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Chapter 9

Right after Ethan returned my share of the money, I also submitted a request to the Company for a transfer to the branch office.

We had offices in other cities.

I wanted a new life somewhere else.

This city held too many memories of Ethan.

I didn’t want to walk down every street and see his shadow waiting for me there.

But before Mia and I even made it into the restaurant, my phone rang.

It was Ethan’s mother.

“Jenna,” she said, her voice unsteady, “Ethan’s in the hospital. They’re trying to save him right now. Can you come?”

Ethan’s mother’s call left me frozen for a few seconds.

He’d had a physical not long ago. He was healthy.

How had he suddenly ended up in the ER?

Maybe because I didn’t respond right away, she spoke again. “Jenna, I know you and Ethan broke up, but you were together for five years. Could you come see him? Just once?”

As she kept talking, her voice started to shake with tears.

“Ever since you left, he’s been having such a hard time. What he did, he brought on himself. I know that. I’m not blaming anyone else. But I’m so scared right now.”

She choked up. “Jenna, if nothing else, come keep me company. Please?”

I let out a silent breath and asked, “What happened to him?”

Crying now, she said, “They said it’s alcohol poisoning.”

I




















Chapter 11

In that same delicate voice, she said, "Jenna, don't twist my meaning. It's fair if you hate me, but I hope next time you can separate business from personal issues.

"Ethan is my boss. If I lose a project, it doesn't just hurt me. He'll get blamed too.

"Jenna, can you really stand to watch Ethan get chewed out by his boss?"

The sheer shamelessness of it almost made me throw up my dinner.

"Lila, do you seriously think that just because we aren't in the same city anymore, I can't come over to your office and plaster those chat logs all over the walls?"

There was a brief silence on the other end.

Then Lila said in that sweet, breathy tone, "Jenna, you've already blocked Ethan. Where would you even get chat logs from?"

"You do know that blocking someone doesn't erase the message history, right?" I said.

I had no desire to take Ethan out of my blocked list.

But if Lila insisted on humiliating herself like this, I truly didn't mind going back and posting those chat logs after all.

She went quiet immediately.

I let out a cold laugh. "And one more thing—don't call me Jenna like we're close. I don't have a shameless little sister like you."

A little over a month after I broke up with Ethan, my mom called again.

“Jenna, I heard from your brother that you transferred to the branch office?”

“I did.” My tone stayed cool. “Did you need something else?”

She got right to the point. “You and Ethan broke up—you got your down payment back, right?”

“I did.”

Her voice brightened immediately.

“Your brother’s been seeing someone lately. The girl comes from a pretty good family, but they’re asking for a lot. The marriage expenses are high.”

She rushed on before I could speak. “You don’t have a boyfriend now anyway, so why not lend the money to your brother first? He can pay you back after he gets married.”

More than a month had passed, and this was why she was calling me again.

Not to ask how I was doing.

Not to see whether I’d recovered.

She wanted money.

I closed my eyes and let out a quiet, bitter laugh. “If he can’t afford to get married, then maybe he shouldn’t. He’s been working for years. He still hasn’t saved enough for that?”

My mother’s tone turned sharp at once. “Jenna, what kind of thing is that to say? He’s your brother, not your enemy.”

“So you do remember he’s only my brother?” I said with a cold laugh. “My money’s already gone into a house. If you want to borrow from someone, ask somebody else.”

“That’s impossible. You only transferred there not long ago,” she said, plainly not believing me.

“It’s buying a house, not picking out a cemetery plot. Why would it take that long?”

I was angry, and the words came out harsher than usual.

She hung up on me on the spot.

I stared at the dead screen for a second, then called my real estate agent.

The branch office was in a second-tier city, so the housing prices here weren’t nearly as insane.
Chapter 12

With what I had in savings, covering a down payment wasn’t a problem.

And after being here for more than a month, I’d realized I actually liked this place.

Instead of leaving that money sitting around for my mother to keep eyeing, I’d rather use it to buy a place of my own.

I couldn’t keep renting forever.

The realtor showed me several different places.

In the end, I fell for a three-bedroom condo right by the subway.

It was a resale.

The total price was 1.8 million.

The owner was immigrating, so even though it was listed at market value, he was willing to leave all the furniture and appliances behind.

With one good professional cleaning, I could move in immediately.

I only thought it over for one night.

The next day, taking advantage of the fact that it was Saturday, I walked around the neighborhood a little more, then called the realtor and set up the signing.

Maybe because I was so decisive, the owner even offered me a small discount.

By the time I paid the down payment, the agent's fee, and the taxes, my savings were almost wiped out.

But in exchange, I got a deed with only one name on it.

Mine.

I took a photo of it, blurred out the address and the other important details, and sent it to my mother.

Then I called Mia.

"Mia, I bought a place."

"What the hell? Something this huge, and you handled it without making a sound?"

She sounded genuinely stunned.

"The transfer just went through today. I'm broke now, so I'm calling to beg for emergency aid."

It wasn't that I truly couldn't make it until payday.

But maybe because everything depended on me now, having no cash on hand made me anxious.

"Hang on," Mia said.

Less than a minute later, I got a transfer from her.

Fifty thousand.

"Use this for now. If it's not enough, tell me," she said, as bold and generous as ever.

"Thanks." Warmth rose in my chest.

"Why are you being polite with me?" Mia sounded almost cheerful. "You just bought a home. There are a million things you'll need to spend money on. If you need anything, say so. Don't keep it all bottled up and try to handle everything alone."

I laughed. "Once I get the place sorted out, I'll invite you over."

I didn't say anything more.

But I remembered every bit of kindness she'd shown me.

"Deal." Mia laughed too, then suddenly said, "Oh, right. Did you know Ethan quit?"

I froze for a second. "I've already blocked him."

"I only heard it from someone else," she said. "I don't know the details."

After a pause, she added, "If you want to know what happened, I can ask around for you."

Instinctively, I shook my head.

Then I remembered I was on the phone and couldn't help laughing at myself.

"No need. Whatever happens to him from here on out is his business. I don't care."

Five years together wasn't something I could just walk away from overnight.

But if I kept drowning in the past, I'd never make it out.

Life still had to go on.

I didn't want to spend the rest of my life living in the shadow of this.
Chapter 14

On Valentine’s Day, Jenna saw the chat logs between him and Lila.

She didn’t even yell.

She only asked him a few quiet questions, then decisively moved out of their shared condo.

Ethan was stunned.

He apologized. He regretted it. He confessed everything he could confess. None of it made Jenna change her mind.

She returned the formal family gift his mother had given her and told him to pay back her share of the down payment.

That was when Ethan finally understood.

Jenna was serious.

She really didn’t want him anymore.

Even when he landed in the hospital with alcohol poisoning and had to be treated in emergency care, Jenna still refused to come see him.

Ethan knew they had ended up here because of him.

He didn’t have the right to keep chasing after her anymore.

A week after Jenna officially broke up with Ethan, Lila confessed to him.

That Friday, the department had a team-building event. Out of habit, Lila went to catch a ride with Ethan.

But for once, he turned her down.

“Lila, Jenna leaving me was exactly what I deserved,” he said. “But from now on, I’m not doing you any more favors.”

His tone was cold.

He knew he was the one who had given her room to push further and further.

For a split second, Lila looked stunned.

Then, within seconds, tears welled in her eyes.

“Ethan... don’t you know how I feel about you?”

She tilted her head up at him, looking unbearably wronged.

Ethan said nothing.

At first, he really hadn’t understood.

But he wasn’t an idiot. Later on, Lila had made it so obvious—how could he not have noticed?

He had seen through her feelings. He just hadn’t called them out, and he hadn’t chosen to keep his distance.

So yes. Jenna dumping him was exactly what he deserved.

His silence seemed to give Lila courage.

She stepped forward and wrapped both arms tightly around his waist.

“Ethan, I like you. Anything Jenna could do, I can do too. Please don’t reject me, okay?”

As she spoke, she lifted her face to look at him again.

Her mouth trembled. Tears slid slowly down her cheeks.

But Ethan looked at her without the slightest response.

His face darkened as he pried her hands off him. “Lila, I’m never going to be with you. Give it up.”

Jenna had broken up with him because of Lila.

How could he possibly get together with her now?

He knew he wasn’t a good man, but he still wanted to lessen at least some of the hurt he’d caused Jenna.

Lila threw herself at him again and hugged him tight.

“Ethan, if you’ve never tried, how do you know you could never accept me?”

She buried her face against his chest.

“You treat me differently too. Why won’t you admit it?”

Ethan shoved her away hard.

He looked at her with open disgust. “Lila, I’ve held back because you’re a woman, and I didn’t want to say this too harshly. But if you insist on handing me the opportunity to slap some sense into you, I can do that.”

He only needed to learn Jenna’s lesson once.

Eyes red, Lila stared at him for a long moment before suddenly turning and leaving.
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