missed you, so | wanted to surprise you like

this"
*Yes, you have indeed surprised me, Liam!”

Amelie pouted playfully and folded her arms in
front of her chest, her eyes carefully examining
her husband's somewhat disheveled appearance.
off his jacket, it was now resting on the
opposite seat; his black hair was messy, bangs
gray eyes like a torn

falling over his dark g

curtain
Somehow, he makes me feel like he ran here

instead of taking a private jet.




“The moment [ heard that the mee
canceled, | dashed out of the office and bump"""
into one of the secretaries carrying a tray with
coffee cups. She spilled a few on me. 1 got:a
clean shirt with me but I dozed off on the plane

so I didn't get a chance to change it

Amelie couldn't help but sigh, pushing the man
lightly, away from her while frowning her brows

in disapproval

"ou cannot leave this car looking like this, there
will be reporters taking pictures all the time!
Where is the clean shirt? Please change into it

while we're driving.”

Not even batting an eye, Liam pulled a neatly

packed dress shirt from underneath the car




andress in front of me again"

"Her embarrassed mumbling was almost
drowned by the rustling sound of the pacKing
paper inside the box and a wide smirk graced
Liam's lips while he pulled the new shirt out of
it.

"Why? You cannot handle how my body looks

when there are no clothes to cover 162"

Amelie clicked her tongue in genuine annoyance
but had to silently admit that the man was not
necessarily wrong. His body seemed to have
been carved out of stone—-a sculptured
masterpiece; something she saw was only
possible to sec In the movies or the comic books

L about superheroes. =




fie closed her eyes as she felt the back of
her head hit her husband's hand which he
‘managed to slide under neath it to prevent her
from a sudden painful impact. To her SUrprise,
she felt heavy and a little bit hot, and the second
she opened her eyes, she e alized what was

causing such a feeling

Liam. stil
dark stol

WOrry
“—\'-lI(‘ vOu airig

His warm breath brusi (6 the skin of her
face and Amelie felt a strange UCKINg spreading
inside her stomach. Her body shuddered a little
and every single hair coveringit, stood on its

ends.

 herself or not. Truthfully, even ifall her b
re broken, she wouldn't bat an €ye.




It felt like they were frozen in tine.

She couldn't move her eyes away from Liami's;
seared that by doing so that strangely magical
moment would be instantly shattered and reality
would tu

awkward

J' (.‘l(u'.'.‘.. [

mind was able to form a thougint @ 1id she
suddenly became a e of hersell once again
Why is he so silent? He is not moving a single

M1

muscle as well... Is he nervous too?'

She slowly moved her eyes down his face and

the realization slapped her in the face——Liam's
cheeks were beetroot red while his heart was
‘pulsating under her fingers which wer:
: ;_:?_s,ged against his chest. g




nnett? Mrs. Bennett? Are you alright
r apologizes for the abrupt stop; there
seemed to have been an accident so the cars

now have to change their routes, it will take
some time beca there are top many vehicles
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car door clicked opel

yoice sceping urgen!
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