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It was just a brief peck in her lips. It was exactly the same surprise flash kiss she’s always giving him, as 

though he just copied her way of kissing him to the point that the only difference was that he remained 

there looking at her and not running away. 

W-what was that? D-did he just copied me? 

Sei’s flash kiss was no doubt a perfect copy of hers and yet Davi felt that the feeling seemed to be 

entirely different now that he was the one who did it to her. Whenever she kisses him, Davi always felt 

hot and her heart flutters like crazy, however this time, the impact was on a higher level that she 

couldn’t even think properly. Her face just turned brightly red as though her entire blood all rushed up 

into her face. 

She was shocked to the core. She never expected him to actually beat her in her own game that he even 

turned into a perfect copy-cat. 

That moment, she remained stiffed as she struggles to find a word to say. She just felt as though she was 

tongue tied and her heartbeat was damn so loud. 

Gladly, her phone was like a loud alarm clock that immediately awakened her from the great shock. 

She finally snapped and she lifted her cellphone right away as she turned her gaze away from him. 

"H-hello Ms. Lee?" 

"I’ll wait for you at the usual café near city library, okay?" 

"Ahh... yes ma’am, I’m about to leave." 

As soon as the call ended, Davi didn’t looked back at him again. Not even a glance. She just said the 

words "see you later" and then she hastily walked away and entered the car. Leaving the masked man 

speechless and motionless as he watched the car until it disappeared. 

"Ohoho, you did it! Pfft! You finally did it. You finally kissed her. Hahaha! How was it? How was it? How 

does your first time being the one who did the kiss and not being the one who was being kissed? Huh? 

Huh? C’mon tel---" Zaki couldn’t continue his annoyingly playful and excited statement. It was because, 

for some reason, Sei’s dark aura suddenly blazed that he reflexively stepped back a few steps away from 

him. 

H-huh? Why? What’s wrong? Did something wrong happen? Does kissing her didn’t please him? That’s 

impossible, right?! 

"W-what’s wrong?" 

"I think I just displeased her." 

"H-huh?" 

"She didn’t even glance back at me after I kissed her." 

"E-eh... H-huh?!" 



Zaki could only pinched the skin between his eyebrows. For heaven’s sake, this monster. How could he 

be such a pessimist? How could he just conclude she’s displeased because of that? 

"Look Sei, how could you even say she’s displeased just by..." Zaki paused when a certain evil scheme 

popped out inside his brain, causing him to smile mischievously deep within. "Now that you mentioned 

it, her reaction is indeed seemed a bit off---" 

Upon hearing him, once again, Sei’s dark aura intensified as he glared at him as though he’s telling him 

that following his damn advice was a big mistake. 

That moment, Zaki somehow felt danger so to escape his wrath, he could only give up his scheme and 

he began to coax him. 

"Haha, stop overthinking things Sei, why are you becoming unbelievably dumb when it comes to her? 

Where’s your monstrous terrifying brain? You can’t just jump into conclusion just like that, maybe she 

was just shy enough to show you her expression, some girls are like that. They don’t really want to show 

their blushing face, sometimes. Yeah, I think she might just being shy." 

"You think so?" 

"Well, the only way to find out if I’m actually right is... just kiss her again." 

"..." 

"And afterwards, ask her if she really is displeased." 

"..." 

 


