
Harriet

L ove Blooms - Under the Heartbreak is told from Olive’s POV. In 
one chapter, she is taken to hospital by Tyler which disrupts his 

plans. This is Harriet’s side of the story.

“Are you doing anything special today?”
Arabella, my hairdresser stares at me through the mirror as she puts 

the .nishing touches to my hairdoI ’vfe been sitting in her chair wor the 
better part ow the awternoon, getting my highlights touched up, a trim 
and tidy up, and no- a wancy upkdo to .nishI

“’vm going a-ay wor the -eezend -ith my boywriend,” ’ reply, and 
’ hear the .xxle ow eOcitement that ooxes out -ith efery -ordI

“qh, that sounds -onderwul, -here are you going?”
“’t isnvt war a-ay, but itvs this beautiwul little boutiRue hotelI ’tvs got 

a spa, a s-imming pool, our room has a secluded garden wor prifate 
dining,” ’ gushI

“’s it wor a special occasion?” Arabella aszs, and the smile ’ gife her 
through the mirror is ear to earI
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“Levs going to proposeI Le doesnvt zno- ’ zno-, but ’ wound the 
most beautiwul engagement ring Wust bewore he told me hevd boozed 
wor us to go a-ay,” ’ eOplainI 

As ’ talz, ’ thinz about the engagement ring that -ill soon adorn 
my ring .ngerI ’tvs not my usual style but ’ could tell it is an antiRue 
and eOpensifeI Then ’ hold my hand up to sho- wriends my ne- ring, 
they -ill wocus on ho- much money Myler spent on it, not that it 
is a gemstone ’ hafenvt -orn beworeI ’vfe heard ow -omen -ho get 
a second engagement ring, something less ornate to -ear day to dayI 
Saybe Myler -ill be open to that in the wutureI ’vll hafe the best ow both 
-orldsI An eOpensife, antiRue ring wor sho-ing oé, and a beautiwul 
ring wor dayktokday useI

“qh, my goodness, youvre so luczyI Lo- long hafe you been tok
gether?” Arabella aszsI

“Dot long, but -hen you zno-, you zno-, right?” ’ aszI
“’ thinz my other halw needs to up his gameI ’ hafenvt wound any 

engagement ring, and therevs not beautiwul boutiRue hotel in my wuk
tureI” Uhe chuczles and reaches wor some hairgripsI

“Saybe hevll surprise you at the perwect moment,” ’ replyI
“Mell me all about him, your wuture .ancB,” she suggestsI
“Levs -onderwulI Levs so good loozing, he mazes my znees -eaz,” 

’ tell her, laughing at the grin she gifes me through the mirrorI “Levs 
tall, darz haired, handsome, and he mazes a good lifingI Le -orzs in 
sales, but ’vm sure it -onvt be long until hevs the top ow his teamI”

“Le sounds lize a perwect catchI Lasnvt he got any Ka-s or is he the 
wabled, perwect man?” Arabella teasesI

“Do, he is perwectI” ’ beam at her, and ’ worce myselw to zeep that 
beam on my wace -hen thoughts ow qlife cross my mindI

’w ’vm being perwectly honest -ith myselw, shevs the only thing ’ 
-ould efer admit -as negatife in Mylervs liweI Hfen her name irzs me, 
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ho- he al-ays calls her ;itxI Mhatvs almost as bad as efery time ’ weel 
myselw -ince hearing her call him MyI ’ zno- itvs only little nicznames 
wor one another, but hearing that constant Fitz and Ty bet-een them, 
bacz and worth -ith aéection, things that nobody else calls them, it 
grates meI ’ zno- it shouldnvtI ’ zno- theyvre wriendsI Fest wriendsI 
Mheyvfe both reminded me -hat weels lize a million times about ho- 
loczdo-n wormed the bonds ow their wriendship, that they gre- close 
during loczdo-n because they -erenvt able to see anybody else, blah, 
blah, blahI

qzay, it irzs me more than ’ -ould care to admit, but it -ill be 
something ’vll get used toI ’tvs something that ’ -ill hafe to get used 
toI Uhevs his best wriend, much closer to him than Neo, Date, or q-enI 
At least it -ill be Neo -ho is our best man, ’vm sure ow itI Mherevs 
no -ay Myler -ould asz me to let qlife be our best man, surely? ’ 
eOpect hevll suggest ’ hafe her as my bridesmaidI 2nless -e hafe a long 
engagement, and ’ can start the slo- process ow remofing her wrom 
our lifes, iw ’ hafe toI Lopewully, once the engagement ring is on my 
.nger, shevll stop interwering, and hopewully Myler -ill stop letting her 
interwereI Levs too -eaz wor his o-n good -hen it comes to her and 
her efer present dramaI

“Uo, are you wully prepared wor the proposal?” Arabella aszs, cutting 
through my daydreamingI 

’vm preparedI *ompletelyI M-o days ago, ’ -ent wor a wull body 
-aOI Hfery inch ow hair, other than on my head, is goneI Pesterday, 
’ had a manicure and a pedicureI ’vfe got a carry case wull ow seOy 
under-ear paczedI Langing on my -ardrobe is the most stunning 
out.t possible, something that -ill looz perwect in our engagement 
photographsI Awter ’vm .nished here, ’vm going to hafe my mazeup 
prowessionally doneI All ’ need to do awter that is -ait wor Myler to picz 
me up and taze us a-ay on the magical -eezend hevs plannedI
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“’vm ready,” ’ replyI
“Tell, letvs .nish this hair style wor you, and then you can get yourk

selw ready wor your special -eezend,” Arabella suggestsI
Uhe smiles brightly at me and starts to pin my hairI ’ sit rigid in the 

seat, determined that my hair -ill looz perwect, not a single strand out 
ow placeI ’ -ant eferything to be perwectG nothing is going to ruin this 
wor meI

&&&

“Are you sure you arenvt rushing things?”
Hfen though ’ canvt see her, ’ can hear the caution in my sistervs tone 

through the phoneI ’vm starting to -ish that ’vd Wust declined her call 
insteadI ’ donvt need her to zill my buxxI

“Sadeline, ’ zno- this is the right thingI ’ lofe him,” ’ replyI ’ 
rummage through the bag ’vfe paczed, double checzing ’ hafe eferyk
thing ’ -ant wor the -eezendI Sy .ngers szim across the eOceptionally 
eOpensife and szimpy night clothes that ’ purchased awter my fisit to 
the hairdressers and mazeup artistI qne .nal, .nishing touch on -hat 
-ill be a beautiwul efeningI

“’ zno- you lofe him, Larriet, that is clearI Myler seems lize a nice 
guy, it Wust hasnvt been long,” she points outI

“’ Wust thinz, iw you zno-, then you zno-I ’ zno-, ’ can weel it in my 
bonesI Myler and ’ are the real deal, and ’ donvt -ant to -aitI ’vm not 
getting any younger,” ’ argueI

“Dot getting any younger?” she scoésI “Lattie, that isnvt a reason 
to get married to somebodyI”

“’ -ould completely agree -ith you iw it -asnvt wor the wact that ’ 
lofe him, irrationally and eternallyI”
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“qzay, as long as youvre sureI”
“’ am completely sureI” ’ laughI 
’ xip up my bagI ’ hafe eferything ’ needI All ’ need no- is wor Myler 

to get here, -hisz me a-ay and change our lifesI
“’vm a little Wealous about the hotel, it loozs amaxingI”
“Saybe ’vll confince him -e should host -eddings there, it -ould 

be amaxing to get married in the same place he proposes,” ’ museI
’vfe already checzed out the hotel a million times, ’vfe seen the 

-edding optionsI >ricy, eOtrafagant, but Myler can aéord it, and -e 
deserfe something beautiwulI ’vfe had more than one beautiwul dream 
that weatures me -alzing do-n their beautiwul gardens to-ards Myler, 
past all the beaming waces ow our wriends and wamilyI

Dot once has qlife efer cropped up in the dreams, so theyvre 
dreams ’vfe cherished and enWoyed rather than -ozen up an annoyed 
moodI

“jaddy -ill -ant to host some-here closer to home, you zno- 
thatI Mheyvll -ant you to get married in the fillage church, lize ?eorge 
did,” Sadeline reminds meI

“’ zno- that, but ’ -ant something biggerI ’vm sure theyvll agree 
once ’ sho- them the placeI”

“Lo- about you -ait until Myler actually proposes bewore you start 
confincing jaddy to get his cheRue booz outI”

’ laughI “jaddy -onvt need to pay a thingI Myler earns his o-n 
moneyI Levll maze my dreams come trueI”

“Uo, iw the proposal is this -eezend, -hen are you coming up to 
sho- Myler oé and, more importantly, sho- oé this spectacular ring 
you told me about?” she aszs, and ’ can tell the caution is gone wrom 
her toneI Uhe seems genuinely enthusiastic about eferythingI

“As soon as -e get home, ’vm sureI Pou zno- youvll be my bridesk
maid, right?” ’ aszI
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Sadeline is only eighteen months older than ’ am, so -e gre- up 
more lize t-ins than siblingsI Uhevs lize my best wriend and older sisterG 
all rolled into oneI

“’vd be oéended iw ’ -asnvt,” she WozesI
“Xight, ’ -ill try to sneaz a-ay to send you a sneazy photograph ow 

my ne- ring tonight, but donvt -orry iw you donvt hear wrom me until 
tomorro-I”

“Lafe a beautiwul night, Lattie,” Sadeline calls, and then she hangs 
up on meI 

’ grab the bag and -alz do-nstairs, bringing my mobile phone -ith 
meI ’ checz my -atch wor the timeI ’ hafe about an hour bewore hevs due 
to picz me upI ’ -ander through to the zitchen, loozing in the wridge 
wor a small snaczI Te hafe a late checzkin at the hotelG Mylervs promised 
a late candlesticz lit dinner once -e get thereI ’ thinz a proposal ofer 
the candlelight -ill be beautiwulI ’ Wust need a snacz to zeep me going, 
especially as ’vm not going to ofereat, not on the night hevs proposingI

’ reach wor a tub ow yoghurt, but my phone buxxes bewore ’ can 
picz it upI ’ leafe the wridge and picz up my phone, cursing that ’vm 
-earing one ow my dresses that doesnvt hafe poczets wor my phoneI ’ 
didnvt -ant to ruin the lines ow my dress, ruin my silhouetteI ’ -ant 
eferything to be perwectI

’ smile -hen ’ see the message wrom my screen is wrom Myler, but my 
smile Ruiczly turns to a wrustrated wro-nI

Tyler:  Iʼʼ’m   m  atmaheos   pmis  amls  wFmIʼppmz ppm
.hcm emehhym emImuyhimʼ’hntF

Tell, ow course hevs got to do something -ith qlifeI Thy am ’ efen 
surprised?
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’vm ofercome -ith wury and anger at herI Uhevs always interwering, 
al-ays in the goddamn -ayI Hfery single time Myler and ’ are supposed 
to do something romantic or special, something crops up -ith her, 
and ’vm not entirely sure no- that itvs accidentalI

’vfe been the dutiwul girlwriend, ’vfe nefer complained, but oh my 
goodness there is al-ays somethingI Then ’ met Myler, ’vd been surk
prised that his best wriend -as a -omanI Tary, efenI ’ donvt beliefe a 
man and -oman can be Wust good wriends, there is al-ays some tension, 
some unresolfed or unreRuited weelingsI ’vfe nefer zno-n it another 
-ay because efery guy ’vfe been wriends -ith has tried it on -ith me, 
and most ow my boywriends started out as wriendsI Myler had laughed 
-hen ’ aszed him iw there had been more to his wriendship -ith qlife 
than ’ -as a-are ow, reassured me ’ -as being oferkdramatic, but 
actions speaz louder than -ords, so the more times hevs cancelled 
things on me wor her, the more wrustrated ’vfe beenI

Tho stands up their girlwriend up because their wriend is sad? Tho 
stands up their girlwriend wor a -orz efent so they can taze their wriend 
to a cemetery?

Tho delays their planned proposal because their wriend needs to go 
to the hospital, a wriend -ho has a million other people -ho could taze 
her instead? Thy must it al-ays be him she needs?

  e: khcʼntmrhusyYjmnsYa  gm

Sy .ngers Ky across the zeypad and clicz spend bewore ’ can thinz 
too much about the message and toneI

Tyler:  ,hyʼ  mihnn.jmeatʼemsymz o ?ptma yDeFm
bat.ʼntm   usyYmatnmdhnm  te  eF
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Mhere is a chance he misunderstood my tone and ’vm gratewul as 
the last thing ’ -ant to do is put our proposal night on a sour noteI 
qr a sourer note that it is already gifen ’vm not eOactly in a wriendly 
mood right no-I ’vm sure ’vll be .ne by the time Myler arrifesI ’vll see 
his gorgeous wace, hevll looz me up and do-n in the -ay that mazes me 
weel lize he -ants to defour me, and eferything about qlife -ill .xxle 
a-ayI

  e: Imahotmeatʼemhu .FmTttomʼ’tmcoD   tDFmIm
phftm.hcF

’ -atch the screen, loozing wor those dots to sho- hevs typing a 
message bacz, but there isnvt anythingI ’vd do anything to see him reply 
that he lofes me, but ’ can -aitI ’ can -ait until -evre wace to wace 
tonightI ’vfe been -aiting long enough to hear the -ordsI Levll tell 
me tonight, as part ow his proposalI Levs Wust not the type ow person to 
say it all the time, but ’ zno- he lofes meI Monight, hevll tell me those 
beautiwul -ords, and ’vll say it bacz, and -evll seal our lofe -hen he 
slips that ring onto my .ngerI

’ canvt -aitI

&&&

Sy phone ringing seems to echo around the roomI ’t startles me but 
at least it stops me pacing the Koors, -aiting wor con.rmation -hen 
Myler is on his -ayI

“Ley, Lattie,” he says as soon as ’ ans-er the callI 
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’ already zno- this is going to be bad ne-sI ’tvs in the tone ow his 
foiceI ’ can weel the disappointment running through me alreadyI 

“Lo-vs qlife?”
“’tvs badI Uhevs really sicz,” he saysI ’ hear the little hitch in his toneG 

the type he al-ays gets -henefer something is going on -ith herI ’vfe 
heard it a lot during our relationshipI

“Thatvs the matter -ith her?” ’ aszI ’vfe spent the last worty minutes 
imagining all the things that could be -rong -ith her, all minor things 
she could hype up wor his attentionI ’ -ouldnvt put it past her, efen a 
little tumble oé her bize managed to derail my nightI

“Mhey thinz maybe an inwection,” he repliesI
“An inwection sounds lize it should be easy wor them to .O up,” ’ 

murmurI
“Xight no-, shevs deliriousI”
“’s Flaze going to stay -ith her?” ’ aszI ’ checz my -atch againI ’w 

-e leafe soon, -evll be ozay wor checzkin and get this night bacz on 
traczI

“Flaze isnvt hereI ’ got home, she -as in a bad -ay, hevd lewt her to 
go out -ith his wriends,” Myler spitsI

’ grit my teethI Flazevs a nice guy but hevs young and mazes poor 
choices -hen it comes to qlife, and ’ zno- itvs something that wrusk
trates MylerI ’t wrustrates me too because Flazevs actions impact meI

Then ’ .rst met qlife and Flaze, ’ -as actually reassured by himI 
All those little niggles ’ had about the stories Myler had told me about 
his -onderwul best wriend, they melted a-ayI Lo- could the best 
wriend be a threat -hen she had a boywriend loozing lize Flaze? Levs 
gorgeous, wunny, Kirty, and he loozs lize he zno-s his -ay around a 
-omanvs bodyI Sore than that, he loozs lize a man -ho -ould spend 
hours dedicated to the taszI Uomebody -ho has a man lize that should 
be content, not meddling in another -omanvs relationshipI 
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Pet, meddle she doesI All the goddamn timeI
“Are your wriends going to go to the hospital so you can leafe?” ’ 

aszI
’ hold my breath as ’ -ait wor an ans-erI Tith efery second that 

ticzs by, ’ weel lize ’ lose another ounce ow hopeI
“’vm so sorry, Lattie, but ’ canvt leafe ;itx, not -hen shevs lize thisI 

Uhevs really siczI Mheyvfe tazen her wor some more tests but -henefer 
shevs bacz in A@H, shevs only calm -hen ’vm aroundI ’ thinz theyvd 
prewer me to stay, iw only to zeep her RuietI”

“MylerI” ’ grit my teethI
“’vm really sorryI ’ zno- you really -anted to go to the hotel, but 

’ Wust canvtI ’ -ouldnvt weel comwortable leafing -hen shevs siczI ’vd be 
-orried about -hat -as going onI Sy mind -ould be halw hereI Pou 
understand, right?”

“’ understand,” ’ reply, bitterness -ashing through meI
’ zno- there is no point me trying to argue -ith him or trying to 

confince him hevs mazing the -rong choiceI Then it comes to qlife, 
he al-ays rewuses to see senseI 

“Nooz, ’ zno- it -ould be war wrom -hat you imagined, but -hy 
donvt you still go?” he suggestsI

“Pou -ant me to go to the hotel -ithout you?” ’ scoéI
“Pou could taze your sister, or a wriendI Mhe spa wacilities, the pool, 

theyvre all things you should still enWoy, you donvt need me there wor 
thatI Mhe hotel is paid wor any-ay, so somebody should get some 
enWoyment out ow itI”

’ taze a breathI Te can salfage thisI ’t might be the night that is 
ruined, but -e hafe the -hole -eezend at the hotelI

“Thy donvt ’ go there tonight, and you Woin me tomorro-, once 
somebody tazes ofer wrom you wor loozing awter qlife?”
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“’ thinz it -ould be better iw you Wust go enWoy it -ith your sister or 
a wriendI ’ donvt zno- -hat time ’vm going to get out ow the hospital, ’ 
donvt efen zno- -hatvs -rong -ith herI Uhevs really sicz, and ’ donvt 
-ant to leafe herI ’vm sorry, LarrietI”

“Uaying sorry doesnvt maze me weel any better about this, Myler,” 
’ snap, efen though ’ donvt -ant to let him see ho- annoyed ’ amI 
’vm usually so good at zeeping my emotions under control -hen 
’vm talzing about qlifeI “’vm sorry, ’vm Wust wrustratedI ’ -as loozing 
wor-ard to eferything youvd planned this -eezendI ’vm disappointedI”

“’ understand, but there isnvt anything ’ can doI ’ canvt split myselw 
in halw,” he points outI

’w ’ -ere a lesser -oman, ’vd breaz do-n and cry, tell him that hevs 
nefer splitting himselw in halw because -hen it comes to situations lize 
this, ’ nefer get .wty percentI Levs al-ays gifen more to her than he 
does to meI

Melling him -onvt do me any goodI Levll argue and remind me that 
shevs his best wriend, asz me -hat ’ -ould do wor my best wriendI ’vd 
-alz through .re wor my best wriend, ’ Wust -ouldnvt -alz ofer Myler 
to do itI 

’nstead ow telling him eferything ’ -ant to say, ’ bite my tongue, 
hold my nerfeI 

’ zno- my best course ow actionI ’tvs to zeep Ruiet, act nicely, 
zeep the peace, bide my time, and -hen he proposes, ’vll slo-ly start 
-orzing a -edge bet-een them, pulling Mylervs aéection wrom her and 
to me, -here it belongsI

“’ zno- you canvt split yourselw in halwI ’ -ouldnvt asz you to, 
either,” ’ concede, because ’ zno- thatvs -hat he -ants to hear wrom 
meI

“’ am sorry, Larriet,” he says -ith a sighI
“Pou should get bacz to qlifeI”
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Le doesnvt argue, he Wust says goodbye and hangs up on me, clearly 
rushing bacz to -herefer she is, ready to picz up the baton wor -hatk
efer crisis shevs concoctedI

’ clicz to connect a call to SadelineI
“Already?” she eOclaimsI “’ didnvt thinz you -ould efen be at the 

hotel yetI Tas he Wust so eOcited he couldnvt -ait?”
“Saddie? jo you wancy getting a-ay -ith me this -eezend?” ’ aszI
“Thatvs happened?”
“All ’ need to zno- is -hether youvre wree wor the -eezend, to Woin 

me in a nice hotel -ith a pool and a spa, drinz a load ow alcohol -ith 
me and let me fent,” ’ snapI

“jid something happen bet-een you and Myler?”
“Peah, qlife happened, again,” ’ grumbleI
Uhe sighsI “’ thought youvd spozen to him about this?”
“’ aszed him iw theyvd efer slept together, and ’ aszed her too, lize 

you suggested,” ’ protestI
“’ didnvt tell you to asz them thatI ’ told you to sit do-n -ith Myler 

and tell him that it made you weel insecureI ’ thought youvd done that, 
iw you -ere considering accepting his proposal,” Sadeline chidesI

“Mhat -as -hat ’ -as doing,” ’ argueI
“Do, you -erenvt addressing that you weel insecure about ho- close 

they are, or ho- much time he spends -ith her,” she countersI
’ hate arguing -ith Sadeline, once she has a point to maze, she 

doesnvt lize to let it goI
“All ’vm really aszing, right no-, is -hether youvre wree this -eezk

end to Woin me on a paid wor stay in a wancy hotel,” ’ grumbleI
“Pes, ow course, ’vd lofe to Woin you, but ’ -ill be talzing about this 

againI Pou canvt accept a proposal -hen youvre weeling lize this because 
iw he doesnvt zno-, things arenvt going to changeI”
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“’w you promise not to talz about this ofer the -eezend, ’ promise 
’vll talz to Myler -hen -e get baczI” ’ cross my .ngers and hope shevll 
agreeI ’ donvt -ant to miss out on the hotel, efen iw Myler isnvt there, 
but ’ donvt -ant to go alone, and ’ donvt -ant to listen to Sadeline 
telling me her opinion all -eezendI

“’ promise,” she repliesI
“;ineI ’vll come picz you upI jonvt worget to pacz your s-im-earI”
“Uee you in a bit, Larriet,” Sadeline sings do-n the lineI
’ thro- my phone into my bag and then search wor my car zeysI ’ 

change my shoes gifen ’vd eOpected Myler to be drifing us to the hotelI 
Sy phone beeps wrom -ithin my bagI

Tyler:  Kntm.hcmYhsyYm  hm  atmah  tpg

’vm surprised he could tear himselw a-ay wrom qlife wor long 
enough to message me, but ’vm suddenly bolstered by the wact he didI 
Le does care about meI ’ zno- he doesI Le lofes me, efen iw hevs nefer 
said it beworeI Le -ants to propose, ow course he lofes meI ’ Wust need 
to maze qlife see that she shouldnvt interwere -ith usI As soon as he 
puts that ring on my .nger, her needs are going to come awter mineI 
’vm going to come .rstI ’vll maze sure ow itI

  e: Iʼʼ’mYhsyYmis  amv DDstFm,hyʼ  mihnn.FmIm
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Sy .ngers Ky across the screen wor my responseI ’ zno- itvs the right 
approachI *riticising qlife, especially ofer teOt, isnvt going to -orzI 
’tvll Wust maze him dig his heels in, and -hen ’ talz to him on Uunday, ’ 
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donvt -ant any comments about ho- ’vm being unreasonableI ’ -ant 
him to recognise my weelings, recognise that he chose her -hen he 
should hafe prioritised me, our -eezend, his proposalI 

Levs not the one ’ need to fent my wrustration toI ’vll Wust maze Myler 
a-are ow my weelings, ho- hurt ’ weel, -hen -e talz, but then ’vll fent 
my wrustrations -ith the person -ho deserfes itI ’ smile to myselw at the 
idea ow .nally telling qlife eOactly -hat ’ thinz about herI Mhe idea ow 
it stays -ith me as ’ locz up the house and get in the car, ready to picz 
up SadelineI ’t .xxes inside me as ’ drife, and the -hole -ay to meet 
Sadeline, despite my disappointment -ith Myler, ’vm smilingI 


