{ Chased by my Ex Husband e

Waiting
Tristin

| shouldn't have, Yet, | couldn’t help but come to her room in the
middle of the night.

But, she was not here.

So, | waited. | sat on the chair in the corner and stared at her perfectly
made bed as | tried to come up with something | should say to her,

‘I fell in love with you. * She said to me, and | couldn't hear anything
maore.

| could only stare at her, watch her mouth move, her eyes sparkle
under the sunlight. | knew | loved her too, and she was important to
me.

But | didn't realize how important she was until she uttered those
words.

After hearing her tell me that she was falling in love with me, the guilt
grew, threatening to swallow me as a whale.

| gave her a week to come to a decision, and she never once reached
me. But now, | can not wait.

| want to tell her that | am sorry, that | didn't mean to stay silent when
she said she loved me. It was just that...

My mind went numb.
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It felt like | was in a drearm, and | didn’t want to speak up. | was
scared she would disappear if | just opened my mouth or moved.

So many things to tell her, vet she is nowhere to be seen.

Az the sun starts to rise in the sky, | am forced to grab my phone and
call the Butler. He says that she didn't leave the Villa.

Then, where is she?
I= she hiding from me?
She can't possibly be with Mom for the whole night?

Frustrated and on the edge, | make my way back to my room. The
moment | open the door, darkness greets me and | come to a stop in
the doorway,

The darkness is not surprising. It's the light fragrance of flowers that
makes me stop dead in my tracks.

My heart misses a beat as | step inside, and close the door without
making a sound. My gaze reams my room until | narmow my eyes on
the small bundle on my bed.

For sorme moments, | find myself unable to move from my spot. | rest
my back against the door and stare at her cured-up body.

She looks so small and vulnerable as she shivers because of the cold.

She is supposed to be angry. She should scream at me, and tell me
that she will never forgive me.
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But here she is, sleeping in my bed without a care in the world.
Was she waiting for me like | was waiting for her?

My heartbeat picks its speed az | finally manage to peel my back off
the door and approach her. Her face is turmed away, her hair covering
it from my view, but she is mumbling something under her breath.

| grab the blanket and pull it over her, before tuming on the heat in
the room,

Mow_. what?
Will she be angry if | slip in beside her?
| wonder for a moment,.

After everything, one more thing to get angry at won't mean much,
right?

Silently, | slip under the blanket behind her and pull her body into
mine unconsciously. | only realize what | am doing when she turns in
my arms and melts right into my body, snuggling in as if she
recognizes me even in her sleap,

“l..am.tired. * She mumbles in my neck, her soft breaths hitting my
skin.

| swallow, wrapping my arms around her cold frame, trying to transfer
some warmth. Was she trying to catch a cold?

A frown settles between my brows and before | realize it, | am already
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planting small kisses on her head.

“Tri...Tristin, you jerk. * She smacks her lips, before rubbing her
freezing nose on my neck.

My lips twitch, a smile threatening to spill. How can | find this
amusing?

She definitely came here to fight and ended up falling asleep while
she was waiting for me.

Running on instinet, | press another kiss to the side of her head, a
kiss to her forehead, to her hair again. My hand runs up and down her
back genthy.

This feels right...

For the past week, | couldn't sleep because | irmpatiently waited for
her to call me. And now, | can't sleep because | want to live in this
peaceful moment for a long time.

But this still feels right...

She makes me feel normal, like | am only Tristin, like | can be myself
and it will be enough for her.

*Llove you too. * | murmur, unable to stop myself from kissing her
head again.

She grumbles, wrapping her cold arm around my torso. | stiffen,
scared that she will wake up and slip out of my arms. 5o, | go silent
and just hold her.
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Maybe when she wakes up, | should tell her what | didn®t do until now.
| am sorry, Grace,
But will a sorry be enough for her?

| don't want her to think that | will continue to do this in the future,
continue to hurt her only to say a mere sorry to make up for it

People used to do this to her befare, | don't want to be a part of that
fucked group. That's why | couldn't bring myself to do it...

So | must come up with a way to show her that my sorry means |
won't repeat the same mistake again. It will not become a hahit but a
thing of the past.

After she told me she loves me, there is no way | am letting her go.
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