he is at my place. I will take care of hlm, he
assured her before hanging up. ¥

It was hard to tell how Daniel felt in the midst of
all this. Ryan was his best friend, and he had
always shared in his sadness and troubles as if
they were his own. But today Ryan's suffering
seemed so justified that no matter how he hard
Daniel tried, he couldn't bring himself to feel his
pain.

Not because he didn't know what Ryan had lost,
but because he knew Ryan had brought it upon

himself. !

Watching Ryan sleep, Daniel couldn’t help but

sigh. “Ryan, brother, even realizing your mistake y




getting up to leave the room, leavin'glla‘sn'fall |

on in the corner.

The next day, late in the morning, Ryan's brows
furrowed in irritation as his phone blared,
disturbing the peace he desperately wanted to
hold onto. He ignored it the first time, but when
the ringing didn't seize and continued
relentlessly, he finally reached out to check who

it was.

His eyes barely opened, but as he squinted at the
screen, he saw Delyt's name flashing. The furrow
deepened between his brows. If he had still been
drunk like last night, he might have ignored it
again, but now sober and rational, he
remembered everything he had left behing




purp osefully. leaving an amblgmtym he
her emotions lingering in the air.

"I am sorry, Del. I had got something on my pla

yesterday. I couldn't come to you,” Ryan coughed'"
a little to clear his throat and voice before
asking, "How are you now?"

“Ryan, you don't have to lie to me. I know you
were upset yesterday and that's why you didn’t
come. You were ... Were you upset because of
me? Was it because of what [ did?" Delyth's voice
broke into sobs, and before Ryan could respond,
she started crying. "I-1 know, Ryan, I shouldn’t
have done it. | shouldn't have tried to take my
life. But I had no choice, | was so weak. I just feel
like a burden to everyone —to you. And it's all so
frustrating. | thought it would better to end itall,

once and for all




?eeh'ng trapped.

"It wasn't because of you, Delyth. I had
something else in my mind and [ —*

Before Ryan could finish, Delyth interrupted.
"Something else? Did something happen
between you and Arwen? Is it because of me?*
she asked, her voice quivering. When Ryan
didn't respond she added, "I called her yesterday,
but she didn't pick up. I thought I would ask her
to come and get you since you were calling her
name, but she never answered any of my calls. I
even texted her, but ="

"Del, wait for me. [ will come to you soon,’ Ryan
cut her off, feeling his patience wearing thin. For
some reason, her words were just makmg him
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Ryan looked up to realize that Daniel had been
standing there for some time. He might have
heard his conversation. "I can't stay here like this
forever,” Ryan muttered, more to himself than to
Daniel, as he sat up on the bed.

Nodding, Daniel stepped into the room before
handing him the medicines he got for him. "Of
course, you can't,” he agreed, adding, "Though
you could always head back to the bar and drink

yourself into insanity, pretending the world has

wronged you in the worst possible way."
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, be a man and face the consec
fybur actions. You can't escape it just bec
you think it's not your fault. Think back and
reflect on your actions, you will see how you i
deserve everything that's happening to you.
Crying and drinking in oblivion are for kids, not
for a grown man like you." 1

"You mean this all is my fault?” Ryan asked as if
he couldn't believe it. 2

Daniel was even more surprised. "Is it not?
Brother, don't tell me you are blaming this on
Arwen again.”
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