nounced the nominated novelist on stage.

‘It has to be Estella. No other way about it! It has
1o be her!" Janet heard Sean muttering beside her.

As Estella had assured Janet that she would take

~ home the prize, Janet just sat calmly beside Sean,
prepared to cheer on Estella.

After a brief moment of silence, the host ultimately
declared Estella the winner.

- A thunderous round of applause echoed through
~‘.'_;‘ banquet hall as Estella stood and bowed




out Sean was there!

q -

s eyes sparkled as she }ecognized him’r;

he host reminded Estella to give a speech, and
approached the microphone.

win the prize for my novel. I've been
or over a decade, and many of the




arc lt's based on a real story from your own life.
Many of us are looking forward to it. Can you give

- us a hint about your inspiration?"

Holding the microphone, Estella gazed into the

| darkness below the stage and replied, "Well, I've
recently met someone special in my life, and | feel

ike love is on the horizon."

The host raised his eyebrows and asked with a
ch of gossip, "Is this man your boyfriend? Can

erupted into an uproar.




an took the microphone handed to him by the
ost and ran a hand through his hair. 'l wanted to
xpress my love for you, but you beat me to it." ¢ |
Estella pressed her lips together, her eyes shining
with emotion. "It's not too late. You could still say
it now."

Sean’'s mind went blank!

He tried to find the right words to express his deep

_ love for Estella, but there was nothing.

~ Eventually, he mustered up the courage to
approach her and leaned in to kiss her softly on

as taken aback for a moment, but then
gesture with a passior




; "is accomplished." Janet smiled at
happy couple
- "Mrs. Larson, let me get you home,” Sean offered,

setting down his glass of wine.

But Janet declined, explaining thzt Brandon had
arranged for a bodyguard to drive her home. You

two stay and enjoy each other's company, she
- said with a wink.










