me to come to the bar she w
‘and keep her company.

8l During her drunken speech, she broke
| sobs several times.

- When I hung up the phone, I was hesitant ’

speech, Nevaeh was very drunk. Not only
that, she was a drunk woman in a bar
alone. The number of things that could




- want you! I want Charles!" All
3 sudden, Nevaeh grabbed my shirt
looked up at me with hatred
. determination.

Bl Her reaction pissed me off and I took out
my phone from my pocket. When I found

Charles' number, I threw the phone on the
table.

"Call him now."

Nevaeh looked at the name on the screen

and sneered, "Do you think [ won't dare?"

"Of course you have the balls. It's not that
you haven't called him before.” I grabbed




; ound to face her. Then she ¢
collar and stood on tiptoe to kiss

- Her arms wrapped around myt neck and
| clung to me with all of her strength.

Frowning, I grabbed her wrists and-tried ]
make her let go of me but her grip o
tightened.

Still clinging to me like an octupus;,
Nevaeh bit my lips and I gasped in pain.




The sudden change caught me off

I didn't even have time to react
watched Nevaeh fall to the ground &

- bottle was smashed into her back. Dazed

I turned around and stared at the culprit.

It was Anna.

Standing only two feet away, Anna glared
unrepentantly at me, anger and
disappointment shining in her gaze. She
sneered coldly, turned around and 1
| without saying a word.

[ wanted to chase after her, bu

oroaned in pain and fainted i N




n, I was finally able
al and headed home.

At the house, I found Anna's slip
| the trash can and Anna's key on the
cabinet.

" Had she left?

In a fit of panic, I rushed into the bedroom
and found that the wardrobe was bereft of
all her clothes and she was nowhere to be

found in the house.

I took out my phone and dialed a number.
"Is she with you?" 3
~ "peter, I'm sorry. I can't give her t
I you," the person on the other end ¢
line said in a cold and apat

1g up the phone ir




'vt‘hat?" the man sneered and hung
phone again.

. Holding the phone, I slowly crdu’c
down and held my aching head. When

stared around me and saw the empt
house, my heart inexplicably ached.

Anna's POV:

Tears blinded my vision as I ran out of the '

bar in a daze. Even when my crazed run .

slowed into a walk, I kept looking back,




p‘peared into the

the car got farther and farther av
‘couldn't help but laugh at myself.

I didn't have a doubt that I was t

'- thing on Peter's mind right now, but

2 had harboured unrealistic fanta

| about him even though I knew we
couldn't be together. @

When 1 finally accepted the fact that the
car wouldn't turn around and Peter wasn't
going to come rushing out, searching for i
| me, I left the bar and went to Caroline's
| house. I was already at the doorstep o
house before it hit me how ‘
action was. Caroline and I v

1aintances who have




was surprised to see me at the
- "Anna?" |

| 1 stared up at her, my cheeks red with
~ embarrassment. It was indeed abrupt anc

' inappropriate for me to come here, but

had nowhere else to go.

~ "Caroline, can you take me in for o
‘- night?" I wiped the tears on my face a

| asked brazenly.

e gaped at me for a few seconds




e couldn't help 1
e you three staring at me?"

sincerely. =

"Really? Will you really ask someone to







