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Like a Breeze Past the Ear

“I loved a boy for nine years.”

“And then?”

“He’s about to get engaged.”

Everything I won over all those long years was, in his eyes, only a child’s joke—a debt that left me too afraid ever to step forward again, a single act of courage repaid with years of loss. Maybe we really were too young back then, and that was why we could never hold on to the fate we’d been given.

I used to say, sulking, that no one would ever be as good to him as I had been. But the truth is, someone new will love him, someone willing to stay by his side for a lifetime—while I have lost the ability to fall in love with anyone at all.

I thought karma would catch up with him. But out there, every girl just keeps on loving, with all her heart.

This world has always been full of regrets, hasn’t it? And there is nothing we are truly And there is nothing that we have to obtain

I only hope that when one day I hear of  the past again,it will drift past me like a breeze brushing my ears -calm and unshaken

◇ ◇ ◇

Prologue — Goodbye, Xu Zhifeng

“Some call her a star fallen to earth, the brightest ideal our entertainment world has to offer. She is a girl of rare talent and quiet brilliance, and a rookie actress who studies and grows with genuine diligence. From Lou Qiuyu in her debut workSpring Flowers, Autumn Moon, to Lin Que in this summer’s hit drama A Laurel Tree for Two, she has polished her craft one steady step at a time, earning the affection of countless audiences  and no small measure of acclaim.

In his every gesture, the wind seems to take on a shape; in his every smile and frown, even the moonlight grows faint. Three years into his career, he has built an extraordinary body of work, winning legions of fans with his consummate skill and his finely cut features. This year, Of Mountains and Rivers swept award after award—the surest proof yet that he is an actor of true craft.

Please join me in congratulating this year’s most talked-about performers—Shi Ruyi, and Xu Zhifeng!“

“Let’s give a warm welcome to these two—both the same age, you know. A talented man, a stunning woman: what a perfect match.”

“Shipping them already, are we?”

“I only mean I’d love to see them work together. It would be absolute visual paradise for anyone who appreciates good looks All you directors in the house heard that ,right??”

Listening to the host’s teasing and watching the camera cut to her,Shi Ruyi  suppressed every feeling stirring insider her-especially those that surged up when she faced Xu Zhifeng.She smoothed the hem of her gown and walked toward the stage with a faint smile. Out of the corner of her eye,she caught Xu Zhifeng coming up from the left, and she drew a quiet, deep breath.

Xu Zhifeng paused at the foot of the stage; it seemed he intended to  walk upwith her. Shi Ruyi chuckled inwardly. He was still so attentive to women—that part of him, at least, hadn’t changed at all. But how would he react when he saw her? To her own surprise, she found herself almost looking forward to it.

As she stepped forward, Xu Zhifeng glanced down at her and bent slightly to help arrange the hem of her dress. She was about to say there was no need when he spoke first. “It’s been a long time. Would you like tograba meal together later?”

Shi Ruyi looked up, a flicker of surprise in her eyes. He actually wanted to take her to dinner? Was he afraid the paparazzi wouldn’t get their shot? Besides—wasn’t he about to be married? Was he trying to stir up dating rumors with her to cover up the fact that he was already spoken for?

A storm of emotion churned inside her.Then it hit her,and she said lightly,. Then something occurred to her, and she said, lightly, “There’s no need. I’m going home.”

Exactly like three years ago,when she had waited ten hours for him downstairs and received nothing but a single sentence in return:, she had waited ten hours for him downstairs and received only a single sentence in return: “There’s no need—go home.” Those had been the last words Xu Zhifeng had ever spoken to her before they fell out of touch . And now they were the first words Shi Ruyi said to Xu Zhifeng at their reunion

Xu Zhifeng chuckled softly. “Shi Ruyi, holding grudges isn’t a good habit, you know.”

Shi Ruyi smiled, bright and radiantt. “Oh, I don’t hold grudges. I only remember people.” With that, she glanced away from himand walked straight toward the podium. Her heels struck the smooth marble in crisp, ringing notes that covered the brief hush below the stage. Xu Zhifeng followed unhurriedly behind her; the spotlight stretched their shadows long, they overlapped for a fleeting moment,then pulled quickly apart.

The moment her fingers closed around the trophy,the cold metal sent a tingle up her fingertips ,yanking her back to the present. Applause surged from below like a rising tide, loud enough to leave her ears faintly numb.the host’s congratulations and the audience’s cheers wove together into a clamor that felt almost unreal. Shi Ruyi held the trophy and stood beforethe microphone. Beside her, Xu Zhifeng’s breathing was steady and calm, and the familiar scent of him, mingled with the smoke and spark of the stage, drifted faint and elusive past her nose.

The man beside herhad been a secret infatuation  Shi Ruyi had harboredsince high school, the unreachable figure she had spent so many years struggling to catch up to. She had spent nine years loving him, and nine years letting him go. Now, standing shoulder to shoulder at their reunion, her heart was strangelycalm.Becauseshe knew that some things were meant to be set down at last, and this time , it was finally her turn to win.

When the host invited them to deliver  their acceptance speeches, Shi Ruyi had already prepared her words; but with the man standing beside her she added a few extra lines while thanking her manager. “I want to thank my manager, Ms. Jiang Yunzhi, who reached out a hand to me when I was at my lowest and guided me step by step to where i stand today—to the love of so many people. I’ll work even harder from here on, and I won’t let anyone’s hopes down.”

Xu Zhifeng glanced at her and went briefly still. The Shi Ruyi before him seemed to have changed; she was no longer the girl whowould light up with smiles the moment she saw him. She had shed her timidity and her stubbornness, and now her smile carried a cool, distant edge—enough to leave him, for a moment, adrift. A fan captured the scene in a photo and posted it on Weibo, and the ship “The South Wind Knows My Heart” exploded  overnight, shooting straight to number one on the trending list.

Directors came forward one after another with scripts, and the pair ended up starring together in  the epic blockbuster When the Sweet Season Fades,just as the fans had hoped.The show catapulted their on-screen pairing to unprecedented levels of fame.Yet even as the shippers reveled and carried the two of them to the very top, Shi Ruyi stayed unmoved. Even when Xu Zhifeng, playing a game at a promo event, joked that he “would love to work with Teacher Shi again,” and the fans below screamed for them to “get together,” she only nodded politely, not a ripple in her eyes, as though this sky-wide carnival had nothing to do with her. She knew exactlywhat was in Xu Zhifeng’s heart: he was only riding the leftover heat, nothing more.

After the promotions wrapped, Shi Ruyi ran into Xu Zhifeng backstage. Her gaze was as still as water, softened by a faint, gentle smile, and she spoke first Her words were simple : “Goodbye, Xu Zhifeng.”

Xu Zhifeng took it for a polite farewell, and even raised an eyebrow and murmured something in return. It never crossed his mind that her“goodbye " meant goodbye forever.

By the next morning, five topics had crashed straight onto the Weibo’s trending list. Xu Zhifeng’s Weibo was suddenly buried under an avalanche of abuse, and he was branded a two-timing cheater without mercy The very shippers who had adored him turned and trampled him, unfollowing in droves. His manager scrambled to contain it, but nothing could hold back the flood of attacks—or the calls from








d2d_images/cover.jpg
Some memories are not meant

by the wind.

10 be kept, but 1o be carried

e





