ro
Y the soft ticking of the clock on h
ightstand. Her thoughts were a whirlpool of 4
memories and emotions, all centered around the :
painful divorce she was enduring. !

She still couldn't believe that Richard dared to
keep her locked in the mansion even after
insulting her by initiating the process without
even talking to her first, but none of that was
really important anymore, :

Suddenly, a knock at her door startled her. The
lock clicked open and a tall, sturdy man dressed
as one of the security guards stepped inside,
offering her a reserved nod. 1

"Mrs. Ashford, you need to come with me.
There's someone you need to meet,’ he said

politely.

Amelie's heart sank. /s this about the djyb_réé
again?’'she wondered, but she agree
followed him anyway.

e car ride to the

e




ed her directly.

When the car finally stopped, Amelie ﬁnally.
looked out the window and was utterly

surprised to see the familiar fagade of the )
Emerald Hotel. Confusion and curiosity mingled
in her mind as the guard helped her get out of

the car and escorted her inside.

"The person you need to meet is waiting for you
in the lobby," he informed her, bowed his head,
and left.

As she stepped into the lobby, her eyes fell on a
figure standing by the window, looking out at the
city. When he turned around, following the
sound of her heels, Amelie's breath caught in her

throat.

It was Liam. 2




moment, he was afraid that he would go deaf
from the loud pounding sound that was ringing
in his ears. He gently patted Amelie's head, his
voice a soothing balm as he whispered, "It's good

Lo see you again, Miss Ashford. [ really missed

you.'




Your husband made a grave rmstake and [ ;
bartered your freedom for my letting it slide," he
said, stepping closer. "You're free from that man
now, Miss Ashford. You can go anywhere you
want. But most importantly, you can now come

to my mansion. With me. You don't have to stay
trapped anymore "

Amelie felt a flutter of nerves in her stomach at
the thought of moving in with Liam right away.
She was still not ready to be met by entirely new
groups of people who would most likely view her
as an intruder rather than as a new addition to
their household.

... I feel a little nervous about that," she
admitted, looking down at her hands.

Liam reached out, gently lifting her chin SO s|
would meet his gaze again. "It's goi :
alright," he reassured her, his vo

steady. "You have no idea ho




Whatever makes you comfortab]e."

She gave him a small, grateful smile. *1 don't have
my things with me, though. I'll need some money
to get a room at another hotel if you don't mind.

Liam's expression softened into a tender smile.
"That won't be necessary,” he said. "As the owner
of this hotel, you don't need to pay for anything

here.

Amelie blinked in surprise, not fully
understanding his words. "Owner? What do you

mean?" |

He took her hands in his, his eyes sparkﬁng with




But Liam saved it; he saved her: he saved the
memories that could never be replaced. Not only
did he give her back a cherished place, he gave
her back a piece of her past. He gave her back a

piece of her heart.
She had no words to describe her emotions.

Understanding how she felt, Liam smiled again
and nodded reassuringly. ‘It's yours again, Miss
Ashford. From now on, I will make sure you will

never lose it again."

Tears welled up in Amelie's eyes as she threw
her arms around the man, holding him tightly
while her voice trembled. "Thank you, Mr
Bennett. This means more to me than

ever know." il




That's all I'll ever need.” '-4?
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