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Chapter 11 - Chapter 11 

"ME?!" Kate flinched. 

This man was full of surprises, she didn't expect him to point at her as the 
woman of his choice. 

She wasn't sure if it was the alcohol talking or if he was just teasing her. 

She peered at him with scrutinizing eyes and found that this man was dead 
serious, it seemed that he meant every word he had just uttered. He really 
wanted Kate as his woman, as for the reason she couldn't figure it out. 

The man chuckled as he watched Kate's reaction, "What's with that look? You 
shouldn't be surprised." 

"What the—You said that I'm the woman of your choice. Of course I'm 
surprised!" Kate snorted. "Don't mess with me! Seriously, I'm not in the right 
mind to hear some bullshit." 

"I'm not messing around," the man stated firmly as he kept his eyes locked on 
her. "And it's not bullshit." 

"Then you're dumb!" Kate shook her head and scoffed thinking that the whole 
thing was ridiculous. "And you probably have some stupid excuses to choose 
me." 

"My reasons aren't stupid. You shouldn't be looking down on yourself, Kate," 
the man said. His eyes scanned her from head to toe, and smirked as if he 
had gotten his answer. 

"I like a decisive woman. You threw that ring away and stood on your ground 
against his crazy open relationship idea. I like her gutsy, and I want her just 
like you." 

"Hah, how smooth!" Kate sneered. "Did you tell that to every woman you 
met?" 



Kate tried to be hostile to this man, she didn't want to be seen as an easy 
woman who could easily be won over. 

Surprisingly she was not mad at what he said just now. In fact, she liked it, 
mainly because Matt was the polar opposite of this man. 

Matt was a very stereotypical man who had, in the beginning, told her to be a 
good housewife and raise their children. But as time passed and he wasn't 
earning anything, it was at that point that he changed his mind. Then, he told 
Kate to be a good woman who obeyed her husband's order, and he ordered 
her to work her ass off so they could live. 
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"Hahah! Well, you're not wrong," the man finally laughed. "I have been with a 
lot of women, I am quite popular. But I never told them that I liked them 
because of their personality." 

"Yeah? And what did you tell them? That they're sweet and cute?" 

"No," the man smirked as he eyed Kate's luscious lips and his attention 
wandered down to stare at her breasts. "I told them I like beautiful women with 
luscious lips and nice tits, and you just so happen to have both." 
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"You—Pervert!" Kate yanked at her blazer to cover her chest. She tried to put 
up an angry expression for this unscrupulous man, but her body betrayed her. 

Her entire body heated up, including her face, which made her as red as a 
cherry. The man snickered as Kate tried hard to show how furious she was 
despite her cherry cheeks. 

"Hey, don't be so angry, I was just answering your questions, right?" the man 
teased. "Besides, I do have another reason to choose you." 

Kate said nothing, she simply crossed her arms on her chest as a sign that 
she didn't want to listen to his bullshit more. 

But he stared back at Kate with his deep green eyes and said, "Because 
you're here with me. You're the only one who has listened to my story, and I 



think I'm also the only one who listened to yours. Wouldn't it be a sign that we 
should be together?" 
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"T—That's the dumbest reason I've ever heard!" Kate argued. But her mind 
also started wondering if this man was actually right. 
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He was the only one who ever asked about her story. She didn't plan on 
telling anyone, not even her mother, because she had a weak heart and was 
on constant medication. 

Even more so she couldn't tell Matt's mother because that woman hated Kate 
the most because of her infertility. 

This man was the only one she could talk to. He was the only one that had 
even bothered to ask. Out of all the people in the world it was a stranger that 
had to ask. 
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She also didn't need to worry about what he thought, because they were 
strangers who would forget each other tomorrow morning, and she assumed it 
to be the same for him. 

He must've had many responsibilities on his shoulders since his parents could 
easily dictate who he should marry. 

So this whole meeting felt more like serendipity, she met him by accident, and 
fate intertwined them, two strangers, to be entangled with one another. 

'—At least for tonight,' she thought, not wanting to make things awkward with 
him. 

They stared at each other for a long time after their conversation, but it wasn't 
awkward. 

It was solace, she was at peace and they seemed to have a tacit 
understanding of one another's problems and how to solve it. 



The room stayed silent until the man broke it with a question that Kate never 
expected. 

"You're making it hard for me to resist when you keep staring at me like that. 
Why don't we just forget all of our problems for the night and do something 
crazy?" 
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