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​AUTHOR’S MESSAGE

As a reader, you may wonder why some words seem misspelt, but as an Australian writer, I use the spelling of terms in English rather than the American style. So, no! I am not a poor speller; I have used the spell check with an Australian slant.

I loved recounting Amy's story and hope you enjoyed the unfolding story of the trials and successes they endured.

If you liked the book and have a minute to spare, I would appreciate a short review on the page or site where you bought the book. Your help in spreading the word is appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a massive difference in helping new readers find stories like Fool Me Once.
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Four years earlier

“Come for a walk with me, Amy. We need to talk.”

My boyfriend of three months never exercised without a damn good reason. Lucas’s suggestion of a walk and the need to talk sent warning signals from my brain to my tummy.

“Ah, can’t we talk here?”

“Come on, lazybones. A walk will clear my head, and the stuff I need to say is important.”

I grabbed my tote bag as I headed for the door.

As we walked, I waited with anticipation as Lucas sorted his thoughts. My mind went blank when he linked his fingers through mine and slightly squeezed.

“Okay, here goes. We have been together for three months, and we work well together. I love spending time with you, and I find you sexy as hell. It’s too soon to know if what we have is for forever, but even if it’s not, we can help each other achieve our goals.”

Lucas glanced at her and raised his eyebrows.

“How am I doing so far?”

“Great, except I have no idea where you are going with this.”

“You want to be a vet, and I want to be a doctor. We could both go to uni, wrack up enormous debts, and spend the rest of our lives paying back student loans. I want to make a suggestion that might sound unorthodox, but I believe it will work. Are you game to listen to my proposal?”

“Any suggestion you can make that can cut our debts is worth hearing.”

“If we move in together, we will drop one rent. Let’s face it; we spend so much time together that living together makes sense.”

“Okay, I agree. But I hate to point out that living together won’t get us debt-free unless you pay heaps of rent on your place.”

“Now comes the tricky part. Let’s sit at the picnic table under the tree, and I can share my idea with you.”

Once they took their seats, Lucas took hold of Amy’s hands.

“If one of us works and pays for the other person’s fees, then after graduation, we reverse the set-up, and we will both end up with the careers we want. Our debts will be minimal compared to most students’ full rates.”

“Your suggestion makes sense, but how do we decide who studies first? Do you want to flip a coin?”

“Could we look at who will earn more money in their career first?”

“As a doctor, you will find a job within months of graduating. Even if you secure a job in another town, I should be able to do lots of the non-practical stuff online and then go wherever my placements put me.”

“Are you happy being the one who waits?”

“No, but I can see the logic in the plan. Promise me you won’t swan off with your doctor’s certificate and leave me in the dust.”

Lucas wrapped his arms around Amy.

“Sweetheart, that’s a promise.”

The next few weeks kept Amy and Lucas busy. Not only did they have to move Lucas’s belongings to Amy’s flat, but they also needed to dispose of excess furniture and wrap up the lease on Lucas’ rooms. Amy found it bizarre to share her home with another person. It still felt weird when she walked into a room, and someone else was there. She hoped that the relationship between her and Lucas was for good.  While Lucas investigated courses, book hire, and fees, Amy hunted for employment.  She worked as a casual barmaid, but casual work meant that her hours were erratic.  Should she ask to work full-time? If her boss guaranteed her hours, that might help her get a second job. With the details of this agreement running through her head, Amy felt a moment of trepidation. She and Lucas had known each other for three months;  moving in together was always on the cards, but she had niggling doubts about the plan but pushed aside the worry and moved forward with their strategy.  

The university term didn’t start until March, so Amy encouraged Lucas to find a temporary job. The more money they made as a backup, the better off they would be. They pooled the money they earned and opened a joint account for easy access.   Now, either of them could pay bills and go shopping. They had settled everything by the time Lucas started his course, but all the planning in the world hadn’t prepared either of them for how hard the next four years would be.        

Amy trudged home after her nighttime shift. Jack, her boss, extended her hours, and now Amy worked three nights a week. Her other job kept her busy during the day, and while the money she earned kept pace with their living costs and Lucas’ expenses, there was never any left. Amy longed to have a meal at a restaurant with Lucas, but their shifts rarely coincided. He was on duty tonight, but she decided they would go out on his next night off; a date night was just what she needed. There was no point in working herself to death if she didn’t have some fun along the way.

The light filtered through the blinds as Amy rolled over. What had awakened her? When the door slid open, her eyes focused on her boyfriend. Lucas looked wiped out, and his eyes locked on hers as he approached the bed.

“Sorry, babe. I didn’t mean to wake you. I’m so tired that my body doesn’t do what I want, hence the clumsy entrance. Go back to sleep; I’m just going to shower.”

“Do you want a drink or something to eat? I’m awake now so that I can get you something.”

“Amy, I’m so tired my brain doesn’t work. Once I’ve showered, I want to sleep for a long time.”

“Okay.”

Amy climbed out of bed and grabbed a glass of water. She was tired when she went to bed earlier, but Lucas looked worse. His skin was sallow, and his face had lines of fatigue. Lucas walked out of the bathroom with a towel around his waist as she returned from the kitchen. Amy’s eyes ran over his chest, sprinkled with hair, and zeroed in on the tattoo on his bicep. Her gaze ran down his flat belly towards the hair partly covered by the towel. As her blood heated, she heard Lucas groan.

“Can it wait? I don’t have the energy.”

“Climb into bed, Luc. I can do the work, and you can lie there.”

She grinned. “I promise to be gentle.”

After navigating through the first hectic year, Amy suggested they take time out for a holiday. While Lucas doubted their ability to pay for time away, Amy was adamant. They had both been working long hours, and she wanted the time to reaffirm her connection with Lucas. There was no point in working toward their goal if they lost their bond in the pursuit. Being in the same place simultaneously would improve their ‘ships in the night’ relationship.

Amy asked for a week off, and with Lucas having holidays for the Christmas break, it was the perfect time to have a holiday. The decision to visit Amy’s parents was an easy one because Amy had to work over the Christmas break so that they would celebrate Christmas early. The trip to Honeybrook was an easy commute once they left the traffic behind. While she and Lucas had argued about the cost of the car he believed he needed, Amy was glad that only her return trip would be on the bus. While staying at her parents’ house, Lucas and Amy spent private time together, and she felt sad that time had passed so quickly. The connection she sought to strengthen had firmed, and Amy hoped it was enough to keep them focused throughout the coming year. Because Amy had to return to work, but Lucas was going to his parents to celebrate Christmas, the two parted company the night before Amy left.

Amy said on her last night with her parents, “Am  I a horrible person to be jealous of Lucas spending time with his parents? He needed a holiday because the hospital and university work their students hard, but I hate that I must keep working while he has a break.”

Bart Madden looked at his daughter and said, “I believe you are getting the worst of this deal. I spoke to him yesterday about his commitment, and he assured me he would keep his promise to pay for you once he qualified.”

Amy nodded. “I’m sure he will do the right thing; it’s just that he has nearly three months before the uni goes back, and at this time of year, it would be easy to get a casual job. Another income, no matter how temporary, would ease things a little. I haven’t had new clothes or haircuts since we started this madness.”

Audrey Madden looked at her daughter with concern.

“Why didn’t you tell me that when you arrived? I’m sure my regular hairdresser would have fit you in, and I could have done that and bought you some clothes for your Christmas present. You shouldn’t have to go without to make Lucas’s life easier after he qualifies.”
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Four  years later

Amy returned from work to find that Lucas had been home and gone out again. She recalled the last few months and realised that she and Lucas rarely saw each other. Once, their schedules coincided, but now they were never at home together. Amy complained that all she did was work and pay his bills, and he left his dirty washing around or wrote her a brief note. Lucas gave her the same answer that he had used for four years.

“I am busy at work.”

“Nobody works twenty-four-seven, as you claim. Surely you can spend the occasional afternoon or morning with me. Sometimes, you don’t even come home at night. I don’t want to sound needy, but I’ve supported you for four years. I want to see you sometimes. Can we work out your schedule and have a meal together soon?”

“You will have to be patient. Graduation is only two months away. Things will change then.”

A strange look flicked in his eyes for a fleeting moment, but it disappeared so fast that Amy couldn’t decide what it was.

The two months dragged by, and Lucas did not try to be home more often. Amy gritted her teeth. When he graduated, she intended to insist they take a holiday, and as soon as he started working, she would enrol in the veterinary course that was her goal. For four years, she had paid the rent, food, Lucas’s books and fees, and whatever else he needed. A few weeks ago, she had to pay for his car registration and new tyres for the car. Lucas was a bottomless pit that sucked up everything she earned.

When graduation day arrived, Amy was hardly able to contain her excitement. The plan she and Lucas had hatched four long years ago was partially completed. The next part of the project was for her. She knew this day was coming up, so Amy had squirrelled away a few dollars each week and had treated herself to a haircut yesterday. She bought a new dress at the outlet shop across from the bar. She was applying makeup when Lucas walked out of the bedroom.

“Why are you dressed up? Don’t you have to go to work?”

Amy gave him a disbelieving look.

“Today is your graduation day, isn’t it?”

“Ah. Yeah.”

“Do you think I worked my arse off doing two jobs for four years, and I’m not coming?  I know you must be at the uni before me, but can’t we go together? You’ve got a coupon for campus parking, so we won’t have to walk so far.”

“I thought you’d be working. I didn’t get you a ticket for the ceremony.”

Amy gaped at him in disbelief. “Well then, Doc, you’d better scramble to find me one. Otherwise, I will pick an empty seat, sit in it, and hope the occupants don’t arrive.”

Lucas ran his hands through his hair. Amy noticed the recent cut and the blond streaks for the first time.

“I’m glad my money paid for your expensive hairdo. I’ve been saving for months for my haircut and to buy this dress from an outlet shop. We must talk when the ceremony ends, and the celebrations finish.”

After a few phone calls, Lucas found a ticket for Amy. They arrived at the uni together, and Lucas headed off to the graduates’ room, and Amy found a seat a few rows back from the front. The presentation was long and tedious, but Amy had no intention of missing it. She smiled to herself; in a few years, this would be her. When they called Lucas’s name, Amy’s heart filled with pride. The celebration was her triumph, too. They had achieved their aim, and Lucas had a small debt to pay after he started full-time work. Now, it was her turn.

Amy filed out of her seat at the end of the presentation as others moved away. Amy moved amongst the crowd as other graduates approached family and friends, trying to find her boyfriend. Amy scanned the area, attempting to locate Lucas. He knew where she was sitting, so why hadn’t he come to her? Frustration building, Amy decided that she needed a vantage point. She climbed the steps leading to the stage; now that she could see over the crowd, she saw Lucas, accompanied by a young
























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Robyn C Rye

Fool Me Once”

e, second chance






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





