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LORETTA IIOTHSCHILD

pray for my fertility, it had been in that church. Perhaps that's why

my prayers for another baby had yet to be answered-maybe God

could sense my secular proclivity.

The driver continued to prattle on about Napoleon, then

Sarkozy. I gave him a tight-lipped smite; I wasR't really listening.

The truth was I could've been in Paris or Putney, it didn't matter.

Of course,I knew Paris was beautiful. Everyone did. But it was like

I was trapped inside a snow globe that nobody was shaking. All I
could think about was life back home. I kept henring the doctor's

voice in my head telling me the exact thickness of our surrogate

fess's uterine lining and wondering if she'd been taking enough

folic acid in preparation for the embryo transfer,

We stopped at a red light, where a young couple e rossed the road

holding hands. The girl was laughing at something her boyfriend

said, throwing back her head and playfully pushing him away. I
rolled up my window, It had started spitting and my cr:at was cash-

mere, The hail came r:ut of nowhere, pelting litde wet bullets against

the car's windscreen" I held down the power button again on my

phone, but still nothing,

"Fuck," I said, which seemed to take the driver by surprise.

"P&rdofl, monsieur," l added, quickly returning to my French sen'

sibility. I turned around to face Tom in the baclcseat. "Tom, is your

BlackBerry workingl" He was still in his suit but without the tie.

His eyes were closed, his head resting against thc window. Our

daughter, Chloe, was asleep with her head on his lap, her little body

curled up like a kitten beside him. On paper, the pieturc was idyllic.

A healthy, happy child, born with a double set of lashes, safe in the

lap of her father. But eve n the fortunate hand I'd been dealt didn't

stop my longing for one more baby"

"Tom, can you check if your phone is workingl" I said again.

"Mine isn't,"

"l'll do it at the hotel," he said, rubbing his face, his voice sleepy.

"I don't want to wake e hloe up."
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LORETTA ROTHSCHILD

the fact that Tom and I hadn't had sex since Chloe's birthday six

months ago. Apparently, inferdlity was an unde rrated but effective

method of contraception.

By the time we pulled up outside the hotel, the rain had dwindled

to a drjzzle. The French fag draped above the entfance, catching

ever so slightly in the damp breeze. Two bellhops dressed in Ritz

blue stood by the door. They ran to the car, umbrellas up and at the

ready.

"Bonsoit: Messieurs-dames," said the taller of the two. There was

a slight wobble to his voice. I didn't recognize him frorn previous

years and his bumfluff indicated that this was a temporary job

between life choices. They took our suitcases, and I watched Chloe

and Tom trot away from me up the red-carpeted stairs, Chloe's

velvet coat blending into the carpet's rich pigment, before they

disappeared through the revolving doors,

The lobby was filled top-to-toe with the bustle of Christmas.

The grand piano had been set aside to make way for the giant

tree, a sparkling, verdant spectacle, decorated in the hotel's sig-

nature palette of peach and champagne, with a light dusting of
Ritz-blue baubles sprinkled here and there.

I pocketed my gloves and put my bag down on one of the gilt
chairs by the reception desk. Chloe was making the most of the

empty lobby, pirouetting up and down the length of the foyer. It
didn't matter how many years we'd been coming to the Ritz, I
never got used to the height of its ceilings or the grandeur of its

old-world beauty, a stark contrast to the dingy cottage my mother

rented every summer in rural Normandy.

I stood breathing in the smell of amber and freshly dropped

pine needles, trying to remember the last time we'd been in the

lobby this late at night. It must have been before Chloe was even

born, when we used to stumble in blurry-eyed after one too many

dry martinis at Harry's Bar.

Tom turned and asked me for his BlackBerry, I walked over
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"Daddy needs some exercise, cherub," he said, before kissing

her head goodbye but saying nothing to me-so different from

when we'd role-played him chatting me up in this very lift before

escorting me to his "room." Tr:rn liked to take the stairs, but that

wasn't why he was doing so tonight.

We were already in our suite when Tom walked in shortly af-

ter us, still visibly seething over rny behavior. The rift continued

throughout our bedtime routines, without a ddtente in sight.

"There we go," I said to Chloe as I tucked her into her adorable

little bed. Her eyes were at half-mast and her fingers were strok-

ing her cuddly, Hedgie. We'd packed last year's white-and-pink-

striped pajamas, They were big then; they were geting a touch

too small around the ankles now. Nothing like a child ro mark the

passing of time. When Chloe was a baby, Tom would order a bottle

of Pol Roger while I was getting Chloe to sleep. He would have a

cold glass waiting for me as I crept out of her bedroom, being care-

ful not to make a peep and wake her. But there was little chance of
any champagne corks popping tonight.

My phone lit up as soon as I plugged it in. I held my breath

anticipating fess's name, but there was only a message from my

editor, which I barely read. I texted Annie, my closest friend since

day one of university.

Tom is already in a mood, and I have to see

my hideous mother tomorrow. I can't imagine

why you didn't want to join usl

Annie texted me right back like she always did.

How many more days until Jess takes the

pregnancy test?

Seven sleeps Love you
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LORETTA ROTHSCHILI)

who would break first. I gave it another ren seconds. Then I slowly

tiptoed my fingers over rhe hill of Tom's back onto his chest until
they found his hands. He took them tight and held them against his

body, the way I'd hoped he would. I pressed my lips up against

his back. We were safe from one another in the darkness now.

"I'm sorry for being a dick in the lift," I said, as he kissed my

fingers.

"Thank you for saying that," he said, turning his body to face

me, our noses barely an inch apart. "Honor, I really want this week

to be about us-me, you, and Chloe. I don't want to keep arguing

all the time. It's driving me rnad. I miss us so fucking much."

"I do too," I said, pressing the inside of my bottom lip up against

his cheekbone.

"That means not talking about the baby." His tone was blunt,
and I felt my body go rigid in his arms. "The baby wemight have, or

mightnot have, or the one we don't have-just while we're in Paris.

Once we land back in London, I'11 talk about it until the cows come

home. But not this week, not over Christmas. I just want Chloe to

hear us talking abort her for once, I want her to hear us laugh with
each other again." He held my hands tighter now, pe rhaps sensing

my urge to pull away.

"Okay," I said, though my body conveyed otherwise, "I won'r

talk about it." I was glad the lights were offi had they not been,

he would have been able to tell how inconceivabte that idea was.

He knew my intentions better than anyone. My nights at boarding

school had been so desolate, and I couldn't bear the idea of Chloe

experiencing even a whisker of the loneliness I'd felt as an only child.

Tom cuddled me a few moments longer, and we found our feet

while talking about how wonderful Chloe had been on the flight
and how tall she seemed in the lift in comparison with last year.

Tom lifted his head off the piliow and found my lips. His hand

began traveling up my thigh over my hip bone, following the

familiar path to my waist.
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J LORETTA ROTHSCHILD

"Sorry," I said, I pushed myself out of the now tepid bath. Tom
opened one of the thick, peach dressing gowns that was hanging on

the back of the door and coaxed me into it. I pulled our my wet hair
from the back and found the matching embroidered salmon slippe rs,

"I'm coming, angel," I called through the door. Chloe murmured
something back, but I didn't quite catch it. Tom tightened the towel

around his waist while I iarefully avoided his reflection in the

mirror.

'!Let's just say we asked fess to do a pregnancy test at home,,,

I said. "If she was pregnanr, she'd be showing as positive by now,

wouldn't shel She must be."

Tom took a sip of his cappuccino and swallowed slowly, before

putting the cup down just that little bit too hard on the lip of the

sink. Our eyes met in the mirror.
"Baby, we said we weren't going to ralk about this until we were

home."

"We didn't," I said.

"I'm not going to rise to this, Honor," he said. His BlackBerry

pinged beside him.

"Oh, that's convenient. Your phone's flashing. Go on. Start tap-

ping away."

Tom forced shut the bathroom door. "Honor, you know what-
and you aren't going to like this-but tough shit." I braced myself
for what I feared was going to be a home truth. "If you spent half
as much time with our daughter as you do obsessing over wanting
another child, you might realize what we have instead of what you

feel we don't."

The goose bumps rose on my neck like a dog's hackles and my
eyes turned warery. I reached for my bottle of Chanel Sycomore and

sprayed too much of it just to have somerhing to do with my hands.

"Words land, you know," I said, my voice shaking. I wiped the

one tear that had escaped onto my cheek.

"I really, really hope that's true," he said. "Because I need you to
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