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In the aftermath of wedding festivities gone awry, Will finds himself sequestered in the Folly's bathroom,
wrestling with the remnants of cake smeared over his face and lodged even in the most uncomfortable of
places. The journey back, fought against a relentless wind, provides him a moment's respite from the
celebration turned spectacle, offering a brief chance to gather his scattered thoughts. The evening has not
gone according to plan, highlighted by the marital rite of cake-feeding escalating into an unanticipated,
humiliating debacle—an event made all the worse under the inscrutable gaze of his father. His father's
perennial look of disappointment, a mix of grim satisfaction and a subtle "I told you so," painfully echoes
past failures: from athletic disappointments to academic shortcomings, a history of not quite meeting the
mark.

Yet, it is not just the specter of paternal disapproval that haunts Will; Jules's reaction to the cake incident,
intense and possibly suspecting, stirs a different kind of unease. Did her anger stem merely from the
disruption of their wedding's carefully choreographed proceedings, or had she begun to piece together
something more damning? The thought that she might have sensed a lurking secret sends a ripple of fear
through him. Despite the uncertainty, Will holds onto the hope that it's all a misunderstanding that can be
smoothed over with reassurances or explanations.

Reflecting on the day's events, a sense of fragility washes over him—the realization that their carefully
constructed joy could be on the cusp of unraveling. Will recognizes the urgency to return, to confront the
brewing storm, yet he finds himself momentarily paralyzed, pondering which thread to tug at first in an
attempt to mend the unraveling tapestry of their celebration. The chapter paints a vivid picture of a man
caught between his aspirations and the weight of expectations, both self-imposed and those cast by the
significant figures in his life, all while navigating the turbulent waters of marital beginnings.


