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"What did you say?" Sebastian's father screamed and he could understand his reaction all too well. Mister Coleville was a man of principal, this is what both of his sons knew, but that did not mean that Albany, Sebastian's older brother and their father's heir, lived by the same idle. Better said he took off with his pregnant girlfriend, a secret girlfriend, because he, Albany knew all too well that he was betrothed to the daughter of the Quince family, the closest thing this city had to a royal family. The head of that family was the major and owner of the largest business in town. This marriage was supposed to boost the Coleville company who was not as large as the Quince business but it was not a small company either. "Get him back right now!" his father yelled. "He needs to marry the daughter of Quince family."

"Father, I already know that. I tried to knock some sense into him, but you know how stubborn he is." Sebastian interjected. His father nodded. Sebastian was standing in front of his father's desk inside the office building his family had owned for three generations. "He said that he did not want to marry someone he did not know." Something Sebastian could understand, besides that  if what his brother said was true, he would become a father in the near future. "And if the girlfriend spoke the truth about her condition..." His father slammed his fist on the wooden desk. It was a good thing that it was made from solid oak.

"I know what you are going to say. If that girl is indeed pregnant he should take his responsibility." His father said, his face was still red. "But what am I going to do about the Quince family. Everything is already paid for by them, and there is no way in hell that I can pay all of that back, without breaking the bank." Sebastian nodded, his brother left their father between a rock and a hard place. The redness left his father's face. Again Sebastian understood his brother, he would not want to marry a girl he has never met before either. But to leave him, Sebastian to deal with their father. Albany knew that Sebastian is going to get yelled at, even that there was the possibility that he was going to be blamed for it. Which was not unusual, because he was the youngest and the unwanted child. Their mother died while giving birth to him, and his father still blames him for what happened. But he was going off-topic, which was also on brand for him. Overthinking everything. But by doing that he was not as quickly surprised if his family pulled on of their stunts.

"I am sorry father, but there is no way in hell that I am able to bring Albany back. He did not tell me where he is going." Sebastian said, to break the silence. His father looked at him, the redness in his face coming back.

"You know that excuse is not going to fly with me. We have enough money to hire private investigators and stuff. So it does not matter were he is hiding, we will find his sorry ass." His father shouted. Which was a good point, but then there was the time limit. And he was going to point this out to his father.

"Only this will not be for the wedding," Sebastian pointed out. Something he should not have done, and he knew it. But he couldn’t help himself, not in front of his father.

"I know that." His father snapped at him. But then the anger left his body, and Sebastian was fearing the worst. "You know what, people often have told me that Albany and you look so much a like. Except for the eyes." This was indeed true, people often assumed that they were twins. But what had that to do with the situation at hand, oh no. A pit in his stomach started to form, his father was not going towards that. Sebastian had seen the Chinese dramas where this trope is done to perfection and sometimes even went over the top. And usually it happened with the female protagonist, he knows were this could lead, and in those dramas it usually ends well for the couple. But that was television, this was the real bad world.

"Father no," he pleaded. "I am not going to replace Albany. If the Quince family finds out about the switch, this will only hurt our, I mean your reputation even more. And no you can not blame me when they find out." Because he had recorded his brother's words and now his father's, just in case one of the parties wanted to listen to them.

"I have raised you, and this is how you are going to repay me for this kindness." His father snapped at him. He loved to play that card when it suited him, never when Sebastian need him to play it. "You are going to marry that girl, instead of your brother. The contract states a son of the Coleville family, it those not state which one." Sebastian didn't know if this was true, but there was no way that his father was going to give him all the information. "I do not even think about repeating your brother's stunt." His father knew that he would never do such a thing. Sebastian hung his head in defeat, his father was really putting him through the same trope as those poor protagonists from those dramas. He walked out of the office, his best friend and assistant, Adam Pelch, was waiting for him. He was a man with long brown hair which he kept in a ponytail, and emerald green eyes.

" And how did it go?" Adam asked. Did he really want to know, or was this out of obligation. Him being his assistant and best friend made some of the lines a bit blurry.

"I am getting married, instead of my brother," Sebastian replied through gritted teeth. Adam made a pained face, and Sebastian nodded. "But there is no way that I am going to lie to the girl. I will tell her who I am, as soon as I have the change." Adam nodded in agreement.

"This sounds like a plan. But boss do you already have a suite?" Adam asked, and Sebastian nodded. He had bought one for the wedding, his brother's wedding. "A ring?" Now Sebastian froze, he turned around and walked into his father's office.

"What do you want now?" His father snapped. "I am not going to change my mind."

"I was just wondering, about the ring?" Sebastian asked, and his father looked confused. "Should I but one?" His father was still confused, Sebastian shook his head in disbelieve. "Should I buy a ring for Albany, no sorry, mine wedding day? To give it to the bride." Sebastian asked, while explaining it to his father. His father groaned annoyed. "You know what, I am going to the jewelry and buy one for her." He closed the door of the office and looked at his assistant. "I need to find the closest jewelry store."

“Right a head of you, boss. There are a view close by, but this one named the Jeweled Rose, has blasting good reviews.” Adam said, while holding up his phone. Sebastian and he walked through the hallways of the office building. “You know what I will send the address to you navigation system.” Sebastian knew that he could relay on him.

“Oh and Adam, you are going to be my best man,” Sebastian said, it was not a question.

“Your what?” Adam snapped back.

*******
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THEY WERE SITTING IN his car looking at the store, he should get out of this car and buy that cursed thing. But he didn't even know what to look for, he of course could ask a female employee inside the store. Then there was the size, there was so much he didn’t know about his fiancee. Only that made him slightly more uncomfortable.

"Come on, boss. It is just a ring," Adam said. He is one to talk.

"It is not just a ring, it is a wedding ring." Sebastian said. Adam looked smug, and then nodded.

"You are already thinking, like a husband." Adam said waving him off. Sebastian got out in the need to create as much distance between him and Adam. Adam was a good friend from time to time, it did not help that he was his only friend. He got into the store and looked a bit lost. A nice girl with brown hair and blue eyes came to him.

"Hello sir, can I help you?" the woman asked, he nodded and sighed. How would he say, I need a wedding ring for a girl he has not met, not to say that she was his brother's fiancée and his brother bailed. Oh, the wedding was tomorrow. So he went for it.

"I need wedding rings, And I need then as quickly as possible. I never met the girl and she is in fact my brother's fiancée. It was an arraignment marriage and he could not get behind it. He got his girlfriend pregnant!" He explained, the girl nodded.

"When do you need the rings?" She asked. He hung his head again. This was something he would do quite often, it would be a ridicules sight for his new wife. She frowned. "That soon?" She asked and he nodded. "When is the wedding?"

"Tomorrow," He replied with a pained expression. A soft smile graced the woman’s face, with a small mixture of surprise. "I know what you must be thinking?" But she quickly shook her head. “What a mess he is in.”

"Not at all, I know that me friend is getting married tomorrow as well. Which is an arranged marriage, her name is Aemilia Quince." she said. She still had the soft smile upon her face, That was purely coincidence, then this girl knew what he needed to get. "But alright, let's go look for the wedding rings." She said and she guided him towards the glass counter. Which had so much ring in it, he would not be able to count them or set them apart. Without this girl's help, she had taken out three trays out of it. "These rings all come in sets, but you will only see the female version of the ring." He nodded and looked at them. But once again they looked the same for him.

"You are friends with the bride, so can you help me with this?" he asked desperately. She stared to laugh softly. Maybe this was a bit of a silly question, but if she said about Aemilia being her friend was true. Then she knew what she would like.

"Aemilia does not like flashy items, so a wedding ring with a large diamond would be lost on her. She would wear it, but that more because she most." she replied, and then pointed towards the simpler rings. "These are more to her liking." He nodded, and looked at a simple white golden wedding band, with a small heart shaped diamond in them. He pointed at it, praying that he would make the right decision.

"What do you think?" He asked and she looked at it. Her eyes started to shimmer, was she getting emotional?

"I know for a fact that these design is her favorite," the woman replied. "Do you want to see the men's version." But he shook his head. If this was her favorite he would get it for her. He was the decoy groom and so he needed to make up for it somehow.

"If she loves it, then I will take it. Also can you give me a small list of her favorite things, like flowers, sweets and that kind of stuff? I want to treat her the best way I can," he said and she replied with a single nod. He was so glad that Adam pointed him towards this store. Now he could prepare his house and the spare bedroom for his soon to be wife.

"You are very thoughtful, at first Aemilia was not sure what to think of this marriage. But now I can put her mind at ease." She looked at the other employee. "Gloria, can you pack this ring up, and also get the men's version of it as well." Sebastian had not seen the other employee, who was snickering behind her hand.

"Sure," Gloria replied, the girl that helped him took out a piece of paper and started to write down a list. Favorite flowers: pink roses, favorite sweets: Milk chocolate, sent: jasmine and roses. And the list went on and on, the girl knew a lot about her friend. He knew for sure that Adam was able to list one or two things, but that was it. Maybe girls talked a bit more about this stuff than men. He was not sure about that, but then again he never interacted with women a lot.

"Here you go," the woman with brown hair said, giving him the list. "What is your name, by the way?" He stuck his hand out towards her.

"Sebastian, like the little crab dude." He said and she nodded, took his hand and shook it.   "What is your name?" She gave him a sly smile.

"You should wait until tomorrow," She replied before walking away. He paid for the rings and then left the store. Adam was still sitting in the car, he said nothing to him when he sat down.

"We are going to do more grocery shopping, and you are going to help me with that." Sebastian said to Adam, he wanted to object. But Sebastian narrowed his eyes. "You are my personal assisant, and that means you need to help me with everything. I need your help with this." He gave Adam the list of things Aimilia supposed to like.

"Apparently I bumped into my fiancée's friend. And she gave me this list with all the things she likes. And now I need to get this things, to make her at home inside my house. Also I need to make room inside my closet, you get the idea." Adam started to nod.

"Fine," he replied, clearly not happy with this.

*******
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SEBASTIAN LOOKED UP from the list, they were standing before a display inside a chocolate specialty store, filled to the brim with various kinds of milk chocolate’s. All kinds of brands, and he didn’t know what to pick. And if this was an indication how of the rest for his shopping for everything she likes looks like, well then he was in big trouble. He sighed and looked once again at the list.

“So, boss I called the big guns.” Adam said, while padding on the back. What did he mean by he called the big guns? “Oh,  the flowers are ordered will be delivered at your house over four days. I also booked you a honeymoon inside a nice spa hotel, separate rooms, bought tickets to the musical she likes. So that is settled.” That was all wonderful and such, but what in heavens name did he mean by big guns? But then Morgan stepped into the store, oh that were indeed the big guns.

“Well what seems to be the problem here?” she asked, after giving him a small pack on the cheeks. But Adam spoke up before he had the chance to explain, he told her about Albany’s latest stunt, how Sebastian is taking his place and that he got a crazy list with all the things his soon to be wife liked.

“But, we are lost. We do not know which brands to pick, and we are now only talking about chocolate. We still have soaps, shampoo’s, conditioners and all that other stuff. Also they are going on a surprise honeymoon, and it would be nice if the soon to be wife had something more to wear then her wedding dress.” Adam said, and Sebastian could only nod in agreement. This pretty much summed it all up. Morgan was a personal shopper and had a lot of female clients, and she was a woman herself so she was more knowledgeable then he was. Morgan sighed and reached out her hand. He knew what that meant, and he handed over the list. She looked at it and then at the display.

“Alright, Adam you go to Sebastian’s house and inform Nana to prepare the guest bedroom. Then empty out one of the cabinets, inside the pantry. This one will be filled with all kinds of chocolate, and other sweets that go with it.” She then turned towards Sebastian, “and I am going to teach you everything you need to know about women.” Adam nodded and rushed out of the store. “Good, lets start with chocolate, this will include things to make hot chocolate and chocolate fondue. For which you need marshmallows, but now let us focus on the chocolate. Because I do not see a brand on there, I would guess that she doesn’t have a preference. Go for direct trade, which is better for the farmers.” She started to pick various bars, bags with bonbon’s and pellets to make fondue and hot chocolate. He grabbed the marshmallows, and some other types of candy that were suited for the fondue.   “Alright soap and other stuff that relates to that.” And off they went, he was now much more at ease.
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Gloria looked at the door and started to laugh out loud when the guy in his fancy car drove off.

"Aemilia, you are such a lucky girl," Gloria shouted out. Aemilia rolled her eyes, she did not know if she called it being lucky. Yes, sure, her previous fiancée had bounced to be with his pregnant girlfriend. And his brother seems like a decent fellow, good-looking too. But was he really that decent or was this just an act? Maybe, he had not known that she was his fiancée, and he seemed a bit embarrassed when he needed the rings that fast. But she needed to see how this all was going to play out. "Come on, he picked your favorite design. Not even looking at the price tag or the men's version, because you told him that it was 'your friends' favorite. He asked for a list of things you like to eat and favorite flowers and scents. In my book that is a very nice beginning." This all was true, and Aemilia had to confess that this was indeed very nice of him. Still she had doubts, and wished that she was able to bounce as well. Or at least had the change of meeting the guy beforehand to get to know him. She frowned, she just had met him. But he was not even aware that he asked all this questions to the woman he was going to marry.

"We need to go back to work Gloria. I still need the rest of the jewelry," Aemilia said. "We can do that, until the next costumer comes."

"Why don't you pick something for him, a watch or bracelet?" Gloria said. "You know to raise or fall, how you want to look at it, to the same level as him." Aemilia nodded, she had seen the nice beaten up watch on his wrist. It was old but maybe it had sentimental value. But a bracelet or cuff links. The latter sounded more appealing, and they had cuff links with the same design as the wedding rings. Something small and meaningful for the both of them.

"I think I will go for cuff links." Aemilia said and Gloria started to nod in agreement.

"I know just the ones." Gloria said, she walked away and got the box with indeed those cuff links in it. The white gold and the engraved hearts were shimmering in the lighting of the store. They were indeed a good match to the rings, it was no wonder that she loved the designer of the jewelry. "I will pack these in for you and I place a bracelet of white gold in it as well. See it as a wedding present from me, to your new man." Aemilia smiled at Gloria, she was a good friend and her only friend for that matter. Gloria was the only friend at school who was not impressed by her money and status, she even hated Aemilia for it. They were like oil on water, not a great match to do, well anything basically. Teachers needed to do their bests to keep the two from bickering all the time, and they were also not an ideal match to do group projects. But when Gloria entered the coffee shop where Aemilia worked this all changed. Aemilia hated to rely on her families wealth and wanted to work to make her own money. Of course her parents' wealth was always there to help her out, but she rarely or never tapped into it. This was something Gloria admired in her, would Sebastian too. Maybe, she did not know much about him and that was part of the problem. She did not know if he would allow her to keep on working, she did not know if he wanted kids. She sighed and looked at a collection of jewelry that just came into the store, it looked good, expensive and not something she liked to wear. But she doesn’t have to wear it, she has to sell it. And there were a lot of women like her mother, who wanted stuff just like this. Gloria wrapped the two presents in, and Aemilia noticed that she placed a bow on one box, but not on the other. Probably to keep the presents apart. She gazed towards the glass door of her shop, tomorrow her live would change forever. But she didn’t know in which was and this scared her slightly.

*******
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GLORIA HAMMERED ON Aemilia's bedroom door, it was the day of the wedding. It was not that Aemilia was still asleep, no she was wide awake and full of nerves. She was going to marry Sebastian Coleville, and she was nervous. She was surrounded with carton boxes, when they were attending the wedding a movers' company under the watchful eye of her father's assistant would move her stuff to Sebastian's place. This would be the first time she would live with a man since she left home. This would be the first time without Gloria by her side all the time. They were roommates in collage and after that. Gloria was staying in the apartment, were Aemilia was paying for, until she could find other accommodations. This was something they agreed on, and it was only the proper thing to do. It was not Gloria's fault that she was going to get married, to a stranger with a handsome face.

"Come on, Aemilia." Gloria shouted. "Your parents would be here any minute and they expect for you to be dressed and in the beginning status of make up." Aemilia stood up from her bed, she had already done her hair and make-up. Nothing too elaborate just light touches of make-up and she wanted to wear hair down. So that was the easiest part. She opened the door and Gloria looked at her. "Okay, we only need you to get in that brutally expensive dress." Aemilia nodded, this was like the


















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
‘

Bevond
the
Hearts

y e
Mauriposa Florecese
3 - ‘ﬁ‘-”-“
— -





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png
Y,

Beyond
h

the
% Hearts @

Mariposa Floresece

Published by Purpleheart Publishing





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





