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Here to apologize...

Adrian stared at her for a while and couldn't help but smile.

"Let's go to my office."

Cathy hesitated for a moment and nodded, "Okay."

After all, the conference room was a place for discussions and meetings.

Also, there were floor-to-ceiling glass windows in there. If anyone stood in the corridor, they

could clearly see their actions and expressions.

This was definitely not an ideal setting to eat and chat.

Thinking of this, she retreated from entering the room. She stood at the door and patiently waited

for him.

A tall and slender man walked out of the conference room. He instinctively grabbed the thermos

flask over from her hand and switched it to his left hand, and held her hand with his right hand.

His hefty palm was warm and soothing to touch.

He wrapped hers in his, just like how he had always kept her safe and warm.

It felt wholesome and captivated her heart.

Both of them held each other and walked down the corridor.

Adrian held the thermos flask in one hand and held her in the other.

Her hand was wrapped tightly in his and her other hand was nowhere to be placed.

It was her first time holding hands with him in public.

She was a little nervous, but she felt even more reassuring.

"Nervous?"

The man said in his gruff voice.

Cathy nodded unpretentiously, "A little bit."

Her past relationship with Xavier had always been buried underground, away from the public

prying eyes.

They never held hands so freely in public before.

"Get used to it."

The man beamed a smile while holding her hand. He deliberately slowed down in order to

accommodate her tardy pace, "It's my first time too."

Cathy pouted disagreeably. She tried to ease her embarrassment, "But you seem experienced."

"Self-taught."

The man seemed amused. He said, "Just like sex. This kind of thing doesn't need to be taught."

Cathy's red ears and face were exposed.

The two walked down the corridor and bumped into a few employees who had just returned from

lunch.

The employees greeted them, "Good day, Mr. and Mrs. Chairman."

"Mm."

Adrian acknowledged with a nod.

Cathy forced a stiff smile and reciprocated a greeting to the employees, "Hello."

The few employees who walked past them felt flattered. But they probably did not expect such an

amiable response from Cathy.

"Mr. Chairman really adores his lady. What a rare sight to see him showcase his love for the

spouse in public."

"I didn't expect Mrs. Chairman to look so gorgeous and approachable..."

"They are beautiful together! A match made in heaven."

Adrian and Cathy overheard their apparent admiration and conversations.

Cathy felt blissful, and couldn't help herself but curl her lips in contentment.

In hindsight, she squeezed Adrian's hand even tighter.

How silly?

Everyone could tell that Adrian was madly in love with her, yet she chose to believe the two

women's false claims and suspected him...

Adrian glanced at her cheery face as they strutted along the corridors.

The corners of his lips moved up at a diagonal.

If I remember correctly, those employees are from the Marketing Department.

It's about time to give the marketing department a raise...

...

Cathy was led by Adrian and the former ambled.

She even hoped that there was no end to this corridor so that he would constantly hold her like

this. Be together and happy forever.

After all, the corridor had an end.

Soon, the two arrived at the office.

The man opened the door.

Adrian's office was spacious and plain.

The man entered and placed the thermos flask on the coffee table.

Cathy quickly followed behind, and carefully showed the food in the flask, "I come to apologize

to you today."

"So, I made something you might like..."

He etched his piercing stare at her.

Cathy felt a little shy to be stared at like that. She lowered her head, "I've been busy recently. I

haven't cooked fish for you for some time."

"See if this is to your liking. If you don't like it... we'll eat out."

"I will never dislike your cooking."

Adrian rubbed her head with his hand and sat down beside her.

Cathy hurriedly passed him the chopsticks.

Her submissive demeanor made her look like a poor maiden living in a patriarchal Dystopian

state.

The man could do nothing but smile, "You're being unusual."

Cathy smiled sheepishly, "After all, I was wrong... It's only proper that I apologize with utmost

sincerity."

"What did you do wrong?"

"I shouldn't have..."

Cathy took a deep breath, "Drank too much and got wasted, shouldn't have said you don't love

me, and shouldn't have... listened to others' provocations."

"I realized I have never asked you about Molly, the incident on the substitute. Not even once."

"Not only did I not ask you, but I was also overreacting, thinking that you didn't like me. I got

drunk and made a fool out of myself..."

Her voice dwindled. Almost inaudible, eventually.

Adrian caressed her head with his hand and sighed helplessly.

"In fact, I was wrong too."

"I always thought that I have done my best with you. I have given my best in every area that

involves you and you would know my love for you."

"But I didn't expect that my inarticulate affection made you second guess my love for you."

"No. Not true."

The woman pursed her lips, lowered her head, and told him about how Karen and Rory fed her

false information.

Adrian remained silent for a long time. Then, his eyebrows narrowed, "I think what you have just

said makes sense."

Cathy turned her eyes at him.

The man held up the chopsticks, and while eating, he smirked indifferently, "I thought about it

too."

"Molly is such a good person. Why would she have befriended the two of them?"

"It's strange."

"After that incident many years ago, I investigated Molly and visited many of Karen and Rory's

old classmates."

"Everyone has said that Molly existed, and they could tell Molly's story."

"But when asked about her details, they all gave inconsistent yet contradictory stories."

The man shut his eyes, "Also, whether it's a class photo or a group photo..."

"There was no Molly in them."

"Till date, I'm still unable to tell how Molly looks like."

"She is surreal. She can only be heard in people's telltales."

"Even I have doubted whether Molly really existed."

"But if she doesn't exist, what about Arius and Abner?"

Cathy burrowed her brows, "Did Karen and Rory ever show you her photos?"

According to Rory and Karen, Molly was their best friend.

But, since they were good friends, why wasn't there a photo? Why didn't Adrian have any memory

of Molly？

"According to Karen, it's because she's afraid that I wouldn't be able to forget Molly."

Cathy's heart tumbled upon hearing his words.

She raised her head, "Then...if I die one day, will you miss me?"

Adrian took a sip of the teacup, "I won't."

Her heart sank in an instant.

Cathy forced a tremulous smile. Just as she was about to change the subject, she heard him

saying:

"If one day you die."

"I will die with you."


	Page 1

