off a drama, she would have had several
‘opportunities to do so in the past. She wouldn't
héve only tried now." Daniel shook his head, "Or
why don't you consider that she might have
found out about what happened between you

and Delyth?"

“Daniel, [ already told you, nothing happened.”

The thought of taking the blame for something
he felt he didn't do was now irritating Ryan.

“Sorry, Ryan. As your friend, I can believe you,
but not everyone can. Arwen, especially,
couldn't, given that you never gave her any
I€ason to trust you. And especially when the
other party involved with you vouches for the
deed you both might have committed.”

- "You mean Delyth has — " Ryan's brows furrowed
= deep, and Daniel cooly shrugged.




vator. Daniel, unwxllmg to look at
' a@in but curious about her explanation,
wed Ryan to check what she has to say to

explain herself.

Meanwhile, back in her room, Delyth had heard
the news of Arwen leaving unharmed. She was
seething in anger when she heard the footsteps
approaching the room. Guessing it to be Ryan,
she quickly composed herself. And just then,

Ryan pushed the door open and entered.

"Ryan, you have come. What did the doctor say?

Did he say that | would recover and dance
again?”

"Delyth, did you text Arwen about the night
we-we lost our consciousness?’ Ryan asked, a

little uncomfortable about mentioning it.

A Delyth‘s fingers clenched on the sheets, but she
3 feigned an expression of confusion. "What do
\ you mean, Ryan?"
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yan frowned but didn't hold the formality.

: "Password?" he asked, ready to check her
phone.

Delyth felt like smashing something seeing his
indifferent attitude but held her calm. “The date

you confessed to me at university. | never got
around to changing the password to something

else

Hearing that, Daniel couldn't hold back a scoff.
"So, you have been using the same phone for all

these years? Is it still working fine?"

Depth gritted her teeth. "I said I didn't have the
time to choose another password. This date is
well-carved in my memory, so | never thought of
changing it. Do you have any problem with that,

| "Definitely not," Daniel shook his head. "Since




-« check, but his brows only furrowed
- when he saw the chatbox empty.

“You didn't find anything?" Delyth asked, hiding
her sigh of relief. She wanted to appreciate
herself for not sending Awen any messages from
her main account. Luckily, she had used dual
messenger and the clone app she used was
hidden in some folder. Even if fiddled around,
Ryan or someone else wouldn't easily find it.

“Did you delete it?" Daniel asked, suspicious.

But Delyth rebuked him as if he had accused her
of some unforgivable crime. "Daniel, enough.

Can you stop antagonizing me now? How did |
offend you to make you perceive me in such a
villainous light? [ am the one who suffered, yet
you are portraying it as if it have harmed Arwen
in an immeasurable way. What did I do to he;?"l ‘

| Damel had a good list of that, but he




have sacrificed for you. Did you

you, using your weakest moment? Am I like
that in your eyes? Is that how you see me?"

"Tam sorry, Delyth. I should have thought better
of you,' Ryan said, blaming himsel. Delyth had
always been the most innocent one, he really
couldn't believe he actually thought she was
behind it.

Regret became evident in Ryan's expression, and
that satisfied Delyth. Now that she has made him
regret questioning her, she was confident that
next time Ryan wouldn't be easily get suspicious
of her.

“Ryan!" Daniel couldn't believe how easy it was. If
he was so frustrated, he couldn't eve assume
Arwen's frustration.

“That's enough, Daniel. The breakup is nothing
- butadrama that Arwen is pulling. It has noth ng




ore dartmg his gaze back at Delyth to
i, "Or were you innocent there too?"

"What happened downstairs? Did someone get
hurt?" Delyth asked innocently, almost panicking
over the thought of someone being harmed.

When Daniel saw her like that, he couldn't help
but glance at his friend, who stood there,

believing the act.

"It's fine, Delyth, You don't have to get so riled
up. No one was hurt. Everyone is fine," Ryan said,
slowly walking to her side and patting her
shoulders to relieve her of her anxiety.

Delyth visibly heaved a sigh of relief. "That's
good. I almost thought someone got hurt."

D_aniel felt he could no longer indulge himself in
 the charade. He simply pulled out his phone,
: tapped a few times and then walked to Ryan,
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-eation is hard, cheer me up! Support
the story with your votes and love.
Also, do drop your thoughts in the
comments to let me know. ...
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