‘book a table, even for someone of his st
several months long. It was simply that popula

However, this time he was lucky—the owner of
the restaurant was a big fan of Amelie’s
philanthropic work. Once Richard mentioned it
was for her birthday dinner, the owner needed
no further convincing and promptly reserved the
best table for them.

When they were led to their table, an expensive
bottle of champagne was already waiting for

them in the bucket of ice. As they took their _
seats, the waiter explained that, in honor of the

restaurant before.

I see Richard has put a lot of effort i
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- traveli g this year but I hope this 'd’_la'y sti
 little more special to you"

Somehow, his mentioning of the word "specia'l"
made her think about Liam's gift brought to her
by Captain Pantaloons. Having decided not to
shatter Richard's illusion of being the source of
her smile, she slowly emptied her glass and said

a forceful "Thank you."
"Now, are you ready for your surprise gift?”
“Sure.”

Yet again, she couldn't force herself to say more.
There was nothing special about that gift nor
there was anything surprising. She could beta
billion dollars that he would give her another
piece of jewelry and she would win.

Richard carefully retrieved a long velv
jewelry box, opened it, and place

fore his wife, revealing its It XL
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what she hated the most was the fact that
Richard knew about that. e must have. 1

‘The only thing I can bear to wear on my Wrist IS
the watch because | always have to be aware of
the time and it's impolite to look at my phone
when I'm having company. He knows this. There
were so many times when he offered to buy me a
bracelet but I kept telling him that I hated them.
And now... He made such a big deal of this gift

when clearly he bought it last minute."

Once again, she was reminded of Liam and his
gift. They were all the same--just jewelry— bu_t ; '
Liam's gift felt different. It felt special. Probs o




stretched her arm across the surface ¢
~ table and felt the coldness of the platinum

it: and when the round lock clicked under the
pressure of Richard's fingers, Amelie couldn't
help but feel as if her hand was trapped in a
handcuff.

She couldn't wait to take it off.

Once Richard was done putting the bracelet
around her wrist, Amelie was about to withdraw
her hand but to her surprise, her husband
moved her palm closer to his face and lightly
moved his lips over her skin, leaving a gentle

kissing sensation.

Amelie’s body trembled under his touch. Sk
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her as his wife when it was beneficial
~ He had a wife to keep appearances and

lover to receive the affection the wife never gave
him. He had a cake and he ate it too. ' 1

Moving her eyes down to her plate, she wrapp_é 1
her fingers around the silver fork and said
quietly, “Let's just eat, Richard"

*%x*k

The rest of the dinner went by in silence, and
although they both wished to finish with it as
soon as possible, neither Amelie nor Richard
seemed Lo have any appetite and barely touched
their food.

also remained almost untouched.

After they were done with the q




‘widened her eyes. Now that was a

At first, she wanted to reject his offer b
image of him getting all upset again made I
change her mind.

There might still be reporters outside; if they
see us going somewhere together, this would b

‘

even better than seeing us here.
“Alright. T will dismiss my driver then

He managed to surprise her a couple more times
this evening. First, by driving the car himself.
Second, by telling her that he would walk her to

her room. 1
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some water.."

Amelie got a little worried and decided to let him
80 to her room with her.

As they exited the elevator, she marched straight !
to the door and started looking for her room key
when suddenly she heard a loud thud behind

her. Scared, she turned around and realized that

Richard fainted.
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