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About the Author

A Love Like a K-Drama?

If you've ever swooned over the perfect K-Drama romance but secretly wondered, Does love really happens like that? then this book is for you.

Love Me Like a K-Drama is a heartwarming, humorous, and emotional journey that explores the contrast between idealized love and reality. It follows Jina, a desperate, K-Drama romantic, as she navigates relationships, expectations, and the realization that love isn’t about grand confessions or slow-motion moments, it’s about the small, everyday gestures that truly matter.

With relatable characters, witty banter, swoon-worthy moments, and a male lead doctor who proves that reality can be even better than fiction, this book is perfect for K-Drama lovers, romance fans, and anyone who enjoys a feel-good, comforting love story.

Because sometimes, the most beautiful love stories aren’t the ones we dream of, they’re the ones we live.
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Blurb

Jina Yoo has spent her whole life swooning over the perfect K-Drama romance, grand confessions, dramatic rain-soaked kisses, and flawlessly scripted love stories. But real life? It’s far from a slow-motion montage.

Minho Jung, a dedicated doctor with zero interest in theatrics, has always been the opposite of Jina’s dream hero. He doesn’t pull off dramatic rescues or deliver poetic lines, but he remembers her coffee order, ties her hair back when she’s working, and silently pays attention to every little thing about her.

As Jina navigates the gap between fantasy and reality, comparing her love life to the dazzling world of dramas, she begins to question: Does love really to need grand gestures to be real? Or is it found in the quiet, everyday moments with the person who chooses you, again and again?

A heartwarming, humorous, and deeply relatable story, Love Me Like a K-Drama is about discovering that sometimes, the best love stories aren’t scripted, they’re simply lived, with all their imperfections, surprises, and moments of genuine connection.
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====================================

Chapter 1: Reality vs. Fantasy

====================================
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The cozy living room was dimly lit, casting soft shadows on the walls. Jina sat on the couch, curled up in a blanket, her eyes glued to the TV. A dramatic scene played out in front of her: a dashing male lead, drenched in rain, pulled the heroine into a passionate embrace, his lips crashing against hers as the music swelled, cinematic and powerful.

Jina sighed dreamily, her chin resting in her palm, as she watched the perfect kiss, whispering to herself, “Why can't real life be like this? Just... perfect.”

She glanced over at her phone, waiting for a message from Minho. They’d been texting throughout the day, but lately, their conversations felt more like check-ins than deep, meaningful exchanges. He was always such a busy doctor, constantly running from one shift to another, leaving her to wonder if their relationship could ever match the ones she saw on screen.

Her phone buzzed. A new message from Minho lit up the screen I just finished my shift. I’ll be going home late. How was your day?

Jina's lips curled into a small smile but didn’t reach her eyes. She typed back quickly. Same as always, busy with work, watching K-Drama ‘Just One More Time’, and secretly hoping for some excitement in life. 

She stared at the screen, waiting for his response, but as the seconds ticked by, a sense of frustration built up in her chest. Was this really all her life had come to? A string of fleeting, uninspired conversations between moments of longing? She set the phone down, frowning at the screen.

Sometimes, life felt like a paused drama scene, waiting for a twist to shake everything up. But real life wasn’t scripted. There were no background scores, no perfectly timed encounters, no dramatic monologues that made everything fall into place. Life was quiet. Unpredictable. Messy. People spent so much time waiting, waiting for love, for success, for the ‘right moment’, but in that endless waiting, they often forgot to live. Maybe happiness wasn’t about chasing excitement but about finding meaning in the ordinary. In laughter over coffee, in small victories at work, in the warmth of a late-night text that simply said, are you awake?

Jina sighed, shaking her head at her own thoughts. Maybe she had been too obsessed with cinematic love stories, forgetting that even the quietest moments had their own kind of magic. With that, she picked up her phone again, this time not to wait, but to live, one moment at a time. As if on cue, Minho’s response popped up. Do not binge watch. Sleep now. Work’s been crazy lately. I promise I’ll make it up to you soon.

Jina’s frustration bubbled over. 

He always said that. I’ll make it up to you soon. But how soon? Another week? Another month? She wasn’t sure how much longer she could wait for something that felt like it might never come.

The K-Drama scene continued on the screen, and Jina couldn’t help but slumped back once more, her thoughts drifting back to the fantasy. She couldn’t shake the feeling that her life was falling short compared to the world she watched on screen.

.....

The lights dimmed and the weight of the day settled in as Jina tossed and turned in bed. Her mind spun with thoughts of Minho but also of the perfect, idealized version of romance she couldn’t stop longing for. The lack of a K-Drama style gestures, the quiet humdrum of their lives, it was hard not to feel disappointed.

Sleep finally took her, and in her dreams, she was transported to a perfect K-Drama scene. She stood on a bridge bathed in city lights, the air crisp with the falling rain. The world around her was magical, cinematic. And there, standing in front of her, was Minho, dressed in a sharp black suit, his hair perfectly styled, his eyes burning with unspoken words.

“Jina, I was a fool,” Minho said softly, a deep sense of urgency in his voice. “I should have realized sooner... You are everything.”

Jina's heart raced as he approached. Her breath caught as he cupped her face gently, lifting her chin with such tenderness. It was everything she’d imagined, every K-Drama fantasy coming to life. But just as his lips neared hers, the illusion shattered.

Beep. Beep. Beep.

Jina’s eyes snapped open, 

her alarm blaring in the early morning light. The magic of the dream shattered as she groggily reached for her phone. Another message from Minho. Good morning. I had a couple of surgeries today. Are you ready for the office?

Her heart sank slightly, the rush of emotion from the dream still lingering. She rubbed her eyes, sitting up in bed and staring out the window at the quiet, still world. She knew Minho cared. She knew he was working hard and that their separation wasn’t his fault. But sometimes, she couldn’t help but feel like something was missing.

Jina got out of bed, pushing her thoughts aside as she got ready for her own busy day at the office. She’d thought of meeting her friend Chawon for coffee; maybe that would help take her mind off things. But even then, the questions would linger. Was she expecting too much from life? From Minho? Was she stuck chasing something that didn’t exist?

As she finished her morning routine, her phone buzzed with a message. Jina, come down.

When she reached the lobby, Chawon was standing on the other side of the glass doors, holding a shopping bag with a wide grin on her face.

“Let’s go shopping!” Chawon cheered.

Jina blinked, slightly taken aback, but smiled as she stepped aside to let her in. “I wasn’t expecting you today. But I was actually just thinking about meeting you.”

“Perfect timing, then!” Chawon said with a grin. “I’ve got a shopping trip planned, and you’re coming with me, no excuses!”

Jina laughed. Chawon always knew how to lift her spirits. The two women had been friends since college, and while their lives had taken different paths, they had always managed to find time for each other.

Chawon and Jina stepped into a trendy boutique, the soft melody of K-pop playing in the background. The store was filled with racks of stylish dresses, jackets, and accessories, the air scented with a mix of fresh fabric and expensive perfume.

“This would look amazing on you,” Chawon said, holding up a sparkly top. “Imagine pairing it with those black heels you never wear!”

Jina raised an eyebrow. “You mean the heels that nearly broke my ankles the last time I wore them?”

Chawon rolled her eyes. “Ugh, you have no sense of fashion sacrifice. Here, at least try this on.” She shoved a flowery pastel dress into Jina’s hands.

Jina exhaled but headed to the fitting room. A few minutes later, she stepped out, smoothing the dress against her body.

Chawon clapped with flair. “See?! You look like a lead actress in a romance drama.”

Jina twirled slightly, checking herself in the mirror. “I do like it... but is it too much?”

“Too much?” Chawon gasped in mock horror. “Jina, life is too short to dress like a background character.”

Jina laughed, but as she studied her reflection, she suddenly felt that lingering emptiness again. She looked the part, but why did something still feel... off?

“Maybe looking like a main character isn’t enough,” Jina muttered to herself.

“Huh? What was that?” Chawon asked.

“Nothing. Just thinking... Should I get this dress?” Jina asked, quickly shaking her head.

“Yes, you should,” Chawon said. 

“And we’re getting bubble tea after this. Retail therapy and sugar, the perfect cure for whatever deep, expressive thoughts you’re having.”

Jina laughed. “Fine, but you’re paying.”

Chawon gasped. “Excuse me?! I just became your unpaid stylist!”

It was lighthearted and fun, and for a moment, Jina allowed herself to be swept up in the energy of the afternoon. Wandering deeper into the boutique, Chawon pulled a striking red dress from a rack and held it out with a teasing grin.

“You know, this would be perfect for a night out,” Chawon said, her eyes glinting with mischief. “...if you ever find the time for a date with someone other than your K-Drama heroes.”

Jina smiled faintly, running her fingers over the sleek fabric. She wondered if she could ever have a night like the ones she watched on screen, one that felt magical, spontaneous, and undeniably real. “Maybe I’ll get it,” Jina said thoughtfully. “Just in case something... unexpected happens.”

Chawon raised an eyebrow but didn’t comment. She knew exactly when to let Jina process her own thoughts. While Jina agonized over every small decision, Chawon didn't need suggestions on her shopping: she shopped until she dropped, moving with a decisive energy that
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