phone agamst her chest
for the reply. Instead of a new mess
4 however the phone vibrated with a notification
of an incoming call. !

"Anna. it's me, Amelie Ashford”

"Mrs. Ashford! Thank goodness! Are you alright?
No one is allowed to visit you--"

Although Amelie was somewhat relieved to hear

her assistant's worried voice, she had to

postpone the niceties for a better time.

“Anna, don't worry, I am fine. I'd like to talk more
but I need you to do me a favor”

"Of course, Mrs. Ashford, anything.’

*[ need you to contact this number if you find ¢
that Richard started contacting the lawyers




She somehow was still partially in disbelief that
this was happening, but now it finally sunk in.

Soon, her marriage would be over.

Once the call with Anna ended, Amelie took a
seat behind her desk and looked at the few
stacks of paperwork she managed to get from
her husband while she was locked in her

bedroom.
It will all be gone in a blink of an eye...’

She skimmed through the papers that described
all her recent activities as a chairman of the
welfare board and felt her heart cry in pain from
every single beat it made.

"I~am .only able to be in this posit jOr "
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As she finished outlining the main points f he '.
work, Amelie rose from her seat and went int

the walk-in closet at the opposite end of the
room.

There, she sat before the numerous shoeboxes
carefully aligned underneath the shelves,
crossed her legs, and pulled out the first box she
laid her eyes on. Inside, she found several
notebooks of different shades of pink with the
word "Diary” written in the middle of the cover
in silver cursive letters.

'I have been writing in these ever since I realized
[ would become Richard’s wife...

She slid her fingers over the glossy cover and

opened the notebook, her lips stretching into




T stopped keeping a journal once I got married
to Richard. After the wedding, everything I've
done was documented elsewhere. Once I got
married, I stopped being that Amelie; I turned
into someone else; Amelie Ashford whose lite
was tied to her husband and to JFC Group. But
now... whoever this Amelie might be now, it no

longer matters.'

A thick film of tears blurred Amelie's eyes but
she was too weak to lift her hand and wipe

them.

It was devastating. Everything she had ever done
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start over. On my own. All a]onc

The moment she finished that thought, Amelie
heard the phone vibrate once again. This time, it

was an incoming call from Liam.

The woman finally wiped her eyes and cleared
her throat with a series of short coughs butas
she answered the call, her voice still trembled.

"Miss Asfhrod?" Liam's talent to see through her
mood didn't fail him this time either. "You sound

upset, are you hurt?”

Somehow, just hearing Liam's voice made her
forget that she was, in fact, aching to her very

core.




judge. I guess I shall expect to be served
papers pretty soon.’

Her words were met with a disappointed sigh on
the other end of the line. "It will be alright, Miss
Ashford. We were prepared for this and the
sooner it happens, the better. You said you
trusted me, right?"

"1do.”

"That's all I need, Miss Ashford. Everything is
going according to our plan. I promise you, it will
be fine”"

kK

The next morning, the serenity of Amelie’s
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