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Book 3: Isabella’s desires.
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Belle looked out the window. She had been living with the Beast for a few weeks, now. But he was still being distant and cold towards her, despite her attempts to get to know him better. Belle sighed as she walked through the castle, the grand halls feeling empty and cavernous. She couldn't shake the feeling of loneliness that enveloped her, no matter how hard she tried to distract herself with books or exploring the vast grounds.

As Belle wandered through the dimly lit hallways of the castle, she couldn't help but feel a sense of foreboding. The tapestries on the walls seemed to watch her every move, and the shadows danced eerily in the flickering candlelight. She decided to seek solace in the library, a place where she could lose herself in the comforting embrace of books.

As Belle pushed open the heavy oak doors to the library, she was surprised to find Marcel, the butler, sitting at a large mahogany desk, poring over a stack of old manuscripts. His usually stern expression softened as he looked up and saw Belle enter.

"Ah, Mademoiselle Belle," Marcel said with a slight bow. "What brings you to the library this evening?"

"I... I just needed some time alone," Belle replied, feeling a sense of gratitude wash over her at Marcel's presence.

Marcel gestured to a plush armchair by the fireplace. "Please, make yourself comfortable. Is there anything I can assist you with?" he inquired, his deep voice resonating in the quiet room.

Belle settled into the chair, the crackling fire casting a warm glow over her features. She hesitated for a moment before speaking. "Marcel, do you know why the Beast is so distant with me? I've tried to be kind and understanding, but he keeps his walls up."

Marcel paused, a thoughtful expression crossing his face. "The Beast has been hurt deeply in the past, Mademoiselle. It takes time for him to trust again, to let someone in after all these years of solitude. But I believe there is a glimmer of hope within him since you arrived."
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