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“The two of them are really hitting it off;
Elizabeth laughed as she watched Emma and
Oscar play with Captain Pantaloons together. 1

Ameliemmedtolookatmed\ﬂdrentw.snﬂlms

All of a sudden, a
over her, bringing back
her own childhood.

“They look just like us... when we were kids.’

‘l‘heﬁrstumeAmelemtmdnrd.shemohy
anddldmthwwhatmdo.llewa
han(homeboywid\uoitbrwnmmdm
eyesmatshommﬂerﬂlewarmomgemof
ﬂ\ecrystaldmﬂeuerlnﬂlemroomofm
Clarks mansion.

'Is he a prince?’ She thought, peeking from
behind her mother's skirt. He might as well have
been, given that he was wearing a small plastic
crown and had a small wooden sword strapped
to the side of his belt.
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How did the two of them get to become friends?

Both Amelie and Richard were popular among
other kids. Many boys brought little Amelie gifts
and flowers while girls ran after little Richard,
offerlnghlmeandyandribbonltheywouldteaf
off their pretty dresses.

Richardlookedatthemwlthdngmt.andmﬁc

lullawasofmhclp;thoug\uhe.too,didnot
want to moveinwldltheChrb.shemolder
andﬂms,lmewmattheyhadtodothﬁ,but
seeingherslstermsuchabrokenstate,fortbe
first time in her life, she found herself at a loss.

She was just as shattered after all.

“If you keep crying like this, your face will
become ugly, and then I won't be able to take
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you as my princess.’

Amelie raised her red, teary eyes up to the boy
standing in front of her. Just like always, he was
wearing a gilded crown and had a wooden sword
hanging from his belt.

This time, however, he was holding a small
bouquet of white lilies and the head of 2 plush
toydragonwmd\hehadevldenﬂytomoﬁm
body.

'Whatisﬂus?"Shestaredatthedragodshead.
shocked,

defeated the dragon
lockedmﬂ\lstowerand
Now,youarefree!'l‘aketlueﬂowersandcomc

withmetomypalace.Mypﬂmeuhasmllvem
my castle, don't you agree?” (2

With that, he shoved the flowers between her
trembling hands and smiled, wiping her tears

with a sleeve of his sweater. *Don't you want to
become a princess, Lily?"

Of all the gifts and attention she had ever gotten,
that strange and childish act trumped them all.

For the first time in so long, Amelie finally
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smiled.

'In the end, | accepted his flowers and 1 moved to
his castle...

A loud children’s laughter jolted her back to
realityandshenotlcedOmrnmaftcraman
dressedmaplushdragonnﬂt.wlmaplmh
sword between his hands.

Ameheslgbedandtookasbwlookamm

Aftergetﬁngbackherdmrltyf\mds,shewas
once again in charge of all the Ashford welfare
events, and this time, it was the annual gathering
for the single parents’ association.

It looked like it was going wonderfully well; with
the enormous help of her friends and colleagues,
every official event no longer felt like a chore,
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and Amelie was incredibly grateful for having
such an amazing team beside her.

As she continued to look over the venue, she
suddenly froze, her heart sinking.

Ataﬂmanwlﬂldarkbrownhalrandsparkllns
browneyescaugmlwrgauaswell.hlsllps
c\n'lingmtoasubﬂesoﬁsmﬂeashealowly
approadledherset

'Rid\ard?'Amdlewsﬁmlyd:bmallouther
ex-m:sband'snamomebemodrlghtbefore
her.Beforememnomlldrapond.hereyu
moveddmnmhulep.mdnngagumpeoh
mmwmmmmmm
embarrassment.

mummsee.Amelle.lhopeyoudon‘tmlml
mycomlngherewday...Afhenl.lamadngle
parent too.

Amelie archedherbrowsandﬂ\emanadded,
Paﬁngmeshyboyontﬂshead.'nusls

Christopher, I adopted him once I got out. He
is... Samantha's firstborn.”

Amelie felt her hands grow strangely numb while
her heartbeat quickened. No wonder the boy

looked so familiar; he really looked like his
mother.
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"So you..." she started, but found it difficult to
compose a coherent sentence. "You are a father
now too...

Richard nodded, his smile fading. “1 guess it's
strange, but I felt like doing at least something
right with my life for a change. 1 was all alone in
the end,andlwamedtohelp.omeomwhowas
just as alone.’

Amelie was at a loss for words again.

Durmgtheyemofmdnld‘smmm
weresﬂllraremomem‘whenhermewy
wouldremrntoaomedlsnntrecollecdonlof
Mm,butmmatterwhatldndofemﬂomthey
evoked, shecouldnotbrlngw!elftofeel
anymmgspeciﬁcaboutﬂ\em.

Andnowﬂmthewasthereagaln,sbefeltafamt

sense of relief and perhaps a little hint of
sadness.

Life went on as intended. She felt good realizing
that.

"Papa, can we go now? I want to geta toy too,’
the boy behind Richard's leg tugged him by the
sleeve of his blazer, looking up at him with his
big brown eyes. The man nodded and smiled--a
genuine smile of affection that Amelie had not
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seen before.

“Well, we will be on our way then. It's a really
nice event you have gathered here, Amelie. I can
see your touch in every little thing”

Amelie nodded thankfuily, offering a kind smile
to his son as well.

Rlcmrdmmedaromd.preparedtoleave,but
thenpaused,faclnghisex-wifeagaln

'lt'snicetoseeyoumishamAmdle.'lhe
blgestregretofmyllfelsdntlwasnotmeone
who could do that for you" @

Andjmtllkeﬂnt.heduappeamd.swalwedby
the mingling crowd.

Ameliekeptlooklngatﬂtehstphcewhereshe
couldsullseehlsface,ablttelweetsmﬂe

playing upon her rosy lips.

Her eyes twitched when she saw Liam run
around the venue hall with Oscar sitting on his
back, his plush sword stretched forward as if he
was setting off to a battle.

Liam's eyes locked with hers and he smiled,
waving his hand as he shrugged his shoulders
and charged forward to meet John who had
Emma sitting on his back in the same way as
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olw.mmmeofﬂxelrumrmd
mﬂcuho\muemebpedAmele'swm
a warm velil of comfort.

She chuckled and shook her head.
Yes, she was happy. She was definitely happy. L 3
And she had no regrets. @
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Thank you for reading this story! I
haventbemacdwinthecommam
forsometime.butl'vereaddmnaﬂ

andlamgmtdilldntlhavewdzacﬁ...

Yoo
Creator's Thoughts




