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| listened to the voice on the other end of the phone, and sure enough, it was really Guan Dongxuan’s
voice! Guan Dongxuan was back?

“This week or so, where have you been taken to by Manager Xu? Why is there no news at all?” | was
trying to pry from Guan Dongxuan’s end. Xu Ying was reluctant to talk to me, and Guan Dongxuan was
the only lead | had. But even though | was asking, | wasn’t holding out much hope.

Since Xu Ying wouldn’t say anything, she would definitely tell Guan Dongxuan not to tell me.

As expected, Guan Dongxuan then said to me, “This matter is not critical. Jin Chao, where are you now? |
have something that | want to discuss with you.”

“Can’t we talk over the phone?”

“It’s not convenient to talk on the phone.”

Guan Dongxuan said straightforwardly to me.

“Jin Chao, who is the one calling you?” Guo Xuefu stood right beside me and asked at me.
“Guan Dongxuan.”

| explained to her. And all the while my mind was wondering whether | should give Guan Dongxuan a yes
or not.

And Guo Xuefu didn’t say anything more after listening to my explanation1. She followed Hua in the
front. | was at the back, and after thinking about it, | was still going to give Guan Dongxuan a yes. The
current Guan Dongxuan was definitely not such a big threat to me anymore. He must have also
distinguished whether it was appropriate for him to clash with me or not.

“Jin Chao, how are you thinking about it?” Guan Dongxuan asked me just afterwards.

“OK, I've agreed. Where do you want to meet, make a date.” | then asked at Guan Dongxuan.
“Where are you now? I'll come and find you.” Guan Dongxuan then spoke to me.

“Tenglong Avenue.”

| gave him the address. And he was asking me to find a random lounge bar and tell him the exact
location, and he would come over right away. He had a booster and it was relatively is convenient. |
waited at the bar for a short time before Guan Dongxuan arrived.

A week ago, the bruises on his body, which were exposed outside his clothes, had healed considerably.
Guan Dongxuan sat across from me, looking completely preoccupied.

“What’s wrong Guan Dongxuan, what do you want to say, just say it, don’t be stifled.” | then said to
Guan Dongxuan.

But Guan Dongxuan responded to me, “Wait a minute, let me brew for a while.”



| was a bit puzzled: “You want to talk about something and you have to brew it up?”
Guan Dongxuan, on the other hand, nodded his head.
He paused for a moment before he then, very solemnly, spoke to me, “Jin Chao ......

“Hmm? What’s wrong?” Guan Dongxuan’s swallowing and stammering, more than anything else, made
my heart puzzled.

...... want to follow you.”

These words, coming out of Guan Dongxuan’s mouth, but made me freeze alive.
“Can’t I?”

He added the question.

| shook my head and said, “It’s not that | can’t. It’s just, have you really thought this through? Why do |
get the feeling that you're joking with me?”

The first thing | did was to say, “I'm very serious. Chao ...... I, want, to, hang out with, you!”
The emphasis he put on each word made me feel his attitude even more.

And it made me feel even more that he was definitely saying this in relation to Xu Ying taking him away
before. Otherwise, given his character, he would not have said that he wanted to hang out with me even
if he could bear to be suppressed by me and abandoned by those of his original ‘brothers’.

He even changed his title to me, of his own accord.

“But ...... Guan Dongxuan, | don’t trust you. You staying with me is likely to be a time bomb that will
explode at any moment for me.” | explained to him bluntly.

“Then | will use my practical actions to make you believe me.” Guan Dongxuan said very seriously.
“But what if | still don’t believe?” | asked him in turn.
“Then | will continue to prove it to you.” Guan Dongxuan stared into my eyes and said to me.

“Forget it, Guan Dongxuan, let’s put this matter aside for a while and wait for the time to come.” | said,
still shaking my head. | didn’t want to let Guan Dongxuan stay around if there weren’t any guarantees. If
something went wrong, | would really be too late to regret it.

With that, | was about to get up and leave.

But Guan Dongxuan also stood up after me. It seemed that after he had said what he wanted to say, he
had decided in his heart.

| suddenly remembered the matter of Teacher Lin: “Oh yes, Guan Dongxuan. When you go back to
school tomorrow, remember to clarify with Mr. Lin that I, in fact, did not kidnap you.”

“I’'m not going to school tomorrow.”

Guan Dongxuan said this instead.



“Why?” | froze for a moment.
“Unless you promise me!” Guan Dongxuan’s words made me even more speechless.

| simply walked away and left: “Then go if you like! Anyway, Teacher Lin’s misunderstanding of me is
deep enough, even if | can’t solve it, it doesn’t matter.”

Even though | said that, | still had something in my heart.

| also hoped that the misunderstanding between me and Ms. Lin would be resolved soon. | didn’t want
to feel the disappointment in Ms. Lin’s eyes towards me until the end of my senior year. After all, Ms.
Lin was not only my senior class teacher, but also my class teacher for three years in high school!

And after | walked out of the lounge bar, Guan Dongxuan didn’t follow me.
Guan Dongxuan just watched from afar, watching my departure.
“Handsome guy, want to buy flowers?”

A girl walked up to me and asked abruptly.

“No need ...... is you? What a coincidence!” | turned my head and recognized the girl in front of me, the
same one who was in the alley the night before.

She smiled sweetly, “Yeah, what a coincidence. I'll buy you a drink if you don’t mind?”
| shook my head and said, “Forget the drink, I've just finished ...... but I'd like to buy one of your flowers.”

| looked at the price tag on the bouquet in her arms: five dollars a piece, which meant | took five loose
dollars out of my pocket. She watched me move, dead set against my money. And just as | insisted, she
couldn’t resist me, which is why she reluctantly took it.

| took the rose from her hand and broke the stem off with my hand.
She looked at me, puzzled, not understanding what | was doing.

Instead, | trimmed the stem of the rose to the right length, also afterwards, and pinned it to her ear. The
fiery red roses and short dark hair added to her cuteness.

“Mmm, perfect!” | looked at her as if | were admiring a work of art, “The way you’re dressed now,
you’re sure to get more boys to buy flowers with you.”

| chuckled.
But she was blushing all of a sudden.

“Okay, okay, | have something else to do, so I'll leave you alone for now.” | said and was about to turn
around and leave.

But it was when | took a few steps out that she suddenly grabbed my hand from behind ......



