the time to turn over yet another calendar
of her life. 1

The gift deliveries began early in the mornmg

and since most of the people were still under the‘ =
impression that Amelie still lived in the Clark
mansion, she had to spend the night before her
birthday there so that she could personally
receive the presents delivered by the personal
assistants of those who were close with her and
her family.

"The last thing I need right now is to create even
more gossip around myself' That was the only
thought that helped her go through the ordeal of
staying in that house.

The gifts she received were almost the sam
the ones sent to her last year. The )




A box from my favorite clothing brand He i
eyes landed on the large white box from the W i
Department Store. She knew exactly who the
sender of the gift was. ’Ri_éhard even bougﬁt ZF
dress I should wear for tonight's dinner. How
typical'

She opened the box and pulled out a knee-long

wrap dress of a darker shade of teal. While she
was taking out the dress, a smaller
square-shaped box fell right in front of her feet.
Surprised, Amelie picked it up and opened it. 4

'‘Diamond earrings?’

Indeed. inside the box was a pair of beautiful
star-shaped diamond earrings that shone with:

just li
given her.




because she knew that she would riotg b
one receiving gifts from him anymgrei_

As she put the earrings back in the box, Ame
phone vibrated with an incoming call
notification. It was from Richard.

"Hello?"

“Amelie... I have arranged for the reporters from
a few media sources to come to the restaurant
and take some pictures of us together. Please

don't be late."

"Alright.” Amelie's reply was brief and dry but
Richard didn't hang up rlght away. After a rath r

*Uhm... Thank you.'

:Somehow Amehe d1dn t




mere whisper and yet it seemed as if they
echoed through her bedroom like relentless
thunder. That was how quiet her life was. Or
rather, that was her whole existence in that
mansion.

So her mind was made up. She had already spent

more time outside the house than inside it,
leaving it today was nothing special except for
one thing —— Amelie didn’t want to meet
Samantha and ruin that little birthday mood she

had.

It was strange. These days she felt more
comfortable staying at the penthouse smte 0




moving cheerfully every time he tllted hlS head o
from side to side. 6

The moment he noticed Amelie, he jumped to his
stubby legs and wiggled his tiny tail, happy to
see her.

“Captain Pantaloons! What a pleasant surprise!
How are you doing today, buddy?*

She crouched before the happy dog and offered
him a gentle pat on his soft head, giggling at the
sound of his name that had just escaped her lips.
She rarely had a chance to call the puppy by his




The puppy pushed the bag c]bs'er tol er \ ‘|" ,

nose and fell on his fluffy butt, patilenltly‘ aitl i

for her reaction. Amelie released Lx soff’cﬁilllcl:‘ﬁe{ .
and carefully looked inside the bag There, she .\ 'f i!
found a small pink card with a bunch of lacky
sparkly flowers all over it and a "Happy |

Birthday!" written beautifully in red ink.

She turned her head to look at the door to the
suite next to hers and clicked her tongue.

‘Shameless. He could have brought this to me

himself instead of making this poor puppy do tbe , ‘,,
|

i
Under the card, Amelie found a small pink I »l, ,r I(jlﬁ
I it

silk-covered jewelry box with a thin goldermn.f

work for him.'

ribbon wrapped around it. She lookeﬂI ﬁp‘
(s ml H
Captain Pantaloons and askg‘d‘ E}mi iy

!
"’Looks very pretty, doesnti f ,;'1
» '-‘ i 23 | ‘
";:1" ! {ft




And it really was.

As Amelie’s fingers carefully snapped the box
opened, her eyes ran over its content, wideni
in shock.
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