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tied up in a bun wuh a beautiful pm Someth_ .
that many upper-class women liked to wear at
their homes. Something that Amelie wore too.

Samantha sure was pretty comfortable in her
house already:.

The woman pressed her back against the closed
door behind her and looked at Amelie from
under her thin eyebrows, lowering her voice to
almost a whisper, "Mrs. Ashford, can we talk just
for a little bit? There is something that keeps
bothering me and it's related to you..."

‘To me?' Amelie's bewilderment continued to. i
grow, ‘How the hell am I bothering her whea [
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am not even here most of the t;me?’ i o A
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contemplatmg whether she sh" '|1’

the matter that had been b;Otll?_ [
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Finally, she cleared her throat anLil’asked "Mrs
Ashford, how well do you know Mrs Ellzabeth

Gilmore?"

Amelie raised her eyebrows in confusion once

more. "Why do you ask?"

Samantha shifted in her seat and continued just |
as nervously, "Well, she is always surrounded by
men and she is always on top of every gossip in
town... I was wondering if there is something
more to her than that. I mean.." She paused amd
stretched her llps in an almost umxotmea?le il

Not in a pleasam manner.’
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business. Don't you dare to ever use thlS a
her, do you understand me?" |

Amelie's loud yet low voice made Samantha leave,_
her seat immediately and recoil in fear.

“I'm sorry, | didn’'t mean it like that! [ just heard
some rumors and thought it might affect you
too... I'm really sorry! I should just go."

She faked a teary expression, offered the woman
a bow, and rushed to leave the room, almost
running away as if she were leaving the scene of

a crime.

She didn't fail, however; Amelie’s relagztion




of. 2

She made a decision and sent a message to her

friends, asking them to get on a group call with:
her. Luckily, they all jumped right in without
delay.

HR*

"Ugh, that little bitch! What the hell does she

want with our Lizzy?" Emily's voice sounded too

funny to be taken seriously -~ the long thin
cigarette between her lips created that effect.




into trouble too”

Amelie silently agreed to Emily's statement. It
was true that when Lizzy didn’t go out, she liked
to spend her free time taking care of her baby
daughter. She loved her deeply and preferred to
raise the girl herself as much as she could
without resorting to the aid of nannies too

often.

"It's quite funny now that I think about it Lauren
said after a brief pause in their conversation,

"Remember how popular she used to be when

we were younger?*

Emily agreed, "Yes, especiallyvdur'igg,hef i
university days... [ could neye_rf.im




even now, she keeps attracting a lot of male
attention whenever we attend a party or any
other social event. Was that what Samantha was
talking about?"

Their phone call lasted for a few more minutes
before Lauren had to hang up, claiming that her

nagging husband needed to have a talk with her

about her cigarettes. As she left the call, Emily
sighed and asked with a tinge of worry in her
voice, "What is going on there? Is that woman

bothering you with her nonsense?"

Amelie released a soft chuckle but her real
feelings were far from joy; she was just happy

there were people who knew what,she ‘
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