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That ridiculous woman thought I would leave him.

Leave him? He is a piece of my heart. Without him I am incomplete.

Yes, his face is gone, but there will be healing.

No, he will not look the same, but to me he will always be the same.

He will be even better because he is so brave.

I nearly lost him. I was terrified. I ran into the hospital wing and was stopped by the healer. They told me he was stable but I should brace myself.

Brace myself? He is not dead. He will live. He will heal. He will be mine and I will tell our children their father is a hero.

I’m sure Bill would not understand my urge to climb into the hospital bed and impregnate myself immediately.

I’m sure my future mother-in-law did. She insisted we set a date for the wedding. Soon.

I am not arguing. I have seen that Remus battle with his heart. I do not want to see Bill do the same.

I will make him marry me before he gets any silly ideas in his head. His mother backs me up. He is outnumbered and his father is staying away.

They have smart men in their family. This is good.

Anyway, his genes are the same. We will have beautiful children.

He is mine and I love him. I will take his name and I will have his children. We will argue and we will laugh. We will grow old together.

He is, and always will be, the most handsome man I have ever seen.
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