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Sylvia’s POV:

“You broke up with Warren?!” My eyes went as wide as saucers.
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“Yup.” Flora shrugged indifferently. “We have nothing to do with each other now.”

“But why? And when? I didn’t see this coming at all!” Just a few days ago, Flora had risked her life to save Warren. She had even

taken care of him in the hospital for two days straight without sleeping or resting.

So how could they break up in the blink of an eye? It was too sudden, like a building that was already halfway through

construction that suddenly collapsed due to a faulty foundation.

Flora rolled her eyes and muttered, “Just a few days ago. It was mutual.”

“That’s all you have to say? Were you the one who broke up with him? And did Warren agree?”

I narrowed my eyes at her curiously. I knew that Warren cared a lot about Flora. Whenever we were together in big groups,

Warren’s eyes were always fixated on Flora. And he’d always smile subconsciously when he looked at her. Maybe he didn’t even

notice it himself.

So, I doubted Warren would give her up so easily.

“Of course, he did. He was actually happy to break up with me.” Flora nodded firmly. “Which is good. I only chose to be with

Warren back then because he was open-minded, free, and easygoing.”

I couldn’t help but frown. Warren? Free and easygoing? Open-minded?! Were we talking about the same man?

And how could Warren have been happy to break up with Flora? How could she be sure that he wasn’t secretly seething with

rage?

“Did you not take your relationship with him seriously?” I couldn’t help but whine. “You guys were only together for a while! And

you risked your life to save him!”

Flora shrugged again nonchalantly. “I just saved him because we were classmates. If it were anyone else, I still would’ve tried to

save them.”

Flora’s reason wasn’t convincing in the slightest. I was there that day. When she heard that Warren was in danger, she was

scared out of her wits.

If it was someone else who was in such a situation, she never would’ve reacted the way she did.

Back when they first became a couple, I used to suspect that they were trying to deceive me. But later, I became more and more

convinced that they actually did care about each other.

In particular, Warren was so fond of Flora that he would’ve plucked the stars out of the sky for her. Now that things had come to

this, something big must’ve happened. Flora was hiding something from me.

“Flora, what on earth happened between you and Warren?” As I spoke, I observed Flora’s expression carefully.

“Nothing,” Flora continued to eat her tiramisu, as though she really didn’t care about it. “I just changed my mind, that’s all. Now I

have a crush on the handsome officer I met today. Now that I’ve met him, I realize that a quiet man like Warren isn’t my type.”

“If you say so.” I couldn’t help but feel sad and let out a long sigh. “Warren might be quiet, but everyone could see that he was

genuinely good to you.”

Warren was a dutiful boyfriend. Rain or shine, he always brought Flora breakfast. As soon as Flora got sick, Warren rushed to

her side to take care of her. As their friend, I was so happy for the two of them.

“What choice did I have? I can’t keep lying to myself.” Flora patted me on the shoulder and spoke as though she had a lot of

experience in the field of love. “We couldn’t f0rce our relationship. Since I don’t love him, I needed to give him freedom instead of

preventing him from meeting someone else.”

Flora let out a long sigh. She pulled out a cheese stick from her bag and held it between two fingers, pretending it was a

cigarette. She put it in her mouth and took a bite. “I believe the next boy will be better.”

I was speechless. If Warren heard what she said, he would be so angry that he might have a heart attack on the spot.

“Then I hope you find the next boy soon, my friend.” I really didn’t know what to say, so I could only give her my well wishes. In

the end, however, I couldn’t help but add, “I hope you won’t regret your decision.”
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