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Chapter 29  

 

Felix clearly knew that I was injured, but he didn’t come to see me even once. It would be a lie if I said  

 

that I wasn’t disappointed.  

 

I hoped so fervently that there would be a moment when I opened my eyes, and he would be there, 

sitting  

 

beside my bed and peeling an apple for me. There would be a beautiful ray of sunshine shining on him  

 

as if he were my god.  

 

On the afternoon of my third day in the hospital, I had just woken up from a nap when I heard the sound  

 

of arguing coming from outside my door.  

 

The voices were very familiar. It was Felix and Lilac. I couldn’t hear very clearly as there was a door  

 

between us.  

 

It seemed that Felix had come to visit me, but Lilac was against it. The two of them were having an  

 

argument right in front of my door.  

 

I would be discharged tomorrow, and it was no longer important whether or not he came to see me. But 

if  

 



Lilac became upset with him because he came to see me, then it might bring me unwanted trouble. If  

 

that was the case, it would be better if he didn’t come at all.  

 

I hoped he could come, but I still maintained my rationality.  

 

As I listened, I fell asleep again. I only woke up when my mom came in.  

 

The incident had traumatized me, so the doctor kept giving me sedatives. That was why I kept dozing 

off.  

 

The hospital room looked like it always did. Ultimately, Felix hadn’t come.  

 

Mom asked me why my expression looked so strange, but I smiled and said I was  

 

tine.  

 

In the evening, the rich magenta hues of dusk crept into my room and shone on my face. It dazzled me  

 

and stung my eyes.  

 

I raised my arm to cover my eyes, and very soon, the skin on my arm was wet.  

 

No matter how much I tried to be strong, I was just a 19–year–old girl. I hadn’t yet learned how to hide 

my  

 

feelings completely.  

 

Mom must have noticed that I was crying because I heard her sigh lightly.  



 

I fervently hoped in my heart that she wouldn’t be disappointed. I would get better after some time.  

 

Felix clearly knew that I was injured, but he didn’t come to see me even once. It would be a lie if I said  

 

that I wasn’t disappointed.  

 

I hoped so fervently that there would be a moment when I opened my eyes, and he would be there, 

sitting beside my bed and peeling an apple for me. There would be a beautiful ray of sunshine shining on 

him  

 

as if he were my god.  

 

On the afternoon of my third day in the hospital, I had just woken up from a nap when I heard the sound 

of arguing coming from outside my door.  

 

The voices were very familiar. It was Felix and Lilac. I couldn’t hear very clearly as there was a door  

 

between us.  

 

It seemed that Felix had come to visit me, but Lilac was against it. The two of them were having an 

argument right in front of my door.  

 

I would be discharged tomorrow, and it was no longer important whether or not he came to see me. But 

if Lilac became upset with him because he came to see me, then it might bring me unwanted trouble. If 

that was the case, it would be better if he didn’t come at all.  

 

I hoped he could come, but I still maintained my rationality.  

 

As I listened, I fell asleep again. I only woke up when my mom came in.  

 



The incident had traumatized me, so the doctor kept giving me sedatives. That was why I kept dozing 

off.  

 

The hospital room looked like it always did. Ultimately, Felix hadn’t come.  

 

Mom asked me why my expression looked so strange, but I smiled and said I was fine.  

 

In the evening, the rich magenta hues of dusk crept into my room and shone on my face. It dazzled me  

 

and stung my eyes.  

 

I raised my arm to cover my eyes, and very soon, the skin on my arm was wet.  

 

No matter how much I tried to be strong, I was just a 19–year–old girl. I hadn’t yet learned how to hide 

my  

 

feelings completely.  

 

Mom must have noticed that I was crying because I heard her sigh lightly.  

 

I fervently hoped in my heart that she wouldn’t be disappointed. I would get better after some time.  

 

When I tell the hospitat, both farmities turned on and stood in my  

 

Uncle Austin and Aurd het helped to pack up my things. Wombled using bent on the floor to the my 

shoelaces. The room was busty  

 

My heart felt warm. Even though I did not have a boned, had op sweet toe tom mytemy store  

 

very content  



 

Felix stood in the distance with an unhappy tit beside him Sex had sped a few times whenever he tried 

to come and help, so he had no choice be to sad there with her,  

 

He would occasionally glance over at me, and there was concem in bisers Mold the te spoke to Lilac in a 

low voice,  

 

ilac looked at me continuously, pouting and looking very displaced  

 

I guessed that Aunt Mel had forced her to come and that ila badet dared to say no. That wagen why she 

was having a tiff with Feliz  

 

Whether or not that was the case, it wasn’t any of my business.  

 

I wasn’t the one who had wanted him to come. There wasn’t much point in it anyway.  

 

As for Lilac, she was really being jealous for no reason. No matter how jealous she was, it had cathing to  

 

do with me.  

 

I had gotten injured and suffered a huge shock that day. When I was discharged, the doctor told me the 

wounds had healed, but I had to rest for a few more days.  

 

The incident had almost scared my mother to death. She kept holding my hand and repeating how I had 

been so lucky to survive.  

 

She memorized every word the doctor said and was determined to carry it out to the letter once we got 

home. She added many of her own ideas and even took time off to stay at my side and nurse me  

 

I couldn’t argue against my mother, so I had no choice but to lie in bed all day. Morn fed me so much 

that I was becoming a pig. I ate, slept, slept, then ate. I was about to grow mold from boredom.  



 

One afternoon, at around 2:00 pm, my mother’s office called her. They told her there was something 

she  

 

had to take care of, so she rushed out the door with her little bag. Before she left, she gave me 

instructions that must have been at least 500 words long, and I agreed to all of them. 


