
Characterisation – Felicity Mayweather 

Struggling to breathe, Felicity ran towards the jetty. The cool night air 

prickling her cheeks, colouring them in shades of red. Uncontrollable tears 

escaped her dark brown eyes, spilling over her flawless olive skin. Coming to 

a halt at the end of the jetty, Felicity clasped the bench where she and her 

father once sat. Exasperated she looked to the sky, ‘ 

Dad…I wish you were here...you always knew what to do...I miss you.’ 

Felicity was the apple of her father’s eye.  

‘I can’t live like this anymore, pretending I’m someone I’m not, pretending 

to mum that I’m happy keeping up with the Jones’, pretending to Owen I’m 

ok that he can’t give me a child…what do I do? How could he suggest an 

affair so we can conceive a child! I couldn’t possibly….could I? I wish you 

were here.’  

Composing herself, Felicity wiped her tears and gently yanked her neatly 

tied bun, freeing a spiral of luscious strawberry-blond hair, cascading down 

to the curve of her spine. She ruffled her hair with her slender fingers, and 

shook it into its natural state. She unbuttoned the top of her crisp white 

collared shirt, clutching onto the necklace her father had given her before he 

died.  

The jetty was the only place that felt like home anymore. Away from the 

spotlight, away from her mother, away from the baby shower she was roped 

into hosting and the tantalising questions flying her way  

‘So Felicity, when can we expect your baby?’  

‘You can’t wait too long dear, the clock is ticking.’  

Pushing the thoughts from her mind, she shut her eyes and released a 

long sigh.  

‘Hard night?’ came a voice from the dark.  

Surprised Felicity gasped, and spun around so quickly she almost 

toppled over. An eruption of laughter came bursting after, and it dawned on 

Felicity that she hadn’t laughed in so long. Her eyes lit up like Christmas, 

her dimples making themselves know.  

‘Sorry,’ she replied, ‘I didn’t see you there.’  

Through the darkness, his emerald eyes glistened at her, penetrating 

deep within her soul. In a heartbeat she knew, this night was going to 

change everything. 


