liam, there is something
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‘"feet the entire tune. it

Amelie noticed his awkward b,_ehavidr and

sighed. "I am not going to pick a fight with you,
don't worry. Although [ am a bit upset that you

have never talked to me about either my sister
or my friends and simply did everything behind
my back

Liam finally looked back at her, offering her a
sincerely apologetic look. "I'm sorry, Amelie... I
just didn't want to worry you when you were
already having to handle so many things at once.
[ thought I was doing something good..

Amelie took a moment to think about his words.
He was young and still inexperienced in serious
relationships; the more she learned about hun




_ ve§mﬂed kindly, g appreciate everythmg you
,do for me, I couldn't be more grateful, really, but

you have to understand that I am not here to
simply accept things from you; I am here to give
back as well. But more importantly,—-I am here
to share the burden of whatever is coming our

way.

Richard ruined our marriage because he stopped
talking to me and started doing things behind my
back. I don't want that to happen to me again.
Whether it's something good or something
troubling, [ want you to talk to me so that we can

take care of it together.

Liam was rendered speechless. The moment
Amelie touched his arm, he was afraid he would
no longer be able to hear her or understand
what she was saying. Thankfully, her voice was
just as captivating as her smile and there wa
Way his body would reject it.
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said you wanted to marry me too,
~ all that I needed."

"Liam—-"

"No, please don't say anything else,” he quickly
interrupted her and planted a brief kiss on the
back of her hand. "I am sorry and [ won't do this
again. You are right; I don't want this marriage to
bring you even an ounce of disappointment you
received from the previous one, therefore, I will
always listen to you and make sure to tell you

everything!”

“But this is not exactly--" Amelie wanted to
correct him but her husband interrupted her
again, although this time, his serious expression
shifted to a bright smile. "l am clueless about




“Alright, have it your way," she finally gave i
shook her head to fake playful dlsappomtment

Liam's face brightened even more and his lips
stretched into an even wider smile while he
placed his head on his wife's shoulder, moving

closer to her.

With his hand still holding hers, Amelie felt the
warmth of his body while the subtle scent of his
cologne clung to her skin like morning mist.

‘There is something else I need to talk to you
about," she spoke again and Liam flinched

slightly but as his wife didn't try to move away:
from him or free her hand from his tender gr
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replied, "Of course, what is it?"
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