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We walk down Autumn Lane every morning to get our Orange Mocha Frappuccino because 

that’s how we like our coffee. I reach for her hand and tell her to smile; she looks beautiful 

when she smiles. Her dimples and the way she blushes from my compliments are adorable.    

We arrive at our coffee shop, The Beanadiction.  

 ‘Hey Ethan and Rebecca, the usual?’  

 ‘Yes thanks, Matt.’  

We sit down at our table. I can’t take my eyes off her. She is the most captivating 

person I have ever met and I thank my lucky stars that she’s mine. Matt brings over our 

coffee and tells us how happy we look. We are, and there is no way I’d let anything change 

what I have now; I don’t like change. 

 ‘What are you going to do when we get home, Rebecca?’ 

 ‘The same things I do every day while you’re at work, babe.’ 

She’s so good, and she makes me good.   

 I wait for her to finish her coffee, and then we make our way back out to Autumn 

Lane. We continue our morning stroll and the breeze picks up.  

 ‘Have my jacket, Rebecca. I don’t want you being cold.’  

She decided to leave the appartment in a shirt and pants today and didn’t bring her 

jumper. I was taught if a lady is cold, offer her your jacket; it’s what gentlemen do. Rebecca 

deserves a gentleman; someone who will take care of her forever. As we walk down the 

street, I notice Rebecca’s head is low.  

‘Baby, put your head up, look happy.’  

She does as I say, and I look back ahead of us. I notice a man. He’s travelling in the 

opposite direction to us and he isn’t moving out of our path. He is staring at Rebecca. Just 

before we collide, he stops and turns his head, as if he is sussing out Rebecca’s face.  

 ‘Rebecca? Is that you?’  

 ‘Yeah, hey, Brandon was it?’ 

 ‘It’s Brayden, but that’s fine. How are you? It’s been so long.’ 

I look at her, confused. Who is this Brayden guy? What’s been so long?  

 ‘Sorry about that.’ She laughed. ‘Yeah, I’m fine. This is my boyfriend, Ethan.’ 

 ‘It’s nice to meet you Ethan. You’ve got yourself an amazing girl.’  

What did that mean? You’ve got yourself an amazing girl.  



 ‘Yeah, she’s my amazing girl.’ 

He looked at me in a way that said, Yeah, we’ll see about that. 

 ‘Anyway, Rebecca, how’s work? Did you end up being a paediatrician as you always 

wanted?’  

 ‘Oh, no, I don’t work. I just stay home.’ 

 ‘What? Why? It was your dream. What stopped you?’ 

 ‘People change, dreams change. It was nice seeing you, Brandon, but we need to go. 

Have a good day.’ 

I jump in before he can say anymore. ‘Yeah, we better go.’ I take Rebecca’s hand and 

we walk off. As the distance between us and him grows, I hear him say, ‘It’s Brayden, you 

know that Bec.’  

 We arrive home at The East Appartment Building. We live on the sixth floor. 

Rebecca doesn’t say anything about what happened, so I leave it and start to get ready for 

work. Who was that guy and how did they know each other so well?  

After changing my clothes, I make my way back out to the living room, where 

Rebecca is. She stands up and makes her way towards me. This is it, she’s about to tell me. I 

wait. She opens her mouth. Nothing comes out. She doesn’t say a word, so I guess I will. 

‘I’m not impressed Rebecca. I don’t know who that was, but he better not ever come 

near us again. Do you understand? 

‘Yes, Ethan.’ 

‘We will discuss this more, tonight.’ 

‘Okay Ethan.’ 

 I kiss her on the forehead.  

‘You’re mine.’  

She nods.  

I walk out the front door and close it behind me. I walk down Autumn Lane thirteen 

metres and then cross the street. I walk into The West Apartment Building and go up to the 

sixth floor. I walk to my desk, placed at the window, set up my computer ,and open up the 

live stream from inside The East Appartment Building on the sixth floor.  

It’s time for work.   

  



Different day; same routine. Different people; same street. He grabs my hand, squeezing it so 

I can’t let go, then tells me to smile, as he always does. Apparently, I look better when I 

smile.  

 We arrive at The Beanaddiction, his favourite coffee shop. Matt comes around and 

asks what we want. He orders the usual, of course. Orange Mocha Frappuccino. I hate 

orange, but that doesn’t matter. As we sit down, he won’t take his eyes off me. Matt brings 

our coffee over and tells us that we look happy, again. I guess looks can be deceiving.   

 ‘What are you going to when we get home, Rebecca?’ 

 ‘The same things I do every day while you’re at work, babe.’ 

Like I have a choice. He’s finished his coffee. I can see that he wants to leave; his leg 

is shaking. He doesn’t like to be kept waiting. I finish the coffee, try to keep it down, and we 

leave.  

 ‘Have my jacket, Rebecca. I don’t want you to be cold.’  

It’s twenty-eight degrees outside. I know it’s his excuse to keep me covered up. I 

walk with my head low as we make our way back home. Ethan tells me to put my head up, so 

I do, and I notice a familiar figure. Is that Brayden? I haven’t seen him since high school. 

How things have changed. We make eye contact. His facial expressions change. With a slight 

smile on his face, he notices me. I hope he doesn’t stop and say something. Ethan won’t like 

it.  

 ‘Rebecca? Is that you?’ 

 ‘Yeah, hey, Brandon was it?’ 

 ‘It’s Brayden, but that’s fine. How are you? It’s been so long.’ 

It’s been nine years to be exact. Nine years since I left for college and left him. I 

wonder if he ever thought about us the way I thought about us. Did he hurt as much as I did? 

I can see Ethan staring at me from the corner of my eye. I know what’s going to happen.   

 ‘Oh sorry about that.’ I laughed to break the tension. ‘Yeah, I’m fine. This is my 

boyfriend, Ethan.’ 

‘It’s nice to meet you Ethan. You’ve got yourself an amazing girl.’  

I look away so neither of them see me blushing.  

 ‘Yeah, she’s my amazing girl,’  

There was an uncomfortable pause. I feel my Orange Mocha Frappiciuno coming 

back up.    

 ‘Anyway, Rebecca, how’s work? Did you end up being a paediatrician as you always 

wanted?’   



He remembered. I look down. ‘Oh, no, I don’t work. I just stay home.’ 

Ethan doesn’t like me working. There are other men there.  

 ‘What? Why? It was your dream. What stopped you?’ 

Ethan stopped me.  

‘People change, dreams change. It was nice seeing you, Brandon but we need to go. 

Have a good day.’  

 ‘Yeah, we better go,’ Ethan says. He grabs my hand and pulls me after him. I hear 

Brayden say something, but I can’t make out what it is.  

 We get home and I’m waiting for him to say something, to get angry at me, but he 

doesn’t. When he comes out, I make my way over to him. I go to say something to him, but I 

can’t; no words come out.  

‘I’m not impressed Rebecca. I don’t know who that was, but he better no ever come 

near us again. Do you understand? 

‘Yes, Ethan.’  

I put my head down. here is no point fighting him. I always lose. 

‘We will discuss this more, tonight.’ 

‘Okay Ethan.’ 

 He kisses me on the forehead and whispers, ‘You’re mine.’  

I nod. I know there’s no escaping him. 

He walks out the door and shuts it behind him.  

I know I’m in trouble, tonight.  

 


