- captive for the last couple of days. :

"Here you are, Mrs. Ashford. You have half an
hour”

The tall and rather wide man in the police
uniform pointed at the man Amelie was looking
for with his finger and nodded, walking away

with almost inaudible steps.

Mrs. Ashford approached the cell and greeted
the man behind the bars

"Mr. Radcliffe? You must be surprised. My name
is Amelie Ashford, [ am—-"

Johnathan interrupted her. "I know who y’o'u'ér




ot-her side of his cell and mgh‘ed.

‘I'm sorry, Mrs. Ashford, I really am. I didn't
mean for you to get caught in this mess too."

Amelie shook her head. “It's alright, I didn't come
here today to blame you for anything. I'm here to
talk."

The man offered her a surprised expression.
“Talk? What about?"

“Elizabeth said you were the one who found out
about Samantha Blackwood's connection to

Jason Sanson’”

Her mentioning Elizabeth's name, made
Johnathan flinch and grab the rnetal bars




“Thank God..." Was the man's only response an
Amelie continued. "Mr. Radcliffe, tell me
everything you have found out about the
rumors. Do not spare any detail."

John shook his head as if he was still not sure
about his findings himself.

"Most of the people I talked to before, had no
idea how the rumor started. To be honest, after
some time, [ was ready to give up on discovering
the truth until one night, when [ was a guest ata
party in one of the marketing agencies that used
to promote my book, I started talking to an
advertising manager who got drunk and blurted

out that he heard that rumor in a hostess bar

uptown.

The name of that bar was burning




John finished the story and looked away as if he
were embarrassed to meet Amelie's eyes while
Mrs. Ashford was already confused by her own
thoughts.

She had been right all this time -- Samantha was =
behind the rumors and she probably paid Jason
Sanson off to spread the rumors using his

connections.

There was still one thing that made almost zero

sense to her —— why would Mr. Sanson agree to




Amelie was impressed by his resolve but she
also had to agree that it had a tinge of immature
foolishness in it. Yes, that was the man in love;
stupid in love. And that was precisely what made
him so admirable.

Amelie felt a little jealous but it was not the right
time to let her true emotions get in the way of

the more important goal at hand.

"Mr. Radcliffe... I came here today because [ want
you to avoid all this unnecessary trouble. Do you
have any evidence that it was Jason Sanson who

spread the rumor? Anything that could prove it?"

John nodded in confirmation. "Yes, I have a




"Mrs. Ashford!"

Amelie paused and turned around. "Yes?"

“Can you... can you tell Lizzy that I don't blame
her for anything? [ am sure she must be blaming
herself for all of this but [ want her to know that

I still feel the same. And if this situation were to
repeat itself a million times in the future, I would

still do the same. I have no regrets.”

‘No regrets...' Amelie repeated those words

silently and smiled.

"Yes, Mr. Radcliffe. | will make sure Lizzy knows
how you feel"




