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At half past eight in the morning, and having already endured a gruelling two-and-a-half-hour 

train ride Kelly Conner really shouldn’t be as full of energy as she is. Despite having to push 

herself out of the warm bed she was sleeping in at half past four this morning Kelly 

practically bounces down the long grey platform at Kings Cross Station London. The early 

start was needed in order to ensure that Kelly made the half past six train, it is the train she 

always chooses when she heads south to London as despite the early start and short time 

between arriving and her connection train to Surrey it is the train which offers her the most 

time with her man. Impatiently she barges past the old folk and slow coaches who seem to 

drag their feet in front of her. God don’t these people know she has somewhere to go. 
 

Eleven minutes later Kelly is settled on her train to Surry and rustling in her bag for her 

favourite notepad. No sooner has she removed the small brown pad from the bag, does she 

begin flicking through the pages in search of her place. Finally, after bypassing several 

drawings and unsent letters she happens upon the notes of her last visit to Aaron. Something 

had gone wrong that afternoon and Kelly is determined to make sure it doesn’t happen again. 

It is all there in black and white, the details of Aaron contacting her and making it clear he 

wanted to see her the booking of a day off work and the details of her travel arrangements. 

All of it noted, and everything had seemingly been in place. Typical then that his bloody 

wife, Jasmine, had turned up and ensured that despite her doing everything right Kelly missed 

some oh so precious time with her man. 

 

She knows that it is one of the hazards of the life she chooses to live. The distance between 

her and Aaron would be enough to split most couples up, but the addition of his wife and 

family can make things almost impossibly difficult for them. It is why Kelly is reading these 

notes of her previous failed visit so intently. She must have done something wrong, she must 

have made some mistake which had led to them almost getting caught. Yet as she goes over it 

all for what feels like the hundredth time she has no idea what. 

 

The message he had sent her is still on her phone. ‘Home sweet home AT xx’ he had tweeted 

before uploading various pictures of himself messing around in his home. There had been no 

mention of Jasmine. She was not in any of the photographs nor was she in the YouTube 

footage Kelly had watched repeatedly showing Aaron arriving at Heathrow earlier that day. 

She knew that Aaron had gone to New York alone, his various pictures and videos on social 

media were always of him and members of his band messing around and enjoying 

themselves. Kelly had enjoyed watching these. She loved to see him like that, so relaxed, so 

full of energy, just like she remembers him being with her. Still, the whole thing made no 

sense to her. If Jasmine wasn’t in New York and she didn’t travel to the airport to pick him 

up, how the hell had she managed to just turn up and spoil everything later the next day? 

 

It is all just so unfair. She has been patient since this affair started. She has never once asked 

him to leave his wife and child. In fact, she has always begrudgingly accepted that Aaron 

would be stuck with Jasmine until the day his baby girl Lilly was old enough to understand 

why he had left her mother and returned to Kelly’s side. It is true they had never actually had 

this conversation but he has in his own way let her know often enough over the years that this 

was the way it had to be.  

 

Until recently Kelly has more than lived up to her end of the bargain. She has remained loyal 

and patient to him and never expected anything back, but this past four months something has 

changed. It has been harder to just sit back and hide in the shadows for her. No, Kelly is no 

longer willing to wait at home, alone, for him to contact her. In some ways, it has felt 



empowering to start demanding some attention from him, for her to ask him to finally show 

her the respect she deserves.  

 

It is why, today, Kelly is making her trip to his country mansion in Surrey to see him. 

Finished with her notes Kelly chucks the pad back into the bag and sighs with frustration. 

There is nothing there to explain why things went so badly wrong. It is like mother says 

sometimes bad things just happen to good people. Resting her head against the back of her 

seat Kelly shuts her eyes and starts to mouth the words of her calming mantra. It is a technic 

she has perfected over the years and helps her to keep her emotions in check, whispering 

Kelly says ‘keep calm and be strong, your time is coming’ and just like it has on every other 

occasion these past few days it does the trick and helps her fall into a wonderful dream filled 

sleep. 

 

An hour later, as she departs the train and begins her hour long walk Kelly is still muttering 

the words in a desperate attempt to keep in control. As she throws her camera around her 

neck and does up the buttons on her large black overcoat, her earlier confidence is slightly 

shaken. This is the third time she has walked from the train station to his large country home 

and the first when she has not needed the assistance of a map, yet there is a nagging doubt at 

the back of her mind that this, like last time, is all going to go wrong. 

 

Shaking her head, she remembers how bored she has been stuck in the large empty home in 

Leeds. She needs some excitement, she needs some love but most of all Kelly needs some 

Aaron. I mean is it too much to ask for the love of your life to show his loyal mistress just a 

little bit of attention when she needs it? As Kelly continues her long journey she certainly 

doesn’t think so. 

 

One and a half hours later Kelly is finally at her destination. Standing across the road and 

staring intently at the large six-bedroom palace that Aaron Taylor calls home her nerves are 

surprisingly calm. It is a good sign, she thinks, that the lights in the house are on. Despite 

standing a good distance away due to the vast garden, Kelly can make out vague shapes from 

time to time passing by the window. Looking down at her watch and seeing it is quarter past 

eleven she is all too aware that she may be in for a long wait. On her first trip, she had arrived 

just after one and waited all day for no reward, even last time when she was a little surer of 

the way she had still not arrived until well after twelve. On that cold afternoon, Kelly had 

waited in the wind and rain for five hours before Jasmine Taylor strutted out of the home. 

With her mouth open in shock, she had seen Aaron jog down the three steps which lead out 

of his home and follow her into the back of a large black people carrier. They had driven off 

together that day and not returned for three hours.  

 

For three long hours, Kelly paced around the woods opposite their home trying to work out 

just what the hell was going on. With the water leaking through her shoes and her socks and 

feet as wet as the rest of her she was already feeling pretty fed up when the happy couple 

returned. She had fought back tears that afternoon as she watched the pair unpack bags of 

shopping before making their way back inside. And then nothing. For another hour Kelly had 

stood outside watching and waiting for Aaron to somehow make this better. Finally, as the 

rain came down stronger Kelly couldn’t take it anymore, dejected she walked the long walk 

back to the train station and returned to Leeds thoroughly fed up. 

 

Over the two weeks, since that letdown Aaron had, she has to admit, done his best to make 

things up to her. The very next day he had sent out a tweet saying ‘to the young girl me & Jas 



couldn’t stop & talk to yesterday SORRY!!! Until next time stay safe AT xx’ Of course, she 

knows there is no girl. The message was obviously aimed at her and was his silly way of 

saying sorry without alerting anyone else to their secret love. It was risky she knew for him to 

apologise like this. Normally all of their messages are sent in a code no one but them would 

understand, like everything about their relationship it was hidden away from the public. For 

him to send a message to her in this way showed how much he regretted letting her down. 

Almost at once, the tweet had lifted her spirits. She had taken great pleasure in reading it out 

three or four times to Mother that evening. Oh, it had stopped her nasty catty comments 

alright. Right there in front of both of them was more evidence of how much she meant to 

Aaron. It is this memory she focusses on as she climbs over the wooden gate which leads to 

the Taylors home. 

 

Fifteen minutes later and gasping for breath Kelly is once again standing outside of her 

lovers’ home. His tweet yesterday is on her phone screen ‘Home alone again. Good luck to 

my beautiful wife on hosting the teenage music awards in America go smash it babe AT xx’ 

and if that isn’t an invitation for his secret lover to pop round what is? 

 

Taking up her now usual position underneath the large oak tree which sits in the shade 

opposite his front door Kelly begins to wait. She is more prepared this time. In her bag, she 

has food, water and her notebook so no matter how long it takes him to get his backside in 

gear and come and greet her she will be fine. Taking a seat on the cold and damp leaves that 

are scattered over the grass Kelly grabs her phone and using the many, many pictures she has 

saved from his twitter feed over the years, tries to piece together the layout of his home. 

 

From the famous picture of the family, taken the day baby Lilly was brought home from the 

hospital Kelly is sure that the room she is facing right now is the kitchen. On her last visit, 

she’d had a clear view of the door and during the few seconds that Aaron stalled at the top of 

the stairs, she had peered inside and even from this distance noticed the large oak table that 

seemed to take pride of place in the centre of the room. Looking now at her sketching’s she is 

sure that the room at the back of the house is the entertainment room which Aaron was 

photographed in for the cover of his last release. It still makes her angry to think that the 

couple had installed such a large fence around the back of their home. It had made it 

impossible for Kelly to be certain of her drawn layout’s accuracy, still until she actually 

makes it inside and is given the grand tour it will have to do. 

 

It is while Kelly is debating with herself what changes she will make to the master bedroom 

that Aaron Taylor opens his front door. Pausing briefly, to look back inside, the very sight of 

him takes Kelly’s breath away. Dressed in a black leather jacket with a white T-shirt 

underneath and light blue jeans he is perfection to her. Not wanting to forget this moment she 

quickly grabs her camera and points it in his direction.  

 

At the precise moment that Kelly pushes the button to take the shot, Aaron looks up and right 

down the lens of the camera before slowly jogging down the stairs. Standing perfectly still he 

is almost posing for Kelly, who unable to resist takes several more shots of her man. Satisfied 

with her work she places the camera back into her bag and watches as a large green car pulls 

up directly in front of her. Unable to breathe Kelly watches Aaron walk up to the car and 

jump into the back seat. 

 

All she has to do now is walk out of the shadow and climb into the parked car. Everything 

she wants is just ten feet away from her, all she needs to do is go and get it… 



Three Hours Later 

 

As the green car slowly grinds to a halt in front of the Taylor family home the doors of the 

car fly open and its occupants dismount and go their separate ways. Aaron, with his jacket, 

now slung over his left shoulder jogs up the three steps, pausing only to give a quick wave to 

his driver before heading inside, slamming the door as he goes. 

 

Satisfied with her work, Kelly Conner picks up her bag and lovingly strokes the oak tree that 

she now considers to be hers. As she begins the long walk back towards the train station she 

can’t help but be happy about the day she has had. She is almost skipping as she walks across 

the long grass and cannot wait to get back onto the train and update her Aaron log with the 

details of her adventure. 

 

We will leave Kelly there as she slowly makes her way back towards her home. There is no 

reason to intrude on her joy. She deserves the chance to bask in her achievements today. She 

deserves the opportunity to reflect on all the wonderful memories she has created and all the 

progress they have made as a couple. Indeed, it would be almost rude for us to peer over her 

shoulder and read the notes she is currently adding to her Aaron Notepad. It is not our place 

to see the look on her face as she zooms in on the first picture she took today and notices the 

smile on Aarons' face. 

 

No, let’s just leave her alone. Unbeknownst to her or Aaron and his family, a storm cloud is 

gathering over all of their heads. While tonight all will fall asleep happy and sleep sound in 

their beds, the months ahead will bring challenges that could potentially rip their worlds 

apart.  

 

That, however, is for the future. For the now, all that matters is that as Kelly Conner falls 

asleep and slips back into her favourite dream she is right on the cusp of making her dreams a 

reality. After today she is closer than ever to getting all the things she wants in life so let her 

rest and enjoy this moment. There is no need to spoil her sleep or to upset her today. This has 

been a perfect trip to London for Kelly so let’s just let her enjoy it after all it may be the last 

good night’s sleep she gets in a while. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Kelly Conner and Aaron Taylor will return in my debut novel ‘Obsession… You Will 

Always Be Mine’ released March 29th 2018 by Austin Macauley publishers.  

 

 
 

 
Also available by Paul Phillips his debut novel ‘Obsession You Will Always Be Mine’. 

 



What price would you be willing to pay to get the life you always dreamt of? 

 

Aaron Taylor is a rock star in crisis. His band, The Rams, have split up and he is struggling to reach 

his past glories. Now allegations are being made about his personal life, which could have a 

devastating effect on his family. 

 

Only Aaron and a few other people know the truth behind the stories, but in the pursuit of a legacy, he 

has a choice to make… 

 

Kelly Conner, meanwhile, is in love with Aaron. From a distance, she has always believed that one 

day he would come back to her, but now she is not so sure. Frustrated and angry, her patience is 

starting to wear thin. 

 

Now the clock is ticking, and time is running out for Aaron. 

 

Available now on Amazon and Waterstones webpages. For further information see Pauls page 

https://www.paulphillipsauthor.co.uk/ 

 


