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Chapter 70

"Lies. I can see through you, Karla," Julie said, het tone teasing yot
persistent. "Tell me the truth now. He's your boyfriend."

Karla, caught off puard once again, was Laken aback by Julie's
assumption. She conghed and lightly spat out the sip of water she had
taken unintentionally. Regaining her composure, she replied, "What the
fuck? He's not my bovfriend."

Julie's playful smile persisted as she continued to press for answers.
Hmm. S0 who is he?"

Karla hesitated for a moment, contemplating how much she wanted to
reveal. Finally, she gave in, her voice (illed with reluctance. "He's...

nobody," she reluctantly admilted.

Julie cleared her throat in a funny manner, clearly not convinced by
Karla's response, Tt was evident that she believed there was more to the

story than Karla was willing to share.

As Julie continued to eat without pressing for more information, Karla
found herself smiling, relieved that the topic had seemingly dropped for
now. She couldn't help but reflect on her encounter with Duncan earlier
thal day. He had been unexpectedly supporlive and caring, allering his

assislance when she least expecled it

At that moment, Karla recalled the doubt that had crossed her mind. She
had wondered if his claim of coming te Ashevillz was merely fora
business deal, and if he had no real interest in seeing her. It had left her
feeling uncertain and slightly disappointed.

Just as those thoughts lingered, Rose made het way towards the door to




leawve and said to Karla's hearing, "I'm going now, Miss Karla."

Karla snapped back to the present and replied, "Yeah, my regards to your
family." Her mind still precccupied with the encounter with Duncan, she
hoped that perhaps there was more to their connection than she had
initially suspected.

As she was about to resume het thoughts, Julie leaned forward, speaking
almost in a whisper. "Rose didnt bid me good night, probably because
she fipured I'm not as kind-hearted as you,™ she said, a mischisvous
smile playing on her lips.

Karla frowned slightly, momentarily taken aback by Julie's comment.
However, she quickly realized her consin was only teasing. shaking her
head, Karla let out a soft chuckle, knowing that Julie's playful nature
aften led ta such remarks.

Just as the atmosphere lightened, the sound of the door being opened
and closed quickly reached their ears, Curious, Karla instinctively poked
her head to catch a glimpse of whether Rose had left or someone else had
entered.

To their surprise, Hose's voice could be heard amidst heavy footsteps,
causing both Karla and Julie to be momentarily startled. They tumed
their attention toward the source of the sound, and Rose emetged into
view.

"miss Karla," Rose's voice carried a sense of urgency as she approached
them, her footsteps echeing in the room. The unexpected interruption
left Karla and Julie curious and slightly on edge, wondering what had
caused Rose's sudden appearance.

"Hose, are you okay?" Karla inguired, concern evident in her voice as she




noticed the urgency in Rose's eves,

Rose took a moment to catch her breath before responding, "' Sorry, 1 just
wanted to ask if Duncan came all the way to Ashville and brought vou
here."

Karla hesitated for a moment, glancing at Julie before nodding in
confirmation. "¥es, he did. Why do you ask?"

Rose's expression shifted, a mixture of confusion and amuserment
crossing her face. She multered to hersell, "Oh, I thought he said he
wasn'l poing o do thal?" She chuckled sofily, leaving Karla and Julie

intrigued by her cryptic comment.

Sensing thers was maore to the story, JTulie chimed in, unahle to contain
her curiosity. "What is it, Rose? You want to say something about him,

right?"

Rose paused, contemplating her response. Finally, she took a deep breath
and spoke, her tone filled with a mixture of amusernent and mischiel. "
Well, lel's jusl say Duncan mighl nol be as straighllorward as he seems.
There might be more o his actions than meeis the eve." Her wards hung
in the air, leaving Karla and Julie eager to uncover the hidden layers
behind Duncan's intentions.

She attempted to leave in amusement when Karla stopped her and Julie
pressed on.

"Come on, Rose, spill what you've got. You've got more to say about him,
right?"

Beluctantly, Rose locked eyes with Julic and began to reveal. "Yes.
Actually, he was here early this motning to check up on Miss Karla," she
rantessed,



Karla's disbelief was wrilten all over her lace as she sal up in
astonishment. "What? Are you for real™ she exclaimed, trving to process
the unexpected revelation.

Rose nodded eamestly, ' Yes, Miss. He seemed penuinely worried abaut
yvou, although he tried not to show it I could see it in his eves."”

Amixture of emotions washed over Karla. The fact that Duncan had
taken the time and effort to check up on her without her knowledge left
her bath surprised and elated. "Oh my, and he didn't tell me he was here,
" shie murmured, her eyes liphting up with a newlound sense ol joy and
appreciation.

Rose continued, sharing more details, "'T also told him youwere in
Asheville, and he mentioned he wasn't poing to come over, So, when T
saw you both returm together, 1 assumed he had just coincidentally
spotted vou nearby

Karla's mind raced as she tried to piece logether the puzzle. Duncan's
unexpected visil and his concern for her well -being added a layer ol
camplexity to their relationship. As she reflected on Rose's words, she
couldn't help but feel a renewed sense of curiosity and intrigue about the
true nature of Duncan’s intentions and what he really was.

Sensing Karla's daze, Rose spoke up once more, her voice filled with a
hint of hope. "He seems to care, Miss Karla, and [ hope something starts
s00n between vou guys."

Karla's lips parled in awe, surprised by Rose's cornment. "Huhi? Ross,
nothing is ever paing Lo happen, " she replied, a touch of resipnation in

her voice.

Rose sighed softly, understanding Karla's perspective. "Alright then. But



please, don't tell him I told you about his visit this moming. [ actually
promised him that Iwouldn't"

Karla nodded, reassuring Rose, "[won't say aword."

With a prateful smile, Rose bid Karla poodnipht and left the room, her
grin hinting at the mischief she had just caused.

"Argh, people like Rose are unbelievable," Julie chimed in, her
frustration evident. ""She told you something she was specifically asked

nol lo reveal."

Karla sighed, feeling torn between the newfound information and the
promise she had made to Rose. She knew that keeping Rose's secret was
the right thing to do, but the curiosity about Duncan's intentions

continued ta linger in her mind.

Karla took a long glance at Julie across the table, sensing the need to
clarify her thoughts about Rose's intentions. "Hey, Cousin, don't assume
things jusi because Rose said something. She penuinely cares about me "

Karla emphasized.

Julie raised an eyebrow, her curiosity piqued. "Really?" she inquired,

eager to hear more,

Karla nodded, a small smile tugging at her lips. "Yeah," she confirmed.
Setting her spoon down, she lound hersell unexpactedly opening up
about Duncan. "You kmow, Duncan is a strange guy. I've always found his
attitwde off -putting. But after his actions today, [ can't help but rule out

the idea ol him being stone-hearted "

Julie's interest grew, leaning in closer to listen intently. "What
happened? Tell me everything."



Karla's prin widened as she shared the details of Duncan's unexpected
visit and his genuine concern for her well-being. She spoke about the
way he had tried to hide his worry, the surprise she had felt when Rose
revealed the tmth, and the shift in her perception of him.

As Karla spoke, she realized that her own perspective on Duncan had
started to shift The walls she had built around him based on past
experiences began to crumble, allowing room for new possibilities. Tt
was a surprising and welcome revelation, one that she couldn®t help but
share with her cousin.

"Julie, that guy, Duncan, is nice. You won't agree probably because you
just met him but I feel something about him. It°s strong and [ just want to
get closer and..." Karla's voice trailed off as she suddenly realized what
she was saying. The words tumbled out af her mouth before she could
stop them, and she felt a mix of panic and vulnerability. She had always
been secretive about her romantic life, never sharing her feelings or
thoughts about men with anyone, including Julie.

Julie, taken aback by Karla's sudden confession, stared at her cousin in
surprise. She had known Karla to be guarded and reserved when it came
to rnatiers of the heart. In all the yvears they had known each other, Julie
couldn'L rernember a single instance when Karla had opened up Lo her
about a man. The unexpected revelation left Julie speechless fora
moment, processing the significance of Karla®s words.

Clearing her throat in a strange way, Karla found herself stuttering, "L..
uh, I didn't..mean any of what I said, v...you know..."

As Karla stumbled cver her words, Julie could sense her sudden
realization that she had unintentionally revealed a vulnerability and

knew she wanled lo guard hersell again. I was as il the (loodgaies ol



Karla's emotions had momentarily opened, allowing Julie a glimpse into
a side of her cousin she had never seen before.

"Karla," Julie said gently, her voice laced with a mix of curiosity and
concern, "1 had no idea you would soon feel this way about someone.™

Intending to be durnb, Karla asked, "Huh? What do vou mean?"

"Hey, I know someday you were going to love someone but I didn't see it
coming this time. Why didn't you ever mention him before? You've

always been so secretive aboul yvour personal life."

Karla's eyes darted nervously, her cheeles flushing with a mix of
embarrassment and apprehension. She hesitated for a moment,
grappling with her owm vulnerability before finally responding, "1
puess... I've always been afraid of petting hurt, Julie. Opening up about
my feelings for someone feels like exposing myself to the possibility of
disappointment or rejection. But with Duncan, it's different. There's
something about him that makes me want to take that risk, to let my
guard down and see where it leads."

Julie leaned lorward, penuinely intrigued by Karla's unexpected
revelation. She could see the conflict within her cousin, and the desire to
connect with someone while simultaneously grappling with her fear of
vulnerability. It was a delicate balancing act, and julie wanted to support
Karla in navigating this unfamiliar territory.

"I understand, Karla," Julie reassured her cousin, her tone warm and
empathetic. "Opening up vour heart to someone can be scary, but it's also
incredibly brave. If Duncan makes vou feel this strongly, then maybe it's
worth exploring. Just retnember that I'm here for you, no matter what

happens. You don't have Lo face this alone."



Amix of relief and gratitude washed over Karla's face as she absorbed
Julie's words. The weight of her secret had been temporarily lifted,
replaced by the comfort of kmowing she had someone she could trust and
confide in.

"Thank vou, Julie," Karla responded, her voice filled with a newfound
sense of hope. "Your support means the world to me. | never thought [
would find someone who understands, but knowing that you're here for
me gives me the courage to embrace anything my heart yvearns for."

Julie srniledd, reaching across the lable Lo squeese Karla's hand gently. "
No matter what happens, Karla, remmember that yvou deserve happiness
and love. | believe in you, and 1'll be here every step of the way."

"o, thank you," Karla said. "Well, T feel less bothered now I"ve opened
up to yvou, Julie. You know talking to vou kind of rejuvenates me "

"I'm glad that happened. | wish [ could be around most times so we could
el to spend maore pood times lopether and have all these love talks."

Karla frowmed, scratching her head. "who told you I was in love?" She
asked as she laughed softly.

Julie chuckled softly at Karla's question, enjoyving the lighiness that had
returned to their conversation. She could see the mix of amusement and

confusion on Karla's lace, and it brought a smile (o her own.

"Well, Karla," Julie replied playfully, "' sometimes a person's expression,
the way they talk about someone, and the spark in their eyes can give if
away. And when 1 saw you talking about Dunecan, there was something
different in your voice, a twinkle in your eve. It was as if vou were talking
about someone special, someone you care deeply about.”



Karla's conlusion seemed to deepen, her brows lurrowing. "But how
could vou tell just from that? I mean, you've only just met Duncan, and 1
didn't even explicitly say I was in love."

Julie shrugged, a mischievous gling in her eyes. "Call it intuition, Karla,
Sometimes you just have to trust your instinets and pick up on those
subtle cues. Besides, as your cousin, I've known you for along time, and [
can sense when something is different or when you're smitten by

someone, "

Karla's poul translormed inlo a playiul grin as she shook her head. "Well,
1 guess [ can't hide anything from you, can 17 You always kmow me better
than [ know myself."

Julie laughed, a warm and genuine sound. "That's what family is for,
Karla. We have a speeial bond, and 1I'm here to support vou through thick
and thin, even when it comes to matters of the heart. 5o, tell me more
about Duncan. I want to hear all about this special connection you feel
with him."

Julie's eyes widened with antlicipation as she observed Karla's reluctance
to delve deeper into the matters of her heart. She could sense that she
was holding back some things, and it only fueled her excitement further.
Leaning in, Julie couldn't help but prod Karla, her voice filled with
enthusiasm.

"Go on, tell me. Who is he? And... does he love you?"

Karla, however, seemed Lo brush oll the lirst guestion, her mind lxated
on the thoupht of Duncan's alfections. Her paze lumed distant as if losi

in her own thouphts.

"Tdon't know. Actually, there is this woman I'm scared he's into, Julie,



though...there's an age difference between them.”

Julie noticed the shift in Karla's expression, a flicker of concetn mixed
with something else. Sensing that Karla's mind had wandered elsewhere,
she urged her to open up.

"you doubt he loves your™ Julie inguired, her voice laced with curiosity.
Karla's response was a sudden silence. The question seemed to have

rendered her speechless, caught off guacd by her own uncertainties and

insecurtes.
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