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Chen

“Have you ever loved someone, sir?” Mr. Arman asked, pursing his lips and threading his fingers, leaning in my direction as if he expected me to answer his trivial question. 

I flipped through the pages of the reports filed in the folders. My eyebrows and lips twitched, and my shaking hands gripped the pen, pressing my fingers onto it until the black ink blotted the printed sheets. I pulled my hand off the page with my widened eyes. Fuck. Why didn’t I see it coming? I blinked when I noticed the round black mark that stained the signature area. “Why did you ask?”

He flicked his head down. “I wondered why you remained single all these years when you had everything a woman wanted. Unlike you, I don’t have the face, money, and fame, but I found my true love. How about you?” 

I noticed his fingers threaded, pressing onto his stomach, when I let out a soft chuckle and a loud sigh, pushing my back deeper against the chair. Yes, I did. “What do you think? Do I look like someone has hitched me?”

He shrugged.

“Me, too.” I smiled and looked at the papers again. 

He cleared his throat and walked in baby steps toward my desk. Then, he lowered his body and glanced at the surroundings, checking if anybody was around. “I didn’t mean to meddle in your private life, sir. It’s just that everyone in this company has been talking about it, only to find ourselves guessing. Some of them were even betting on your love life.”

“Is that so?” I scoffed, shaking my head and placing the sheets back in their folders. If you only knew how fucked I was, Mr. Arman. When I leaned against the back of the chair, I planted my elbows on the armrest, draping my hands. Then, I looked at him.

“Yes, sir,” Mr. Arman said while he grabbed the folders, wrapping his arms around them.

“Why do you have to carry all the reports at once? Are you in a rush?” I arched an eyebrow. 

“No, sir. It’s just that I’m a bit late for something important.” 

“What is it?”

His face began to flush, pursing his lips. “It’s Valentine’s Day and our wedding anniversary today, sir.”

I smiled and nodded. “Fine. I understand.” Fuck. I forgot today’s Valentine’s Day.

“Anyway, we are almost prepared for the upcoming meeting this week,” Mr. Arman said.

“Are you good?”

He nodded. “Yes, I’ll go ahead after you sign the papers today and continue working on it.”

“Sure, you can leave now.” 

“Yes, sir,” he nodded and left the office.

When I heard the doors close, I rose and faced the large windows, taking in the city’s beauty and relishing in the deafening silence of my office. “Wedding anniversary,” I whispered and sighed. “I don’t think I would get to experience that shit.”

Then, I heard the creaking sound of the door and the soft, echoing thuds from a woman’s heels. I turned to see Anna Lee coming toward me. My eyes widened, and my heart pounded as my chest swelled with anger and disappointment. “What are you doing here?”

She grinned, moved to the couch, crossed her legs, and raised an eyebrow before casting an insulting gaze. “We haven’t seen each other in how long?” she paused and gasped, “Ten years. So how are you doing?”

I took a deep breath and tucked my hands in the pockets of my slacks. My eyes met hers briefly without interest before I turned, facing the vast windows featuring an enormous urban landscape as if watching the towering skyscrapers was a delightful view.

“Oh my gosh, ten years, Chen!” Anna answered louder, leaping out of her seat with a burst of boisterous laughter and clapping her hands. 

I stood there with my arms folded, looking down at her with an arched eyebrow. “I know it’s not why you’re here.”

She shrugged and exhaled a loud sigh. “If that’s how you express your hospitality, I don’t mind a menacing gaze from you the whole day. That is much appreciated.” She leaned against the plush couch with her hands interlaced. “Honestly, I’d rather have that look at night if we fuck,” she said, giggling and looking at me suspiciously. “You can’t imagine how much I missed it.”

I scoffed and rolled my eyes. “Why are you here?” I checked my wristwatch and glared at her. “You’re wasting my time.” 

She laughed. “Nothing significant here, Chen. All I want to do is see my friend.”

“Friend?” I repeated with a touch of sarcasm as I turned my head to hear the pleasing cracking sounds of my joints. “Let’s not get lost in the woods, Anna. What are you looking for this time? Haven’t you had enough?”

Anna stood and strolled toward me with her chin up to see my face. She chuckled and reached for my necktie, pulling it in her direction. 

When my face was close enough to hear her whisper, she rubbed it with her other palm with her head tilted. “I’m here because I want to see my ex, Alex Yoon.” She stretched her neck up and looked at me, smirking. “I like that reaction, Chen.”

“What are you talking about?” I hissed, glowering while arching an eyebrow.

“I like it when you look at me like that. Confused. Angry. I guess that bastard’s name sounds familiar to you. Doesn’t it?”

My throat felt constricted, and my body shuddered, leaving me gulping. Although my eyes remained on her, I was desperate to find a way to escape this conversation. “Do you think you would find him in my office?” I averted my gaze with my hands planted on my waist, easing myself while a familiar sense of panic welled in my throat.

“Alex will be here soon. I know your desperation to see him and fuck.”

My heart throbbed while my throat felt more parched. So, I gulped once more. “Why are you telling me this?”

“I thought you would be interested in it.”

“What the fuck? Aren’t you going to stop your bullshit? Anyway, our relationship is over.”

“Is that so?” she asked, raising her eyebrow.

I nodded. “I have moved on, and my life has never been so calm and enjoyable. Without the women harassing me and—”

“And?” She raised her eyebrow once again. “Sorry, go on.” She gestured.

I shook my head. “Nothing.” I took a deep breath and turned, heading to the cabinet that contained bottles of wine and glasses. I have them in my office for guests and family who would come to have discussions. It’s nice to have something to warm me up while enduring the boring conversations I have with these people. 

“Let’s pretend you’ve already moved on, Chen. Have you forgotten about Alex already? Seriously, after everything you’ve done for him?”

I refused to answer her and tilted my head, hiding my agitation while walking away from her. I was about to collect the glasses in the cabinet when Anna persisted.

“Are you no longer interested in him? So, where’s the love you’ve been mentioning before?” 

“As I said, our relationship is over.” I closed the cabinet and turned, facing her. “What are your true intentions of coming here?”

“What happened? I thought you guys were doing fine.” She stood with her arms crossed and raised her brows. “But if you insist, I won’t mind shutting my mouth up for you. If that’s what you want me to do.”

“Have you met him?” What a stupid question. I shut my eyes while pressing my lips and sucking much air within this room to keep myself composed and not look weak, especially in front of this woman. 

With a broad smile, she tilted her body backward and crossed her arms. Then, in a mocking tone, she laughed. She covered her lips, pressing her fingers. “Oh. I see you’re still interested.”

“Is there something wrong with wanting to hear news about a friend? Come on. It’s been ten years. Perhaps, he also has moved on and has a new life. I don’t know.”

“Yes, he has moved on and has a new life. You’re right about that,” she said, which made my chest feel like having a heart attack. She leaned very close to my face. “I understand you won’t believe me this time. But, I’ve got to tell you he’s in love with someone else and married.”

Did I hear it right? Married? My brows twitched and furrowed, and my chest began to throb rapidly. I closed my eyes for a prolonged blink as if taking a moment to process what Anna had just said and chose my words carefully. “Oh, I see.” Why the fuck was I feeling this way? 

Anna smirked.

“Why would I care about him coming here? And why would he be here in the first place?” I walked past her to keep a distance that made breathing the air in the room felt less close. When I looked at Anna standing before me, I noticed a very familiar expression on her face—a mix of awe, disbelief, and confusion. “How did you know he was here?” 

I squeezed my lips together and gulped to quench my parched throat. I shook my head, attempting to maintain my calm. Despite my immediate eagerness to affirm it, I tried not to stammer in front of her.

Anna smiled and stared at me with her bloodshot eyes. “If you like, let’s play a game and pretend you’ve already moved on. Let’s imagine that you accept your father’s deal. You marry me and make me a lot of babies.” She walked in short strides before turning and staring at me again. 

“Sorry, but—” 

“I knew you were going to say that.” She shook her head and grimaced. “I’m not a fool to believe you have forgotten about Alex after everything you’ve done to him,” she sputtered and hissed, widening her tearful eyes. “Where’s the love you’ve been bragging me about before?”

“Why do you feel the need to tell me this?”

She shrugged. “I suppose you wanted to hear news about Alex.”

“For what? Are you trying to be friendly with me when you don’t have to?”

She averted her gaze after hearing the question and released an exasperated sigh. “What’s wrong? I’m just doing you a favor.” 

I scoffed. “You’ve done enough damage in my life, and I think that’s enough,” I sputtered as I stood and walked away, heading toward the desk. “But I admire your diligence. You’re quite an extraordinary woman. So, spend it on something better than chasing me like a fly.”

“Look, I know I did many stupid things in the past. But I tried to change to become better. So why won’t you give me a chance to redeem myself?”

“It’s funny that someone like you is asking for redemption. Meeting you was the biggest mistake I’ve ever made, and I will never ask for the same redemption from you.” I sputtered and turned my back on her. 

She grabbed my arm and held it so tight that her nails dug into my skin. “How about leaving Alex? Wasn’t that your biggest mistake, too?”

I didn’t answer and looked away instead.

“I know I can get anything I want, but still, my life is fucked. I’m a miserable woman whose husband abandoned for a younger woman.”

I shoved her hand away, releasing myself from the sting of her grip. “My father may like you for a potential mate, but that doesn’t mean you can control me as he does.”

“You’ll be sorry if you won’t believe me this time,” Anna muttered while gathering her belongings. 

“Why do you have to involve me in your life, and why would I even trust you?”

She looked at me with tears in her eyes.

“Aren’t you the mastermind of my miserable life?”

“Sorry, I’m a bitch,” Anna said when she had her stuff draped around her arm. She looked at me for the last time before she walked away and slammed the door shut. 

After she left the office, it didn’t take long before I turned to leave the room. But then, when I turned the knob, someone from the other side of the door pushed me to the side. I gasped and crept behind the door with pounding heartbeats, standing like a fool with my mouth open. Fuck. I saw Alex walking in. “Alex, why are you here?” I stammered when my throat closed around a sound and tried to hide my half-sheepish smile.

Alex looked at me with utter disinterest when he handed me the folders Mr. Arman had brought earlier. It felt like I was somebody he never knew. I thought, yeah, a lot of things happen within ten years. Right? Yet, before he spoke a word, I noticed the nuance he always makes when he feels nervous, despite showing a stoic face. 

Alex licked and bit his lower lips. 

I scoffed and tried not to stretch my lips that wide. It wasn’t appropriate.

“Mr. Arman said you forgot to sign these papers, so he asked me to come and ask you to do it on his behalf,” he said monotonously, almost robotic.

When he flicked his head in the opposite direction and saw his red ears, I couldn’t help but smirk, though I felt like collapsing. “Yes, sure. Let me take it,” I said and averted my gaze as I reached for them and accidentally touched his hands. “Sorry, I didn’t mean it,” I said before walking in significant strides, heading to my desk, and slamming the documents on the table. 

“It’s okay. I don’t mind,” Alex said.

When I sat on my chair, I wanted to examine him. Tracing every inch of him with my eyes began to entice me. Despite my embarrassment earlier, I still wanted to glance at his figure from his hip up with my eyes crawling up to his face, only to discover him gazing at me.

“Is there any problem, Mr. Lau?”

“Nothing. But why are you looking at me like that? Is something the matter?” Despite the uneasiness, I admired his courage in keeping his eyes on me the entire time, while I was a coward who couldn’t stand a second in his gaze. I thought I had moved on. But why does my heart still throb as it did ten years ago?

“Nothing special,” he said and smiled.

I chuckled. “Nothing special?”

He sighed. “Yeah, it’s nice to see you again.”

At this point, I mustered enough balls to force myself to look at him longer. “Yeah, me, too. It’s been a while.” I smiled, thinking it was the easiest thing to do to pretend the delight I felt meeting him, though there was something else in his eyes.
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Chen

“How come you’ve seen Alex in your office?” Jun shook his glass with his torso and leaned toward the bar table. He shook his head before he looked at me in disbelief, demanding me to speak up more. Despite my refusal to respond, he laughed and shook his head as if I didn’t have to explain everything to him.

I sighed and downed the whisky before asking for another glass from the bartender. My throat burned after swallowing the liquid as if it was a tranquilizer, calming my nerves and making me feel warmer. At least it made me feel alive.

“How are you these days? What are your plans now?” Jun took another shot of whisky. He sighed and lowered his head, loosening his tie. “It’s been a long time, Chen.”

“Yeah, it’s been long, hasn’t it?” I shook my head and squeezed my lips together, staring at the glass in my hand, trying to avoid Jun’s dubious gaze.

“So, how are you?”

My chest throbbed. “I’m not sure how to answer that question, Jun.”

“After all these years, it appears you haven’t forgotten about him, have you?”

I let out an angry sigh. “I thought I would forget Alex by leaving him, and the grief would go away. But I’m mistaken. And I am a fool for taking ten years to realize that.” I swirled the emptied glass, rubbing the rims with my fingers. “You can’t imagine how frustrating it was to keep my distance from him today at work.” And to avoid looking at those fucking lovely brown eyes. I pulled my face up before looking at Jun’s worried face and turned my head to face the bar again.

“How come Alex works for you? Sorry. Am I missing something here? I’m not getting this,” Jun said in a louder voice with widened eyes. “You are the CEO. You’re the boss of the company. So how come you didn’t notice him around? Are you sure you haven’t missed anything?”

“Honestly, I don’t know.” I sighed and shook my head before I looked at Jun’s flushed face.

But then he let out a laugh which surprised me. “Regardless, I still couldn’t believe that bastard had you falling head over heels for him. I’d never imagine you turning a hundred eighty degrees after your brief meeting with him.” He shook his head. “How did you manage it today, though?”

“I tried to avoid doing or saying something that would leave Alex confused about why I was suddenly agitated at work. I didn’t want them to think and wonder why I was suddenly unwell.”

Jun chuckled. “God. I bet it’s beyond frustrating.” He finished his shot and turned to face the bartender, asking for another glass. “How come you abandoned him in the first place? It was going so well. Honestly, I’ve been wondering all these years what went wrong.” He cocked his head, facing me, with wrinkled brows.

I stared at my half-emptied glass while swirling it and released an exasperated sigh. “It would not have happened if the conditions had been different,” I said as I took a breath and returned Jun’s stare, forcing a grin.

“What should have been different when everything was perfect? Both of you seemed to have been loving it, so why did you leave him?” Jun sounded like he was lashing out and frustrated with my situation.

Even though I knew the answers, I could not communicate them to him. I swallowed and decided not to respond. That caused him to sigh in frustration again. He leaned back against the counter with his elbow propped up on top while draping his arm in my direction. “Hey, what if you had a chance to spend time with Alex in private?”

I chuckled, dismissing Jun’s question. “Here you go again, Jun. You don’t seem to change this habit, do you?”

Jun laughed and tapped my shoulders. “Would you do it?”

I don’t know.

“Don’t get pressured, okay? It’s just a what if, you know?” he said.

“Can I be honest with you?”

Jun shrugged. “Sure, as we always are. I appreciate that you can be honest with your feelings, man.”

I hummed, thinking about what to say, and then planted my elbows on the counter, threading my fingers. “I want him, Jun. If we have a chance to spend a few more moments in private, I’d love to as if it weren’t the final time we’d see each other,” I said and looked at Jun.

“Fuck that, Chen.”

“Why?”

“You’ll never know what comes in life until it comes. So, please don’t say it’s the last time. Better don’t outsmart the universe’s plan for you.”

I scoffed.

#
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WHEN I GOT HOME, I went upstairs to my bedroom. I spread my arms and legs wide as I lay in bed, staring at the ceiling. Since I saw Alex for the first time in a decade, I couldn’t stop thinking about him. My hand pressed against my chest while I pondered. Nonetheless, my feelings for Alex don’t matter anymore. And it was my fault. Why was he there?

As the CEO, I must know every operation in the company. It couldn’t be that I missed something. I grabbed my phone and checked every file, note, and document I stored in the cloud. However, there wasn’t anything that mentioned Alex’s name.

“Damn it, Mr. Arman!” How could it be him? I hissed. Who else could I blame when he’s in charge of knowing every shit I will do and will have to do? I closed my eyes with my fingers threaded, pressing my forehead and reeling the events that happened, from when Mr. Arman stood in front of my desk, asking me trivial questions, to meeting Alex face to face for the first time.

“But he never mentioned meeting Alex Yoon on the agenda!”

Then, suddenly, I felt a punch in my gut, and tears began to build around my bloodshot eyes. I found myself staring at the old photos of Alex and me with my hand draped around his neck. It was that moment when I felt the tears crawl down my eyes and dampen my cheeks. However, I wasn’t sure if it was out of remorse or because I missed that bastard after ten years apart. Although it was supposedly a wacky group photo, it brought me to tears whenever I looked at them.

“Those good old times we had...it’s sad to say that these moments will only remain a memory,” I whispered as flashes of the past rushed through my head.

“Chen?”

When I heard his voice calling my name, I got a choking sensation, and my eyes grew bloodshot when I looked at him and gazed into his enormous brown eyes. His deep, husky voice caused my heart to race when I kept staring at him.

Despite this, Alex maintained eye contact. It got worse.

When I couldn’t take it any longer, I grabbed his arm and held him as tightly as possible.

“Why?” he said in tears.

I sat at the edge of the bed. Then, I massaged my temples and rubbed my face down, wiping away the tears in my eyes. “I wanted to fight for us, for our relationship to work. But I was more frightened to have lost myself if I chose not to let you go. I’m sorry.” I dried my tears, sighing, as I rolled back to face the ceiling.

Nonetheless, I was blind to the impending events, which made me feel like spending time with you. However, the more time I spent with you, the more I got to know you better than anyone else, and we learned two things in common. I never imagined that I would begin to recognize myself in you in my wildest dreams. Since then, I haven’t been able to take my gaze away from you, and I didn’t realize I was falling for you.
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Alex

After a long morning of arduous work, I stretched my arms and pushed myself away from the desk. Then, I turned my neck and squeezed the medulla while closing my eyes and pleased myself, listening to the cracking sounds of my joints. Just as I opened the door to the lounge, I heard the women conversing about something. I opened it anyhow, which caused the room’s sudden silence as the three of them shut their mouths, muzzling them with their hands.

With a smile, I nodded to ease the atmosphere within the tight space. “Excuse me,” I said as I approached the cupboard and the coffee maker and poured a generous amount into the mug.

“Hey, Mr. Yoon. You’re the new executive director, right? What company have you worked for before your transfer?” Stephanie, the department’s assistant head, called my attention while squeezing her hands around the mug and sipping a little. She smiled. 

“Yes, temporarily. I’d rather not say if you don’t mind.” I smiled when I regained sight of her after a brief blink. I looked down and noticed the coffee leaking until my mug was full.

“It’s okay,” Stephanie said.

“Welcome, Mr. Yoon,” Jewel and Topaz said almost in chorus. 

“I heard you’ll be working with Mr. Arman in the next few months. Is that right?” Topaz asked.

I nodded. “Yes, you’re right.”

“How long will you be working with us?” Stephanie asked.

“I’m not sure how long. Let’s see how things become later on.”

“Why did you choose Lau Corporation?” she asked after sipping the dark liquid.

I shrugged. “Well, it’s got the reputation I need for my plans.”

Stephanie nodded. “I heard you and Mr. Lau are acquainted. I mean, friends. Is that true?” She set the mug on the bar table in the middle of the room while the other two women fixed their gazes on me, waiting to hear what I had to say.

I choked a little bit as I sipped my coffee. I swallowed the warm drink and raised my face to look at them. Unconvinced that telling my story was safe, I sighed. “What makes you think that?”

“I heard he attended the same university as you did,” Stephanie said. 

“Yeah,” I stammered and sipped my drink while digging my other hand into the pockets of my black slacks. “We went to the same college. We were not even classmates. I suppose it’s more like a casual acquaintance.” I smiled, attempting to maintain my cool by downing another cup of coffee while maintaining eye contact with her. “How is he doing?”

Stephanie smiled. “Oh. Well, he’s fine. I guess.”

Then Jewel, who sat in front of Stephanie, tapped her arm as if wanting to be heard before turning to face me. “I went to the same university as you, and I’m familiar with you guys.”

This time I coughed, but then I calmed down by pressing my chest and stroking it in circles.

“Are you all right?” Stephanie was ready to stand when I raised my hand to stop her. So, she sat down again and gave me a worried expression.

“Yeah, I’m okay,” I said before looking at Jewel, who looked astonished.

Her face glowed with her lips stretched wide, reaching her ears. She let out a sigh of relief and leaned her torso toward me. “They weren’t your average students back then.”

“Tell us about what you know, Jewel,” Topaz, a coworker who appeared to be a nerd but gossiped better than the other women in the workplace, whispered with delight at Jewel’s tale.

Jewel raised her face and closed her eyes in the direction of Stephanie. “They were once every young lady’s lustful fantasy back then.”

“Fans?” Stephanie interjected. She looked like she couldn’t believe what she was hearing about her big boss and his relationship with me.

Jewel continued as she smiled while staring at me. “Mr. Yoon now looks completely different than he did before.”

The two women exchanged gasps. Then, they covered their mouths with their hands and stared at me, puzzled.

“Back in the day, he was a well-known rock star. Their band, The Painkillers, was a smash hit,” Jewel said after she sipped her coffee, reminiscing the good old days.

While she continued the narrative with excitement, I couldn’t help but smile as I went back to the coffee machine and poured another mug of Americano.

“He had a long hair that reached his shoulders. Depending on his mood, I assumed, he sometimes had an outrageous hairstyle, which never failed to get everyone’s attention whenever he was around,” Jewel paused as she breathed and touched her scalp to demonstrate my hairstyle. “He appeared to be a thug of some type, an imposing gangster.” She made a funny impersonation of the supporters, raising her arms in the air.

“Really?” Stephanie gasped and gave me a surprised look while I forced myself to stretch my lips wide, even though I slowly felt uneasy with Jewel’s storytelling at this point.

“How about Mr. Lau?” Topaz asked.

“Mr. Lau was the complete polar opposite. He reminded me of an angelic singer. But, unfortunately, he appears to be the same as before.”

“The CEO can sing?”

Jewel smirked and shook her head. “He’s not only a singer. He composed music and performed a variety of instruments.”

“What?” Topaz said aloud as Jewel appeared on the verge of saying something, while Stephanie attempted not to make it clear by tightening her grip on the mug.

“He’s promiscuous.” Jewel sipped her coffee without letting go of her eyes, which were still staring at me. “I used to see Mr. Lau surrounded by women daily.”

They both gasped and laughed. “Oh my gosh!” they said in chorus.

“Is that true?” Stephanie sputtered and chuckled as she smashed her hand against the table as if she couldn’t believe what she’d learned about the boss.

“Despite his reputation as a playboy, his supporters stuck with him. And that was how massive their influence was.” Jewel turned her head, facing me, and smirked, leaving me in an uncomfortable anticipation of what she would say next. “Yet, The Painkillers stood strong as their rival. Throughout university life, everyone talked about the band’s rivalry with DBXQ. In my last year, I was in attendance at the combined concert.”

“What was the point of a joint concert?”

“Mr. Yoon had The Painkillers, and our CEO had DBXQ. As I said, they were rivals, and it was chaotic. Nonetheless, the student council had the bizarre idea of putting the two bands together in a benefit concert. They took a chance and succeeded. Since they began the project, the school has become more tranquil,” she said, looking at me. When we exchanged stares, she winked.

“Jewel, what was that wink?” Stephanie wittingly asked after she noticed Jewel’s quick reaction.

As she stared at me, Jewel shrieked. Her hands pressed against her face. “Whenever I remember, I can’t help but blush.”

“What?” Stephanie asked again in response.

“Tell us,” Topaz said, which sounded like she was begging Jewel to spill the beans.

While I was experiencing goosebumps up my spine to the base of my skull, I kept my cool while holding the mug. Despite my constricted chest, I maintained a blank expression on my face.

“There was also a bromance between Mr. Lau and Mr. Yoon, despite being long-time rivals back then. Unlike the years before the concert, they displayed nothing except their love for each other. They held hands, hugged, and displayed in the same way that K-pop boy bands do,” Jewel said after she let out a sigh.

I noticed the two women’s faces turning scarlet, and their voices became louder as they squeaked, especially Jewel, who tried to keep her cries to a minimum.

“They even exchanged kisses,” Jewel paused and yelled again, her body quivering and wiggling in her seat. “It was quite romantic. On stage, our boss kissed him twice. Not just any kiss, but a passionate kiss on the lips.” She screamed, and when she and Topaz realized they were too loud, their eyes widened, covering their mouths with their hands.

Stephanie exclaimed, “Oh my God,” as if learning her boss’s history shocked her.

Astonishment was an understatement for how they now look at me, which rendered me speechless. What was I supposed to do now? I grinned as I thought about how I needed to learn to let go. Consider the case of Jewel. She’d been there before. But because everyone had seen the story about Chen and me, I couldn’t stop her from spreading it.

When I approached the sink to wash the cup I used, the three of them continued to poke me with their fingers. I laughed. “It’s all over now. We have to maintain our professional distance.” Was it indeed like that, Alex? I wiped the mug with a kitchen towel and returned the dish to its proper place in the cupboard. “Besides, the student council requested our assistance.” I shifted my weight and turned to face them. “It was for the benefit of university peace. They’ve been desperate to bring order to the school. So they discovered it was a good strategy to end the fighting between the two bands, and it worked.”

They agreed with a nod.

“Well, I’ve got to get back to work,” I continued as I walked toward the door. Before I could leave, I turned to look at Stephanie, who seemed astonished. “By the way, Mr. Lau already signed the papers Mr. Arman needs for the upcoming meeting, so I’ll put them on your desk at lunch.” After taking a few steps away, I looked at them again. “Also, please don’t mention anything that may harm Mr. Lau’s reputation as the company’s CEO.”

“Alright,” Stephanie replied and almost stammered out. She was still troubled by what she had just learned about our history. “Don’t worry. We won’t say or do anything that would put him into trouble.”

“Great. Will you please excuse me?”

“Sure,” she said.

When I exited the room, I exhaled a sigh of relief and shut my eyes. What was I doing? Regardless, the events between Chen and me didn’t mean anything anymore, and why would he be bothered that I found myself here?
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