Chapter 11: La vie est Belle
Me and Paigey were just hanging out for a little bit before our next classes. 
Ever since Leonard confessed his love for me, Paigey has been asking me endless questions non-stop. It was getting kind of annoying yet exciting at the same time. Everyday, I would walk across the halls and get a ton of glances from the guys checking me out. Of course, they won’t last long once Leonard approaches me with his arms around my waist. 
When Valentines Day came along, Leonard and I went to our favorite café across the street from the university. We sat on the terrace overlooking the ocean, the breeze swept upon the palm trees, kids are playing with the beach ball, two bassets are racing each other to fetch the stick, and a sandcastle contest was also taking place. 

“Have you ever built a sandcastle?” Leonard asked me

“I have, but it’s nothing compared to the ones here in France.”
“One time, my dad and I were at a beach not too far from here. I brought all my stuff that day to make the biggest sand castle you can imagine.”
“Really?”

“Of course, mon cherie. Would I ever tell a lie?”
Then he showed me a picture on his ipad, it had a dark sapphire blue case with a picture of the most wonderful castle I’ve ever seen. 
“That is really good, where was this?”

“Calvi beach, it’s near Corsica.”

“Did you used to travel around France a lot?”

“Oui, I used to love going to places all the time.”

I looked around, and then my eyes met up with his.
“Maybe we can go back to those places, what do you think?”

He smiled “Sounds like a plan cherie.” 
Leonard leaned in, and we started to kiss. 

I knew this was going to be the start of something new. 
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