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“And here we are, one of our finest private chalets,” said the customer service woman, pulling the minivan to a stop. “Would you like me to come in and show you around?”

“Sure, that would be...” started Natalie.

“No, thank you,” Harry interrupted, “I’m sure we will be fine.”

Sydney looked out of the window. The place was like out of a fairy tale, the wooden chalet covered in a thick layer of snow, which sparkled in the last light of the weak winter sun. It was nothing like the small shack her father had back home – this was less of a cabin and more of a luxury house! And it was going to be where she was staying for a week - one of the many perks of being a nanny for a family like the Jesopes, “Come on, kids, get your coats on, it’s cold outside.”

“Where is my coat?!” Kate asked in desperation, “Tommy, have you taken it?”

“No! Why would I? I don’t want your stupid coat!” 

“Yes, you have... oh... It’s here! I was sitting on it!” the girl giggled.

Sydney shivered as soon as she stepped outside and felt the sharpness of the dry cold air cut through her jeans. It wasn’t exactly her choice of holiday destination; a beach in the Caribbean, sipping pina coladas, would have been more her idea of relaxation, but for the Harry Jesopes of the world, St. Moritz wasn’t just a place, it was a matter of status. How do you beat the Newman’s trip to Aspen, which they had been bragging about all year? Simple – go to Switzerland. Did he actually like skiing? Not important.

Snowballs were instantly flying as Tommy bombarded his little sister.

“Stop it! Stop it!” the girl tried to dodge and weave, but was taking a heavy pelting.

“Tommy, be nice,” Sydney said with a smile.

“Fine...” the boy sighed.

Sydney handed a snowball off to Kate and gave her a wink.

“Ow!” Tommy was hit square on his nose and his sister instantly hooted with high-pitched laughter. 

“Jesus! Can’t you two behave for even one second? Sydney! You are meant to be keeping them in check!” snapped Harry.

“They’re just playing!” protested Natalie, “Let them have some fun. It was your idea to come out here with all the snow!”

Harry saw the customer service woman fidgeting awkwardly at the prospect of being caught in a domestic, so he forced a polite smile so as not to cause an embarrassing scene, “Kids, eh?”

The woman nodded and forced a smile of her own.

“Come on, Tommy, Kate, that’s enough for now,” Sydney said and reined the children in. 

Before they had even stepped inside, Harry turned to his wife, “I don’t like you contradicting me in front of others.”

Sydney could see Natalie considering her response before just mumbling a half-hearted apology. Sydney had no idea if Natalie loved her husband or not. In the few weeks she had been working for them, she had seen very little sign of any tenderness between the two. Harry took himself far too seriously, and even if that didn’t make him nasty, it made him kinda rude. Natalie, on the other hand, was really sweet and maybe too timid. Sydney knew if any boyfriend of hers had ever spoken to her like that, she would tell him to fuck right off! But then again, none of her previous boyfriends had been millionaires, nor did she have children with them. Was this some kind of marriage of convenience? The ambitious up-and-coming entrepreneur needing a hot ex-model wife to look the part? Sydney wasn’t sure and she wasn’t exactly going to ask. 

Natalie gave her a look, a mixture of annoyance and sadness. She always seemed so effortlessly stylish with her catwalk legs, slender figure and wavy chestnut, highlighted hair. Sydney wished she would still be like that when she was forty! Hell, she wished she was like that right now! She watched Natalie’s long legs move effortlessly through the snow and took in every movement of the woman’s natural, feminine grace. Natalie caught her watching, and Sydney instantly turned away. Fuck! She had been caught staring! After a moment, she glanced back, the woman just smiled sweetly at her as if amused. 

They stepped inside and Sydney pulled her thoughts away from Natalie and focused instead on the wonderfully cozy cabin. And it was wonderful. Rustic vaulted ceilings, a log fire, which was already burning, wafted that real pinewood smell throughout the cabin, while thick furs and blankets covered plush sofas. Maybe this vacation wasn’t going to be so bad after all... not that she was technically on vacation – she was working. She knew she should savour this because when she started college next year, all of this would be in the distant past.

“Let’s go and find your rooms,” she said and led the two children toward the stairs.

“I want the biggest one!” announced Tommy.

“No! We are sharing! I don’t want to be alone in a strange wooden house! There could be witches living here!”

“Don’t be ridiculous! There are no witches and we are not sharing!”

“We are! We are!”

*****

“So, we try the slopes tomorrow?” asked Natalie.

“Not sure, we’ll see,” came Harry’s curt reply as he tapped away on his phone.

Sydney sat on the floor playing with Kate and her dolls and did her best to ignore the conversation between the couple who were sitting on the sofa... at opposite ends. 

“It would be a shame to come all this way and not actually go skiing,” Natalie continued.

“Since when did you care about skiing?”

“I’ve been skiing before. I enjoyed it.”

“You have? When?”

“I did a photoshoot in Italy many years ago, and spent a month on the slopes. It was a good time.”

“Who with?” Harry’s voice took on an edge of jealousy. 

“Who with?” Natalie shrugged, “I don’t know, it was like fifteen years ago.”

“Sebastian? Was he there?”

“What?”

Sydney kept changing one of the dolls into tiny pajamas while Kate waved another one around. She had heard the name Sebastian several times since she had started working for the Jesopes. The name was always brought up by Harry and always came with tension, “Careful, we mustn’t get too close to the fire or Gina’s hair will burst into flames,” she said to the girl and then playfully made a pretend explosion around her own hair, which got the girl giggling.

“Was he?” Harry repeated.

“I don’t know! Maybe!”

“Was that one of the times you and he...” 

“For fucks sake!” gasped Natalie.

“Mommy! Mommy! You said that word, the one you won’t let Tommy say!”

“Kate! Don’t interrupt when your parents are talking!” snapped Harry.

The girl’s broad smile vanished in an instant and she sullenly put her doll down.

“You don’t have to speak to her like that!” Natalie glared at her husband.

Harry sighed, “Sorry, angel, I didn’t mean to be cross with you. Just, you know how sometimes Tommy winds you up? Well, sometimes your mother does that to me.”

“Oh! So, it is my fault?!” snorted his wife.

Sydney saw the girl’s eyes start to moisten, “Let’s take your dolls upstairs and put them to bed, they’ve had a long day and must be tired, ok?”

Kate nodded, “What about Tommy? I don’t want to go without him.”

“Tommy, Tommy?”

“Eh?” the boy tugged his headphones off and looked up from his computer game.

“Can you help me put your sister to bed?”

“Why? In a minute.”

“Please, Tommy.”

“Tommy! You must come too!” pleaded the girl.

“Fine,” the boy sighed.

Sydney tried her best to sound casual, “I’ll take them up now. Have a good evening,” she knew her words sounded hollow.

“I’ll be up in a bit to see them,” said Natalie, “and thank you for your help today, Sydney,” the woman smiled.

There was something about Natalie’s smile that just brightened everything up. Sydney didn’t understand why, but it made her feel special – to have someone so incredibly beautiful pay her attention. It was like the coolest senior at school acknowledging one of the dull, ordinary kids. She found herself blushing and returning a meek smile of her own.  

*****

“Just one more,” pleaded Kate.

“Another? But we’ve already read five and I’m pretty sure you slept through half of the last one,” laughed Sydney as the bleary-eyed girl looked up at her from her bed.
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