soothing darkness of the mght Wthh
space with its comforting mystery.

She decided against turning on the lights; her
eyes were already weary from the day's artificial
glare. What she craved was a few moments of
tranquil solitude, a brief respite from the busy
hours spent preparing paperwork for Brittany's
journey to France.

As she rested her head on the pillow, a pleasant
heaviness settled over her body like a cozy wool
blanket. She was on the brink of sleep when
suddenly, she remembered something

important.

I was supposed to call Lizzy tonight. God, I
almost fell asleep!’

Amelie retrieved her phone from the handbag
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, ched the top of her thig
ttle concerned.

I haven't had an opportunity to talk to her
properly but ignoring my messages... She has
never done this before.'

Mrs. Ashford checked the time and sighed. It
wasn't that late, she could still pick up. Thus, she
pressed the call button next to Lizzy's name and

listened to the dial tone of the outgoing call.

“She's not picking up.." Amelie whispered as the
call finally ended with the operator's reassuring

suggestion to try again later.

Was she busy? Her baby was not yet a year old

so she required a lot of care but even when she
was just a newborn, Elizabeth never passed on

an opportunity to talk to her best friend.

It was truly worrisome.




- “I'm alright, just busy with work. What ab
you?"

"Same old, same old, you know how it is when
you have a house full of relatives.

Emily laughed but it was evident that she, too,
was exhausted. After going over her issues for
several minutes, she finally took a break to let
Amelie talk as well. Then, she asked, "Are you

wondering about Lizzy?"

Mrs. Ashford rose to her feet simply because she
couldn't control her emotions while sitting. "Yes.

Have you heard from her lately?"
"Not really... But I heard about her

Amelie raised her eyebrows. That response was
not at all a positive one. "What do you mean?"

Emily sighed. "You must have heard the rumor




listen to that calmly She was worried that it was
the worst-case scenario —— the rumors had
finally reached her family and now she had to

face the consequences.

"What about your husband? I know he golfs with

Lizzy's husband quite often.”

"Victor says he doesn't know anything. Her
husband hasn't visited the golf course in the last

couple of weeks too.

"Alright.." Amelie said in a quiet voice, "Let's give
them some pace for now, I'm sure they need it.

Thank you, Emily" 2

The other line responded with a loud whlmng of
a child followed by Emily's loud exhale.
go now, Lily. Have a good night.

“You too."




‘She never told me about any of her lovers, all
the men I know about were before she got
married. Could the rumors be true after all? And
if yes, how did Samantha find out about it?" 1

*khk

‘I was surprised when you called me this
morning, Mr. Marshall. I am usually the first one

to contact you."

Samantha crossed her arms in front of her chest
and offered Kyle a curious expression. Kyle
stretched his lips into a wide grin and pushed a
steaming cup of aromatic black coffee closer to

Miss Blackwood.

"First of all, you can call me Kyle. We are ofthe“ i
same age, after all. You calling lnea“MisteD"", i i

Liaty

makes me feel uncomfortable and, wort
~ old. Secondly, staying in touch with 5
- women is something I am ve




“You look like something is weighing on you
mind. It can't be the Gilmore rumor since it
worked out pretty well for you, so... Care to

share with me?"

Samantha set her cup aside and assessed the
man's expression with a long, silent look. She
wanted to see if he was a fool enough to fall
under her charms. Only after that, she got
courageous enough to answer, "Well... [ am a
little embarrassed to say it but... | have someone
I'd like to help... financially, but I have no money
of my own to do that. Mr. Clark is already taking
care of me and giving me so much, I can't

possibly be so greedy..”

"Oh? So you're having some money troubles?

That can be easily resolved!”




excited. Annoyed, because it was so eas i
Kyle to flaunt this kind of money as if it was

nothing; excited because he was indeed a fool Lo
offer it to her so eagerly.

"Are you really okay with lending me all this
money?"

Kyle smirked, then pushed the cash towards
Samantha, and added, "Yes. But on one

condition.”

Miss Blackwood narrowed her eyes in suspicion.
"What kind of condition?”

The man let out a lighthearted chuckle as if to, |

reassure Samantha that he meant nothmg bad
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