

  [image: Cover]




   




  Facebook




  A Passion Gone Too Far




  Kristina Howells




  Copyright 2011 Kristina Howells




  





  [image: ]


  XinXii Edition


  www.xinxii.com


  





  *****




  This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to XinXii.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.





   




  *****
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  Nothing mattered more in the life of Cecilia than a website called Facebook. It wasn’t just your run-of-the mill ordinary website like friends re-united. It became an obsession. For Cecilia, it was now her life.




  ‘How did it happen?’ retorted her close friend Isabelle.




  Cecilia wouldn’t say except for one thing; ‘I became hooked when I started to search for an ex,’ she replied.




  That was that. Cecilia would finish her mundane job at the local bakery near to where she lived. Then head home and connect to Facebook.




  Her friends started to become worried. They had suddenly seen an outgoing brown-eyed and black-haired woman turn into an internet junkie. It wasn’t good.




  Isabelle tried hard to drag her away from the screen. But Cecilia refused to budge.




  ‘Why don’t you join us, Cecilia,’ Isabelle often asked even pleading with her to join them for her to have some fun.




  ‘I need to find my ex,’ she replied, ‘its important.’




  ‘Why do you need to find your ex, he has done enough damage. It’s time to move on, hun?’ Isabelle said.




  ‘Because I aborted his child and I want him to know.’ Cecilia replied adamantly, and carried on with her routine.




  Isabelle started to feel disappointed. She felt as if she didn’t know Cecilia anymore. They had been friends for over 10 years. They met each other at school and had never left one another, not a day since.




  She felt that she could no longer help Cecilia and this made her sad.
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  It all happened two years earlier. Cecilia had just started working at the bakery when a tall, handsome and fair-haired man called Nick walked in.




  ‘Hello, can I help you?’ she asked.




  ‘What cake do you suggest?’ he replied.




  ‘The chocolate éclair that is made by me; But my favourite is the strawberry tart. It’s very refreshing and leaves you wanting more.’




  The man didn’t know what to say except that he took the strawberry tart as Cecilia suggested.




  It was from that instant that he became a regular customer in the bakery. Cecilia looking forward to his regular visits couldn’t help but wear her best outfits to impress him.




  Until one day he snapped.




  ‘What are you doing after work?’ he asked.




  ‘Nothing,’ she replied.




  ‘That’s it, I shall wait for you outside the bakery at 6 p.m.’ he said before leaving the shop.




  Cecilia couldn’t believe her ears. The man that had almost became like an idol was finally taking her out.




  It was something she had dreamed of for a while now. She would never have believed in a million years that he would ask her out. It was as if it was a dream that had come true.




  When he came into the bakery she found him rather cool and rather serious at the same time. Cecilia found him to be the sort of guy who had lots of secrets and at the same time one who would never reveal them.




  Except of course to Cecilia, who dreamed almost now on a daily basis what it would be like to make love with him. She wanted to get to know him personally, too; it had become her desire.




  She often imagined he was wealthy with a wife and several children. Yet at the same time she would dismiss that and tried her best to keep her thoughts to herself.




  Instead, Cecilia waited for the reality to pass and to stop relying on her dreams. This in turn could be deemed a fantasy that needed to be written down.




  Cecilia didn’t want to waste any more time as she waited for the day to pass quickly so that she could get to know her prince, the man who had been the centre of attention in her life since he had first walked into the bakery.
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