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'All this working out and what did 1 get in the
end? I fell il 3

Amelie tried to sneakily look at the numbers on
the thermometer but Liam snatched it too

quickly, pulling it away from her. With a long
at his wife, his eyes almost

mean.it'ssprlngandmerelstlnsmstycold
gomgarom\d.buteveno;arlswell!'

mboypeekedfrombehmdﬂ\edoor,hlspreuy
facedistortedwithaworrledexpruslon-

Amelie sighed as well. “It is good that he is not
sickwpleasekeephlmawayﬁumhere;lwant
him to remain healthy”

Her sentence ended with a loud cough which
scared Oscar who darted back into the hallway,
hiding behind a tall flower vase. Liam sighed
again and tucked his wife under a soft blanket.

“Get some more rest, alright? Dr. Johnson left
you some medicine, but she insisted you only

take it after you eat, so I am going to take care of
that now”’
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Amelie shot him a rather uncertain look which
disappointed the man, but he allowed her such
audacity since she was L.

Having made sure his wife was warm and cozy,
he left the bedroom, then walked up to Oscar,
and picked him up, holding him in his strong
arms.

'Alr\ght.llttlefenow.owulyullckoouﬂ\e
menofﬂ\ehoule.wehavetonkeweofherto
helpherrecoverfuter.wmwulwlpmwlﬁl
ﬂ\lslmpomntmmlon?'

Owar’seyudlstemdwiﬂ\exdtemm}le
mddedhllmad'opreadlnsmpomyulea
widesnﬂleandl.lnmpmedlumonmehud.
~very well then, let's start!”

Asﬂ\etwoofmemwoodlndleldtchen.l.hm
ronedhlseyeswhenyetamﬂ\er suppressed
giggle seeped into the room. The maids, whom
he kicked out of the space, still spied on them as
instructed by the chef, and it was utterly
impossible for them not to laugh.

Indeed, their joy was understandable: Liam and
his son stood before the cooking table, wrapped
in colorful aprons, and Oscar even had the honor
of wearing the chef's hat which was much too




{ 211 Side Story: Chonky Thief

big for his head and kept sliding down on his

eyes.

~Chicken broth...” Liam's €yes ran over the page
of the cooking book left for him by the chef. It
make, especially for
whohadmkeneooklngchssesmme
past.butsinoemdayhelndalltﬂehelperbyhls
side,metaskwasbegmnlnsmseemramer
daunting.

'Owar.'headdressedhissonandﬁxedhishat
again.'lwﬂlmkeareofmostofﬁlemlﬂ.but
yonaresﬁllnchugeofthemotimpornnt
task--tasting! We can't let mommy eat a bad
broth, right?”

Oswnodded,msexpnulonumseﬂous
whichonlymdehlsfamerlaugh.'l.ersbegm!‘

AsUammrtedpreparlngboﬂlme chicken and
the vegetables for the broth, Oscar sat on the
chair next to him, carefully observing his father's
every move. From time to time, Liam would give
Oscar a piece of carrot or salary and the boy

gladly chewed on them, continuing his
observation. 1

Once the ingredients for the broth were
prepared, Liam stood next to the stove, waiting
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for the water to boil when he felt a slight tug on
his pants.

»Oscar?" He looked down, widening his eyes as
he noticed that the boy was crying. “What is it?
Did you get hurt?"

Oscarshookhtshead.wlplnghlstearsashe
barely managed to answer. *pantaloons... stole
chicken!" (1

}klpmmwdntmmmmm
his position by holding his short legs and started
running, his son clutching his black hair between
his tiny fists for support.

"Stop it right there, you fluffy butt!” He yelled as
he ran through the hall, alerting the maids who

dropped their tasks, rushing to check what was
going on.

"Help me catch the dog! He stole the chicken!”
Liam pointed at Captain Pantaloons who ran
through the living room with an unexpected
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speed, holding a large piece of meat between his
teeth.

The maids were stunned by sucha weird display
while Liam ran past them with little Oscar sitting
on his shoulders and pulling his hair as if
controlling his father’s direction. 1

1hechef.Mr.Lane,omyshookhlsheadand
cllckedhistongue.bunonlnguphlswhite
umformaslnwakedbacktoﬂ\eldtdlen.
mumbling.'Shouldhavejustashedmetocooklt

of chicken retrieved, Liam fell into the kitchen
chalr.placmghissononhlslapasmetwoof
memumpectedthemeat.dlsappoumed. "We
can‘tuseitanymore.lwlllhavetodoltallover
again.

“Papa, look!" Oscar pointed his finger at the small
pot on the table in front of them with a small
note placed next to it that read, "Chicken broth
with chopped carrots, salary, and tiny

dumplings. Please make sure Mrs. Bennett eats
it all’”

Liam looked at Oscar and sighed. "One thing we
could have done for Mommy and we failed. That
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chonky butt is not getting any more food today"”

As Liam stepped back into the bedroom, he saw
Amelie sitting in the bed with Captain
Pantaloons snoring loudly with his head on her
lap. "What happened to him? He came here
looking exhausted and fell asleep the moment he
climbed into the bed” 1"

'l‘hemanshothlmanalmlook,thenplaceda
Iittletablewithabowlofsteammghotbroth
over his wife's legs, offering her a spoon as he
mumbled."l‘hatsmpiddog!‘

Eleﬂ\enqmcklydmngedm:tomtoamre
ugm:eartadoneandforcedasmﬂe.'l!njoythe
broth, honey! And don't forget to take your
mediclneafter!lwillbebackagalnsoon.‘

Amelie wanted to thank him but Liam dashed out
of the room, looking both disappointed and
upset. The woman flinched when he banged the
door closed and looked down at the sleeping

dog, her eyebrows arched. "What was that all
about?"

Liam looked at Oscar who had been waiting for
him in the hall, then let out a long sigh, and
grinned somewhat menacingly. "Alright, take
two! Let's go, son, perhaps your mother will
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