
    
      Chapter 1 — The Girl Who Doesn’t Bow
    

    
      The apartment always smelled faintly of lemon polish and coffee. It was the kind of place that stayed in order even when no one was watching. Books aligned. Cushions straight. Silence, controlled.
    

    
      Elizabeth liked it that way.
    

    
      She stood by the window, adjusting the cuff of her blouse, though it didn’t need adjusting. Down below, the street moved in its usual rhythm—cars, people, a stray dog nosing a paper bag. Nothing unexpected. Nothing that demanded emotion.
    

    
      Then the buzzer rang.
    

    
      She didn’t hurry. She never hurried. Crossing the room, she pressed the intercom.
    

    
      “Yes?”
    

    
      “Mom, it’s me.”
    

    
      Daniel’s voice carried something she hadn’t heard in a while. Not quite excitement. Not quite nervousness. Something in between.
    

    
      “I know it’s you,” she said calmly. “You have keys.”
    

    
      A pause. Then, quieter—
    

    
      “I’m not alone.”
    

    
      Elizabeth didn’t respond immediately. Her eyes flicked once toward the mirror in the hallway. She looked composed. She always did.
    

    
      “Come up,” she said, and pressed the button.
    

    
      A few seconds later, she heard the door open, then footsteps—Daniel’s familiar stride, and another one, lighter but unhesitating.
    

    
      She turned as they entered.
    

    
      Daniel stepped in first, taller than she remembered from yesterday, which was ridiculous, but he always seemed to grow when he brought something new into the house. Behind him stood the girl.
    

    
      Lily.
    

    
      She didn’t wait to be introduced. That was the first thing Elizabeth noticed.
    

    
      She stood just inside the doorway, hands in the pockets of a worn leather jacket, eyes scanning the room not with admiration, but with quiet assessment—as if she were the one deciding whether this place was acceptable.
    

    
      Dark hair, loose, a little wild. No attempt to soften herself. No polite smile stretched too early.
    

    
      Daniel cleared his throat.
    

    
      “Mom, this is Lily.”
    

    
      Elizabeth nodded once. “I assumed as much.”
    

    
      Lily tilted her head slightly, studying her. Not intimidated. Not impressed.
    

    
      “Nice place,” she said.
    

    
      There was something about the way she said it. Not admiration. Not criticism. Just a statement, stripped of obligation.
    

    
      “Thank you,” Elizabeth replied. “It didn’t happen by accident.”
    

    
      Daniel let out a small breath, like he was hoping the air would stay calm if no one disturbed it.
    

    
      “Can we sit?” he asked.
    

    
      Elizabeth gestured toward the living room. “Of course.”
    

    
      They moved in. Lily didn’t wait to be offered a seat—she dropped into the armchair, crossing one leg over the other, as if she’d been there before. Daniel sat on the edge of the sofa, glancing between them.
    

    
      Elizabeth remained standing for a moment longer. Then she took her place opposite Lily.
    

    
      Silence stretched, thin and precise.
    

    
      “So,” Elizabeth began, folding her hands neatly in her lap. “Daniel tells me you’re studying.”
    

    
      “I was,” Lily said.
    

    
      Elizabeth’s eyebrow lifted, just slightly. “Was?”
    

    
      “I took a break.”
    

    
      “For what purpose?”
    

    
      Lily didn’t answer immediately. She looked around again—at the shelves, the framed photographs, the careful symmetry of everything. Then she looked back at Elizabeth.
    

    
      “To live,” she said.
    

    
      Daniel shifted.
    

    
      “It’s not like that—” he started.
    

    
      “It’s exactly like that,” Lily cut in, without raising her voice.
    

    
      Elizabeth watched her. The girl didn’t fidget. Didn’t backtrack. Didn’t soften the edge of her words.
    

    
      “How practical,” Elizabeth said coolly. “And how are you supporting this… lifestyle?”
    

    
      “Mom—” Daniel tried again.
    

    
      “I asked her,” Elizabeth said, eyes still on Lily.
    

    
      “I work,” Lily replied. “Sometimes more than one job. Depends.”
    

    
      “On what?”
    

    
      “On how expensive life decides to be that week.”
    

    
      There it was again. That tone. Not defensive. Not apologetic. Just… unfiltered.
    

    
      Elizabeth leaned back slightly.
    

    
      “And you believe this is sustainable?”
    

    
      Lily’s lips curved, not quite a smile.
    

    
      “I believe I’m still standing,” she said. “That’s usually a good sign.”
    

    
      Daniel rubbed his hands together.
    

    
      “She’s doing really well, actually,” he said quickly. “She just—does things differently.”
    

    
      Elizabeth glanced at him.
    

    
      “I can see that.”
    

    
      The room tightened.
    

    
      For a moment, no one spoke. The clock on the wall ticked loudly, marking time that suddenly felt heavier than usual.
    

    
      Then Elizabeth said, “Daniel has always preferred structure.”
    

    
      Lily looked at Daniel, then back at Elizabeth.
    

    
      “People change,” she said.
    

    
      Elizabeth’s gaze sharpened.
    

    
      “Some do,” she replied. “Others think they have.”
    

    
      Daniel exhaled, louder this time.
    

    
      “Okay, maybe we can not do this right now?”
    

    
      “No,” Lily said quietly.
    

    
      Both of them turned to her.
    

    
      “If we’re going to do this,” she continued, her voice steady, “we should actually do it.”
    

    
      Elizabeth studied her again, more carefully now.
    

    
      “And what exactly is ‘this’?” she asked.
    

    
      Lily leaned forward slightly, resting her elbows on her knees.
    

    
      “You deciding who I am,” she said. “And me deciding if I care.”
    

    
      Daniel’s head snapped toward her. “Lily—”
    

    
      But Elizabeth didn’t interrupt.
    

    
      There was something almost imperceptible in her expression now. Not warmth. Not approval.
    

    
      Recognition.
    

    
      “You’re very direct,” Elizabeth said.
    

    
      “I don’t see the point in pretending,” Lily replied.
    

    
      Elizabeth nodded once, slowly.
    

    
      “Pretending,” she said, “is often what allows people to live together peacefully.”
    

    
      Lily shrugged.
    

    
      “Or it’s what keeps them from actually living.”
    

    
      The words hung between them.
    

    
      Daniel looked from one to the other, as if trying to find a version of this conversation where it didn’t feel like a quiet collision.
    

    
      Elizabeth rose to her feet.
    

    
      “Would you like tea?” she asked, as if nothing had just happened.
    

    
      Daniel blinked. “Uh… yeah. Sure.”
    

    
      She looked at Lily.
    

    
      Lily hesitated for the first time. Just a fraction.
    

    
      “Yeah,” she said. “Tea’s fine.”
    

    
      Elizabeth inclined her head and turned toward the kitchen.
    

    
      As she walked away, her steps remained measured, controlled. But something had shifted, just beneath the surface.
    

    
      Not approval.
    

    
      Not acceptance.
    

    
      But interest.
    

    
      In the living room, Daniel leaned closer to Lily.
    

    
      “You couldn’t just—be a little nicer?” he whispered.
    

    
      Lily didn’t look at him. She watched Elizabeth’s silhouette disappear into the kitchen.
    

    
      “I was nice,” she said quietly.
    

    
      Daniel gave a disbelieving huff.
    

    
      “That was you being nice?”
    

    
      Lily finally turned to him.
    

    
      “I didn’t lie,” she said.
    

    
      He opened his mouth, then closed it.
    

    
      In the kitchen, Elizabeth set the kettle on the stove. The familiar routine steadied her hands.
    

    
      But her mind lingered.
    

    
      The girl hadn’t flinched.
    

    
      Not once.
    

    
      Elizabeth stared at the rising steam, her reflection faint in the metal surface.
    

    
      Interesting, she thought.
    

    
      Very interesting.
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 2 — The Conversation
    

    
      The morning came quietly, like it always did in Elizabeth’s apartment.
    

    
      Sunlight slid across the kitchen table, catching the clean surface, the neatly folded newspaper, the untouched second cup. Everything in its place. Everything predictable.
    

    
      Except for the night before.
    

    
      Elizabeth stood by the counter, pouring coffee into her mug. She didn’t rush. She never rushed. But she had been awake longer than usual, long enough to replay every word, every look.
    

    
      Especially the way Lily had looked at her.
    

    
      Not like a guest.
    

    
      Like an equal.
    

    
      Daniel walked in, still half-asleep, hair uncombed, T-shirt wrinkled. He grabbed a cup without asking, poured himself coffee, and leaned against the counter.
    

    
      “Morning.”
    

    
      “Good morning,” Elizabeth said.
    

    
      He took a sip, winced—it was too hot—but didn’t say anything.
    

    
      For a moment, there was only the quiet sound of the clock and the faint hum of the city outside.
    

    
      Then Elizabeth set her cup down.
    

    
      “She’s not right for you.”
    

    
      Daniel didn’t react immediately. He kept looking into his coffee like maybe the answer was somewhere at the bottom of it.
    

    
      “Good morning to you too,” he said finally.
    

    
      Elizabeth didn’t smile.
    

    
      “I’m serious, Daniel.”
    

    
      “I know you are.”
    

    
      He took another sip, slower this time, then set the cup down.
    

    
      “You met her once.”
    

    
      “That was enough.”
    

    
      He let out a breath, sharp this time.
    

    
      “Of course it was.”
    

    
      Elizabeth folded her arms, her voice calm, measured, almost clinical.
    

    
      “You are twenty-four. You are still studying. You have a future that requires focus, discipline, direction.”
    

    
      “I know that.”
    

    
      “Do you?” she asked.
    

    
      He looked at her now.
    

    
      “Yes, I do.”
    

    
      “Because from where I’m standing,” she continued, “you are about to throw all of that away for a girl who doesn’t believe in structure, doesn’t respect boundaries, and seems quite comfortable drifting from one unstable situation to another.”
    

    
      Daniel’s jaw tightened.
    

    
      “She’s not drifting.”
    

    
      “She said it herself.”
    

    
      “She said she’s figuring things out.”
    

    
      Elizabeth shook her head slightly.
    

    
      “That’s a luxury, Daniel. Not a plan.”
    

    
      He pushed himself off the counter, pacing once across the small kitchen.
    

    
      “You didn’t even try to get to know her.”
    

    
      “I observed her.”
    

    
      “That’s not the same thing.”
    

    
      “It is, if you know what you’re looking for.”
    

    
      Daniel stopped.
    

    
      “And what exactly were you looking for?” he asked.
    

    
      Elizabeth met his gaze without hesitation.
    

    
      “Someone who wouldn’t pull you off course.”
    

    
      Silence.
    

    
      It settled heavier this time.
    

    
      Daniel laughed under his breath, but there was no humor in it.
    

    
      “You don’t even hear yourself, do you?”
    

    
      “I hear myself perfectly.”
    

    
      “No, you don’t,” he said, running a hand through his hair. “You’re talking like I’m some project you need to manage.”
    

    
      “I am talking like your mother.”
    

    
      “Yeah,” he said, “and that’s the problem.”
    

    
      The words landed harder than he expected. He saw it, just for a second—the flicker in her eyes.
    

    
      But she didn’t step back.
    

    
      “You think I enjoy this?” she said quietly. “You think I want to stand here and argue with you about someone you’ve known for—what—months?”
    

    
      “It’s not about time.”
    

    
      “It’s always about time,” she replied. “Time reveals everything.”
    

    
      “Or maybe,” he shot back, “you just don’t like her because she doesn’t act the way you want.”
    

    
      Elizabeth’s expression cooled.
    

    
      “She doesn’t act with respect.”
    

    
      “She’s honest.”
    

    
      “She’s abrasive.”
    

    
      “She’s real.”
    

    
      “She’s reckless.”
    

    
      “She’s alive,” Daniel said, louder now.
    

    
      The word echoed in the room.
    

    
      Elizabeth held his gaze.
    

    
      “And you think I’m not?”
    

    
      Daniel exhaled, shaking his head.
    

    
      “That’s not what I meant.”
    

    
      “No,” she said. “But it’s what you implied.”
    

    
      He looked away for a moment, pressing his lips together, trying to find the right words—and failing.
    

    
      “She’s not like you,” he said finally.
    

    
      Elizabeth didn’t respond.
    

    
      “She doesn’t plan everything ten steps ahead. She doesn’t need everything to be perfect. She just… lives.”
    

    
      “And you think that’s enough?”
    

    
      “For her? Yeah. For me… I don’t know. But I want to find out.”
    

    
      Elizabeth turned slightly, picking up her cup again, though she didn’t drink.
    

    
      “And what happens,” she asked, “when that kind of life stops being exciting and starts becoming unstable?”
    

    
      Daniel didn’t hesitate this time.
    

    
      “Then we deal with it.”
    

    
      “We?”
    

    
      “Yes. We.”
    

    
      Elizabeth looked at him again, more carefully now.
    

    
      “You’re speaking like a man who’s already made his decision.”
    

    
      “I have.”
    

    
      Another silence.
    

    
      This one felt final.
    

    
      “And what exactly is that decision?” she asked.
    

    
      Daniel took a breath.
    

    
      “I love her.”
    

    
      The words didn’t come out dramatic. They came out simple. Solid.
    

    
      “I want her in my life,” he continued. “Not just visiting. Not just sometimes.”
    

    
      Elizabeth’s fingers tightened slightly around her cup.
    

    
      “And?”
    

    
      “And I want her to live here.”
    

    
      That did it.
    

    
      Elizabeth set the cup down a little too hard. The sound cut through the room.
    

    
      “No.”
    

    
      Daniel blinked.
    

    
      “No?” he repeated.
    

    
      “No,” she said again, steady now. “That is not happening.”
    

    
      “You don’t get to just say no.”
    

    
      “This is my home.”
    

    
      “And I live here too.”
    

    
      “You are my son.”
    

    
      “And I’m not a child.”
    

    
      The air between them shifted, sharper now, closer to breaking.
    

    
      Elizabeth stepped closer, her voice lower.
    

    
      “You are still building your life, Daniel. You don’t invite chaos into something that isn’t finished.”
    

    
      “She’s not chaos.”
    

    
      “She is everything you are not ready for.”
    

    
      Daniel’s chest rose, fell.
    

    
      “You don’t know that.”
    

    
      “I do,” Elizabeth said. “Because I have seen what happens when people choose emotion over stability.”
    

    
      The words hung there.
    

    
      Daniel’s eyes narrowed.
    

    
      “This isn’t about me,” he said slowly.
    

    
      Elizabeth didn’t answer.
    

    
      “This is about you,” he went on. “About what happened with Dad.”
    

    
      Her expression hardened instantly.
    

    
      “Do not bring your father into this.”
    

    
      “Why not?” he said. “He left, right? For someone younger. Less… structured.”
    

    
      “That situation has nothing to do with this.”
    

    
      “It has everything to do with this,” Daniel said. “You think I’m going to make the same mistake.”
    

    
      “I think you are walking into something without understanding the cost.”
    

    
      “And I think you’re trying to control something that isn’t yours anymore.”
    

    
      The words hit.
    

    
      Hard.
    

    
      Elizabeth went still.
    

    
      For a moment, it looked like she might say something sharp, something final.
    

    
      But she didn’t.
    

    
      Instead, she stepped back.
    

    
      “Do what you want,” she said, her voice suddenly colder than before. “You always do.”
    

    
      Daniel swallowed.
    

    
      “That’s not fair.”
    

    
      “Life isn’t fair,” she replied.
    

    
      He stood there, breathing unevenly, caught between anger and something else—something closer to hurt.
    

    
      “I’m not asking for your permission,” he said quietly. “I’m asking you to try.”
    

    
      Elizabeth looked at him.
    

    
      Really looked.
    

    
      And for a brief second, something almost like uncertainty flickered beneath her composure.
    

    
      But it passed.
    

    
      “I will not support a decision I believe is wrong,” she said.
    

    
      Daniel nodded slowly.
    

    
      “Then don’t.”
    

    
      He picked up his jacket from the chair, hesitated for a fraction of a second—like he was waiting for her to stop him.
    

    
      She didn’t.
    

    
      “Lily’s coming over tonight,” he said, heading toward the door. “Whether you like it or not.”
    

    
      The door opened.
    

    
      Closed.
    

    
      Silence returned to the apartment.
    

    
      But it didn’t feel controlled anymore.
    

    
      Elizabeth stood alone in the kitchen, staring at the place where he had been.
    

    
      Her coffee had gone cold.
    

    
      She didn’t touch it.
    

    
      Chapter 3 — A House with Rules
    

    
      Lily didn’t bring much with her.
    

    
      One suitcase. A worn backpack. A jacket she refused to fold because it never stayed folded anyway. That was it.
    

    
      Daniel carried the suitcase up the stairs like it weighed more than it did. Maybe it wasn’t the weight. Maybe it was what it meant.
    

    
      “Careful,” he said, glancing back at her. “The third step sticks.”
    

    
      “I see it,” Lily replied, already stepping over it without slowing down.
    

    
      She had been quiet the whole way over. Not nervous. Not excited. Just… alert. Like she was walking into a place that might ask something from her she wasn’t ready to give.
    

    
      Daniel unlocked the door.
    

    
      The apartment looked exactly the same.
    

    
      Of course it did.
    

    
      Nothing

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 4 — Sharp Tongues, Sharper Eyes
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 5 — Dinner She Didn’t Expect
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 6 — Closed Doors, Open Hearts
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      Chapter 13 — He Stays, She Watches
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 14 — Not Coming Home
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 15 — Eyes That Still Speak
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 16 — Hands That Don’t Know How
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 17 — The First Small Victory
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 18 — The Strength She Still Has
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 19 — The Beginning of Distance
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 20 — Not Out of Duty Anymore
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 21 — The Life He Chose Instead
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 22 — The Word That Changed Everything
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 23 — Steps Toward Light
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 24 — The Life They Built Together
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
  GoogleDoc/nav.xhtml

    
      
        		
          Новый документ
          
            		
              Chapter 1 — The Girl Who Doesn’t Bow
              
                		
                  Chapter 2 — The Conversation
                


                		
                  Chapter 3 — A House with Rules
                


                		
                  Chapter 4 — Sharp Tongues, Sharper Eyes
                


                		
                  Chapter 5 — Dinner She Didn’t Expect
                


                		
                  Chapter 6 — Closed Doors, Open Hearts
                


                		
                  Chapter 7 — The Line Between Us
                


                		
                  Chapter 8— A Wedding Without Warmth
                


                		
                  Chapter 9 — The Night Everything Broke
                


                		
                  Chapter 10 — A Body That Won’t Answer
                


                		
                  Chapter 13 — He Stays, She Watches
                


                		
                  Chapter 14 — Not Coming Home
                


                		
                  Chapter 15 — Eyes That Still Speak
                


                		
                  Chapter 16 — Hands That Don’t Know How
                


                		
                  Chapter 17 — The First Small Victory
                


                		
                  Chapter 18 — The Strength She Still Has
                


                		
                  Chapter 19 — The Beginning of Distance
                


                		
                  Chapter 20 — Not Out of Duty Anymore
                


                		
                  Chapter 21 — The Life He Chose Instead
                


                		
                  Chapter 22 — The Word That Changed Everything
                


                		
                  Chapter 23 — Steps Toward Light
                


                		
                  Chapter 24 — The Life They Built Together
                


              


            


          


        


      


    
  

