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Prologue
You are always on my mind, there is no room left for thinking.

The waiting is scaring me, the time drains away bit by bit every time

You belong to her.

We are running out of time, and I feel that this relationship is sinking.

The doors are closing, the close is ticking.

I am slowly freezing, with the thoughts of not having you around …
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Chapter 1 - 1Love Contract
Chapter 1
‘’Over my dead body! I am not going!’’ The yelling girl was exasperated by her friend’s constant pestering.

‘’Come on, I am trying to help here! Can you be more appreciative?’’

‘’Just leave me alone and I will be more than happy! It’s only eight in the morning! I really need to catch up on my
sleep! I WANT TO SLEEP!’’

‘’Even I made an effort to wake up so early for your sake, can you at least pretend to be a little bit grateful?’’

‘’I didn’t force you! You did it on your own account! What’s more, I told you already. I don’t want to go to that
company!’’

‘’It will just benefit you more! It won’t harm alright?’’

‘’What will people think about me if they were to find out? Me attending lessons on how to court a girl?! This is totally
ridiculous!’’

‘’That girl you like isn’t just any other girls! She is our school’s belle Im YoonA!  You better come with me! I am getting
hungry already!’’

The latter shook her head, staring at her childhood best friend in disbelief. She couldn’t believe her best friend
actually enrolled her for some random course named ‘’Perfect Lovers’’ to get coached on how to woo a girl.

After all, she was picked as the favourite hot date among her school’s guys and girls. She saw no need for extra
knowledge on dating.

‘’What’s the point…’’

‘’Remember Nicole from the Kara clique? She had a crush on Goo Hara and she didn’t dare to make her first move
until she went for the course! She might not be as popular as you but she was consider hot too wasn’t she?’’

Dragging her pillow on the ground and approached the other piece of furniture, the helpless girl slouched deeply into
her big comfortable sofa, hugging the pillow and folded her arms across it. She rolled her eyes at the girl standing
before her with hands on her waist.

‘’HURRY UP KWONYURI! GET CHANGED!’’

‘’I give up….. You win, Sooyoung… You win…’’

‘’Here we are!’’

‘Don’t talk when you are eating!’’ Yuri flicked a piece of chip that landed on her shoulder which literally flew out of
Sooyoung’s mouth, her face was spelling disgust. ‘’Shikshin…’’

They travelled for almost half an hour before arriving at their destination. Sooyoung pushed open the door of a pink
shop house and cold air greeted them.

The walls were decorated with pictures of couples and some thank you cards from the satisfied customers. Yuri saw
a Polaroid of Nicole kissing Hara on her cheek and they looked so compatible. She was envious.

‘’If only it was Yoona and I……’’

‘’Welcome to the Perfect Lovers! Allow me to introduce myself! I am Kim Hyoyeon, one of the person in charge of
this place. How may I help you?’’

‘’Yes please. I am Choi Sooyoung and I called a few days ago, asking for a Lover For Loan.’’
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Chapter 1 - 2Love Contract
‘’Ahh yes! So you are Sooyoung shi? Hold on a moment while I go print new sets of information for the both of you.
Have a seat please.’’ Hyoyeon ushered the two tall girls into a small but well furniture room before shutting the door
closed.

‘’Yah Choi Sooyoung! I thought we were coming for lessons? What’s with the loaning of a lover?!’’ Apparently Yuri
had no particular idea about how the whole thing operates.

‘’You have to loan a personal lover to teach you all the things about romance for a period time. She will shape you
into the perfect lover that all girls would yearn for.’’

‘’There’s no way I’m doing this! Let’s get out of here!’’ Yuri was about to head to the door before she was pulled back
by a huge force from her back.

‘’You saw the picture of Nicole and Hara didn’t you? Unless you tell me you feel nothing, then we will leave this place
immediately.’’

‘’I feel noth-‘’

Sooyoung glared hard at Yuri with her big eyes, making her swallow back her lie. She wondered who was actually
the older one. Sooyoung can be really scary at times.

‘’Nothing but enviousness…….’’

Yuri swears she saw the shikshin smirked from corner of her eyes even though she was hanging her head low.

‘’Sorry for taking such a long time, the printer got a little cocked up. Here are your notes. Take your time to read
through and decide. Feel free to ask anything if you have questions in mind or any doubts that you want to clear. I
will try to answer all your unknowns.’’

Hyoyeon came in with two sets of information, handing the two girls one set each. It was still warm, fresh from the
photocopy machine.

INFORMATIONS
STEP ONE - Choose your Lover For Loan
STEP TWO - Decide the duration of loan
STEP THREE - Sign the contract
STEP FOUR - Let the coaching begins! (:

RULES AND REGULATIONS
° Contract will be kept confidential in order to protect customers and our Lovers For Loan
° Perfect Lovers will not be responsible for any fail confessions made
° Durations are divided into short term* and long term**

*Short Term : One Month – Six Months
**Long Term : Seven Months and above

° Contract can be extended or terminated when it comes to an end
° Limit of skinship will be determined by Lover For Loan
° Any customers that have inordinate ambitions towards any of Lover For Loan will be blacklisted and reported
° Amount of contract will be calculated by duration
° Both customer and Lover For Loan are not allowed to fall for each other. This is to make sure our Lovers For

Loan stay professional during work
° If confession is made before contract ends, Perfect Lovers will charge by rounding up/down, depending on the

days left before the month ends
° A minimum hour of three hours are to be spend with your respective Lover For Loan for coaching sessions
° In whichever case that happens, Perfect Lovers will stand by our Lovers For Loan

END OF CONTRACT
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 1 - 3Love Contract
‘’It sounds like we are at Build A Bear.’’ Sooyoung chuckled at her own joke. Yuri face palmed herself for her
embarrassing friend.

‘’We actually get to choose our own Lover For Loan?’’ The tanned girl placed her chin on the table, questioning
Hyoyeon without looking up. She was blushing, for the fact that she couldn’t help but imagine about her and Yoona
in a relationship.

‘’But of course! We can also help by assigning you a Lover For Loan, or LFL in short, according to your profile. It
would be an extra service, but for such a handsome looking customer, it will be on the house if you need it.’’ The girl
behind the table flashed a big smile, her friendliness definitely had seized Yuri’s attention and interest. She shrugged
her shoulders. Maybe it was worth a try.

‘’Assign one for her please would you? I bet a newbie like my friend here will have no idea on who to pick.’’

Feeling insulted by the ugly truth, Yuri gave the younger girl a hard punch on her arm, which was enough to send her
flying off her chair. Hyoyeon giggled and Sooyoung burst out laughing.

‘’No problem. I would love to help. How long would you like to set your contract for?’’ The lady boss started taking out
a pen, preparing to fill up the paper.

‘’Hmm… Most probably a short term? Say, three months from now?’’ Yuri just nodded at her friend’s suggestion. She
had no idea who her Lover For Loan was, but she knew she was secretly anticipating it.

After a few more questions and explanations, it was time to sign the contract. Hyoyeon pushed it in front of Yuri,
signalling her to sign it. But before the latter could pick up the pen, she was interrupted by a knock on the door,
followed by a sweet voice.

‘’Hyo, Fany said you called for me?’’

A gorgeous looking, brown haired girl was at the door. Her body was slightly leaning against the door frame, showing
off her perfect slim bodyline. She was dressed in an orange tank top with a grey hoodie, a pair of black jeans and
flats. Simple but yet elegant. A delightful smell of strawberry lingered in the room, coming from the direction of the
beautiful lady.

‘’Come in Sica. I want you to meet our dashing new client, Kwon Yuri. This lady is her friend, Choi Sooyoung. Yuri
shi, Jessica will be your Lover For Loan starting from today onwards, until three months later.’’

Yuri must admit that Jessica was pretty. No wait, pretty isn’t enough to describe. Her beauty was breath taking, next
in line with Yoona. She couldn’t take her eyes off her Lover For Loan. She was beginning to like the whole idea and
how the thing operates.

‘’Hi, my name is Jessica Jung. Nice to meet you. Hope we will work well together in the future.’’ The petite girl held
out her hand to Yuri, a wide grin plastered on her face.

‘’I am Kwon Yuri. Nice meeting you too. I’m sure we will. Please guide me well.’’ She gladly took the hand before her,
only to find that it was icy. Nevertheless, she put on her best smile ever, wanting her ‘’lover’’ to have a good
impression of her.

‘’Alright, so your coaching class will start immediately after you sign the contract. So, Yuri shi?’’  Hyoyeon reminded
the girl who was still holding on Jessica’s small hand about the contract before anyone forgets about it.

Sooyoung sensed that her best friend was going to benefit a lot from this course, and she was not least happier than
anyone else in the room. Despite she foresees that it was going to cost the earth, she knew and hope that the output
of her money will be worth.

‘’Thank you for choosing us Perfect Lovers, our Lover For Loan will make sure your money is put to absolute good
use. Sooyoung shi, can you please kindly follow me to the counter outside so I can explain the last bit of detail
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 1 - 4Love Contract
regarding our partnership?’’ Hyoyeon clapped her hands together after the tanned girl signed the contract, then
leading Sooyoung out of the room.

Yuri was left alone with her Lover For Loan and she had no idea what to say or do. All she did was pretending to
explore the room a little, from corners to corners, but yet taking small looks at the girl in front of her at the same time.

‘’So… I assumed you understand how the whole thing works now right?’’

Jessica slowly approached the taller girl, tracing the outline of the table with her table. Yuri gave a slight nod and
shifted backwards, seeing that the girl was moving towards her.

Eventually she reached the end of the small room, her back against the cold hard wall and the girl up close to her.
Their faces were merely a fist apart. Jessica snaked her hands around the nervous girl’s skinny waist before
examining her beautiful features. Yuri could feel the hot breath of Jessica’s on her face, and her heart was racing like
a sports car. Once again, the strawberry smell filled her nostrils. Jessica wiped away those beads of sweat forming
on Yuri’s forehead with the end of her hoodie sleeves and tilted her head towards the ear.

‘’From this moment onwards  till three months later, you, Kwon Yuri, only belong to me, Jessica Jung.’’
©2012 Yinfany
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Chapter 2
‘’Wait up Jessica shi! Is it okay to leave just like that? What about my friend? She might not like me leaving like that.’’

‘’Just call me Sica. You don’t use formal language with your girlfriend, do you? They will understand. This is how it
works.’’ Jessica had Yuri walking beside her, and they left the place without informing anyone. The taller girl was
worried about Sooyoung, for she never liked departing obscurely.

Jessica led her to a nice cozy café just a stone throw away from Perfect Lovers. 

‘’Taengoo! I’m here!’’

They settled down on the sofa at a corner before Jessica called out for somebody named Taengoo.

‘’What a weird name…’’

‘’No, her name is Taeyeon. Kim Taeyeon. Taengoo is just a nickname. Don’t you have a nickname too?’’ Jessica
looked around the shop for her friend.

‘’Ahh I do! People in my college calls me Yurisistable.’’ Yuri beamed upon her own words. She was extremely proud
of her title. 

‘’Hmm… You are tall, tanned, pretty and handsome. Worthy name. Kim Taeyeon! Where are you?!’’

Jessica stood up, heading towards the kitchen. The other girl’s cheeks were turning red like tomatoes after receiving
compliments. Despite being praised for umpteen times, she never had felt so joyous.

‘’Excuse me Miss, do you need help?’’ A fun-sized, kid looking girl with short hair was standing in front of Yuri,
breaking her thoughts. She had a nametag pinned on her uniform. Kim Taeyeon.

‘’Jessica shi! Your friend is here!’’

Yuri’s Lover For Loan poked her head out of the kitchen door cutely. ‘’There you are. Where were you?’’ She ruffled
Yuri’s hair before sitting down beside her. ‘’It’s Sica, remember?’’

‘’We ran out of sugar and the supplier can’t send some over immediately so I went to get just enough for the rest of
the day.’’ Taeyeon lifted the bag in her hand.

‘’I want two strawberry cheesecake please. By the way, she is Kwon Yuri.’’

‘’Hello, I am Taeyeon. Sorry for the absence just now. You must be Sica’s girlfriend. Many wanted to ask her out but
never succeed. You are a lucky one you know?’’

Yuri’s jaws nearly touched the ground when she heard the word ‘’girlfriend’’. For a moment, she forgot about the
contract with immediate effect. She didn’t snap out of her daze until she saw a pair of eagle eyes glaring at her.

‘’Hello, I’m Kwon Yuri. I guess I am...?’’

‘’Yah just get going. I’m getting hungry!’’ Jessica held her fist up in the air, pretending to punch Taeyeon from where
she was.

Yuri chuckled at that precious moment. Unknowingly, she brushed her finger across the girl’s nose and smiled. ‘’Do
you know that you looked really cute?’’

Jessica was stunned for a second, she never saw that coming. It was just barely two hours since they both met.
Apart from all the previous people that she coached, nobody had skinship with her. To be true, she was always alert
about her surroundings when she was with her clients. She never allowed any of them to touch her. Yuri was the
first.
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Chapter 2 - 6Love Contract
Given her usual character, she would have blown. Surprizingly, all she did was simper, shattering the short silence.
Almost instantly, the girl beside her shifted her gaze outside the window.

‘’Ahem… I… Ah… I’m sorry for that… Ah… Yeah.’’

‘’Nah, don’t be. That was an impressive and unexpected move. It will definitely wow her. You know, your crush.’’

Awkward was the best word to describe the atmosphere at that point of time between the two girls. Thankfully,
Taeyeon came along with two pieces of mouth-watering looking strawberry cheesecakes and a jar of ice water.

‘’My best friend makes the best strawberry cheesecake within this estate. You ought to try some.’’

‘’It must be my lucky day then. Yoona loves strawberry cheesecakes.’’ Yuri beamed from ear to ear, formulating the
plan in her mind of bringing her crush to the café for desserts.

‘’That is it? Yoona is her name?’’

‘’Yup, Im Yoona. She is a year younger than me. She is turning twenty one after three months.’’

‘’What a pretty name. You are twenty two this year? Me too, that makes me your chingu.  Taeyeon is twenty two too.
Her birthday just passed, during March.’’

Yuri was awed when she realized that Taeyeon aren’t any high school student but someone of her age. In fact, the
girl was older than her by nine months.

‘’Really? What about you? When is your birthday?’’

‘’April Eighteenth. You?’’

‘’December Fifth. Should I call you Unnie instead since you are older?’’ She jokingly emphasized the word ‘’older’’,
causing Jessica to choke on her ice water that came with the cake earlier on.

‘’Are you okay? I was just joking. I didn’t mean what I said. I’m sorry!’’ Yuri stroked the coughing back tenderly,
wiping Jessica’s mouth with the tissue.

‘’I’m fine now, no worries.’’ Jessica picked up her fork, slowly slicing the cake into a smaller piece before she
attempted to feed Yuri. ‘’Have a taste, it’s really delicious. Trust me.’’

Doubtfully, the taller girl took a bite. Rising her eyebrows, Jessica waited for a reply.

‘’It’s really good…’’

‘’I know right! Told you to trust me! Princess Jessica’s taste is never wrong! Well, maybe sometimes… But still hardly
faulty!’’ She herself had a bite and it wasn’t too long before she knew that she shared a fork with her client. She was
never careless about things like this, and she never shared any piece of utensils with her customers, or feed
anything to them. What was happening…?

Yuri looked at her, wondering if she was alright. She quickly got rid of that thought and turned back. ‘’Back to where
we were. Can you tell me about Yoona?’’

Yuri gladly nodded.

‘’Well, her birthday is in May, when the contract will ends. She excels in acting and modelling.’’

‘’Hmm...’’ Jessica rubbed her fingers against her chin, thinking hard. ‘’So how did you fall for her?’’

‘’Wow, what a question. Emm… I was her facilitator when she had her orientation camp last year and after that we
would hang out together occasionally since Sooyoung often do modelling with her.’’
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Chapter 2 - 7Love Contract
‘’What makes you so certain that you fell for her?’’

‘’Well, they always say if you are always thinking about someone no matter what you are doing, yearning to see that
person every time means you like them. Yeah so… I guess that’s about it…’’

***  
‘’Finally I’m done with all the cakes! Just got to put them into the oven and I can have my rest! Aigoo… I’m so tired!’’
Taeyeon let out a loud yawn as she placed all the fresh batch of homemade cake dough into the oven. ‘’I wonder
what Fany is doing right now… She didn’t come over for lunch… Maybe she got caught up at Perfect Lovers… I
miss her…’’

She had been working continuously since she returned from her little trip to the supermarket to get her sugar.
Business was getting on track and she even received big orders from companies. Being a baker wasn’t easy, but
that was her passion. She was happy-tired, like what her four years girlfriend, Tiffany, always says.

She took a bottle of Vita500 out from her personal fridge, the vitamin drink that Tiffany bought for her to replenish her
energy before heading towards her office. She was planning to call her girlfriend when she discovered that her inbox
was flooded with messages and had fifteen missed calls.

Miss Calls : HoneyFany (4) 
                   Hyoyeon (11)

18 New Messages

Taeyeon wondered what was so urgent and she clicked on her first message.

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
11:56AM

‘’Taetae ah… I’m sick… ): I’m running a temperature.. :/’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
12:15PM

‘’Baby, can you come pick me up at Perfect Lovers? Upset… D:’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
12:37PM

‘’Tae…? ):’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
1:02PM

‘’Threw up like almost a million times already…>.<’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
1:18PM

‘’I think I just vomited my organs out… >.>’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
1:47PM

‘’Are you that busy? ’’
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Chapter 2 - 8Love Contract
From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
2:04PM

‘’Remember to eat your lunch. ’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
2:29PM

‘’Wish you were here… I miss you.. >;’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
2:32PM

‘’Remember to settle your bills with the flour supplier! It is almost outstanding! Himnae! ^^’’

From : HoneyFany
To : DorkyTae
2:58PM

‘’Busy? Have a break, drink some Vitamin C. ? I love you. <3 Fighting!’’

From : Hyoyeon
To: Taeyeon
3:02PM

‘’Yah where are you?! :@ Fany’s burning! Pick up your damn phone!’’

From : Hyoyeon
To : Taeyeon
3:09PM

‘’Are you done?! Tiffany keeps murmuring your name! Hurry over!’’

From : Hyoyeon
To : Taeyeon
3:12PM

‘’GET HERE NOW!’’

From : Hyoyeon
To : Taeyeon
3:34PM

‘’YOU’RE SO DEAD! I’M GOING TO SLAUGHTER YOU! :@’’

From: Hyoyeon 
To : Taeyeon
3:40PM

‘’I can’t seem to wake Fany up! I think she fainted! Return my call once you see this!’’

From : Hyoyeon
To : Taeyeon
3:41PM

‘’I’m calling the doctor over since the ambulance can’t pass through the small alley.’’

From : Hyoyeon
To : Taeyeon
4:32PM

‘’Guess what? Fany’s temperature was 41.1 degrees! You could bake your stupid cakes on her forehead
already! :@’’
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A tear escaped from Taeyeon’s eye and fell onto her cell phone screen. Tiffany was seriously ill and yet she was
doing everything and anything in the world but looking after her. Her girlfriend even reminded her to pay her bills,
worried if she had her meal or if she was over working herself.

She punched a few numbers on the keypad before placing her phone against her ear.

‘’Come on… Pick up Honey… Pick up… I’m so sorry…’’

‘’The number you have dialled is engaged at the moment. Please try again later.’’

Taeyeon groaned before pressing another set of numbers. She tapped her fingers nervously against her table as
she listened to the other caller ring tone.

‘’Hello! Hyo- Crap!’’ She slammed her phone on the table after she realized that she got into Hyoyeon’s  voice mail
instead. She couldn’t get through any of the girls. 

She looked at the clock and it was five minutes away from five. Taeyeon grabbed her bag and swept all her
belongings into it. She ran out, passing the kitchen towards the dining area as fast as her legs could carry her.

‘’Sica! Fany is running a high fever! I got to go pick up her! I am already a few hours late! Can you please watch my
cakes for me? It’s in the oven! It is on timer. Just bring the cakes out and let them cool on the racks when it’s ready!
Thanks!’’

She couldn’t afford to wait for her friend’s reply and took off to where her sick girlfriend was, leaving two girls behind
trying hard to digest her words.

‘’Oh my god….. Did she just ask me to look after her cakes Yuri ah?’’

‘’I guess so..?’’

‘’NO WAY! She knows I can’t cook or bake or do anything in the kitchen except for burning things down! What am I
supposed to do?!’’ Jessica buried her head into her head into the crook of Yuri’s neck, groaning.

‘’Maybe I can lend you a helping hand? I got an A+ for my home economics class when I was in high school.’’

Her head shot up upon Yuri’s sentence, eyes glittering with hope. She held the other girl by her shoulders, shaking
her back and forth.

‘’Seriously? You’re the best Yul! I suck at cooking! Thank god you are here!’’

‘’Don’ttttt mentionnnnnn ittt….. Buttttt cannnn youuuu quitttt shakingggg meeee? Giddyyyyyyy….’’

‘’Oops, sorry! I forgot!’’ She sticks out her tongue, narrowing her eyes into a smile. ‘’You’re so comfortable…’’ She
commented before laying back into her neck.

Never have she ever had such intimate actions with anyone except Hyo, Tae and Fany. Yuri was the first client she
acted comfortably with. But this time round, instead of questioning herself about all these unexplainable acts, she
chose to enjoy the company.
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Chapter 3
DING!

The timer went off and the cakes were ready. The two girls hurried into the kitchen, one checking the final products
while the other one was looking for the gloves. Jessica switched off the power of the oven as she was told and pulled
down the lid. She was overwhelmed by the smell of the cakes.

‘’The cakes smell so good right Yuri?’’

‘’Yeah, Taeyeon is really a talented baker. I wonder where the gloves are…. Do you know where she usually keeps
it?’’

All she heard was a loud thud and no answer. She looked over her shoulder only to see Jessica’s painful expression.
The oven lid wasn’t fully pulled down and it sprang back to its original position. The other girl’s left hand was sent
straight into the oven, pushing the top of her palm against the upper surface of the inner oven.

The main switch was turned off for less than a minute and the heat within the oven had yet to disperse. Jessica was
at a loss of words, she felt a burning sensation. It was like as though her hand was getting grilled.

Yuri dropped everything in her hands and sped her way over to the girl. In neck breaking speed, she schlepped the
lid down wards and drew out the hand. She rushed Jessica over to the sink and rinsed the burnt hand. A big patch of
skin was red, like the colour of strawberries.

‘’Hold on, keep your hand under the running water while I get some ice.’’ She was about to head towards the big
fridge when the wounded tugged her on her sleeves, biting on her lower lips, refusing to let go. Yuri understood.
Fear was written all over the petrified face. She gently peeled off the hand. ‘’I will be right back.’’

She grabbed a big bowl which was meant for mixing, scooped as many ice cubes she could get and returned to the
sink, filling it up with water and soaked the burnt hand in it. The girl slowly recovered from the shock when she felt
the cold water come in contact with her sore spot. Tears of horror streamed down her pale and sallow face.

‘’Yuri ah…. It hurts so badly….’’

The taller girl caressed her face tenderly, looking deep into her eyes with much worries. 

‘’I can’t feel it but I guess it hurts… Bear with it while I get you to the hospital okay? You will be just fine. I promise I
won’t let anything happen to you alright? You have my words. Let’s go.’’

She flashed an encouraging smile before she got out to hail a cab with the injured girl. She was actually panicking
deep down, her heart felt a pinch of ache when she saw those tears slide across those cheeks.

The fifteen minutes ride to their destination felt like fifteen years to Jessica. Her tears won’t not stop flowing out of
her eyes, desperately wanting to gush out from those frames like how the girl wanted to get herself out of the hurtful
situation. But this time, it was no longer because she was still shaken. It was the stinging sensation on her hand.

She knew that the girl beside her was marked by anxious uneasiness. Yuri moved her thumb back and forward on
top of her right hand, assuring her that she will be fine. Her grip was firm and it allowed Jessica to find some senses
of security during the intense junction.

‘’Excuse me, can you aid my girlfriend please? She was burnt by the oven about twenty minutes ago. We have
already rinsed it and soaked it in water before coming.’’

Although her hand still hurts nothing lesser compared to the previous moments, Jessica couldn’t help it but feel
elated. A while ago, Yuri was still calling her ‘’Jessica shi’’ and communicated with formal language. Now, the word
‘’girlfriend’’ came out so easily, without any moment of hesitation. Never had she felt so delighted being notified as
her client’s girlfriend. Yuri was the first. Again.
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They were brought to the Accident and Emergency Department, whereby Jessica got her injury treated.

‘’Please be gentle with her. I mean, apply as little force as possible please. I’m afraid it will hurt too much. I know this
request is ridiculous but do me a favour. Thank you.’’

Yuri pleaded the nurse attending to her girlfriend before the treatment started. Jessica chuckled. She was touched
by the little actions of the other girl. It might not be anything magnificent, but it was sincere.

She flinched every now and then as the nurse brushed the alcohol swipe and medication against the damaged spot.
She tried to distract herself, trying hard to look somewhere else instead of her hand. She realized Yuri was staring at
her intensely, expressions changing every single time she was in pain.

She was frowning throughout the whole period, as though she was the one hurt. She waited by the side with a
feeling of apprehension for Jessica, tapping lightly on the ground with her feet.

‘’Alright, we are done. Luckily you came to the hospital just in time and rinsed it with ice water before coming. If not
the outcome will be much more disastrous. Collect your medicine at the counter, they will tell you what to do, how to
change the bandage and you are free to go.’’

Yuri let out a big sigh of relief before bowing her thanks to the nurse and proceeded to the hospital dispensary which
was located on the other side of the hall.

They were on their way, passing by the children wards. Just as they were about to turn round the corner, a
wheelchair came rushing at an incredible speed. The girls came to a sudden halt, causing Jessica’s injured hand to
collide against the metal door handle beside.

‘’Hey boys! Watch it! Are you okay?’’ 

Laughter echoed  through the hallway when a bunch of boys went running after the wheelchair. The scolding was
futile, for the fact that the boys were long gone. The impact of the collision was so abominable that dreadful tears
gushed up and filled the wounded’s eyes.

‘’It must have hurt a lot right?’’ Yuri tucked a strand of hair behind the latter’s ear. Jessica stared at her with puppy
ears, pouted while nodding like an innocent child. 

‘’Aish. Those boys. Don’t cry, let’s go get some ice cream on the way to cheer you up.’’ Yuri placed Jessica’s hand
into the pocket of the over-sized black polka dots hoodie of hers and shifted closer to the other body. ‘’There. No one
will hurt you again.’’ She revealed her neat, pearly white teeth, eyes curving.

‘’What flavour do you want Jessica?’’

‘’For the millionth time, it’s Sica.’’ She tiptoed and leaned in, against the taller girl, glaring with her famous icy pair of
eyes. For the second time in the day, the space between their spaces were merely about five fingers apart. ‘’ Call me
Jessica again and I will flick your forehead.’’

‘’But-‘’

‘’No buts or bottoms. I want cookies and cream, thank you!’’

Yuri paused for a second while she watched the back view got smaller, eventually settling at a table nearby. She
never knew that Jessica could be so fierce, or in another words, demanding. Nevertheless, she carried on with the
order.

‘’I’m wondering, have I seen you somewhere before?’’ The girl behind the counter questioned when she slid open
the door and retrieved the ice cream. ‘’Park Soyeon.’’  She pointed at her nametag. ‘’My name.’’

‘’I’m sorry but your name doesn’t ring any bell. I doubt we met before. Or maybe we did, but I couldn’t remember.’’
Baffled, Yuri scratched her hair timidly, trying her very best to recall.
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*vibrates*

From : Unknown
To : Yuri
6:13PM

‘’Believe it or not, she is just trying to hook up with you. By the way, it’s Sica here.’’

She turned over after saving the number in her contacts, scanning the place for the girl. It wasn’t hard for Yuri to spot
such a gorgeous angel among the crowd. Jessica pouted and arrowed at the exit sign, gesturing her desire to leave.
She chortled before she took the ice cream, flashing her killer smile. ‘’Thanks.’’

‘’Well, I suppose my pick up line failed??’’ Soyeon let out a small laugh at her own failure, shaking her head. 

Jessica was right. 

‘’I am attached to that pretty girl there so….’’ She pointed towards Jessica who was exploring the cafeteria with
those pair of beautiful eyes, shrugging her shoulders. ‘’Let’s just say that I’m not the lucky one?’’ She gave a wink
and left the place with Jessica.

***
‘’Lesson Number One : Never spend more than three minutes talking to a girl that is trying to hook on you. Lesson
Number Two : Hurry feed me the ice cream before it melts!’’

‘’Oh I’m sorry! Here…’’ Yuri scooped a spoonful of ice cream and sent it into Jessica’s mouth. They were at the
dispensary, waiting for the medicine. The place was rather packed but the younger girl managed to find a seat for
her Lover For Loan. 

‘’If you often spend more than three minutes entertaining your fan girls, no matter in school or outside school, it will
only lead people to think that you are flirting. Which you most probably are.’’

Yuri listened attentively while she made some mental notes.

‘’Actual Lesson Number Two : Stop winking to girls that you barely know. It is such an affectionate action.
Misunderstanding will rise.’’

‘’Oh I never know that… I mean, it’s a habit already! Other than my tanned skin and killer smile, winking is like Kwon
Yuri’s trademark.’’

‘’Now you know. Change that trademark of yours. If you wink so easily till such an extend when it becomes your
trademark then your winks will never convey the right message to Yoona. She might just treat it as you socialising,
or in fact, flirting with her like with any other girls.’’

‘’I see….’’

‘’Yes you do. Lesson Number Three : Make your stand clear and get your point across straight. You won’t want to
hurt anyone by giving them false hopes, do you?’’

*Shake*

‘’That’s why. Just tell them you are not interested at all. Or just tell them that you have someone on your mind
already. You got me?’’

‘’I told that girl you were my girlfriend.’’

‘’I AM, not were. Well, you have the potential. At least the smartest student I have ever gotten. You are picking
things up fast.’’
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Yuri merely let out a short laugh while she threw the empty cup into the dustbin almost two meters away and it went
in. It was pretty much like a three pointer ball thrown during a basketball match, forming a nice curve and scored.

‘’Wow.’’ Jessica watched in awe. ‘’That was so cool.’’

‘’I play basketball too. Isn’t it stated in my profile? That’s how I grew taller you know? I used to be really short. I was
a danshin.’’ She put her hands into her pockets, checking out the queue. ‘’Guess we have to wait for a while.’’

‘’Aww…. But I’m so tired already…’’ Jessica slumped back against the chair, muzzling her own hair, covering her
gorgeous looking face.

The standing girl brushed away the messed up hair, revealing the pretty but worn out face. Making sure that she
wasn’t hurting the hand, she slowly pulled the slouching body towards her abdomen, running her slender fingers
through the long silky hair. 

It was like she was hugging a small little girl, for the height difference was rather huge. She pushed back some hair
behind the ear. ‘’Get some sleep first. I will wake you up when it’s your turn.’’

A heart was pumping so fast, as though it was going to break through the ribcage. Jessica was blushing madly
under the cover of the body cuddling her. Yuri was the first client that hugged her.

She didn’t make a single sound, for she liked the kind of warmth she had not received for a period of time. Even
without looking into a mirror, she knew how flushed her cheeks would be. There was no way she was going to let
Yuri know that she was enjoying the embrace.

‘’But the lights are hurting my eyes…’’

Yuri lifted up the hood of the jacket the girl was wearing and slowly placed it over her head. ‘’Better now?’’

Jessica nodded. ‘’What a brilliant way to hide myself...’’

‘’I beg your pardon?’’

‘’Oh err…’’ Damn, her whisper was a little way too loud. ‘’Err goodnight Yuri ah!’’ She threw her arms around the
skinny waist and locked the tips of her fingers.

‘’Goodnight, my little princess.’’

Jessica swore her cheeks were burning. 
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Chapter 4
‘’Taeyeon ah…. Where are you…?’’

Tiffany stirred a little on the queen-sized bed, looking around the room with her half opened eyes. Everything around
looked so familiar… Pink bed sheets, pink cupboard, pink carpet, pink mirror frame and a big pink Totoro sitting next
to her. It was exactly the one her girlfriend got for her last Christmas. 

Her head was spinning, it hurts so much. It was like the whole room was spinning with her, she felt like she was
burning inside. However, on the outside, she was shivering. She clutched onto the pink blanket, pulling it with all her
might, trying to cover herself.

It was a simple action that people could even manage with two fingers, but she was struggling hard. She was so
weak and exhausted. The usual cheerful and loud Tiffany began to whimper as she was so helpless.

‘’Tae….. Where exactly are you?’’

‘’Shh…. I’m here baby.’’

A hand cupped her face, while the other pulled the blanket over the trembling girl. It was the loving touch that only
Taeyeon could provide her with.

‘’I’m so so sorry that I came late. It must be really tough for you…’’

Tiffany shook her head. Bad choice. Now it hurts even more. She squinted her eyes and continued. 

‘’It was tough at first… But now that you are here, everything seems to be better.’’

Her girlfriend gave a sad smile before leaning down and kissed her on her forehead. 

‘’Are we at home?’’

‘’Yeah, I brought you back from Perfect Lovers after the doctor examined you there.’’

That explained the surroundings and the big toy that would most probably only appear in Tiffany’s room. The couple
moved in together shortly after they went official since they were both away from their families, and they have been
living in clover, making many jealous. 

‘’Your temperature actually shot up to 41.7 degrees... If it wasn’t for Hyoyeon, I don’t know what was going to
happen….’’

Taeyeon’s voice was getting softer and softer, eventually turning into whispers. Her eyes remained locked on the
beautiful face in front of her, swallowing by guilt.

‘’Fany ah…’’

‘’Hmm Tae…?’’

‘’I’m sorry I wasn’t there for you when you needed me the most. I’m sorry I wasn’t attentive enough to notice your
health condition during the past few days. I’m sorry I wasn’t spending enough time with you recently, neglecting you
because of work. I’m sorry-‘’

A lump was making its way through the throat, deterring the girl from delivering her speech. She took in a deep
breath and braced herself. ‘’I’m so sorry that I make such a bad girlfriend….’’

‘’Are you done with the apologizing?’’ The girl asked weakly with a cracked voice as she tried to sit up, leaning
against the bed frame for her head was still throbbing in great pain.
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Taeyeon gave a slight nod, not trusting her voice enough to speak again.

‘’Let’s break up.’’

The older girl’s immense, round eyes were wide with horror and her lips trembled with fear upon the request made.
Shock, guilt, pain. They were all seen in those eyes. She shook her head in disbelief, her hand was finding its way to
Tiffany’s.

Her grip was so tight, and there seems no intention of loosening. She feared that once she let go of the hand, she
would never get to hold it anymore. 

‘’No, I don’t want to break up. I mean, please don’t break up with me... I know I am in the wrong but give me a
chance to make up to you. I am truly sorry, I really am! I promise I will bring my phone everywhere I go. I promise you
will reach me every single time you call, 24/7, as long as I am out of your sight. I can even close down the café and
be with you, watch Twilight for one million times or read English books together! Just… Just don’t break up with me.
I will do everything you say Fany ah. You know right? You know how much… How much I need you right?’’

Tears were at the verge of falling. Taeyeon bit her lips, trying to control her emotions, she could even taste blood in
her mouth but she would care less. All she cared about was Tiffany. There was no way she was going to agree to the
breakup. She could never imagine herself without the latter, sleeping on a queen-sized bed without having the other
side occupied, eating a big bowl of jajangmyun without splitting it into half and share it with her other beloved one.

‘’You made an unforgivable mistake Kim Taeyeon.’’ 

‘’I know I did! Give me another chance to make up! You are always my first concern, not my career! I know I-‘’

‘’No! You know nothing about what you have done wrong.’’

Tiffany watched her girlfriend swallowed hard, trying to stay strong. She saw that her girlfriend was reticent, like
usual days.

‘’You know what you have done wrong?’’

‘’I… I wasn’t there for you…’’

‘’Correction. Your gravest mistake is that you still don’t understand me well enough. You called yourself a bad
girlfriend. This proves that you never had truly understood me.’’ 

Perplexed, Taeyeon had a somewhat befuddled look on her kid-liked face. She was taken aback by the response
she received. It wasn’t until Tiffany struggled forward and pulled her in for a tight embrace then she snapped out of
her daze. 

‘’Why did you call yourself a bad girlfriend? You are the best girlfriend in the whole wide world. Who in Korea or
America or any part of the globe would be willing to live in an almost pink house just because I love pink? Who would
be so nice and caring towards me, killing bugs for me, cook for me, and watch Twilight over and over again with me?
Who would be so attentive like you, always fixing my crumpled collar for me, ironing my uniform for me when I was
schooling? Who would be able to provide me with that kind of warmth during a stormy night? Only you, Taeyeon.
Only you. Our hands are moulded perfectly for each other. I will never trade you for anything. Cause you’re the only
one for me.’’ 

The only response she received was an even tighter embrace, leaving no crash between the bodies. But that was
enough. She knows Taeyeon had gotten her message. She knew Taeyeon wasn’t good in expressing herself. She
knows how much Taeyeon loves her, it was beyond words, and it has to be felt. Just like how much she loves
Taeyeon. 

‘’I’m sorry Fany. I didn’t mean to interpret you in that way… Thank you. Thank you for always being so
understanding and loving towards me, accepting the way I am. I love you, so much that sometimes I feel so bad
about not being able to show you or tell you because I was never good in expressing my feelings. You were the one
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 4 - 16Love Contract
that went through thin and thick with me, but this time when you were sick and needed to be taken care of, I wasn’t
there. I can’t do anything about it, but I promise. I promise there will only be good times ahead for us, for you. I love
you, I really do.’’

‘’I feel it, I believe your words. I know you would not let me down. I love you too, my best girlfriend on earth.’’

***
‘’Make sure the wound doesn’t come in contact with water, wrap it with a plastic bag before bathing. Like I previously
briefed, be careful when you change her bandage, for her new skin will take some time to grow. Apply this once a
day. It might itch a little when the skin is growing, but never scratch it. This painkillers, take it only when it hurts.
Otherwise, it would be unnecessary. Come back for another check-up exactly two weeks later.’’

‘’Will there be any scars?’’

‘’If it is taken care of well, it would be very unlikely. But remember, no seafood. It will cause inflammation.’’

‘’Alright, thank you.’’ Yuri took the medicine and walked back to the sleeping girl. It was already closed to eight thirty
when she settled the bill. The other girl had been sleeping for almost two hours and the dispensary was less
crowded now.

‘’Sica? Wake up already. We can go now.’’ Yuri tickled Jessica’s chin, trying to wake the sleeping beauty.

‘’Hmm…? Yuri ah….. I’m too tired to stand…’’ She stretched out her hands, while the other girl reached out for her.

With one swift pull, Jessica stood up from her seat and fell into the embrace lazily, yawning.

‘’Are you that tired?’’

She nodded and buried her head into the crook of Yuri’s neck, inhaling deeply. ‘’You smell so nice…’’

Yuri chuckled, swaying her from side to side like a mother rocking her baby. ‘’So do you. I’m getting hungry. Can we
go now?’’

‘’Let’s go.’’ Jessica intertwined their fingers before heading out. ‘’It’s so cold here…’’

Yuri unzipped her hoodie and put it around the other girl. ‘’This should keep you warm. Do you want to come to my
apartment while I wrap up some dishes for us?’’

‘’Lesson Number Four : Never invite girls to your apartment on your first date.’’

‘’You serious? A trip to the hospital is our first date?’’

‘’Of course…. Not! I’m just saying. I’m starving so speed up a little!’’ 

‘’Hold on, someone’s calling. Hello? Yes Sooyoung? She dragged me out, it was her fault!’’

‘’YAH KWON YURI!’’

Yuri covered the latter’s mouth with her hand around her neck, silencing her. ‘’Yes she’s with me. We’re coming
back together. I’m cooking. Aigoo… As expected. A shikshin never changes her appetite. Alright! Tell Sunny Bunny
I said hi!’’

‘’How was that my fault?’’

‘’You looked so lovable like this, but don’t frown.’’ Yuri drew a line down between Jessica’s eyebrows with her index
finger, straightening the scowl and then pinched her nose lightly. ‘’I was just joking.’’
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The shorter girl’s heart was palpitating with joy. Yuri definitely has an attractive aura about her that will charm
anyone within a short period of time. Her actions never failed to make Jessica’s heart races.

She was mystified by the girl she sees in front of her. She felt as if they were an actual pair of couple despite they
were only together for less than twenty four hours. Why was she feeling this way?

‘’Are you angry? I’m sorry.’’ Yuri broke her thoughts and she snapped back into reality. 

‘’Nah I was just zoning off. It’s one of my specialities. Why do you apologize so much? Is it your speciality? Let’s get
going.’’

They continued their route to the taxi stand and got into a taxi with Yuri directing the taxi driver to a supermarket
beside her house.

‘’Why are we heading to the supermarket?’’

‘’Sooyoung ate up all the food we have at home. And those food was supposed to last for a week.’’

‘’A week?! It’s only Wednesday today!’’

‘’She is a girl with six stomachs, like a cow. Or in fact, she is just a cow in disguise. A cow that eats meat. Wait till you
see how she eats, she has a voracious appetite. If it wasn’t for the remedial lessons she had in school for the past
two days, she would have finished all by Monday.’’

‘’But… But she is so skinny!’’

‘’I know right? I have been pondering about this for years. I had no idea where all the food went to. I couldn’t find an
answer, so I gave up. Plus, Sunny Bunny is there so I got to buy extra food to cook.’’

‘’Who’s Sunny Bunny? A rabbit?’’

‘’Oh My God no Sica! Since when do rabbits eat cooked food? She is Sooyoung’s girlfriend! Her name is Sunny, we
added Bunny behind because she is like an energy pill, always hoping around like one. Get it?’’

‘’I see… I was still wondering how come you cook for rabbits.’’

Yuri face palmed herself and the back of the taxi erupted with laughter.

‘’That was… So… So funny… Can’t catch my breath...’’

‘’Stop laughing at my mistake!’’ Laughter was replaced by a sudden coldness that swept by, sending a shiver down
the tanned girl’s spine.

Jessica stared outside the window and there was a belligerent look on her face. Yuri tugged her continuously on her
sleeves. 

‘’Sorry, I couldn’t help it. Please don’t be angry?’’

Plan One : Apology
{IGNORED}

‘’Unnieeeeee~’’

The brown haired girl moved closer to the window, leaning her chin on the window ledge.

Plan Two : Aegyo
{FAILED}
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‘’Sicaaaaaa….. I’m sorryyyyyyyy….’’

Small giggle were heard from the other side, but the girl refused to face her.

Plan Three : Apology + Aegyo 
{ALMOST?}

‘’Sica…. Please don’t be angry anymore…. I promise I won’t laugh anymore….’’

She poked Jessica by the sides. Giggles soon burst into uncontrollable laughter as the tickling got more frequent,
and finally the girl collapsed in convulsions.

Plan Four : Apology + Ageyo + Sweetness
{SUCCESS!}

‘’Yah Yuri ah… Stop it! I’m almost- dying!’’

‘’Promise not to be angry anymore?’’

‘’Yes! Stop!’’

Jessica managed to grab onto Yuri’s hands and the tingle stopped almost immediately. The girl almost choked at
that point when she realized just one slight movement from either side and their lips would touch.

With adrenalin pumping through her body, Jessica secretly anticipated for the next moment. Deep down in her, she
hoped that Yuri would close the gap. Although that means her first kiss would be gone, she couldn’t be bothered.

She never took her sight away from those pair of beautiful eyes, and they remained in their position for quite some
time. She was still dithering over whether to take the initiative when Yuri suddenly moved a little bit more closely…
She swore she could see the desire of kissing her in those eyes.

Her chest strangled and it was as if air was sucked out of her lungs. Just as she decided that she should take the
step…

‘’Ahjushi, please drop us here. Thank you.’’ Yuri retreated from the other girl, paid the driver and got out of the cab.

Jessica leaned back into the seat, letting out an audible sigh with a bitter smile lingering on her face. She shook her
head doubtfully. Despite been puzzled and a trifle concerned, she asked no questions. 
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Chapter 5
The silence was so deafening throughout the whole journey back to the taller girl’s apartment. Yuri noticed that there
was something wrong about the girl beside her. 

She was so restless ever since the shopping trip and she spoke little. She didn’t hold Yuri’s hand or hugged her arm
like she would during the day.

‘’Are those heavy?’’

‘’I’m only carrying two bags of chips Yuri ah…’’

‘’Well, it could be heavy too.’’

Jessica let out a soft laugh as the two girls entered the lift. ‘’Do you want to carry then?’’

She nodded naively, reaching out for the bag of chips that the girl was hugging. 

‘’I was just pulling your leg.’’ They stopped in front of a door down the hallway.

‘’Can you press the bell please? I can’t reach it with all these stuff in my hands.’’

‘’No.’’

‘’Huh but I-‘’

‘’Gotcha!’’ Jessica did a merong before pressing the bell. A smile crept onto Yuri’s face. Although she felt that the girl
was still not exactly her usual self like earlier on, at least she joked. 

‘’Thank god you’re back Yuri ah. That shikshin inside the house is getting so hungry she nearly wanted to eat me!’’

A small girl with brownish blonde hair greeted the twosome at the door, who Jessica assumed was Sunny Bunny for
she had seen Sooyoung at the office. 

‘’KWONYUL! YOU BETTER SERVE ME FOOD WITHIN TEN SECONDS BEFORE I CUT OFF YOUR MICKEY’S
EAR!’’ A loud voice boomed through the big apartment, followed by footsteps that were getting louder and louder
every moment.

Sooyoung was holding onto a Mickey Mouse on one hand and a pair of scissors on the other hand.

‘’Here! Eat this first!’’ Yuri took over the bag of chips from Jessica and threw it over onto her friend. ‘’Now return me
my Mickey!’’ 

‘’FOODDDDDD~ Let’s go watch some shows and enjoy the chips my Sunny Bunny! Anyways, Hello Jessica!
Welcome to our humble home! Make yourself comfortable!’’ Sooyoung dropped the Mickey on the ground, dragging
Sunny away and turned into the living room. 

‘’Aish! My poor Mickey…’’ Yuri picked up her favourite soft toy, dusting it on her hoodie. ‘’I’m not going to make her
Patbingsoo. We will have it on our own.’’ She whispered to Jessica, winking.

‘’I HEARD YOU KWONYUL!’’

‘’EXTRA RED BEANS FOR YOU, GOT IT!’’

***
Jessica stood in the balcony after her hearty dinner and dessert, enjoying the cold breeze with her eyes closed. The
interaction between Sooyoung and Yuri during dinner was so heart-warming. They were like sisters.
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‘’Krystal…’’

Her heart winched in pain when she thought of her younger sister. It has been a long time since she last saw her
sister and had a proper conversation when the secret was exposed. 

‘’Hey, can I join you?’’ A voice was heard from the back.

‘’No.’’

‘’Okay then, I’m leaving now.’’

‘’Hey, I was just joking.’’ Jessica caught Yuri’s hand just in time before she walked out. The two girls settled down on
the swing in opposite directions. ‘’Where are Sooyoung and Sunny?’’

‘’Sooyoung wants cereal for breakfast tomorrow so they went out to get some. Anyways, who’s Krystal? I heard you
mumbled her name when I came in just now. Your girlfriend?’’

‘’No, she is my sister.’’

‘’Oh... I thought you were cheating on me. What about her? You sounded so devastated.’’

‘’I… She… I mean… I kept a secret from her for more than a decade.’’

Yuri kept her eyes on the hovering girl. She was probably building up the courage to share her family affairs with
someone she barely knew for a day.

‘’We can drop the topic if you are not ready. I understand. We only met this morning.’’

That was not the problem Jessica was worrying about. In fact, it never came across her mind if Yuri was trustable.
The basic belief was already solid, out of her expectation. She was actually afraid of what Yuri would think of her.
Never in her life had she cared about others’ opinions towards her, but somehow this time she felt different.

She was always a very defensive and protective person who never let anyone probes about her privacy except
Taeyeon, Tiffany and Hyoyeon. Her social circle was wide, but only three knew her background. 

‘’I can tell you, but…’’

‘’I will not breathe out a single. Whatever that is going to be mentioned will only stay here, between you and me.’’

‘’You see… My dad was a married man, someone else’s husband when he was with my mum. In short, well, you can
say he was two-timing.’’ Jessica paused to check Yuri’s expression, but only to find a nonchalant but attentive face.
‘’My mum knew it from the very start, but you know how people always say love is blind.

My dad always promised to divorce his wife and give my mum the status she deserved, but it was all empty
promises. Despite being anxious, my mum never rushed my dad. She sticks with him and soon enough, they had
me.

My mum thought that he would be over the moon when she revealed my presence to him, but his reaction was
hurting. The first thing he did was to phone his secretary to book a ticket to America. He wanted to send my mum
away. 

Stupidly, my mum accepted his request and she was living in a foreign country the whole time when she was
carrying me. She went for check-ups alone, gave birth to me alone at a local hospital and took care of me single-
handed. She is awesome right?’’

Undaunted, Yuri nodded and smiled. 
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‘’Ever since I was born, my dad only visited us once a year, usually on my birthday. He would stay for about a week
or so? I swear those weeks were the happiest moments in my life back then. He showered me with love, care and
presents. Anything I wanted. On my fourth birthday, my dad gave me a scan of an embryo as my birthday present.’’

‘’Krystal?’’

‘’Yup. He told me I was going to have a younger sister.’’ Jessica paused for a moment while she was drawn back
into those nostalgic times. 

‘’That was the best birthday present I ever had. I pasted it in my dairy, and I talked to it every day. My classmates at
school thought I was crazy but who cares. All I had on my mind was my little dongseng.’’

‘’You love Krystal a lot huh?’’

‘’Of course. She is the apple of my eye. I was all fluttered when my mum brought her home from the hospital. She
was so beautiful, so adorable. I tried to give her the best things and be the best Unnie to her.

She always clings onto my feet when I was waiting for my school bus by our house back in the States, and she just
won’t let me board the bus. I was often late for school then, missing the bus and get detentions. But I never blamed
her. I was more than elated… That my younger sister felt so attached to her Unnie. 

She had been a kid full of weird questions and she would bomb me with a lot of why, how and what. As we grew
older, she would often ask me. ‘’Unnie, where is Appa?’’ I never knew how to answer her. My mum then revealed
everything to me, that she was a third party in my dad’s original marriage. At the beginning, I hated my mum. I saw
her as a disgrace for spoiling someone else’s family to build her own.’’

Unable to contain her emotions, Jessica felt that her eyes were clouding over. Yuri moved and sat beside her,
putting her arm protectively around the girl. 

‘’Eventually I came to accept the fact that my mum was too young to realize what she was doing when she met my
dad. Strangely, after I discovered everything, my dad stopped visiting.

Krystal was only six then and she always asked for daddy. My mum and I made a pact. We would not tell her
anything for she was too young, and we didn’t want to spoil the image of the good father in her heart.

When I was eighteen, my mum sent me back to Korea to study because she thought that it was only right to let her
child experiences the life in her birth country. I might not hold Korean citizenship and am holding an American
passport, she felt that I ought to come back. 

Krystal joined shortly while my mum remained in the States for she was afraid that she might bump into my dad
again. Her worries weren’t void, because my little sister did saw him and his wife two months ago… He told her
everything on the spot, his wife insulted her, called her ugly names. 

She came rushing home and started to pack her belongings. She blamed me and my mum for keeping her in the
dark for her whole eighteen years… She left home and never came back! She hates me… She must be hating
me…’’ 

Jessica plunged into Yuri’s embrace, succumbing to the grief that had been consuming her from within. For the first
time in two months, she allowed herself to dissolve to tears. There was no longer any need to suppress the pain
anymore. Not when she had such a great companion by her side. 

‘’You know, she always waits for me to come back from school and we would have afternoon snacks together when
we were in America..? Even in Korea, she would come to my school just to have lunch with me before I report at
Perfect Lovers for work. But now… She won’t even see me, pick up my calls or reply my messages… I miss her Yuri
ah… I miss my baby sister…’’ 

She looked up at Yuri with tear-reddened eyes, but soon enough she submerged back into the cuddle and bawled
by the crook of the neck. 
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‘’I want her back… Bring her back to me, Yul… I just want to see her again…’’

Every sob of Jessica pierced into Yuri’s heart, leaving an intense pain in her chest. She remained silence while she
encircled the crying girl with both her hands, fondling her back. Her collar was getting wetter every moment from
those tears but she didn’t bother. She leaned down a little, planting a long kiss on the forehead. The grip around her
waist tightened, and the other body came even closer, leaving no space between them. 

The bawling eventually turned into soft sobs, and soon it died down. There were zero movements; the only noise
heard was the wind which was getting stronger as the night got darker. 

Yuri could feel the sleeping beauty’s warm breath against her neck and a few shivers. She enveloped the girl with a
blanket that Sooyoung got for her earlier on and the trembles stopped. She observed the sleeping girl, tears stains
were visible under the dim moonlight. Yuri brought her hand to the serene face and wiped off the trails with her
thumb. A doleful smile formed on the face.

‘’Be strong, Sicababy. I’m here for you.’’

*** 
The clock struck five and the brown haired girl awoke to a silent house on an empty bed. She blinked for a few times,
unable to register where she was. She pushed herself up from the big, comfortable bed and hugged a pillow while
she positioned herself. She scanned through the room for a moment and she saw a note by the bed. 

‘’Good Morning Sunshine :) 
Just in case you are wondering, you’re in my room. I left you a new towel and toothbrush on the study table, for
washing up. If you’re hungry, there’s cereal in the second cabinet on the right in the kitchen. I have milk in the
fridge too. I’ll send you to school after I return from my morning jog. Call me if you need anything else :).
P.S :You were sleeping so soundly last night and I couldn’t bear to wake you up so I carried you in. We slept
separately though. Hope you don’t mind.
Yuri ’’

Jessica let out a soft chortle and flopped back on the bed. A mild smell engulfed her when she laid on her stomach.

‘’Not only you smell nice, so does your pillow…’’ 

She traced her slender finger across the note, feeling the bums of Yuri’s neat handwriting, knowing that she was the
last person to touch the page.

There was a sudden outburst of happiness erupting within the girl’s body when she recalled the events of the
previous night.

The hug, the kiss, falling asleep in those arms… Everything felt so right. Revealing the weaker side of herself to her
client was the last thing she expected during the efficacious period of the contract. Yuri was somehow, the first
again. 

She knew she shouldn’t be feeling this way towards a client. Yuri likes Yoona, and Jessica was supposed to help
her. There was no way she could or would fall for the girl. She picked up the items the other girl left for her and
headed towards the comfort room. Splashing water onto her face, she looked into the mirror.

‘’Stay professional, Jessica Jung. You can do it!’’

‘’Sica? Are you awake?’’ There was a slight knock on the door, a sweet voice was heard.

‘’Yeah Yuri! I’m washing up! Will be out in a minute!’’ 

She carefully folded the piece of note and placed it into her pocket, leaving for the kitchen.

‘’Morning!’’
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‘’Good Morning early bird! What are you making?’’ Jessica tiptoed and peeked over the taller girl’s shoulder.

‘’American breakfast for my American girl?’’

My American Girl? That sure got Jessica blushing.

‘’Sounds yummy! It has been a long time since I last ate any American breakfast! Too bad I can’t cook.’’ She tried to
divert her attention on the cooking instead, trying to hide her shyness. 

‘’Do you want to try cooking scramble eggs? I’m done with the hotcakes and bacons.’’ Handing the spatula over to
the latter, the tanned girl took a sip of her favourite morning drink.

‘’No way! I can’t cook!’’ Jessica hurried declined the offer. She did not want to hold any responsibility if the kitchen
gets burnt down. 

‘’I will guide you. Come!’’ Yuri pulled the girl in front of herself, putting on a pink apron for her and made her hold the
spatula. ‘’Let me crack the eggs first…’’

Single handed, she swiftly cracked the eggs into the pan. She took Jessica’s hand into hers, mixing the eggs
together. Their hands were moving in a synchronized manner and it looked like the twosome was having a back hug
from the view behind. 

‘’The eggs are ready! Looks delicious doesn’t it? Who says you can’t cook?’’

‘’Without you I doubt I can do it. But still, it’s really appetizing.’’

Yuri beamed. ‘’We ought to take a selca to commemorate the first breakfast we made together!’’ She fished out her
phone from her pocket with her free hand, the other still holding onto Jessica’s. ‘’Kimchi!’’  

From the top corner, forty five degrees downwards, she captured that sweet moment. The girls took a few more
pictures and settled down at the dining table.

‘’Bluetooth me the pictures please, Yuri ah. I want to set it as my cell phone wallpaper. Hmm, this tastes really good!’’
She fed some of the eggs to the girl who was concentrating on sending the photos. 

‘’The eggs are totally jjang! It’s even better than mine. Well done!’’ She ruffled the latter’s hair like a teacher praising
a child. ‘’I set it as mine already. Great minds think alike huh? We looked so matching!’’

She showed the displayed to Jessica. The lighting was good, and the aprons were so delightful. They were very
much like a pair of newly young married couple, making their first breakfast on the first day of their marriage life. 

‘’Daebak! I will show to Fany! Do you want to visit my best friend with me later after school?’’

‘’Sure, I will pick you up at your school after my classes end. Leave the dished in the sink after you finished,
Sooyoung will do the job.’’ Yuri started leaving the kitchen, walking towards her room. ‘’I will take a shower and we’ll
go. Since we’re ahead of time, do you want to change at home first?’’

‘’Yes please!’’
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Chapter 6
‘’Make yourself at home.’’ Jessica threw her keys into a wooden bowl placed on the bar counter before heading
towards her room. 

The house was fairly neat, not too big, but just for two. There were three rooms, one that Jessica just entered, a
guest room and one down the hallway. Kitchen seemed untouched. The stoves and pots still had the plastic covers
over. 

Yuri walked along the hallway, looking at all those pictures lining beside one another in parallel. There was a few
seen with Jessica alone, different backgrounds and years.

Her smile was so cheerful, just like the one she possesses now. Even as a child, her exquisite features made her
stood out among her classmates in her class photo.

The guest continued down the memory lane of Jessica’s and she came across with an embryo scan with a sentence
written below. 

‘’Jessica Jung’s Dongseng : Little Jung! <3’’

The kiddish handwriting was rather messy, but it was still readable. Apparently the little Jessica back then had
spruced up the scan with stickers along the sides. Flowers, bears, heart shapes. 

It was just a little picture with doddles and beautified by a four years old, but it exhibited how much love and
presentiment the unborn Krystal was receiving from her sister. 

The next few pictures clipped onto a string were also embryo scans. Similar to the first piece, it all had a small
phrase. Some in Korean, some in English. Not only the size of the foetus grew, the handwriting too, was also getting
better. 

‘’Week 16 : Mummy said Little Jung is growing and it’s a SHE! :D ’’

‘’Week 20 : Mummy said Little Jung is underweight that’s why she’s so small. ):’’

‘’Week 22 : Mummy said Little Jung’s weight is back to normal! It must be the tuna sandwich I made in school!
^^’’
‘’Week 29 : Little Jung kicked today!’’

Yuri reached the last scan, her heart was all warm. She was indulged in the string sisterhood between the two girls.
It would be a pity if it breaks because of a secret that the older one could not tell. 

She dropped her head and let out a saddening sigh. She remembered what Jessica requested the night before. 

‘’I want her back… Bring her back to me Yul… I just want to see her again…’’

The spirit was willing, but the flesh was weak. Yuri’s ability falls short of Jessica’s wish. She doesn’t even know who
or how Krystal looks like, let alone getting her back. 

Just when she was about to retire to the living room, a moving shadow was seen behind the ajar door. Her heart
skipped a beat, for she thought that there might be a thief in the house. 

Gathering all the courage in her, she rushed into the room and gave the person a hard kick on the stomach, followed
by a punch on the face. 

The rather tall figure, dressed in an overall and a plain white tee with a necklace stumbled back and fell onto the bed. 

‘’OUCH! What the hell was that for?!’’

‘’Who are you? What are you doing in the house? Spill before I call the polices!’’
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 6 - 25Love Contract
‘’I should be the one calling for the police and sue you for assaulting!’’

‘’You broke into my friend’s house and you still dare sue me?!’’

‘’What are you blabbering about? This is MY house!’’

‘’What’s the commotion about?’’ Jessica came running into the room, bumping into the tanned girl who was in
fighting position. 

‘’Oh my god this is insane.’’ Someone burst out in fluent English. There was a second of quietness before the
‘’invader’’ picked up her bag and was about to leave. 

‘’Krystal…’’

Yuri could not quite grasp what was happening. She stood rooted to the same spot for minutes, gaping with obvious
disbelief. She just punched Jessica’s beloved sister, mistaking her as a thief. 

Fresh, red warm liquid trickled out of Krystal’s nose, the guilt was building within the attacker.

‘’You’re bleeding!’’ Jessica bolted forward to her sister, gently wiping the blood. Her eyes blurred with tears, her
heart winched in pain but yet she was ecstatic that her sister she pines was back. 

‘’Leave me alone.’’ Krystal held onto her aching tummy, preparing to leave. Jessica looked dejected and her
shoulders sagged in defeat. She was refused by her injured sister. 

Yuri snapped out of daze, knowing that her friend didn’t want her sister to leave so soon, she grabbed the girl by her
wrist. The girl ducked away instantly, her actions were understandable. 

‘’Hey, I’m sorry for what I had done. I swear I had no idea that it was you. Let me attend to your injury as a form of
apology, please?’’

‘’No thanks. I have got the school bus to catch.’’

''I drove here, I can bring you to school later. Please? Unless you want me to die from guilt?’’ Yuri looked at the
younger girl with her puppy eyes. Similarly, her features were like Jessica’s. Born a beauty, it must be within the
genes. 

Reluctantly, she agreed. Getting hit early in the morning was already a bad way to start her day, she didn’t want to
witness someone’s death.

Jessica stood behind the kitchen bar and watched her friend aided her sister. There was a little bruise on the nose. If
more force was exerted, it could have been broken.

Yuri gently secured the plaster on Krystal’s nose, giving it a light tap with her index finger. It would be a waste if such
a beautiful nose breaks. 

‘’What school do you study in?’’

‘’Etude Junior College.’’

‘’So I will drop Sica first before I drop you, alright?’’

‘’I guess so.’’ Krystal shrugged her shoulders, measuring the girl with her eyes. Never had she seen this person nor
heard about her, it was a wonder why she addressed her sister so intimately.

Her sight followed where the taller girl was heading and once she disappeared around the corner to put the first aid
box back in place, her gaze caught her sister’s.
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As much as Jessica languished for her, she missed her. But it was hard for the eighteen years old to accept the fact
that her sister and her were their father’s illegitimate children, her mother was the third party of someone else’s
family.

She understood that there was something amiss about her father’s absence back in America but she thought the
other way around. 

She always assumed that her mum was the one getting betrayed, naively pitying her mother who had to raise the
two daughters alone. 

It was a huge embarrassment for her. The confrontation she had with her father and his wife at the mall earlier in the
month was more than all the humiliation she received for her whole life. 

She watched her sister slowly approached and she avoided those gaze. Her heart sank down in fear like the sinking
sofa seat as the other girl settled herself on it. 

She was expecting the silence to be shattered but no voice was heard. Much to her surprize, Jessica attempted to
lift up her uniform blouse. Grabbing onto the top like it’s her life, Krystal gave a questioning face. 

Forcefully, Jessica pushed her hands away and slightly hoisted her shirt. She stared at the latter, unaware of what
was next.

There was a sharp pain when a force was pressed against her bruise on her stomach. She couldn’t control but let
out a soft whine, retracting back against the sofa. 

‘’I’m sorry! Did I hurt you too much?’’

‘’No you didn’t. Tell your friend I’m going to wait downstairs at the pick-up point.’’ Krystal took her bag and rushed for
the door, without letting her sister have any chances to reply.

She wasn’t ready to be so close to her yet.

***
‘’Why not you sit at the back with your younger sister and spend some time together?’’ Yuri suggested while they
were walking towards the car. 

Jessica nodded while she saw Krystal standing by the pick-up point with her earpieces attached to her ears. She
knew the intention of the younger girl of not wanting to talk about anything.

Once again, tears were building within her eyes. They were so close but yet so far apart. The brown haired girl came
to a sudden halt and reached out for Yuri’s hand, pulling her back from her track and into her arms.

A pair of hands slowly made their way up the sobbing back, smoothing it. Consolation. That was exactly what
Jessica needed the most. The taller girl never fails to make her feel protected and cared for. 

‘’Let’s get going, shall we? I don’t want you to be late and let’s not make Krystal wait for too long.’’

The shorter girl withdrew herself out of the warm hug and headed towards the Mini Cooper. In less than a minute,
Krystal was beside her. Her school was just a stone thrown away from her apartment but it seemed to take longer
than usual to reach today. The surroundings were pretty much different from what she usually sees when she took
the bus. 

It suddenly dawned on her that the driving girl was letting her enjoy more time with your younger sister, for neither
any of them know when she would return home again.

A smile crept onto her face while she turned to look at her sleeping sister. The serene face had tiredness written all
over, but it was still as gorgeous. Afraid that the girl might be cold, she adjusted the jacket on the laps. 
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Krystal wasn’t really asleep, she knew everything that was happening around her. No music was playing through her
iPod and the route was longer than daily. She pondered very much about why the taller girl was trying hard to bring
the siblings back together.

There was constant brushing of her hair, it was nobody else but Jessica. She didn’t stir at all, because she liked the
way it was. She missed those touches. 

‘’Can you walk me in please Yul? I want to speak to you.’’

‘’No problem.’’

‘’See you at home tonight, Little Jung?’’ Jessica took one last look at Krystal before kissing her injured spot, where
the plaster was on and got off. 

Unwillingly, she closed the door behind her, letting out a loud sigh. She intertwined her fingers with Yuri’s and
strolled towards her school. 

‘’So what did you want to tell me?’’

‘’Actually I just wanted to be with you for a while more…’’ She hugged the arm and leaned her head on the shoulder.
It was the first time she yearned for someone’s company, her client’s company. 

Yuri chuckled and placed her head on top of the other’s, slowing down her foot pace. She must admit that she was
luxuriated in the amber. 

Many were staring, but little did any of the two girls cared. They liked how they were behaving, all lovey dovey.
Krystal straightened her body and observed. 

She had a mindful of questions racing through her brain, drowning in doubts. The taller girl that her sister was
attached to was most probably just another client of Perfect Lovers, but she recognized Jessica’s character. 

She always kept at least an arm length away from her customers, let alone intervolving her fingers and leaning on
them as though she was really dating them. 

‘’Yuri ah, how tall are you?’’

‘’Hmm… 168cm?’’

‘’Can you promise me something?’’

‘’As long as it’s within my abilities.’’

‘’Don’t grow taller anymore okay?’’

Yuri raised her eyebrows at Jessica for such a weird request. She was expecting her to ask a favour regarding
Krystal. ‘’Why?’’

‘’Because your height now is just nice for me to lean on…’’ She revealed a smile. ‘’So you can’t grow taller anymore.
Promise?’’

She held out her pinkie finger to the alternative with much anticipation. It was true that the tall girl was very much like
a human pillow to her.

Other than Krystal, she was the only one that could provide her with such comfort. For her other friends are either
one centimetre apart, or way shorter.

‘’I promise you, silly!’’ Yuri cupped Jessica’s cheeks with both her hands. ‘’Now, get going! I have Krystal in the car
waiting.’’
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The witness in the car was grinning from ear to ear. Although she was having doubts about the two’s relationship,
she liked the sight that she was seeing.

The fierce look that Jessica always carried was barely seen now, despite she still gives out a sense of coldness.

‘’Sigh, please take care of her… See you later?’’

‘’Yeah, don’t worry. Go go sing!’’ Shoving Jessica through the school gate, Yuri headed back to the car. 

Their day was going to be long, but they had a great start with the company of each other.
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Chapter 7
‘’Do you know that Sica got injured?’’ The girl behind the steering wheel queried, looking at Krystal through the rear
mirror. 

The younger girl sprung up from her seat and drew out her earpieces. ‘’She got injured? How? Since when? Have
she seen a doctor? Was it serious?’’

‘’So you still care about Sica…’’

‘’Wait… Are you lying to me?’’ The latter gave a debatable face. ‘’She wasn’t injured. You were just testing me?’’

‘’Yes I was testing you but no I wasn’t lying. Didn’t you notice her right hand? It had a bandage.’’

‘’I wasn’t ready to face her, let alone scanning her from head to toe! What happened?’’

Yuri related the whole incident back to Krystal, who was carrying a worrisome expression all these while she listened
attentively.

She bit on her nails, fidgeting uncomfortably every now and then. It was apparent that she was pretty much bothered
by it.

‘’But she’s fine now. Don’t worry so much.’’

‘’Hmm…’’

‘’You know… Actually your sister confined to me about what took place between the both of you that night. It was
clear that she longed to see you, to hear you again. Her situation wasn’t any better than yours.’’

Yuri stopped her Mini Cooper outside Etude Junior College, turning to face the melancholy eighteen. She was at a
loss, seeing Krystal at such a forlorn state. 

‘’I miss her too. Jessica… For the past month, I returned to my school dorm only to find myself drowning in
alienation. I had the bad all to myself. But I was least exultant. I rather squeeze on a single bed with her. At least I
don’t feel cold. At least I’m not petrified when the storms hit at night.’’

The serene voice was coated with dismal. Her gaze was fixed outside the window, upon the boundless blue sky. No
tears were seen, but a despondent atmosphere was felt within the little space.

‘’Maybe you’re not exactly ready to face Jessica yet. But if you were to give it a thought, she is also a victim.
Because she knew the kind of pain, that’s why she kept it from you for almost two decades.’’ The tanned girl let out
a sigh. ‘’Whatever it is, it’s time for you to go to school. Do you want me to walk you inside?’’

‘’No I’m fine on my own Yuri Unnie. Thank you for the ride. You better get going before you’re late for school.’’ She
flashed a rather helpless smile before she took her leave.

‘’Krystal!’’ Yuri winded down her window, calling out to the girl that was walking towards the building. ‘’Your sister
really loves you!’’

She ended her conversation with her signature killer wink, speeding off to her next destination.

‘’I love her very much too, Yuri Unnie…’’

Maybe it’s time to go home, to go back to Jessica.

***
‘’Change into the other outfit and be quick.’’ The photographer instructed without looking up, fixing new lens to her
camera. 
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‘’Yoona Unnie, this is your next outfit. Do you need help to change?’’ A young, smiling girl approached the tall, slim
model. ‘’I’m Luna by the way. New intern under Seohyun Unnie.’’

Yoona turned and looked at the girl in front of the computer checking the photos before looking back at Luna. 

‘’That cranky photographer is your mentor?’’ Luna nodded and Yoona’s eyes widened at once. ‘’But she is so
young!’’

The two girls left for the dressing room and closed the door. Luna unzipped Yoona’s dress before she continued. 

‘’Seohyun Unnie may be young, but she is one of the best student photographer in Seoul. Many other interns were
dying to work with her and thankfully I was the one that got picked.’’ Luna beamed, showing off her neat rows of
teeth as she took off the overall from the hanger and handed it to Yoona.

The student model raised her eyebrows and shrugged her shoulders. Given that kind of sour temper, she never had
expected that Seohyun would be so popular within the photographing industry. 

‘’But she is like an antisocial! She barely spoke to me for the whole morning other than telling me to change my
positions and clothing!’’ She fastened the clips onto the pants and checked her appearance before heading out for
her photo shooting again.

‘’She is well known for her seriousness. Nobody had ever seen her smile.’’ Luna carried the dress that she wore
previously and fixed her hair. 

‘’Luna! Get people from the technical department to come down and fix the printer, it’s jammed. Now!’’ Seohyun put
down her camera over her neck. ‘’Get into your positions, dim the light, change the background. Luna, what are you
waiting for? Go!’’

Yoona shook her head while she went back to the setting and got in place. She can’t believe that she still have to
continue working with this young but always frowning photographer for at least another month. 

Seohyun took a few sample shots before moving onto the exact one. Her brows were always locked together, and all
she did was instruct and check the pictures on her DSLR screen. 

Yoona had worked with quite a few student photographers but none of them were as serious as this one. They joked
with her, things weren’t going at such a fast pace and she enjoyed those moments.

‘’Seohyun Unnie, you got a phone call!’’

The girl shot a glare at Luna who was holding onto the phone.

‘’What do you not understand when I mentioned no phone calls will be entertained when I’m working on a project?’’
She placed her hands on her waist, her eyes were burning holes through Luna. 

‘’Sorry Unnie…’’ The poor girl looked down at her feet, terrified to face her flaming mentor. 

‘’If you can’t even remember such an easy thing, then I would strongly recommend that you quit this internship at
once.’’ Seohyun turned to attach her flashlight onto the camera, her voice was intimidating.

Yoona saw that Luna was so shaken, unable to utter a single word other than sorry.

‘’It’s her first day here. Why do you have to be so harsh to her?’’ Yoona placed her arm around the shorter girl and
made the others bring her away. ‘’Just because you are her mentor, that doesn’t give you any rights to reprimand her
like this!’’

The photographer continued to do some adjustments to her camera, not bothering to even look at her own model. 
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‘’Didn’t your parents teach you to look at people when they are talking?!’’ Yoona slammed the table, attracting all the
attentions in the room.

Seohyun stopped almost instantly when her parents were brought into the argument. Slowly, she shifted her sight
from the camera screen to the girl in front of her.

‘’Never ever mention my parents. You are in no position to question about them.’’ She grabbed her camera bag and
left the studio in a huff. 

Yoona went up to Luna, who seemed much calmed down by then. ‘’Hey, don’t get discouraged by her words alright?
I bet her parents didn’t teach her how to treat people with respect.’’

‘’Thanks for helping me Unnie. But actually, Seohyun Unnie’s parents passed away in a private plane crush when
she was 14…’’ 

Yoona stopped packing and her heart dropped when she received the news. She had just rubbed salt into
someone’s deep wound. 

‘’She… Is an orphan?’’

‘’I guess so…’’ Luna paused for a moment and recounted. ‘’I heard that she got an older sister, the only survivor in
the plane crush but is now in a coma state.’’

‘’Can I have Seohyun’s number please Luna yah?’’

***
‘’Fany ah, Sica’s here to see you.’’ Taeyeon shook her girlfriend by her shoulder gently, brushing her fringe to the
side.

‘’Jessie’s here?’’

The shorter girl gave a nod and held the girl by her side, helping her up. Before they reached the living room, Tiffany
gave her a peck on her cheek. 

‘’Thanks Taeng.’’ 

‘’Hey Tiff, feeling better?’’ Jessica engulfed her sick friend in a long hug before they both settled on the sofa. 

‘’Definitely, I have the perfect girlfriend to look after me.’’ Tiffany watched her girlfriend served the guests their drinks.
Their gazes met and the twosome smiled. ‘’So I see you brought a friend along?’’

Yuri stood up and bowed. ‘’Nice to meet you. I am Kwon Yuri.’’

‘’So you are Yuri! Finally I get to see you. I heard a bit of you from Taeyeon and Jessie. Nice to meet you too. I am
Tiffany Hwang.’’ She flashed her signature eye smile and returned the greeting. 

‘’It’s nice of you both to visit Fany. Please do stay for dinner. I bet Fany would have a lot to catch up with Sica.’’
Taeyeon asked sincerely.

‘’Yeah, do stay! My Taetae’s cooking skills are no joke. You would love her food.’’ Tiffany intertwined her hand with
the girl beside her. 

Yuri felt comfortable with the presence of the two others girls, like a home from home with all the warmth they were
welcoming her. 

‘’Well, do excuse me for now while I wrap up dinner. I will bring your medicine to you when it’s time.’’ Taeyeon
caressed Tiffany’s face as she left the seat.
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‘’I will help!’’ The tanned girl followed her new found friend into the kitchen, leaving the two best friends in the living
room.

‘’So she is the three months new client that you slept with?’’

‘’No! What were you thinking?! Pervert!’’ Jessica punched her friend playfully on her arm. ‘’I slept at her house, but
we didn’t sleep together! Not even in the same room!’’

Tiffany clapped her hands aloud and let out a laugh. ‘’It’s so fun to tease you, Jessie!’’

She knew a pair of cold eyes was staring at her, sending a shiver down her spine.

‘’I already got a flu so stop your icy stares. Well, I’m surprized that you told her about Krystal and your mum. You
both barely knew each other.’’

‘’Exactly. I don’t know why, but I just felt that I could trust her. Plus, I cried and fell asleep in her embrace.’’

‘’Wow… You mean she initiated a hug to comfort you?’’

Jessica nodded, blushing as she recalled something else. ‘’That’s not the only thing. She even did this.’’

She leaned in and gave her best friend a long kiss on her forehead, just like how Yuri gave her the previous night.

‘’Hey hey hey! What are you doing to my girlfriend?!’’ Taeyeon rushed over to the girls, dropped the packet of
medicine on the coffee table carelessly and broke the ‘’demonstration’’ kiss.

‘’Relax Taeyeon, it’s not my first time kissing Tiffany anyways.’’ 

The petite girl gave a cute little pout before she stomped away to the tallest girl.

‘’Face me Yuri!’’ 

‘’Yes Taeyeon?’’

She clasped the girl’s cheek and planted multiple quick kisses, leaving Yuri no time to react to the sudden affection. 

‘’I’m sorry, Yuri. Someone just kissed my girlfriend and proudly claimed that it wasn’t the first time. I got to balance
myself.  Hate me for all you want.’’

Taeyeon brought her face closer to the other. 

***
She slowly approached the ward door and gave a slight push. Once the patient came into her sight, she felt her eyes
were blurred by tears. She settled on the chair beside and brushed the falling hair aside. 

‘’How are you today, Unnie? You slimmed down…’’

Seohyun caressed Victoria on her face, letting tears wet her cheeks. 

‘’Unnie, I’m here. Why won’t you speak to me? Talk to me…’’  

Victoria was the only kin Seohyun had left now, but the fact that her sister had been in a long coma made the
younger girl felt that there wasn’t any differences between herself and an orphan.  Even if there was, it would only be
the huge amount of wealth and this hospital that her parents left for the both of the girls. She would have a private jet
included in her assets, if only it didn’t crush.
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Victoria majored in medical stream in her college, just like both her parents. They were supposed to fly back to
Korea on their private jet from America, Guam after a medical talk organized by the authorities there. But due to
some unknown reasons, their plane tail exploded in the mid-air, the main reason of the crush.

None survived in this mishap except Victoria, and she made it through the headlines for almost a week. The doctors
said she was a miracle, but still, her come around was an unknown. Seohyun fell sick after receiving the grave news
from her housekeeper, Ms. Park. 

She always dreamt that her parents’ spirits were back, to take Victoria away. Her sleep would often be disturbed by
those horrible nightmares, and she would find herself drenched in her perspire. Her teenage years were practically a
torture and she hungered for her sister to gain consciousness. 

‘’Unnie, why are you so selfish? Why did you leave me alone to deal with our parents’ death? Why do you always
remain silence when I talk to you? Why don’t you just die so I don’t have to let my hopes get crashed again and
again every time I hear the doctors tell me to not have too much expectation from you?!’’

Beep. 

The ventilator went off, leaving a flat line on the screen. 
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Chapter 8
‘’Miss Seohyun, we will do everything we can to reclaim your sister. Just stay outside.’’ 

Victoria’s doctor in charge shut the door right in Seohyun’s face, leaving her in a daze. She swore she never meant
her words, she just wanted to release her pining towards her sister. 

‘’Seohyun…?’’

She didn’t have any more energy left in her to look towards the direction of the voice, until she saw a shadow beside
hers. 

‘’Hey are you alright?’’

She saw a blurry outline of a sublime-looking girl which looked very much alike to the student model that scolded her
earlier on. Nothing was going through in her head and she slowly closed in. She would never do that if she was in
the right frame of mind, but she knew she really needed a hug. Be it from a stranger or… whoever. 

‘’Yoona… Right?’’

‘’Yeah. I’m Im Yoona, the student model.’’

‘’My sister… I told her to die and her heart really stopped. Why won’t she listen to me and speak to me when I
sincerely asked her to? Why did she stop breathing when I didn’t mean to tell her so?’’

‘’Don’t worry Seohyun. Your sister’s going to be just fine.’’

***
‘’Seohyun, it seems like you wanted your sister to die badly. Am I right?’’ The bloody figure asked in a mocking tone. 

‘’No Appa! I didn’t mean what I said to Unnie!’’

‘’My child, your Appa and I are here to take Vic with us. You don’t want her alive anyways.’’ A female suddenly
appeared beside Seohyun on the seat. Her face was distorted, making the girl ducked aside.

‘’No Omma no! You can’t take her away! I’m only left with her! No Appa, please!’’ She cried aloud as she watched
her father picked up the patient in the bride-styled way while her mother removed the oxygen mask away from her
sister’s face. 

Victoria was gasping for air as soon as the mask was away from her, her dangling hands were trying to reach out for
Seohyun but there was no way she could make it. She struggled a few more times before a tear escaped from the
corner of her eyes and her head dropped backwards. 

‘’UNNIE!’’

***
Seohyun bolted up from the sofa in the ward, startling the other sleeping girl in the room. Beats of cold sweats were
tickling down her forehead and she rushed to her sister who was not far away with her wobbly legs. 

‘’Unnie, I’m sorry for whatever I had said just now. You can’t go, no matter whether you see Appa or Omma or not,
you just can’t go. You understand unnie? You are all I’m left with now. You are so important that I won’t want to live
if you were to be gone too. So stay strong for me, your dongseng okay unnie?’’

There were no tears, but she was shaking so badly from the dream. It was a different scene from what she would
usually dream of, and from the conversation she had with her parents, it seems like they knew that Seohyun had
said to Victoria earlier before. It was so eerie that the younger girl couldn’t help but clasped onto the bed frame
tightly. 
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Yoona was sensitive enough to notice the fear within the girl and hurried took her over by the side on the sofa. 

‘’Seohyun, what’s bothering you? You’re shivering so badly!’’ She pulled out a few tissues from the box beside and
wiped away those sweat before handing her a cup of water.

Those pair of hands was trembling without a sign of stopping and the girl just couldn’t hold onto the cup firmly. She
nearly spilled the water on herself but Yoona secured the bottom just in time. 

‘’Seriously, what’s wrong with you? Why are you all tensed up?’’

The latter decided that it would be better if she kept it as a secret for the time being since she barely knew the girl in
front of her, and burdening someone with her own affairs was the last thing she would ever want to do.

‘’Nothing.’’ She looked at the clock. ‘’It’s getting late. Come, I’ll send you home.’’

***
They walked side by side on the busy night street of Seoul. Yoona fidgeted uncomfortably because she knew that
something wasn’t right about the photographer and she never liked being kept in suspense. However, she
understood that it would be rude for her to probe into one’s personal affairs. 

‘’You followed me all the way to the hospital?’’

The voice broke Yoona’s thoughts. 

‘’Oh I… I heard about your family from Luna and wanted to apologize. I rushed out to look for you but you were
rather far away so I tagged along, hoping to catch up until you reached the hospital…’’ She bit her thumb nervously.

Seohyun eyed the girl beside her. ‘’So you followed me.’’

‘’Basically yes, I hope you don’t mind. I promise I won’t leak out a single thing to anyone about what I saw.’’

‘’I would appreciate that very much, thank you. I was in fault too, we can cancel out on each other so save your
apology.’’

‘’Is that your way of saying sorry?’’

‘’You are getting too comfortable around me now huh?’’

The student model arched her back and laughed with her mouth wide opened. It was a warm sight for Seohyun,
because it had been quite some time since she last had any nice company. Her mouth had unknowingly curved
upwards, for the first time in years.

‘’Hey! You are smiling!’’ Yoona jumped up in excitement, acknowledging the fact that she had just witnessed a rare
moment.

Seohyun turned away and pretended to admire the beautiful night scene of the surroundings as she took a seat on
the bench. 

‘’Who said so? Your eyes must been playing tricks on you.’’ She put her hands into her jeans pocket. ‘’Say, do you
know any girls that gives out a kind of special charisma? Like tall, dark and handsome, yet pretty at the same time.’’

A person popped out in Yoona’s mind instantly when she heard her working partner described the characteristics of
a certain girl. She felt her heart beat twice the speed than usual. 

‘’Why did you ask?’’

‘’Well, the next assignment that we are doing would require two models. You are the main, and I need a sub. But all
student models are fully booked for competitions. Sunny is going to work with Sooyoung so she’s out of my list.’’
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‘’Of course, Sunny and Sooyoung unnie are the best student photographer and model pairing in our school. They
are well known for their chemistry. So there is no way you can get Sooyoung unnie as your model.’’

‘’I don’t need to know about their chemistry, just tell me if you got a friend like this.’’ Seohyun shot the girl an annoyed
look. 

‘’Give me some time. What is the theme anyways?’’

‘’Colours.’’ The girl fished out her camera and took pictures of the night lights. ‘’Black, white, green and blue would
be it.’’

‘’Indoor filming?’’ Yoona leaned to take a look at the DSLR screen while Seohyun was checking the outcomes. She
was a little too close but she was unaware. The other heart nearly bursts from the interaction that she never had with
anyone before.

‘’No, I would like to do it in a forest. Trees to represent green and waterfalls to represent blue. You are white and the
sub model will be black. That's why I need someone tanned.’’

‘’Sounds pretty interesting…’’ Yoona let out a yawn while she stretched. 

‘’Come on, let’s get going.’’

***
‘’I can’t believe Taeyeon actually did that!’’

‘’She nearly did it, but she didn’t.’’

‘’Yah! Why are you so nonchalant about it?!’’

Yuri knocked into Jessica who came to a sudden stop when they were heading back to the alternative’s apartment
from the car park. The brown haired girl stumbled backwards and was about to fall when the taller girl reached out
and caught her by her waist, pulling her in. 

‘’Watch your steps baby.’’ 

She gave a killer smile before she got pushed away by the blushing ice princess.

‘’Who’s your baby?! Go around calling girls names would just make you a flirt in Yoona’s eyes!’’

‘’Chill girl. Why are you so worked up about Taeyeon trying to kiss me? Tiffany pulled her away and kissed her in my
place anyways. Was that jealousy that I smelled from you?’’

Yuri started sniffing Jessica playfully while the latter remained still. She knew exactly why she was so bothered by
her best friend’s act towards her client back at the house. But… That wasn’t possible. She would never fall for
someone in such a short period of time. Well, at least that’s what she thought. 

‘’Quit sniffing. The night’s getting so chilly. I want to get home as soon as possible.’’

The two girls were busy chatting as they were getting closer to their destination and failed to realize that there was a
figure curling up like a ball outside the unit until a shivering voice called out weakly. 

‘’Unnie…’’

The twosome looked down at the pale looking girl who had a big bag beside her. They didn’t even have the time to
react and the girl’s body hit the ground with a loud thud.

‘’Krystal!’’
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The taller girl lifted up the freezing girl in a swift motion and carried her into the house, trying to place her down
gently on the sofa while her sister turned up the heater and searched for hot packs frantically.

Being desperate for warmth, Krystal refused to loosen her grip around the neck. Yuri tucked her properly into her
embrace before her sister came forward with the necessary items.

‘’Hug me tighter please…’’ She pleaded and cuddled closer when she felt those hands tightened. A feeling erupted
within Jessica but she shook it off fast, knowing that it wasn’t the appropriate to turn green at such a moment. 

She placed the hot packs on Krystal’s face and body and spread the blankets across her. The originally painful
expression had somehow softened a little, now that she was at much ease indoor with proper heat. 

‘’Here Krys, have some hot chocolate…’’

‘’Jessica…?’’ Krystal regained her consciousness and withdrew herself out from the cuddle when she realized that
she was hogging onto her sister’s client. ‘’I’m so sorry Yuri unnie!’’

‘’Nah, it’s nothing. I better get going now.’’ Yuri waved her hands after she fixed her coat.

‘’She’s home Yuri! My sister is finally home!’’ Jessica shrieked just loud enough for the other girl to hear at the door.
Tears were forming and one was threatening to escape from the corner of her eyes.

Yuri wiped away the droplet and brushed her fringe aside, giving a sincere smile. 

‘’Hurry in and make up with your sister. Be careful of your wound. See you yeah?’’

She nodded, mouthing a faint okay and received a merong as response. She giggled after shutting the door,
colliding into her sister’s embrace as soon as she turned around.

‘’I’m sorry for leaving home like that without thinking about how you would feel. I was blinded by my hatred towards
Daddy to identify that you were hurt too. Unnie, would you forgive your stupid and childish Soojungie please?’’

‘’Babo, I will never have to forgive you because I never blamed you. Am thankful that you came back to unnie. You
are my precious sister you know? What was I supposed to do if something happened to you?’’

‘’It never came across my mind on how lost we could be without each other if Yuri unnie didn’t tell me anything. I was
so worried when she notified me about your injury. Are you okay now?’’

Krystal broke the hug and inspected the bandaged hand with much concern while Jessica had a perplexed look on
her face. 

‘’Yuri took me to the hospital already, I just have to go back for check-ups and change the medicine regularly. What
did she tell you that urged you to come home?’’

The younger girl sipped on the hot chocolate her sister made for her and settled on the sofa again.

‘’She told me that you were injured, and that you were also a victim of this incident. It then dawned upon me that it
was selfish for me to leave you in misery alone. So I decided to come home. Plus I really missed you like truck
loads.’’

She leaned onto the shoulder when her older sister placed an arm around her. Jessica moved in and dawdle her
nose on the other. That was their special way of showing affection. 

‘’I missed you like aeroplane loads.’’

‘’That’s so lame!’’ Krystal slapped her sister on the lap lightly. ‘’So is Yuri unnie just a client?’’

‘’You are asking the obvious Soojungie.’’
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‘’But your actions speak otherwise. I saw how you grabbed onto her arm when she walked you to school that day.’’

Jessica’s eyes widened when she found out that her sister was fooling her, pretending to be asleep on the car back
then. She plastered her face with an icy mask, glaring straight at her sister.

‘’You… Lied to me…?’’

A nervous laugh was heard and she shrugged her shoulders, giving an innocent look. ‘’I love you unnie! I love you I
love you I love you~ I love Jessica Jung Soo Yeon~ Sooyeonie is the bestest unnie in the whole wide world!’’

The icy mask failed to remain and shattered into invisible pieces when a smile broke onto the face upon hearing the
eighteen years old’s cheesy words.  

‘’Cut your acts! I’m not going to buy it!’’

‘’It’s free, Unnie. Should we buy Yuri unnie dinner to express our gratitude towards her?’’

Krystal took the phone on the table and saw the wallpaper of the two couple-liked girls. She pointed at the screen.

‘’You sure she is just a client, Jessica Jung? Who are you trying to kid here? Tell me honestly, do you like Yuri
unnie?’’

The latter paused for a moment while she stared at the screen. She just couldn’t get her sight off the other girl in the
picture. Jessica acknowledged that something was wrong and she needed to talk to Tiffany.

***
‘’Sunny, you left your lens in the class just now!’’ Yuri ran into the studio where her friend was at.

‘’Hello Yuri unnie!’’

To her surprise, her crush was there too. Her heart fluttered a little when she had eye contact with Yoona. The
undeniable beauty captured her attention so bad.

‘’What’s up Yoona? Life’s fine?’’

‘’Still surviving.’’ She smiled. ‘’I was just about to look for you in your class.’’

‘’For… For me? Is there anything that I can do for you?’’

The conversation got interrupted when Sunny came along to collect her lens and said her thanks, then leaving the
girls alone to talk. 

‘’I was wondering if you can do me a favour. Would you like to model with me under the youngest but skilful
photographer of our school for our next upcoming assignment?’’

Yuri scratched the side of her head while her brows were locked together. She was debating on whether she should
accept this hard-to-come-by offer or not, for she had never done modelling before. 

‘’I don’t know if I can pull it off… Plus, you sure I’m the one that the photographer would want?’’

‘’Hmm… Why not you wait for me in the next studio while I settle some things with Sunny unnie first? I will join you
shortly.’’ Yoona beamed, showing her neat rows of teeth before she departed.

The remaining one made her way to the studio next door and caught the attention of the young girl who was printing
pictures inside. 

‘’That’s it! You are the one!’’
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Yuri explored the surrounding when the alternative stood up and exclaimed, pointing at her. She was pretty sure that
nobody else was in the same space besides herself and the one approaching her.

‘’I’m sorry?’’

‘’I’m Seohyun, photographer of student model Im Yoona. You are the perfect candidate for my next photo shoot
series. Would you like to model along with Im Yoona?’’

‘’Looks like my recommendation was right.’’ Yoona clapped her hands together as she made her way to the two
girls. ‘’Yuri unnie, she was the youngest but skilful photographer that I was telling you about earlier on. So Seohyun,
how’s my unnie? Good?’’

‘’Perfect. I’m more than willing to pay you double the amount of the market price. Please accept the offer!’’

‘’Yes unnie! I would really love to work with you!’’ 

She got tugged on her sleeves and the two younger girls were staring at her impatiently, demanding for a yes as
reply. 

There was no way Yuri would ever reject her crush. Not even in her sleep would she ever expect herself to be able
to model with Yoona. It was like a dream, too good to be true.

‘’I’m flattered… I would really like to help and you don't have to pay me a single cent. When do we start?’’

Seohyun flipped her calendar roughly and tapped her fingers against the table. She picked up a pencil from the table
and drew a few circles. 

‘’This upcoming weekend should be it. But we have got a problem. We are lacking of manpower. Almost everyone is
out of town for competitions.’’

‘’How many people are we short of?’’

‘’I need two to three more at least.’’

‘’Leave it to me then.’’ The tanned girl winked, assuring. 
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Chapter 9
Tiffany’s POV :
‘’Please Sica yah… Even your best friends agreed to help! It’s the best chance for you to meet up with Yoona!’’ Yuri
pouted.

She had been begging Jessie to go help out at the photo shoot session this coming weekend since what seems like
forever.

‘’Jessie, don’t you want to avoid JungSoo? This is a great excuse.’’ I voiced out to help the poor girl. She sounded so
worn out already.

‘’Oh crap! I forgot about JungSoo! Do I even have a choice now?!’’ Jessie shrieked, throwing her hands up in the air.

‘’So you agreed?! Thank you so much Sica! You’re the best!’’ Yuri pulled her in for a tight hug and the ice princess’s
expression changed drastically.

Looks like my judgement was right.

‘’Yah Miss Kwon, Taetae and I are helping too. Why don’t I get a hug too?’’ I pretended to be jealous about the unfair
compliment as I nudged the girl beside me to make sure she snaps back to reality.

‘’Taeyeon is inside, Miss Hwang. I don’t want to risk getting bake to death!’’

I gave a fake laugh while Jessie just stares into space. I got to talk to her urgently.

‘’Who is Jung Soo anyways?’’

‘’He is Krystal’s tuition teacher that carries a touch for Jessica since he started tutoring at her house. He might look
nice but we all felt that the way he looks at Jessica was way too pervy, like as if he wanted something more from her.
She was supposed to sack him months ago but Krys left home and stuff so I bet it slipped off her mind.’’ I explained.

Yuri frowned. ‘’Do you want me to pick you up this Saturday? This man sounds bad. I don’t like him.’’

She hesitated for a moment. ‘’Taeyeon will pick me up so it’s okay, thank you. You don’t even know him, how can
you dislike him?’’

I believe Taetae won’t mind giving Jess a lift but since when did she ask…?

‘’Whatever it is, I just don’t like him because he is eyeing my girlfriend. Anyways, I got to run some errands so I
guess I will take my leave now. Do you need a ride anywhere baby?’’

Girlfriend? Baby?

‘’I told you to stop calling me your baby!’’

Yuri let out a loud laugh when she saw a fade pink colour emerging from those cheeks.

‘’I got to talk to her about some stuff first. Taetae and I will take her home later.’’

‘’Alright, text me when you’re home alright Sica? Bye girls!’’

I flashed my eye smile at her while Jessica just gazed the receding back affectionately. Her shoulders sagged in
defeat when she saw the Mini Cooper got smaller and smaller, soon out of our sight.

‘’Jessie, you violated Perfect Lovers’ rule. Didn’t you?’’
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Thank god we were close enough for me to save the beating around the bush and went straight into the sensitive
topic.

She looked up at me with a shock expression, but it soon toned down. She fiddled with her blouse and I knew that
action meant she had something she wanted to say but didn’t know how to put it across. It was a habit that she
never changes.

‘’When did it happen?’’

‘’Are you asking as a best friend or as my boss?’’ She asked with her head hanging low.

‘’Do you see me as your boss now or your best friend?’’

‘’Bestie.’’

I gave her an encouraging smile to let her go on with whatever she had to tell.

‘’I think… It was on the day I saw her. After I was injured and confided into her regarding Soojungie at her house.
The way she held me and that peck on my forehead… It might be meaningless to her but it meant the world to me.’’

‘’Hmm… Go on.’’

‘’Do you have any idea how much I wanted her to come pick me up this Saturday and how electrified I were when
she said she resented JungSoo because he was eyeing her girlfriend? She calls me her girlfriend, her baby… I love
the way she provides me with care and attention, always been so nice and sweet, picking me up and sending me
home. I didn’t want to help her out for the photo shoot because I don’t know if I can adapt to her possible change
when Yoona is with her…’’

She shivered a bit before she leaned onto my shoulder and hugged my arm like a little girl. She was terrified, I could
feel it. I saw Taetae looking towards our direction through the window reflection behind her counter with a worried
look. It definitely wasn’t because she was afraid that Jessie was going to do something intimate with me again but
because she sensed something was wrong with our best friend.

I caressed her face gently with my free hand. ‘’Just cry if you want Jessie.’’

It was as though she had been waiting for my permission to cry for a long time. Her tears fell almost immediately
before I could even say anything else.

We were sitting on the coach at a rather isolated area in the cafe, facing the big window pane decorated by
raindrops, watching people pass-by. She wept soft enough for nobody else but me to hear.

‘’Hyoyeon and I thought that, maybe you are no longer suitable to continue being Yuri’s assigned Lover For Loan…’’

She buried her head into my chest after I finished my sentence. Her crying was louder than before and all I could do
was let her be.

As much as I didn’t want to break the two girls up, I knew I had to. Jessie might be our best friend, but Hyoyeon and
I had to be professional and execute the rules that we set personally.

To be frank, this was the first time Jessie was in love. Never in my life had I seen her blushed so much because of a
simple comment anyone made, she never bothered what others would think about her. She hardly showed interest
in anyone or anything, but whenever she talked to me about Yuri, I could see sparkles in her eyes.

Yuri was different to her, someone special. Someone that captured my best friend’s heart. Every little move of hers
fascinates Jessica.
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‘’Think about whether you can continue this job professionally. You know, Hyoyeon and I just wanted to make sure
everything goes on smoothly for you. You have to accept the fact that Yuri has someone she fancies and if you were
to commit too deeply, eventually the one that gets hurt the most would be you…’’

‘’Can I… Can I have some time to think about it please…?’’

It breaks my heart for me to separate them, but…

‘’Alright Jess. No matter what happens, Taetae, Hyoyeon and I will always be here for you.’’

***
Jessica’s POV : 
The weather was really chilly, and it was the first time I went home alone after I knew Yuri. I remembered how she
would take off her jacket and make me wear it during cold days when we were together, and how naturally it was for
me to hold her arm when we walked side by side.

I was at the bus stop when suddenly I felt that I missed her badly, expecially at time like this. I stared at the wallpaper
we took at her house kitchen and my tears emerged. She doesn’t belong to me, even though I love her. I was
supposed to help her get Yoona…

*vibrate*

My heart nearly went out of place when I saw the name that surfaced up the screen.

From: Yuri
To: Sica
11:14PM

‘’Baby~ Are you home yet? ^^’’

I giggled when I saw her calling me baby again. She would most probably think that I hate her calling me it but
actually, I love it very much. It just made me feel much attached to her. But once again I comprehended that once the
three months were gone, she would be gone too…

I sighed before I punched the keypads.

From: Sica
To: Yuri
11:18PM

‘’No, I’m waiting for the bus…’’

I lifted my head and saw the gloomy sky. Just give me 2 more months, Yoona. After that, I would make sure Yuri
goes to you. Just let me love her for the remaining contract time.

From: Jessie
To: Tiff
11:21PM

‘’Let me finish what I started.’’ 

***
Yuri’s POV:
*vibrate*

From: Sica
To: Yuri
11:18PM

‘’No, I’m waiting for the bus…’’
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Sica was waiting for the bus? I thought Tiffany said they would drop her off. I was about to reply Sica when a name
popped out on my phone screen.

‘’Hello?’’

‘’Hello unnie, I’m Yoona.’’

Strangely, I wasn’t feeling as ecstatic as how I always thought I would when I heard that pleasant voice. Instead, I
was agonized for someone else.

‘’Oh, Yoona.’’

‘’Am I disturbing you? I’m sorry for calling you this late…’’

She sounded so inferior by my tone.

‘’No, don’t worry. I was just stupefied that you aren’t asleep yet. Kids should be in bed by ten you know?’’

Sooyoung came out of her room and gave a weird stare when she overheard me before she left for the kitchen. She
was looking for something, which most probably was food, and all the noises that she created made me retreated to
the balcony.

‘’I’m no longer a kid unnie! I’m only a year younger!’’

I sat on the swing and pushed it with my feet. Memory of the first night that I spent with Sica came pouring back into
my mind. I wonder where she was…

‘’I was just teasing. So you called for…?’’

‘’Oh right! We are going to meet at the forest outside town at about 10am this Saturday. Is it okay?’’

‘’Yeah sure.’’

‘’Have you gotten extra help for Seohyun already?’’

‘’Yeah, I have three friends helping.’’

‘’That’s great!’’

I remained quiet, unaware of how I was supposed to response. There was a moment of awkward silent before she
spoke again.

‘’Unnie… Thank you for agreeing in helping this assignment. I really wanted to work with you.’’

I smiled as I imagined Yoona been all shy and red on the other side of the phone. ‘’I just hope I don’t screw it up.’’

‘’Don’t worry, you’re great at everything! Emm… It’s getting late so I shouldn’t disturb you anymore. See you unnie.’’

‘’Alright, see you!’’

I let out a deep sigh and suddenly saw an extra figure on the swing. I jumped up and nearly stabbed my toe against
the wall.

‘’Yah Choi Sooyoung! What are you trying to do, sneaking up on me?! I could have died from heart attack you
know?’’

She continued to shove spoons and spoons of cereal into her mouth, dissolving the three serving’s food within
minutes. Sometimes I really had no idea what Sunny saw in her.
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‘’Who was that?’’

‘’Yoona.’’ I resumed my texting while she put her bowl aside.

From: Yuri
To: Sica
11:29PM

‘’I thought Tiffany and Taeyeon were going to drop you? Have you gotten on the bus already? T^T’’

‘’Oh my god Kwon Yuri! Im Yoona initiated a call?!’’

I nodded my head without looking at her, casually browsing through a random magazine that I grabbed from the
coffee table beside. The giant took me by my shoulders and shook me hard, making me drop my reading material.

‘’Jessica is Daebak! It has only been less than half a month and the results are showing! You are lucky that you
gotten Jessica as your Lover For Loan!’’

There was a sense of uneasiness within me when Sooyoung mentioned that Jessica was just my Lover For Loan.
She seemed even more excited than I was when she knew that Yoona rang me up.

Why was my mind filled with Jessica’s helpless face when I was talking to Yoona? All I could think about was if she
had gotten up the bus and if she was doing fine.

‘’Are you listening to me?’’ Sooyoung waved her hands in front of my face.

‘’Yeah I am. Anyways, I’m going to model with Yoona this coming Saturday.’’

‘’So you were the model that Yoona was referring to?’’ Sunny appeared from the room, rubbing her eyes as she
yawned. I didn’t even know she was in the house. Seriously, what’s the difference between cohabiting and staying
over at each other’s apartment so frequently?

‘’Kwon Yuri! What’s the meaning of this?! You didn’t tell me about modelling with Yoona! How could you?!’’

Sooyoung grabbed me on my neck and tried to strangle me while I brushed her away. She really over-reacts too
much sometimes.

‘’Actually Yul, can’t you see that Yoona feels something for you too?’’ Sunny asked. ‘’It’s pretty obvious.’’

My heart skipped a beat. Yoona... She likes me?

*vibrate*

From: Yoona
To: Yuri
11.41PM

‘’I meant what I said, you’re great in every ways to me. Goodnight. (:''

The discomfort in me increased rather rapidly when I received the text from Yoona. I had no idea why this was
happening to me, expecially when she was my crush. Someone that I was trying to go after.

I couldn’t figure out why this feeling was erupting within me, only to come to a conclusion that I was just too
tormented about Sica still hanging out late in the night alone.

***
Taeyeon’s POV:
Fany opened up her arms when I stepped out of our comfort room after my shower. I hung my towel away and did a
little other thing while she continuously fidgeted non-stop like a little kid. I shook my head at her behaviour, knowing
that she won’t stop until she gets what she wants.
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She snuggled into my arms as soon as I reached the side of our bed and rested her head on my shoulder. She
sighed and sighed and without asking, I knew what she was upset about. I pecked her on her forehead, caressing
her back.

‘’I’m so evil right Taetae?’’

‘’You’re more than evil! You made me fell in love and got together with you, breaking all my suitors’ hearts! How
should I punish you...?’’ I joked and pretended to think really hard, biting on my nail.

She punched me on my stomach playfully, pouting. She didn’t hit me because of my joke but for me being unserious
even when I clearly understood her words. I grabbed her hands and leaned in to kiss it away.  

‘’You can go and get your suitors back if you want but let’s talk about Sica first. I feel so irksome when she broke
down dismally... I always tell her to settle down with someone and now that she found hers, I have to act like the
obstacle between them.’’

‘’Well, you were just doing what you were supposed to do. She should have acknowledged the fact that falling in
love with clients was prohibited. Now that she had done it, the more you should be the first to rescue her no matter
as her best friend or her boss.’’

‘’Yuri is her first love and I could see how torn she was when I was suggesting that she quits this job and let
someone take over. I was merely asking and she was already weeping like I quarantined her from Yuri for a million
years. Imagine how damaged she would be when three months are up. I can’t bear to see her living in misery
Taetae...’’  

She looked up at me with her puppy eyes.

‘’Don’t you ever dare cry now.’’ I covered her eyes and continued speaking. ‘’Didn’t she text you just now and told
you that she wanted to finish what she started? Look baby, if she can’t take it, she could have told you. But now that
she insisted in completing her job, we should place our trust in her and let her do it. She has what it takes to
overcome everything in her way.’’

‘’What if she falls even deeper for Yuri?’’

I withdrew my hand and made eye contact. Good, her tears subsided. I was horrified that those dreadful tears would
really fall, making mine escape too. Sica was my best friend and it was definite that I would feel helpless like Fany
when such thing happens too.

‘’We can’t assume and talk about what-ifs now, because she might eventually come to see that Yuri has someone
else in her heart. By then she would most probably be able to seal the deal and move on. It takes two hands to clap
you know? If Yuri doesn’t do anything affectionate and misled Sica, why would she fall deeper? Think the positive
way, maybe Yuri would fall for our ice princess too?’’

She nodded, looking more convinced now. Sometimes, my girlfriend worries too much. But I know that’s because
she cares. And that’s one of the reasons why I fell in love with her. I just kept looking at her, showering love on her
with my eyes.

‘’Taetae ah?’’

‘’Hmm?’’

‘’What if we were in Sica and Yuri’s position now? Like I’m your Lover For Loan.’’

This question had never come across for my mind even though it had been a long time since Fany had this business
with Hyoyeon. We got together way before Perfect Lovers was started.

‘’I would most probably sack you and hire another one. I will hire Hyoyeon.’’
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She frowned and turned away, with her back facing me. I snaked my hands around her waist and pulled her closer
under the covers. She tried to struggle away from my hold but her lying position was a disadvantage.

‘’Go find Hyoyeon! Why act all lovey-dovey with me now?’’

‘’Oh... So you’re pushing me away now? Okay, I’m going to look for Hyoyeon now. Don’t regret...’’ I faked loosening
my hand around her and she grabbed me back instantly. I laughed at her action and she pulled the blanket over her
head.

With both my hands held by Fany, I had no other means but to bite onto the cover to pull it off.

‘’You will suffocate like that honey.’’

‘’Isn’t it a good thing? You can go to Hyoyeon then!’’ She stared at me with those jealousy eyes.

‘’Do you want to know why I would hire Hyoyeon?’’

She looked at me with the ‘’you-better-give-a-good-explanation’’ face.

I brushed away her falling fringe and tucked it behind her ears.

‘’So Hyoyeon can help me go after you and make you my girlfriend.’’

A big grin flashed across her face and I knew I succeeded. She covered her blushing face with her hands except her
curving smile. I peeled her hands off and cupped her face, drawing in and tasted her lips.

Fany had many suitors back then, but she chose me. From the very moment she accepted my confession, I swore to
love her and put her over anything.

‘’Let’s go to bed and not think so much anymore okay? We should trust Sica.’’

‘’Okay Taetae. Goodnight.’’
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Chapter 10
Seohyun’s POV:
‘’Seohyun! Sorry I’m late I-‘’

I walked away without even bothering to listen to her explanation. 

Do you have any idea how scared I was, Im Yoona? Unnie was supposed to pick me up from school that day when
she returned to Korea but she never made it. The next time I saw her was at the hospital already. I hate it when
people turn up later than arranged time because my mind would always run wild. 

I thought something happened to you, Yoona. 

‘’Hey, why won’t you listen to me? Stop walking so fast!’’

She ran behind me, pulling me back and put one of her hands on her waist, the other one on her chest while she
caught her breath. Her face was so pale and she looked like she was going to faint anytime. Self-condemnation then
took over me and I picked her up in the bride-style way, heading towards the nearest cafe I saw.

‘’Yah what are you doing?! Put me down! This is embarrassing!’’ 

I ignored her callings and entered the cafe with all the customers staring at me. Gently and slowly, I placed her on a
sofa seat before I walked away to the counter.

‘’Can I have a piece of strawberry cheesecake, two ice mocha and a cup of warm water please?’’

The petite little girl with a baker’s hat snapped out of her stares and carried on with my order. I turned around to peek
at the other girl behind, not wanting to be too obvious and saw her taking out an inhaler from her bag. My heart sank
and I rushed over as fast as my legs could carry me. 

‘’Yah! Why didn’t you tell me that you got asthma?!’’

‘’Oh… You… Too fast…’’

‘’Babo! Why did you follow if I was too fast when you were clearly aware of your own condition?!’’

She made an okay hand signal with her long fingers and pointed towards the counter. The girl was back with my
order. I went over and apologized before I paid. I looked at her with my brows locked together when she hesitated as
I passed her the money. She seemed to read through my mind and voiced out.

‘’I saw your friend having an asthma attack just now so I changed one of your ice coffee to a hot one instead. It helps
to ease the discomfort but I’m not sure if you’re fine with it. I can change it back if you mind.’’

I smiled at her good intention. ‘’Hot coffee is good, thanks.’’ 

‘’Here’s your change. Thank you and hope your friend’s better now.’’ 

I nodded and carried the tray of food back. I manage to take a quick glance at her nametag before I turned around.
Yoona looked much better now, but she was still a little breathless. I took my own ice mocha and shifted the tray in
front of her. 

‘’Originally I ordered an ice mocha for you but that girl said that hot coffee would help your asthma. Hope you don’t
mind.’’

She waved her hand and I guess that meant she didn’t mind. She closed her eyes for barely thirty seconds and I
hurry shook her by her side. 

‘’Yoona, you sure you are okay? Do you want to go to a doctor or something?’’
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‘’I’m fine, don’t worry… I just tend to feel a little giddy when my asthma relapsed. Let me rest for fifteen minutes and
I will be back to normal.’’

She shut her eyes again and I just sipped on my drink while I read the newspaper provided on the table. She
shivered every now and then, and hugged herself protectively to fight away the coldness. I looked up to the ceiling.
That explained. I placed her under the air conditioner. 

I took off my jacket and covered her skinny body. Her rather vexatious expression seemed to relaxed a bit. There
was nothing much for me to do and time had passed fast. Unknowingly, I found myself admiring her outstanding
features. 

I had worked with umpteen amount of models, be it professionals or students, but none possessed half her beauty.

Slowly, I watched her flinched for a moment, stirred in her seat and let out a silent yawn. She blinked her eyes to
adapt to the sunlight shining on her face, then turning to look at me. We both did nothing except for staring until a
grumble sound was heard.

She patted on her flat tummy and giggled. 

‘’The strawberry cheesecake is for you.’’

She beamed like a child and started digging in. She chewed carefully, savouring every single bite as her eyes
explored her surroundings. She fixed her gaze at a certain point and I looked towards the direction, only to find the
cake refrigerator filled with all the different kind of snacks.

I let out a sigh and stood up, heading towards the counter for the third time. I felt that her eyes were on my back but
I carried on nevertheless.

‘’Need anything else?’’

‘’Emm… Can I have one of all the cakes you have please? And one more ice mocha too. Thanks.’’

Thankfully she didn’t glare at me as though I’m some cake monster. She’s a nice person, I must say. I tapped my
fingers against the desk and saw a picture of the girl with someone else. They acted rather intimated in it, so I
naturally assumed that it was her girlfriend. 

The both of them were pretty, and they could easily pass off as models. 

‘’Hope I didn’t keep you waiting. The hot coffee and the warm water are on the house. I believe those that you
ordered previously had turned cold.’’

She reappeared in front of me and I was glad she mentioned it. I practically forgot that Yoona had slept for almost
two hours. I bowed my thanks to her after I paid and returned. I was silently praying that I don’t trip and fall flat on
these cakes, making a great embarrassment out of myself. 

I took the first cup of coffee away just before Yoona could reach out to it and handed her the newly brewed one. Her
face lit up when I laid out all the food that she was eyeing earlier on. I just felt a need to make up to her for not
listening to the explanation, indirectly leading to her asthma relapse. 

‘’Are all these for me?’’

I nodded. ‘’So, you feeling better now?’’

‘’Food always make me better! Thank you so much Seohyun! It must have cost a bomb right…?’’ The once elated
face turned into a grateful yet remorseful one. ‘’I’m sorry for being late and I’m sorry for oversleeping. I must have
caused you a lot of trouble.’’
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‘’Don’t worry. Just eat your food so we can get cracking.’’

I picked up her fork and handed it to her, which she gladly received. She ate a small piece from every plate and it
was interesting to watch her expressions changed whenever she tries a new dish. She offered some to me, but I
politely rejected and continued sipping on my ice mocha. 

‘’Seohyun ah, can I ask you something?’’

I signalled her to go on.

‘’You weren’t merely pissed because I was late for our meeting right? I mean, there must be something behind it that
makes you resent people being not on time so badly.’’

I supposed my actions showed it all. Yoona was late for barely ten minutes anyways. My phobia was getting worst. 

‘’On the day when my family’s private jet crashed, I was waiting for unnie to come pick me up from school like she
promised before she left for America. But she never came, in fact, nobody came. Not even my house driver. When I
got home, my house keeper told me that my parents were gone and Victoria was under rescue. Ever since that day,
I never had liked anyone being late. Expecially people that I care for.’’

I never had revealed my family affairs to any outsiders before but I thought Yoona was trustable, since she had
already saw Vic unnie at the hospital. I believe she would keep it to herself too. 

She nodded while the fork was still in her mouth. ‘’So your friends must be really punctual people huh?’’

‘’I have no friends.’’

She choked upon my words and I handed her the cup of warm water across the round table. I swear I would get
offended if it was anyone else, but somehow a voice told me that she wasn’t picking on me purposely. 

‘’I’m so sorry Seohyun! I vow I had no ideas about all these things! I’m deeply sorry!’’

She pleaded with her doe eyes, making her looked so cute and lovable. I shrugged it off and took the napkin on the
table to wipe her palm where she spat some of the pastries onto. 

‘’It no longer matters to me if I had friends or not, for I was perfectly comfortable with my current life.’’

‘’Then who do you go to when you need advices or someone to talk to?’’

She was a girl full of questions. I was getting a little impatient, but I decided that I should keep my cool. She won’t be
asking so much if I didn’t walk away from her just now. 

‘’I go to Victoria in the hospital.’’

‘’But she doesn’t speak and she couldn’t give advices.’’ She spoke with her mouth filled with food. ‘’It’s okay since
we’re friends now, you can come to me in the future. I might not be able to help but at least I can answer you.’’

‘’Are you mocking my sister?’’

Her action froze in the air and she looked at me awkwardly. 

‘’That’s not what I meant. I mean I can-‘’

‘’I get what you mean. I’m going to the washroom so you hurry finish your cakes. We don’t have much time left. The
photo shoot is tomorrow, just in case it slipped off your mind, and we have no proper outfits yet.’’
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I didn’t wait for any replies and took off for the washroom. I splashed water onto my face, freshening up and stared
into the mirror. There was a slight commotion erupting within my chest. Nobody had ever tried befriending me ever
since I underwent a drastic change in terms of character and behaviour after the accident. 

Yoona made me felt so cared for, although the way we met at first wasn’t truly a pleasant one, but honestly it had
been a long time since I last felt so comfortable around anyone. The special aura that surrounded her made me
somewhat enjoys every of our meet-ups. 

I decided it was time for me to return and just as I pulled open the door, someone pushed it inwards too. I nearly
collided into her and I looked up, wanting to apologize when I realized that it was Yoona. Our faces were so closed I
swore I could hear her breathe. 

‘’I’m sorry, did I knock into you? I just wanted to check what was taking you so long.’’ She asked as she moved away
awkwardly. 

‘’No, I’m fine. Let’s go. We need to get a few dresses, black and white. You are here, so it would be good if you can
try on a few more outfits and pick the few best one. As for Yuri, we will get her the similar ones that you will be
getting, but in black. We need something that would match and gives us a nice couple feel. The cost of our shopping
would be fully funded so price is not a problem. You get what I’m saying? You better do because I’m not going to
repeat. I drove here, but let’s walk around the area to see if we can get anything good.’’

I walked way in front of her as I spoke, but I remembered to refrain from walking too fast, since she had just
recovered from her asthma. She nodded and nodded while I talked, but I wasn’t sure if she caught all my words.
Whatever that was, I was somehow anticipating the rest of our day together. 

We stepped into many shops and she tried on umpteen dresses. It was tough to make choices since white is a
colour that appears excellent on everybody and never ever goes out of style. It makes almost any texture of fabric
look expensive and decent. But what made it the worst was, Yoona pulled off every single one well. How was I going
to pick the best when all are excellent pieces? 

‘’Is this okay? It’s the 18th dress I tried on. It’s very tiring you know?’’ She grumbled when she stepped out of the
dressing room. Like the previous 17 times, I was awed by the way she was presented along with the outfit. Seeing
how exhausted she was, I thought that it was time for her to take some rest.

‘’Yup, I guess this would do. Let’s look for Yuri’s one next then. After which, we would continue with yours. Go take it
off while I go pay for it.’’

Eventually we settled on this long white dress which was fitting for the upper body with horizontal shining beads and
puffy wave lines for the lower part. It really showed off her figure and it gave out a sense of feminine. Although it
actually looked like a wedding gown, we thought that it might come in handy. We were not the ones footing the bills
anyways.  

‘’Seohyun, I’m hungry...’’

‘’Not again? You just had so many cakes! Do you have a hole in your stomach or what?’’ I glared at her fiercely. Or
should I say, a little too fierce. Watching her face turned into a scared kid-look, I softened my expression. ‘’Fine, we
will grab something to eat as we shop okay?’’

‘’Let’s just get back to work. I guess food can wait...’’ She hung her head low and went on with our route. 

I never had felt this much guilt penetrating down my spines, I should be more deciphering. I saw her turned into a
shop and started browsing those clothing. I saw a food stall by the street side and ran forward to get some finger
food.

‘’Ahjuma, can I have three soondaes, okksusu and mandu to go please? Help me cut the soondaes into bite sizes,
thank you.’’ I tapped on the counter impatiently, hoping that I could get back before the girl noticed my absence. I
dashed back to the shop that she was in after paying and abided for her to come out. 
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‘’There’s nothing that suits Yuri here. Let’s try our luck somewhere else.’’ She gave a sweet smile.

‘’Eat these first before we continue looking. I don’t want you to faint from hunger.’’ I shoved the bag of food in front of
her hands and made her took it. 

‘’Soondaes! My favourite snack! Thank you Seohyun!’’ Yoona hugged me single-handed and dug in. She stuffed
some into my mouth and although I frowned in response, I was glad to see her being bubbly again. 

It felt peculiar that I had the urge to make that beam remain on her face, always trying to do something which will
make her extra elated. If ever any models dared to even complain that they were hungry or sick of changing their
outfits, I would have long sacked them. But Yoona was different. She made my heart flutters. 

We went on with our dress-searching and managed to grab a few elegant but yet simple looking ones for the photo
shoot. She seemed all worked up for tomorrow’s event. I wasn’t certain if it was because of the outdoor shooting that
we were going to experience that made her so hyperactive, or someone else that she was going to work with. 

‘’Finally we are done! I never knew shopping would be this exhausting...’’ She slumped into my car seat as soon as I
unlocked the doors. ‘’So anymore plans for you tonight?’’

I nodded. ‘’I’m visiting Vic in the hospital after I send you home.’’

‘’Can I come along?’’

‘’Weren’t you beat? Don’t all model do facials and stuff to their faces the day before an outdoor photo shoot?’’ 

‘’Nah, I don’t do things like that. I love the sun, and I don’t mind if I get tanner. It would just make me look healthier.
But do you mind?’’

I shook my head. It’s not like she haven’t seen Vic Unnie anyways. But I must admit, I really admired her attitude
towards everything. Despite her eating appetite. At least she was the most truthful model I had ever worked with. 

The radio was on and she was singing along to the song. I couldn’t help but question God. Why was He so biased
towards Yoona? Perfect beauty that was enough to kill, flawless features and superlative figure just added to her
supreme whole. Even her singing was peerless. 

The journey was peaceful and pleasing, it seemed good to have a company at nights like such. As we walked along
the corridor, she couldn’t stop bowing to the nurses and doctors. Maybe because the hospital was part of my
parents’ business and I was too familiar with the people there, I can’t be bothered to pay much attention to them. We
don’t even speak unless they needed something from me or they needed to tell me something about Victoria. 

‘’Unnie, how are you today? I didn’t have a good look at you that day, and you are really pretty like your dongseng
but I bet you have a better character unlike hers because you look nicer.  I’m Im Yoona by the way, Seohyun’s
model.’’ 

I listened to her rant on and on as if Vic Unnie was having a conversation with her. It was foolish to watch at first, but
soon I thought it was rather adorable. I guess she was really worn out because by the time I came out of the
washroom, she was already fast asleep on the sofa. 

Unwilling to wake her up but I knew I had to. If not there would be no way she could get home and have her proper
sleep. I asked a nurse to help me put her onto my back and slowly piggy back her to my car. 

I was either sleepy too, or I was deliberately walking at an extremely held back speed. I was almost decelerating. I
was really fond of hearing her breathe at a constant speed and that her hands were around me. Im Yoona, what
have you done to me...? Perhaps... I was in love? 
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Chapter 11
Tiffany’s POV: 
‘’Hey Jessie, do you want some of this?’’ I held the box of cupcakes that Taeyeon specially baked for us this
morning. 

‘’Thanks.’’ She broke her sight away from the scenery outside the window and took one. 

She peeled off little bit by bit and chewed really slowly. Apparently something was bothering her, and I guess I could
simply figure what it was. I got down the car from my front seat and joined her at the back while Taetae was busy
snapping pictures of the breath-taking views of the top of the mountain where we were supposed to meet Yuri,
Yoona and a photographer named Seohyun. 

‘’Don’t you want to go take a stroll with Taeyeon?’’

‘’You want me to go?’’

‘’No, just stay with me please. I would really appreciate your company now.’’

‘’I’m so hurt Jessie. How could you? I thought you liked my company ever since we first met. I even thought that you
had a crush on me.’’ I teased. 

She let out a little laugh before a sigh. I took over the hardly eaten cupcake away and fed her instead, knowing that
she would most probably take at least an hour to finish at this rate. 

‘’Let me guess. You are nervous about what will happen later, you are worried that you won’t be able to get a hold of
yourself and let your emotions overtake you when you see Yuri with her crush.’’

‘’Bingo, bingo and bingo.’’

She stared at me with that lost expression, just like the one she carried when Krystal left home. I wiped her mouth
with the tissue.

‘’See Jess, you can do this. You are here to help Yuri with Yoona while Taetae and I are going to back you up. If you
really feel that you can’t do it anymore at any point of time, tell me and then go somewhere to take a rest. Alright?’’

‘’I supposed this is the only way left now.’’

I watched as she drank a mouthful of water and threw her head backwards to take a short rest. I hope everything will
be just fine.

***
Yoona was the dream of all singles and the nightmare of all attached. I figured that it was the best way to describe
her beauty. Even I felt my breath got sucked away when she stepped out of the car. 

‘’Hello Unnie, my name is Im Yoona and this is my student photographer Seohyun.’’ She looked at me with her doe-
liked eyes, greeting with much sincerity.

‘’I’m Seohyun, thank you for forking out your precious weekend time to help with our photo shoot. I owe you one.’’

‘’Nice to meet you girls, I’m Tiffany Hwang. You’re welcome, Seohyun.’’ Even the photographer possessed the
beauty that would kill many lives. Kids nowadays grow so well. I wondered what they feed on. 

A hand slipped into mine and I looked to my side, only to receive a peck on my cheek. 

‘’Yah Taetae! There’s people here!’’ I nudged her in her tummy while my face was covered in a pinkish red. 

‘’Oops, sorry!’’ She stuck her tongue out and grinned like a dork. ‘’Oh hey, it’s you two again!’’
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I was somewhat out of the situation. Since when did Taetae get to know Yoona and Seohyun? Did she know from
the very start who we were helping?

‘’Oh yes, it’s such a small world indeed. Thank you for the coffee that day, it really helped her asthma.’’ Seohyun
bowed slightly.

Obviously I wasn’t the only one that wasn’t exactly aware of what was happening because Yoona, too, had a perplex
expression. 

‘’Fany yah, these girls were at my cafe yesterday when Yoona had an asthma attack.’’ She gave me a smile and
turned back to Yoona. ‘’Did you enjoy all the cakes?’’

My eyes widened in horror. Were my ears playing tricks on me? All the cakes would most probably be at least twenty
different flavours! I stared at her from head to toe. Her body defined perfect. Where did all those food go to...? 

She scratched the side of her head cutely and laughed nervously. ‘’Yes Unnie... The cakes were so good! I would
most likely camp in your cafe as long as I’m free.’’

‘’I’m glad that you liked it. Do come, I will give you special discounts.’’

I turned around looking for Yuri, only to see her with Jessie in Taetae’s car. 

***
Nobody’s POV:
‘’Hey Sica... Wake up.’’ Yuri tapped the sleeping girl lightly on her shoulder.

Jessica stirred while she let out a yawn, slowly leaning onto the shoulder beside her. ‘’Fany ah, is Yuri here yet?’’

‘’I’m Yuri you silly.’’ She tucked those falling fringe behind the ear. ‘’Wake up already.’’

Jessica stretched lazily and rubbed her eyes, adapting to the sunlight shining onto her sleepy but yet flawless
features. 

‘’Hello Yuri.’’

The tanned girl smiled. ‘’Good morning sleepyhead.’’ 

They both got off the car and Jessica was about to hold onto Yuri’s arm when she saw Tiffany sending eye signals to
her, mouthing something that seems like ‘’Yoona’’.

She saw the two tall slim figures, one with camera and one without. Being the smart girl she had always been, she
could immediately tell who was who. 

Her heart sank to the bottom as she slowly approached the rest along with her client. As a veteran as she was in the
industry, it was common for her to pretend to stick around her clients and their crushes to check on their situations
but she had never met them face to face. 

‘’Sica, this is Yoona and this is Seohyun. Girls, this is Jessica.’’ Yuri introduced, making her snapped back to where
she was. 

They all bowed and Jessica couldn’t help it but took an extra look at Yoona. Yuri and Yoona were the prettiest client
couple she had ever come across. 

‘’I will go around the area to check where we can have our photo shoot at, can Tiffany and Jessica help my models
dress up please?’’ Being the efficient photographer as she was, Seohyun wasted no time and started cracking. 

Taeyeon followed along since she had checked out the place earlier on before, while Tiffany suggested that she
would help Yoona and Yuri would be assisted by Jessica.
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Jessica was rather shocked when her best friend volunteered to help Yoona and gave her the opportunity to be with
Yuri.

‘’But Tiff...’’

‘’I’m not doing this as your best friend but as your business partner. I’m going to talk to Yoona while you figure out
with your client about what she wants to do, now that you’re here to aid her.’’

Once she finished speaking, she grabbed the bag of white dress and left with Yoona. 

‘’Sica, should we go change too?’’

‘’Yeah sure.’’

The area was rather isolated, leaving them with no choice but to change in Yuri’s car instead of a proper room. One
waited outside while the other one tried to fit on the black dress in the small space available. 

‘’Sica, can you give me hand? The dress is kind of big and unfitting.’’

Yuri stepped out of the vehicle, looking stunningly resplendent despite the oversize outfit. Jessica observed every
inch of the outstanding body, drowning in the beauty.

‘’Sica? Can you pin my dress for me with these pins?’’

She took over the pins over and fiddled with the extra cloth, pulling it backwards and pressed them against the back.
‘’Is this okay?’’

She spin the girl around to do a check before securing the pins. The waist was so small, but firmed. Those abs
appeared indistinctly through the slightly translucent material. 

‘’It’s much better, thanks for coming Sica. If it wasn’t for you, I doubt I would accept Yoona’s offer. 

‘’Why?’’

‘’I’m comfortable around you. I felt that I need you to be here with me.’’

Jessica gave a light beam. She had a mixture of feelings. She wished she met Yuri with a different identity, instead
of being someone that had to provide tips on chasing and being the perfect lover. By then she would be able to truly
feel the affection. 

‘’Even without me, you would be the perfect lover that everyone wants, Yuri ah.’’

‘’Whatever you say, I’m still thankful that you’re here. Seohyun even said that there would be many body contacts
between Yoona and me. I don’t even know how to react.’’

Upon hearing, Jessica accidently pricked her finger with the pin, letting out an almost intangible groan. But for the
fact that she was standing so close to Yuri, the alternative heard her and looked down at her slightly bleeding finger. 

‘’Are you okay? Why are you so careless?’’ Yuri grabbed a tissue from her car and wrapped around the finger.

‘’It doesn’t hurt a bit, leave it. Let’s go back and meet them, we are almost running late.’’ Jessica withdrew her hand
and walked away. Even she didn’t know how to response to the upcoming events that she would witness, let alone
tell Yuri what to do.

***
‘’For the last picture, Yuri, can you lie on Yoona’s laps? Close your eyes and rest. Be natural. Yoona, you lean back
and look up at the sky. Got it? Get ready.’’ Seohyun instructed.
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 11 - 55Love Contract
The photo shoot was going on pretty smoothly, except the fact that Yuri was wrong. The skinship was more than
what she originally expected. From holding hands to hugging, she and Yoona had literally done all the poses
together. 

Too engrossed in her work, she failed to notice Jessica’s resentment arising from within. If it wasn’t for Tiffany who
had been constantly talking to her, distracting her as much as possible, Jessica would have ran away.

But that was it. Watching someone she loves lying on someone else’s laps was the last straw. There was no way
Jessica could do that. 

‘’Tiff, I think I will go pack up. Call me when you guys are done okay?’’

Yuri looked up and approached Jessica before she left.

‘’Are you tired already? It’s the last picture, we’ll get it done fast. Would you please stay? Let me drive you home
later.’’ 

The latter brushed off the hand holding onto her arm gently and was about to speak when she got interrupted. 

‘’Jessica!’’

All the eyes turned to the voice coming from behind, and a man was seen jogging to them, waving. 

‘’Jung Soo?’’ The two American girls exclaimed in synchronized with a confused face.

‘’Hey Tiffany! Still so pretty like the last time I seen you huh?’’ 

‘’Don’t sweet talk my girlfriend, Mr.Park.’’ Taeyeon took Tiffany by her hand and nudged her to the back, protectively
defending her. 

‘’Taeyeon right? As usual, haven’t grown much I suppose. Jessica, can I have a word with you? In private please.’’

‘’He’s the wilful jerk that tried to hit on Sica ever since forever?’’ Yuri whispered to Tiffany.

‘’Yeah, look at how he’s eyeing Jessie. Everyone could see that he was up to no good. Except for his wealthy
background and good grades, there’s practically nothing valuable about him.’’

‘’How did you find me?’’ Jessica asked, taking a step back.

‘’Oh, I asked Krystal. She wanted me to tell you that her friend Sulli is at your house.’’

‘’Is anything wrong?’’ Seohyun came forward after realizing that her models were still not in positions. 

‘’Jessica Unnie’s friend came by to say Hi.’’ Yoona explained. The photographer frowned, knowing that the process
was delayed. 

‘’Sica, don’t go.’’ Yuri snaked her hand around the waist, pulling the girl closer and shot invisible darts at Jung Soo
with a pinch of irritation. She had never come across this man but she was sort of against him. From the way he
ogled Jessica to everything he says or does, there was just nothing that made Yuri felt good about. 

‘’Who’s this beautiful but nosy girl, Jessica?’’ Jung Soo winked at the fierce looking girl but received nothing in
return. 

‘’Yuri! He’s not your friend right? Can you get back here so we can start shooting before it turns dark?’’ Seohyun
shouted across impatiently while Yoona was all prepared. 
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Yuri gazed into Jessica’s eyes, indirectly begging her to stay. She had no idea why but she just didn’t felt that it was
safe for the latter to follow the guy somewhere else. She wanted Jessica to be in her sight, so she could be kept
protected. 

‘’Jung Soo, did you drive here? Can you give me a lift back later?’’ Jessica questioned her sister’s tutor without
peeling her eyes off the tanned girl’s features. Her heart ached a little when she saw those disappointment rose
within those eyes that were looking straight into hers. ‘’Go back to your filming, Yuri.’’

The hand around the body slowly slid off, and Yuri turned back walking towards Yoona in the fastest speed her legs
could carry her. As much as Jessica yearned to stay, she couldn’t bear to watch how close the two girls would get
any further. 

The smirk on Jung Soo’s face made Taeyeon clutched her fists, but Tiffany was quick enough in realizing and
caressed her back tenderly to reclaim her. 

‘’You sure you’re going with him Jessie?’’

‘’I think he just wants to talk and I doubt he would do anything. If he wanted to, he would have done it long ago.’’
Jessica assured, taking one last peep at her client who had already settled comfortably on Yoona’s laps, heading off
with Jung Soo. 

The younger girl noticed that something was wrong since the alternative’s eyes were following the receding back
view of a particular person and she was unable to control the emotions that were overwhelming her just a little too
much. Unconsciously, she brushed her long slender fingers across the face.

‘’Are you okay, Unnie?’’

The tanned girl nearly froze when her face came in contact with Yoona’s hand. She turned to face her, only to find
that their faces were so closed up. She could sense that the way Yoona behaved around her contained a different
element, something more than how usual friends would have acted but her heart was hardly fluttering anymore. Her
mind had long lost focus on her crush or how attractive she was. 

Instead, she was rather pressurized by that kind of loving eyes and affectionate touches, for she thought that they
were barely even considered as close friends. Reluctant to speak or explain, she just merely shook her head and
rest her arm over her head, letting the sun shine on her.

*** 
‘’So what did you want to talk about?’’ The brown haired girl sat down on a bench provided for hikers, after walking
for an unknown amount of time, way further into the remote woods. Jung Soo took a seat beside her, shamelessly
wanting to take her hand. She was alert enough to retract her hands back into her jeans pocket and kept an
appropriate distance. 

‘’Krystal told me that today would be her last session of tutoring. Was it your idea?’’

‘’I discussed it with Soojungie and she agreed to it.’’

‘’Can I know the reason?’’

‘’Well, Soojungie is capable of working on her own now and she would be graduating in no time so we saw no point
in continuing the tuition. I bet it won’t affect your live hood in any ways right? I mean, it’s not like we pay you a lot to
teach Soojungie. You could go back to your dad’s company to help out or simply find someone else in no time.’’ 

‘’Okay, fair enough. But you should know how I feel for you right? Can’t you give me a chance? Since we had
already opened the topic, I don’t mind being frank right now. I have no interest in teaching anybody. I was only
coaching Krystal for the sake of seeing you again Jessica.’’
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‘’Look Jung Soo, it’s impossible between us. I have been trying to convey this message to you since the very first
time you showed your affections. I’m afraid I can’t commit to this. I’m sorry.’’ Jitters were taking over her as she
pretentiously admired the surroundings. 

‘’Don’t tell me sorry! You didn’t even bother trying and you claimed that it was impossible! You were just being
unwilling to give me a chance! Why are you being such a foolhardy?!’’ Jung Soo was getting all agitated, grabbing
Jessica by her shoulders forcefully. 

She fidgeted uncomfortably, struggling to be freed from those strangulating clutches but her petite size was definitely
no match for the well-built man. His holds were rough, hurting her more and more. 

‘’Stop it Jung Soo! Break away from me! You’re hurting me!’’

‘’And so are you, Jessica Jung! Nobody had ever dared to reject me! What makes you think that you are so special,
trying to act all innocent and elegant?!’’

‘’I… I have someone else in mind already! Let me go! Now!’’ Her eyes were burning from her warm tears rising, but
the grips were getting tighter and the boorish man was acting like a mad man on loose. 

‘’That girl back there?! The nosy one that deterred you from coming with me? What’s so special about her that
deserves your love?! Why does she get to snap you away but not me?! There was nothing in my whole life that I
couldn’t get you know, Jessica Jung?! Including you, I will not let you become the only exception!’’

Jung Soo’s face was red from anger. All the while he had suffered cold treatment from Jessica. Being the rich,
pampered and demanding prince he was all along ever since he was born, he had gotten everything he asked for.
Everything was practically at his fingertips. 

Apparently he didn’t feel much affection towards the girl, he was just attempting to prove to himself that he would be
able to achieve anything and everything he demanded for. However, again and again he was given the poor man’s
answer, driving him to evolve into the desperate monster he was now. 

He pushed the weeping girl onto the bench with all little effect and forced himself on her. Jessica was so small and
now that she was hovered over, the more disadvantages she was at. She was engulfed by the dangerous
atmosphere and there was no way out. She was in the hold of the irksome guy like a helpless little mouse held back
by the pest trap.

‘’Yuri! Help me! Yuri ah!’’

Tears splatted her cheeks while she let out bloodcurdling screams but they were so deep into the woods, there was
no help anywhere close in the area, let alone would Yuri possibly find her when she would most probably be having
a wonderful time with Yoona. 

She felt so dirty when he kissed her all over, roaming around her tiny body. Silently she prayed and called out to a
person to come to her rescue. Her bawling and struggles didn’t prevent the lad to come to a halt, but only intrigued
him to resort to more force. 

***
The exhausting photo shoot had finally come to an end, and Seohyun went around bowing to everyone that helped
her in accomplishing this project. She couldn’t wait to go back to her studio to have the pictures scanned into her
laptop and get it printed.

Tiffany noticed that Yuri had been restless ever since her best friend left, hence deciding to confront the tanned girl. 

‘’Hey, not leaving with Seohyun and Yoona back to the studio to check out the outcome of the photo shoot?’’

Yuri looked up from her phone screen when the silence was broken. 

‘’I’m kind of worn out and I’m not an official model so I guess I would skip. Returning back to Taeyeon’s café?’’
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Tiffany nodded. ‘’We are having dinner with Hyoyeon, the one that clinched the deal with you. Care to join?’’

Yuri smiled in gratitude but it seemed like there was something else on her mind. ‘’Emm… Will Sica be going?’’

The latter shrugged her shoulders. ‘’I’m not so sure, I haven’t been able to get through her phone.’’

‘’Why not you guys go ahead first while I go look for Sica? I would need to change first too.’’

‘’Yeah sure. But she would most probably be with Jung Soo at this point of time. I think his car is still parked here.’’

Yuri nodded and waved to the departing girl. She was about to board her car when someone else called out to her
again. She turned around to see Yoona running towards her, and she couldn’t help but to inhale a mouthful of cold
breath.

‘’What’s up Yoona?’’

‘’I was wondering if you are free tomorrow or the day after tomorrow to meet up somewhere so Seohyun can show
you the pictures since you are not coming with us today.’’

‘’Yeah, I guess that would be fine.’’

Yoona paused for a moment and twirled her fingers around her shirt, taking small glances at Yuri from time to time
before she braced herself and threw her arms around the girl in front of her.

‘’I just wanted to say that you are pure wonderful today. Thank you so much for coming. I really appreciate your effort
and I love working with you. I hope we could have more opportunities like this.’’

Yuri was at a loss when she received the embrace. She never saw that coming. It was kind of heart-warming but yet
awkward. She gently pat her junior on the back in a way to return the cuddle. Slowly but unwilling, Yoona let go.

‘’Seohyun is still waiting for me so I better get going. Have a good rest tonight Unnie. See you soon!’’

She half jogged and half brisk walked towards Seohyun’s vehicle, her heart was almost bursting from that little pat
she got in return. She beamed like a kid that had just gotten a treat to sweet and she was glad that she didn’t back
off last minute, putting the hug to action.

Yuri settled in her car and turned on the engine. She picked up her phone and pressed on speed dial number one.
She never had the habit of using the speed dial button but Jessica was the first to make her wants to do that. Always
wanting to hear the alternative’s voice faster, wanting to achieve the exact whereabouts of the other made her
realized the usefulness of this application. 

The calls were transferred to the mailbox repeatedly, and Yuri’s brows locked. Gripped by fear that something might
be wrong, she frantically changed back into her tight fit jeans and top before stepping hard on her accelerator. 

She came to the cross junction of the woods, and she stopped to ponder if she should go deeper inside or start from
the area further out. A voice told her to go for the deeper woods, for there was only one car left parked at the
entrance of the mountain but there were barely nobody left which made her assumed that it was Jung Soo’s. 

She had continuously dialled the number as she combed the area, but it was all transferred to the mailbox. 

6:02PM
First Voicemail

‘’Hey, have you left?’’

6:15PM
Second Voicemail

‘’Sica, call me when you hear this.’’
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6:17PM
Third Voicemail

‘’Sica, where are you?’’

6:20PM
Forth Voicemail

‘’Yah, did something happen to you? Call me immediately as soon as you hear this!’’

6:22PM 
Fifth Voicemail

‘’It’s getting really dark and cold here. Where exactly are you?’’

6:25PM
Sixth Voicemail

‘’Are you playing hide and seek with me? If this is a game, then I quit. I admit to my defeat okay? Just appear…’’

6:29PM
Seventh Voicemail

‘’I can’t take this anymore. Do you have any idea how worried I am for you? Please Sica, call me or text me
when you hear this.’’

6:35PM
Eighth Voicemail

‘’Sica, tell me where are you… Would you please come back? My heart is almost stopping, come back to me
please. Call me or text me. Just contact me, let me know that you are safe.’’

Yuri let out a loud sigh as she stopped her car and wind down the window for some cold air to calm herself down.
Her mind was exploding. Never in her life had she ever felt so lost. She had covered many places as she drove her
way up but yet, still no sight of Jessica. 

The phone vibration made her heart jumped and her heart skipped a beat. She hurried flipped her phone opened
and pressed it hard against her ear.

‘’Sica is that you?!’’

‘’Sorry to disappoint you but I’m Fany. Looks like you haven’t found Jessie yet?’’

Yuri’s shoulders dropped in defeat. ‘’Oh, Fany. Yeah I haven’t found her. She is not picking up my calls nor replying
to my text messages. 

She alighted and walked towards the inner space, hoping to find the girl somewhere. 

‘’Maybe she is sleeping at home already. Come have dinner first. You didn’t even have lunch just now.’’

Right, she totally forgotten the fact that she hadn’t eaten any food that day yet. But she already had a stomach full of
anxious and no more extra room for any more food.

‘’I think I want to return home instead. Thanks for asking though. Send my regards to Hyoyeon. Enjoy your meal.’’

She hung up, looking up at the sky. The sun was gone and the moon took shifted. She was about to drop the search
when she heard a scream, a scream that sounded familiar. She remained froze in her position and waited. Once
again she could hear those deafening screams for help, or in fact, for her.

‘’Yuri! Help me! Yuri ah!’’

It was coming from the upper section if the mountain and it’s soft echo resounded throughout the area. Yuri was
certain that Jessica was calling for her, Jessica was in trouble. 
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‘’I’m coming Sica! Wait for me!’’
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Chapter 12
Running was one of her strength and even though the flock of stairs were steep, it still wasn’t enough to decrease
the speed of the bolting Yuri. She sprinted all the way up and saw the loathsome guy attempting to rip off Jessica’s
blouse. A ball of fire was boiling within her and it acted like her booster, sending her straight up to where the prey
and the predator were in no time.

Yuri pushed Jung Soo away, leaving him with no time to react. She punched him on the jaws before he could even
regain his compose and stomped her feet onto his chest. He let out a loud groan and over lifted the feet on top of
him.

Instead of losing her balance and falling over like what the lustful guy was expecting, she a backwards kick, landing
right on his head. She was so furious that the aura surrounding her was so dark, almost blinding the shameless
man.

Knowing that he would suffer a disastrous outcome if he continued fighting, Jung Soo hurried picked himself up and
fled for his life. Yuri would have given chase if it wasn’t for the sobbing victim on the bench.

‘’See what I told you?! Why did you even come with him?! What was in that head of yours and what were you
seriously thinking? Why won’t you just freaking listen to me and jeopardized your own safety?!’’

Jessica hung her head low, petrified to face the fuming girl in front of her. She stood up almost instantly when she
was hollered at, unwilling to add up to the flame by remaining on the seat and cry because she clearly knew that she
brought this upon herself, deserving no sympathies.

She saw the hand rose up in the air from the corner of her eyes and she shut them tightly, tilting her head aside,
awaiting for a hard slap that she thought she deserved. She couldn’t control but choked on her tears and let out a
small whimper when she was pulled in for the tightest embrace she had ever received by a huge force.

‘’Do you have any idea that I was feverishly looking for you like a lunatic, fearing that any mishaps might have
happened to you? Do you know how fast my heart was beating when I heard you screamed my name and how
much I wished I could find you earlier? Do you exactly understand how absolutely important, how much you actually
meant to me? Why, Sica? Why do you have to left me when I pleaded you to stay behind…?’’

The night wind got stronger but Jessica was least cold. A moment ago, her body was almost invaded by someone
she clearly knew was a danger to her but now she got pulled out of those harassment, into a pair of protective,
defensive arms.

“I’m deeply sorry Sica. I should have come for you earlier… I should have insisted on coming with you even if you
wanted to leave with him. I should have better keep you out of the reach of harmful figures instead of letting you
having to suffer like this. I finally found you… I would never ever forgive myself if anything happen to you.’’

Jessica snuggled into the crook of the neck and bawled. The aftershock was too much for her to take. No words
could ever describe how grateful she was for Yuri’s rescue and how she felt so taken care of.

‘’Shh… Don’t cry anymore baby. I’m here.’’

Slowly, she fondled Jessica on her back affectionately, showering her with kisses on her forehead and whispering
words of comfort.

***
She fastened the seat belt for Jessica after dressing the slightly exposed girl with her own coat before proceeding to
her side of the car.

‘’Yuri, can you take me to your house instead? I don’t want Soojungie to know about it.’’

Yuri brushed her fringes aide and fixed her coat for her. ‘’Soojung is Krystal right? No problem, Sooyoung is at
Sunny’s place so you can have my room.’’
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Jessica smiled to show her appreciation although she didn’t know if she would like to sleep in a separated room with
Yuri. It was nothing pervy on her mind, but it was just that she wondered if she could even fall asleep after such
traumatizing incident. They took off back into the city. Despite still being shaken, she understood that she would be
fine as long as she was within Yuri’s sight.

She glanced out of the window, admiring the night lights when they came to a stop at the red light. A warm hand
intertwined with hers and she looked to her side. Yuri drew in and pecked her lightly on the nose before shifting her
gaze back onto the road, without letting go of her hand.

Jessica leaned on the shoulder and hugged the arm. She liked the kind of warmth and safe feeling she had now. But
she was apparently uncertain what did all those words and actions meant. They both remained silent and in their
positions during the long trip back the apartment.

‘’Take a shower first while I wrap up some food for you. What do you want to eat?’’

Yuri hung the towel and a new set of clothes in the comfort room’s rack. She noticed all those scratches on those
arms from all the struggles and marks on the neck. She brushed her fingers across them and the other girl flinched
at the discomfort.

Jessica didn’t want to be reminded of those lustful touches by Jung Soo. It was nothing but a nightmare. As if she
gotten the cue, Yuri withdrew her hand and ushered her into the toilet. She was about to close the door when
someone called out for her.

‘’Yuri…’’

She knew what the worries were and gave an assuring grin.

‘’You will be fine, I promise. Scramble eggs?’’

Jessica nodded and she turned, walking towards her kitchen. She could feel those eyes staring at her back for a
short period before the door clicked.

***
‘’I wonder if Yuri found Jessie yet.’’ Tiffany placed her fork down after taking only a few bites of her baked rice that
Taeyeon made.

‘’Don’t worry. Sica is old enough to take care of herself. I haven’t seen Jung Soo in a while already. Still a joker I
suppose?’’ Hyoyeon asked with her mouth filled with those delicious dishes.

‘’You bet! He flirted with Fany and Yuri, mocked that I wasn’t growing and brought Sica somewhere in private. He
was being a total jerk.’ Taeyeon slammed the table and startled Hyoyeon, eventually earning a kick under the table.

‘’Taetae, just let him be. I’m your girlfriend and that is something he can never change no matter how many times he
tries to flirt with me. It was so sweet of you to stand before me just now and you know, height really matter least. He
wasn’t any taller than Yuri anyways.’’ Tiffany coaxed her girlfriend and massaged the spot where she received the
kick.

‘’What about Sica? Did she leave with him?’’ Hyoyeon continued to interrogate.

‘’Yeah. I have no idea what the hell she was thinking. Or maybe, she wasn’t even using her head. Fine, there’s
nothing wrong if she wanted to go with him but she asked for a lift home when Yuri already said that she would fetch
her home. She stared into her eyes and refused Yuri when she was asked to stay behind. Man, you should have
seen those pair of eyes. It was so obvious that Yuri was bitter about it. Those strong desires of punching Jung Soo,
she didn’t even bother to hide it. It was as if Sica was really her girlfriend instead of Lover For Loan.’’

Hyoyeon eyed Tiffany as the petite girl spoke.

‘’Are you thinking what I’m thinking Fany?’’
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‘’I believe so.’’

***
Jessica watched the back view of the girl washing the dishes at the sink while she sipped on her warm milk. It was
getting late and she was exhausted. But once she closed her eyes, all the images of what took place earlier came
rushing into her mind, scaring her and kept her awake.

She yawned and tears formed in her eyes. For a person that falls asleep almost anytime and anywhere, it was
difficult for her to feel worn out but yet couldn’t sleep. Those liquids tickled down her cheeks just as the other girl
finished cleaning up.

‘’Why are you crying Sica? Scared again?’’ Yuri wiped her hands dry and approached Jessica who was sitting at the
high chair behind the dining table. Gently, she stroked the silky hair.

‘’I was merely yawning but… I have a slight problem trying to sleep.’’ She shyly admitted. After all these whiles, there
was nothing that she thought was necessary for her to lie about.

‘’Silly. Why not?’’ Yuri held her hands and brought her to the balcony where they had their first hug on the very day
they met.

‘’Everything comes back when I shut my eyes… Dreadful touches, lustful looks. I can’t handle it.’’

‘’That lad! I regretted not punching him more! He deserved to be beaten up. Why didn’t you want to report him?’’

‘’I don’t want to go through all those interrogations and do troublesome paper works. His parents are well known in
the business industry. If it were to go on the news, my life would be disrupted. This treatment was enough. I didn’t
want to attract more unnecessary attentions from the public.’’

Jessica fiddled with Yuri’s fingers, waiting for a reply but she gotten nothing. Her head was tucked into the chest and
her small body was enveloped. Nobody spoke but it was alright, all they did was watch the starry night.

She could clearly listen to Yuri’s slow and steady heartbeats and matched her breathing with the other. The cold
wind blew against her face as the swing that they were on swayed side to side at a constant speed.

Soon enough, her eyelids met. Despite the long day she had and the smoothing atmosphere, she wasn’t capable of
drifting into her usual dreamland. Still slightly traumatized, but that weren’t the reason why she couldn’t fall asleep.
Deep inside her head, she was questioning herself.

Incidentally, the whole event that took place earlier drew her client and her closer. They crossed the line of what she
usually does with her previous business associates. There was a pinch of guilt arising within her as Yoona came into
the picture. She was supposed to bring them together.

Her train of thoughts were broken when she felt those hands slid under her knees and neck. Her body escalated as
she was carried away from the balcony and back into the warm house. Yuri made sure she held onto the girl tightly
without bumping into anything and walked light footedly back into her room.

Shutting the door with her leg, she placed Jessica on her queen sized bed like the first time the girl stayed over at
her house. She lifted the cover over and was about to leave when she got pulled back.

‘’Stay with me…’’

Jessica opened her eyes and scooted over to the other side of the bed to make space for Yuri. She hesitated about
it until the older girl intertwined their fingers and made her come onto the bed. A delightful scent lingered around.

Yuri supported her head with her arm and laid side way, glancing at Jessica. No doubt that the room was dark, but
the moonlight shining in was enough for the girls to admire each other. The tanned girl fixed those bangs and
caressed the splendid face while the American girl held onto the blanket like a little girl who feared the night. Those
caring gazes made her felt secured.
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Without acknowledgement, Yuri was lowering her body towards the girl beside her. Her mind was no longer
functioning properly. It was the perfect moment, or so she thought, but she wanted to take it slow. After all, their
current relationship wasn’t affirmed other than being a Lover For Loan and client.

The image back in the cab on the first day they met came flashing back into Jessica’s head like a movie screening.
She remembered vividly how much she yearned to taste those lips back then but missed the chance. Unwilling to
lose the opportunity again, she wrapped her hands around the neck and pulled in closer until their lips met.

Being more assured that it was fine, Yuri then boldly deepened the kiss. She cupped the face with a hand whole
supporting herself with the other, savouring those lips. It was exactly what Jessica thought her first kiss would be.
She had always seen Taeyeon pecked Tiffany but she never had any experiences before. She thought that it was
something that should never be rushed into because after all, it was something that she could only provide once.
That was no undo for things like such and she didn’t want to have any regrets.

Waiting for someone that she would think deserves it and not simply giving it to anyone, she knew that Yuri was the
one when their lips finally came together. She understood that she made the right choice in choosing the right one to
entrust her first kiss with.

Yuri was gentle and careful, reluctant to make the other half relate the kiss to the assault previously. Being a zero
experience kisser, she was definitely doing a great job. She didn’t want to ruin anything for Jessica and herself by
rushing into anything.

Slowly, she broke away. The twosome gazed into each other’s deeply and smiled in synchronized.

‘’Goodnight Sica.’’

‘’Goodnight Yuri.’’

***
‘’Seohyun ah…’’

‘’Yeah?’’

Yoona stared at the working girl intensively, making Seohyun uneasy.

‘’Is that your hobby?’’

‘’What hobby?’’ Yoona asked.

‘’To call someone’s name and then not talk.’’ Seohyun gave an annoyed face.

‘’So funny, Seohyun.’’ She faked a laugh. ‘’I was wondering if you can print an extra set of the photos of our
assignment for me.’’

‘’What do you want it for? Admire yourself?’’

‘’Come on, I could just stare into the mirror if I wanted to! It’s Yuri that-‘’ Yoona stopped immediately when she
realized that she gave herself out.

Seohyun raised her brows and shifted her attention to the girl in front of her instead. ‘’Im Yoona, you like Kwon
Yuri?’’

‘’Yah! Why do you keep calling us by names when we are older than you?! You even called us by our full names!’’

‘’You have yet to answer my question, Im Yoona.’’

‘’So have you, Seohyun.’’
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‘’Do you want the pictures?’’

Yoona slapped the photographer on her arm. ‘’Are you threatening your Unnie here?’’

‘’It’s a deal not a threat, a trade for a trade. Take it or leave it.’’ Seohyun packed her things and headed out of the
studio. She didn’t feel good about this conversation. She knew she might be disappointed at the answer she may get
but she would rather hear it now than in the future from someone else’s mouth.

‘’Fine I give in! Why are you such an evil maknae?’’ Yoona pouted when she caught up.

‘’Must all maknaes be weak and whiny? The older one should always give in to the younger one isn’t, Unnie?’’

‘’What kind of logic is that? Okay, I will tell you but let’s go get our dinner first! I’m starving! Plus, it’s on your tab!’’
She ran into the barbeque shop beside their school before the alternative could even give a reply.

‘’I want this, this, this, this, that, and…. That! Oppa, can we have extra serving for Kimchi too please?’’ She looked at
the waiter with her big innocent eyes, charming him endlessly. Without second thoughts, the waiter nodded shyly
and went to prepare the food which could most probably serve up to four people.

Yoona turned back to face the expressionless girl in front of her and beamed from ear to ear. Seohyun rolled her
eyes upon the sight although deep inside, she thought it was cutely of her student model. The smile faded away in
no time.

‘’Seohyun, you hate me right?’’

‘’Hate is a strong word.’

‘’Do you hate me?’’ Yoona was getting slightly emotional, seeing that Seohyun always seemed pissed at everything
she does. She thought their relationship was getting on track after the day they went shopping together.

‘’Here Miss, your extra serving of Kimchi and food. Do let me know if you need more orders but please note that
kitchen closes in another hour’s time. Enjoy your food!’’ The waiter came along with a large tray, trying hard to
balance the food single-handedly as he settled the dishes on the table, filling it up in neck breaking speed.

‘’Thank you Oppa…’’ The cheerful smile that he was expecting was no longer visible and he returned back to the
kitchen in great distaste.

‘’You better finish all these before I squeeze them down your throat.’’ Seohyun pretended to be ignorance and
started to place the sliced meat on the grill.

There was no way Yoona would ever give in this time despite her tummy was grumbling and the food was too
tempting. She kept her sight on the girl, determined to figure it tonight. She disliked how she was always the one
trying to liven up the spirit but yet gotten wet blankets in return.

The younger girl sighed before she took a piece of fresh cabbage and napped a nicely grilled meat with Kimchi in it.
She shoved the wrapped meat in front of Yoona.

‘’No, I don’t hate you.’’

Yoona frowned. ‘’Are you lying?’’

‘’No I’m not. I don’t hate you, Im Yoona. Neither do I dislike you. But I hate to wait.’’ Seohyun was about to retract her
hand back since she hated waiting, but Yoona grabbed it back with force and swallowed the wrap in a mouth.

‘’Then why do you always pull faces whenever I do something?’’ A bad mood never ruins a shikshin’s appetite. The
girl had just proven the statement.
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‘’See, I never had interact too much with anyone ever since my parents were gone and my sister was in a coma.
You’re the first person that befriended me. I’m sorry if my actions spoke a different meaning, but I never meant to
hurt or reject you. I’m still trying to figure out how to keep a friendship working well. Give me some more time.’’

Unable to hide that blooming happiness that was erupting within her, now that she finally came clean with why
Seohyun was behaving like that, Yoona did her signature alligator laugh, revealing all the chewed food in her mouth.

‘’You are forgiven maknae yah! Your Unnie understands, you are totally loving me!’’

‘’Before I learn how to love you, tell me about you and Yuri.’’

Still indulged in her pool of food, the girl feigned that she heard nothing. Playing deaf was the best way to get out of
a situation that she didn’t want to get involved, or at least that was what she thought.

Seohyun removed all the dishes that Yoona was aiming for one by one, refusing to give her any until she provides
an answer.

‘’Okay yes I like Yuri Unnie! Happy? Give me back my food!’’ She blushed madly and snatched back the plates,
stuffing her little mouth with wraps after wraps.

‘’Slow down would you? Are you a glutton or something? Nobody’s fighting with you for the food. You are going to
choke at this rate!’’ A flow of bitterness was drowning Seohyun’s heart. She was absolutely nowhere near happy.

With more Kimchi and orders served, the meal went on without bumps, except when the bill came to the table. The
amount would have shocked anyone that first dined with Yoona to death but not Seohyun expecially when she was
always the one footing the bill.

Yoona fell asleep on her way back home on the car since the day had been tedious. Seohyun stopped at the lobby
of the apartment and stared at the flawless face for a moment. She could hardly bare to wake the girl who was
sleeping so soundly awake but she knew that it would be way more comfortable for her to sleep on a bed. She shook
the girl by her shoulder.

‘’I’m home already...?’’ She yawned. ‘’That sure was fast. Thanks for the meal and the ride home maknae yah. Have
a good rest. Goodnight!’’ She stepped out of the car and rubbed her eyes.

‘’Do you want me to walk you up?’’

‘’I would want you to, but it’s late and I bet you are worn out too. You better get going. Bye Hyunnie!’’

‘’What the hell is Hyunnie? It’s Seohyun!’’

Yoona walked backwards and gave a merong before waving back. Seohyun kept her eyes on the slim figure until it
disappeared. She leaned on the stirring wheel and waited for a few minutes before she saw those lights from the
rightful unit turned on. Softly, she muttered.

‘’I don’t hate or dislike you, Im Yoona. Because I think… I have fallen in love with you.’’
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Chapter 13
She was sitting at the edge of the seawall by the beach while Jessica was lying on her laps. By the time they finished
diving and got back on shore, they were just in time for the sunset. 

‘’Isn’t the sunset stunning?’’

She looked down to the girl on her laps. ‘’I have seen something even more beautiful and her name is Jessica.’’

Jessica giggled and pulled her down by her collar, pecking her on her lips. She felt that her world was almost
complete, just one more step and that’s it. An official confession would be the perfect plan.

‘’Baby, I have something to tell you.’’

‘’Yes sweetie?’’

‘’I-‘’

‘’Sica Unnie!’’

The couple turned to the source of the voice, only to find Yoona standing at the end of the seawall. Jessica sat up
with a stiff expression.

‘’Come over here Unnie.’’ The younger girl gave a scheming smile. 

After much hesitation, the brown haired girl picked herself up and walked towards the girl while Yuri was somewhat
stuck in her position. Being a few steps away, Yoona grabbed her and pressed a knife on the neck. Jessica’s chest
tightened and her breath shortened. So this was it, the day had finally came.

‘’Sica!’’ 

‘’I thought I was the one you loved, Yuri Unnie! What happened?!’’

‘’Yoona…’’ Yuri called out weakly and wobbled in fear. 

‘’If it wasn’t for her we would have been together now!’’ The younger girl pushed the knife closer to the neck. 

‘’No! Drop the knife! Let go of Sica please… She’s innocent!’’

‘’If I make you choose again, will you still go to her?’’

Jessica swallowed hard and felt the blade across her throat. She bit her lips and looked at Yuri, anticipating for an
answer just like how Yoona was. 

‘’Please Yoong, why are you putting me in such a difficult spot? Let Sica go, we can talk things through right? You
are my best dongseng, my favourite little junior. Don’t ruin this relationship…’’

The younger one simpered. 

‘’So I’m merely a dongseng to you? Your favourite junior? You heard that Jessica Jung Soo Yeon?! She picked you
again! Directly or indirectly, it’s always you! You are our third party! You snatched Yuri Unnie away from me! Why
are you doing this to me?!’’

‘’Yoona! Wait Yoona! Don’t!’’ Yuri begged.

‘’It’s too late! Everything is too late!’’ Yoona raised the weapon and stabbed Jessica in her body instead of slashing
her across the throat. She was not going to let the third party off so easily. She planned a slow death for her. Love
unleashed her dark side. 
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The blood dripped slowly as the girl fell onto the ground with her eyes fixed on Yuri. 

‘’NO! JESSICA!’’

She rushed towards the girl that she had barely confessed to but like Yoona said, it was too late. Those pair of
beautiful eyes was almost closing and Jessica gathered all her remaining energy to squeak out her last words.

‘’I… Love you.’’ 

The breathing stopped and the hand slid off to the side. The tanned girl hugged the body closed to her, leaving
absolute no gaps in between while she dissolved in tears. Yoona let out a loud laugh despite the fact that she had a
tear strained face.

‘’Even when she’s dead, you would still go to her… Jessica Jung! If I don’t get her, neither would you!’’ She sobbed.
‘’Kwon Yuri, how else am I supposed to do before you would ever spare a moment of your life looking at me, paying
attention to me? I love you too! I ought to be the one you choose but why?! Why did you change?’’

She used the knife that had Jessica’s blood on to stab herself in the chest. She spit blood out and laughed insanely.
She dropped on her knees and stared at Yuri’s back. Her tears blurred her vision before she fully lay back on her
back, leaving the world.

Yuri tightened her grip on the one she failed to protect, still not bothering to give the murderer a single glance. Her
tears mixed with blood and dyed her shirt into a fresh red colour. The fishy smell of the red liquid was overwhelming. 

Unexplainably, Jessica’s body was vanishing into thin air, abandoning Yuri alone behind crying her heart out. 

‘’I love you Jessica! I love you too! Jessica!’’

***
‘’Yoona…’’

Jessica looked up at the girl sleeping beside her. She had been muttering Yoona’s name for quite some time
already. Beads of cold sweat were forming on her forehead while she encircled her hold around the petite body.

‘’Yuri ah…’’

Thinking that Yuri had mistaken her as Yoona without a hint of letting go, Jessica was hurt. The calling stopped after
a few moments and tears fell from the corner of those eyes. The tanned girl sobbed badly although she was sleeping
soundly. She waited until the sobbing subsided before peeling off those arms around her. 

‘’Did you kiss me, thinking that I was Yoona…?’’

She touched those wet cheek and brushed her thumb across. Not wanting to wake the girl up, she pecked her lightly
on the sharp nose and took her phone to the balcony without shifting too much while getting off the bed. The balcony
had strangely become her favourite place in Yuri’s house, but it was weird to be on the swing with no companies,
thus she chose to lean against the window instead.

There were scratches on her phone because of struggling earlier on and she wiped her screen with her sleeve,
realizing that she had numerous amounts of miss calls, messages and voicemails. 

[INBOX]
From: SOOJUNGIE <3
To: SOOYEONIE <3
5:32PM

‘’SOOYEONIE, why aren’t you picking up your phone? Busy staring at Yuri Unnie? ^^ JungSoo Oppa asked me
where you were so I told him. I think he is going to look for you. Oh by the way, Sulli is at our house!’’
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Jessica flinched at the mention of JungSoo and hurried deleted that particular message. She went to her contacts
and deleted the name off the column too. The wound was still fresh and there was no way for her to ever forgive him.
She went on checking her messages after regaining her composure. 

From: SOOJUNGIE <3
To: SOOYEONIE <3

‘’Unnie, can Sulli stay over?’’

From: Tiff
To: Jessie
6:35PM

‘’Jessie, Yuri’s looking for you. Text or call her. She sounded worried. Call me too.’’

She smiled upon this text from her best friend, recapitulating the rescue but it didn’t last long. She checked on her
voicemails instead and found nine unheard ones.

‘’You have nine new voicemails from 02122xxxx43. Press 1 to listen, press 2 to repeat this message, press 3 to exit
after the beep.’’

*BEEP*

She punched in number 1.

[VOICEMAIL]
6:02PM
First Voicemail

‘’Hey, have you left?’’

6:15PM
Second Voicemail

‘’Sica, call me when you hear this.’’

6:17PM
Third Voicemail

‘’Sica, where are you?’’

6:20PM
Forth Voicemail

‘’Yah, did something happen to you? Call me immediately as soon as you hear this!’’

6:22PM 
Fifth Voicemail

‘’It’s getting really dark and cold here. Where exactly are you?’’

6:25PM
Sixth Voicemail

‘’Are you playing hide and seek with me? If this is a game, then I quit. I admit to my defeat okay? Just appear…’’

She could clearly hear that anxiousness behind every voicemails she had listened to so far and could no longer
control her emotions but to tear. 

6:29PM
Seventh Voicemail

‘’I can’t take this anymore. Do you have any idea how worried I am for you? Please Sica, call me or text me
when you hear this.’’

6:35PM
Eighth Voicemail
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‘’Sica, tell me where you are… Would you please come back? My heart is almost stopping, come back to me
please. Call me or text me. Just contact me, let me know that you are safe.’’

Biting on her index finger to deter any tears from spilling, she could feel her bone but she chose to ignore it.

8:37PM
Ninth Voicemail

‘’Emm… Hello Sica. You are actually bathing in my apartment right now and it sure feels peculiar for me to do
this voicemail but there is something that I wanted to tell you, yet afraid of doing it face to face. Firstly, I’m very
very grateful for the fact that I had found you and that you were safe. You must be traumatized right? But don’t
worry because it’s okay now. I’m here for you. I will always be here for you, you know? Also, I meant every sin-
gle word I said just now up in the woods. You are very important to me so please, never ever leave me again
like today. I had never… Felt so lost before. I would really want to keep you by my side forever, not letting any-
one hurt you. You know, I will do anything and everything just to keep you protected, because you are my Jes-
sica. Hmm… I think you are coming out soon anytime now so I should go. I hope you will like the scramble
eggs. From your babo Yuri.’’

Jessica was not capable of holding in the lump in her throat after the last voicemail. She listened to it repeatedly as
she held on the ledge of the window for support. She was absolutely touched, but her heart ached too. Yuri was a
babo indeed. But Jessica was a greater one. 

How could she ever not fall for such a sweet girl that was always willing to go an extra mile just to make sure the
smile on her face would never fade? How could she ever not feel a single thing after Yuri had done so much for her,
going to an unknown extend of protecting her? How could she ever not be touched when the amount of time spent
on her was more than the time spent for Yoona? 

But sadly, she had to convince herself in bringing the two girls together, for that was the reason why they first met
even if Yuri called her, ‘’my Jessica’’.

***
‘’JESSICA!’’

Yuri bolted up from her bed and her top was drenched from her perspiration. She rushed to the comfort room and
splashed cold running water to freshen up. She changed her top to a new dry one and her heart sank when she
realized that the other girl was no longer on the bed ever since she woke up. With fear and trepidation, she took
baby steps out of her room, exploding the house as though she was at a complete strange environment. 

Once her sight focused on the trembling girl standing at her balcony, a smile crept onto her face. Steadily, she
moved forward and glided her hands from the back to the tiny waist. Jessica was startled when she first felt those
hands wrapping around her but calmed down after seeing the tanned girl.

‘’Why are you up at this hour?’’ Yuri whispered into her ear.

Those tinkling feelings that were running down her spine from the hot breath made her snuggled closer, placing her
hands over the other pair. ‘’Just wanted some cold air to clear my mind. You?’’

‘’I had a nightmare, and I couldn’t find you when I came around…’’

‘’Nightmare? That explains…’’ Jessica mumbled soft enough for the latter to not hear anything. She intertwined their
hands and brought the palm up, gently pressing her lips against it. 

‘’Let’s go watch the sunset someday, shall we?’’

‘’Why the sunset?’’ 

‘’I just want to watch it with you. Please?’’

Jessica held onto those hands and turned around to hug Yuri from the front. ‘’I will do anything with you.’’
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‘’Thanks baby. Let’s get back in before you catch a cold.’’ Yuri pecked her on her ear and grinned. 

***
Yoona had been tossing and turning in her bed ever since she finished bathing after Seohyun sent her home. She
was originally extremely beat, but she had a hard time sleeping now.

‘’No, I don’t hate you.’’

The sentence had been resounding through her mind like a broken recorder. She picked up her house phone and
dialled a number to someone she suddenly yearned for. 

‘’Hello?’’

‘’Hi Seohyun, did I wake you up?’’

‘’I wasn’t sleeping. Why are you still up at this hour? It’s almost four now.’’

Yoona’s tensed body relaxed at once when she heard that cold but smoothing voice. 

‘’I have no idea either. I just can’t fall asleep. What about you?’’

‘’I’m at the hospital, looking through some important documents. Drink some warm milk, it helps.’’

‘’I’m too comfortable under my cover and I don’t want to get up to make any…’’ She whined. 

‘’So are you calling to ask me to heat up some for you?’’ Seohyun teased. She didn’t expect to receive calls from
Yoona expecially at such timing. It was a call that came just in time since all the documents were getting on her
nerves and she needed to take a break. 

‘’I just felt like calling. Am I disturbing you?’’ 

Seohyun strolled slowly to the nearest coffee machine and threw in a few coins, pushing a few buttons to get her
instant coffee ready. The cup dropped from within and the smell of the drink made her felt slightly better. 

‘’Nope, I’m just getting some coffee. I still have tons of files to look through. I guess that means no sleep for me
tonight and is that a good news for you since you would have someone to accompany you?’’

Yoona frowned and a minor anger was erupting. 

‘’I would rather I have nobody to talk to than having you to have no sleep at all. It’s bad for health you know? You
could get sick like this! What’s so important that you have to finish by tonight?’’

Seohyun smiled while she took a sip from her coffee. She pictured a pouting Yoona lying on the bed under her
blanket and frowning as she made her comment. Her concern was even warmer than the freshly brewed drink.  

‘’Bills, Vic Unnie’s condition updates, administration paper works and more upcoming projects for our photo shoots.
You talked about health but you too are awake isn’t? Contradicting your own words huh?’’ 

‘’Yah! It’s different okay? At least my mind is relaxed at this moment unlike yours. All your brain cells would be killed
at this rate. You will become a retard! Don’t make me worry for you.’’

After throwing away the empty cup, Seohyun made her way back to her sister’s ward, settling comfortably on the
sofa filled by all the paper work that she was supposed to look through. 

‘’It feels good to have someone to worry for me… Thank you Yoona yah.’’
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She heard the older girl giggled and she gave no replies. She was about to speak again when she realized that
Yoona was most probably asleep due to the pin dropped silent that was enough to let her hear the soft breathing
from the other side of the phone. 

She cushioned her cell phone between her ear and the sofa before closing her eyes to rest too. 

‘’Yoona…’’ She spoke intangibly. ‘’I really like you…’’

***
Tiffany’s POV:
I awoke to the bright Sunday sun shining into my room through the translucent baby pink curtains. I let out a yawn
and stretched my body. Totoro, who was originally sitting on the side of the bed, fell onto the ground. The delightful
singing rang through the whole apartment from the kitchen. I looked out of the window and the tip of my mouth went
curling up.

‘’Thank you Father, for such a warm morning and my most beloved Kim Taeyeon.’’

I picked up Totoro and placed it back on the bed, grabbing some clothes to change and went to freshen up. The
mouth-watering smell of whatever Taetae was cooking made my tummy grumbled and protested. 

It was such a lovely morning and it was definitely the best way to start my day. Half skipping and walking, I entered
the kitchen. Taetae welcomed me with a bright grin and brewed me a cup of latte. 

‘’Good morning Fany.’’

‘’Good morning Tae! It’s such a great day isn’t? What should we do today?’’ My eyes curved into crescents.

She was busily packing boxes of food into our pink picnic basket which we haven’t gotten any chances to use yet. 

‘’I’m bringing my love out for a picnic.’’ She leaned in and pressed her lips against mine. Never had she ever once
failed in making my heart flatter so bad even after being together for so many years. 

‘’A picnic sounds perfect, like you.’’

She laughed and continued to do a little of this and that before we left for the mysterious venue that Taetae refused
to tell me. I enjoyed the morning air with my pink shades on through the sunroof as she drove, and soon enough, the
surrounding was getting more and more familiar. 

‘’Honey, didn’t we just come here yesterday or somewhere similar?’’ I asked as she took the basket out from the
back seat.

‘’We came here for the photo shoot yesterday remember? I walked around before the girls arrived and saw this
place which I like a lot. I wanted to show you, and I’m sure you would like it too.’’

I offered to carry the basket and the floor mat for her but she rejected, only allowing me to take her hand. On our way
up the flock of stairs, I would see many families having fun together. The sight was lovely and the children were cute.

‘’Look Fany, we are here.’’

I brought my sight back to where we were and the scene was breath-taking. Trees were bloomed fully with pink
flowers, and there was a lake too. Amber leaves were all over the ground, forming an ocean of reddish-orange.
Taetae picked a shady spot and we settled down in no time. 

‘’The water is crystal clear Tae… Those flowers… I hope they will never wilt. This place is heavenly.’’

‘’And I’m with my angel.’’ She out her arms around me while we admired the nature beauty. The running water made
me felt so relaxed. It was great to be able to find such a place in Seoul, to break away from the fast pace city life. 
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It wasn’t until my stomach made noises before we both realized that we haven’t eaten any food since morning.
Taetae started to unpack the food she cooked and of course, it was awesome. We joked and fed each other spoons
of Kimchi fried rice, totally indulged in our moment. Children played around our area and it reminded me of little
Krystal when she was just a toddler back in America. 

‘’These kids are so cute, just like Krystal when she was younger.’’

‘’Fany ah?’’

‘’Yes Taeng?’’ I turned my head to look up at her as I laid in her embrace.

‘’You seem to like kids so much nowadays as compared to the time when I first knew you.’’

I shrugged my shoulders. ‘’Maybe it was after the baby sitting session for Hyoyeon’s nephew. Kyungsan was such
an adorable baby, but he gave me so much troubles. Still, I think my resentment towards babies had vanished. They
make life hopeful and completed.’’

‘’Do you want kids?’’

‘’Adopting sounds good, and I thought about it before. But I’m not certain if I want to do it now since I still have-‘’

‘’No Fany, I mean, your own kids.’’

‘’Like me being pregnant for nine months and give birth after that?’’

She nodded.

‘’Well… Never considered. How are we going to get pregnant anyways?’’ I laughed at her idea.

Taetae remained silent and shifted her gaze towards the far, rocking me gently. I held onto her hands.

‘’Is there anything that you want to say?’’

‘’Should we try for a baby? Find a sperm donor and have kids.’’

I sat up and stared at her but she avoided having eye contacts. I cupped her cheeks and made her look into my
eyes. 

‘’What are you trying to suggest?’’

‘’Fany ah, I’m saying this because I found out that the way you looked at children, it was very different. Like you said,
having kids will complete a life. I don’t want you to feel like you lack something in your life.’’

‘’Silly! I was speaking from the point of views of others, not me! I don’t want to have any kids if I have to fill in
someone else’s name along with mine in my child’s birth certificate. Only Kim Taeyeon goes with Tiffany Hwang,
you get it? We have Totoro. He will be our child.’’ 

She closed the gap between our faces and kissed me. I could feel her smiling and it made me beamed too.

‘’Have I ever mentioned how much you meant to me and how thankful I am for you?’’ Taetae grinned.

She reached out for the last box that was in the basket and made me open it. It contained two Totoro cupcakes, just
like the exact soft toy that she gave me for Christmas! The icing was greyish white and the wordings on the stomach
made me tear.

‘’For my prettiest angel, my beautiful girlfriend Tiffany.’’ She read it aloud. ‘’Taste it and tell me how is it.’’
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I sliced off the corner of the cake and took a bite. It had a lava chocolate filling with tiny bits of berries, the sourness
and sweetness bland so well.

‘’This is awesome! Is this a new flavour? You can totally add this to your menu! It’s so delicious! The combination of
the ingredients was flawless!’’

‘’No, Fany. This is only for you. I will never put it on sale or bake it for anyone else because I only want to delicate
this to you. The sourness and sweetness represent all the hardships and happy times we shared. It was great
because we braved through everything hands in hands and made it till today. This, is the TaeNy flavour cake.’’ 

What else could I have said other than agree to her words? The TaeNy flavour that only belonged to the both of us,
only we would taste the deeper seasonings behind the recipe.

Our love. 
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Chapter 14
Sooyoung’s POV:
Ding Dong!

The bell was ringing continuously, waking me up from my long slumber. I looked at the clock and it was barely ten in
the morning. It was a Sunday for goodness sake! Who could it be? Sunny was curled up like a ball beside me and
her blanket was on the floor. She must have kicked it off again last night. I tucked her under it after picking it up and
nuzzled her hair. The doorbell rang again and I got up to get the door.

‘’Coming!’’

I looked through the pigeon hole and saw a delivery man with a big box along with a bouquet of roses. I tilted my
head to a side as I wondered who sent Sunny these things. I don’t remember ordering any for her.

‘’Are you Miss Sunny Lee?’’ The delivery man asked with his helmet on.

‘’I’m her girlfriend. Are these for her?’’

‘’Yes. These are registered mails and I need her signature before I can hand this over to you. Do you mind asking
her forward please?’’

I nodded. ‘’Please hold on.’’ I closed the door and went back into the room.

‘’Sunny, there are registered packages for you outside. The delivery man needs your signature. Hurry wake up to
sign it so he can leave.’’

She groaned against the pillow and pushed herself up reluctantly, dragging me along behind her. We ended up
walking like penguins with me behind and her in front while she held onto my hands. It was kind of funny but yet
cute. I opened the door once again and saw the man.

‘’I’m Sunny Lee. What do I have to sign?’’

She was handed a piece of invoice and a pen. She read the details and was somehow shocked when she turned
over to look at me. She hurried signed the document and sent the guy off, bringing in the box and roses.

‘’What’s with that look? Who was it from?’’ I slouched into the beanbag on the platform beside the window while she
took a seat on the sofa.

She was not replying to my questions and was reading a card that she pulled out from the flowers so I decided to
wash up first before making us some breakfast. I was curious at who could have sent those things to Sunny. I mean,
most of the people know that we were a pair already. So who would still boldly chase after my girlfriend in such a
manner?

I spent a long period in the comfort room trying to brainstorm about the items but thought that it was best for Sunny
to tell me herself. Even if she didn’t want to talk about it, I won’t probe into it. After all it’s her private thing that she
might not want to share and I should trust her. By the time I got out from the bathroom, she was talking on the phone.

‘’Yes I have gotten it but I really must say that I can’t accept it. You know I’m attached.’’ She paused for a reply.

I saw the card that she was holding and stared at it. She caught me watching but she didn’t express any displeased.
She handed me the card, knowing that I would want to read but not asked for it unless she granted permission. I
took over with one hand and held onto hers with the other.

‘’Look, maybe I wasn’t clear enough before but I really don’t think this is appropriate. I have to go now. I will return
those gifts to you tomorrow.’’ She hung up, throwing her phone onto the cushion. ‘’Go ahead and read it if you want.
I don’t mind.’’
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She left me alone in the living room to wash up and I started reading the card.

‘’Dear Sunny,

Remember me asking you to the company dinner of my grandfather’s? Please accept my invitation and come with
me. My grandfather is getting old and he really wants to see me with a girl during his last few years. You know why I
chose you right? I really like you although I know you and that student model are together. But have you ever given
a thought about us? I don’t know what you see in Choi Sooyoung that I don’t have, and I really think I deserve a
chance. Let me have a fair competition with her. I have confidence that I will win your heart over. I have no idea what
kind of dress you would like the best so I bought nine different kinds for you to choose from. Trust me that I can
provide you with double of what Choi Sooyoung can and cannot provide you with, just let me have a chance. Please
consider me, I can definitely beat her.

Sincerely,
Lee Sung Min’’

I simpered at the last phrase of his. He wanted to compete with me? I wasn’t as confident as him, I was just being
flattered that the Mr.Popular in school was levelling himself with me. I was clueless about what comments I should
make when Sunny was out.

‘’So… how was it?’’

I just finished digesting the letter and barely had any time to think about it before she was out. She joined me and
played around with the letter.

‘’So do you want me to fight with him?’’

‘’I don’t need you to fight with him. I just want to know if you mind.’’

‘’Do you like him?’’ I drew her into my embrace and pressed my lips on her forehead.

‘’No I don’t and I never will.’’

I smiled at her response. ‘’Problem solved. Let’s go shopping, shall we?’’

***
Yoona’s POV:
My body shot up upon the sudden startling sound of my house phone dropping on the ground. I let out a deep sigh
and flopped back onto my bed after picking it up. The red light was flashing, indicating that someone was still on the
other line.

I placed it back on my ear, only to hear the faint sound of ventilator which I figured belonged to Victoria Unnie. I
giggled at the thought of a sleeping Seohyun after I dozed off during our conversation the night before and listened
to the soft breathing for the next few minutes before deciding to hang up.

I grinned unknowingly, recalling how I ‘’magically’’ fell asleep after hearing the smoothing voice of Seohyun. She
might be cold at times, or in fact, all the time, but she was still a nice girl. She was understanding towards me, at
least. I had a sudden unexplainable desire of seeing her and I hurried up to prepare myself.

I made faces while staring into the mirror brushing my teeth, considering if I should make some breakfast for her. I
opened my fridge and stared at whatever ingredients I had inside, coming to a conclusion that I should make some
kimbap.

I was in an extremely great mood, humming to the music video that was playing on the television. I kept a lookout for
the time, hoping that I would make it to the hospital before Seohyun wakes up.

I washed the rice after cracking the eggs, waiting for it to fry and set the timer on the rice cooker. Steadily, I
positioned myself when the eggs were ready to be flipped to cook the other side. Thankfully it managed to stay in the
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pan and I couldn’t help it but to pat myself on the shoulder, seeing that my cooking skills had yet to rust since the last
time I cooked.

I paused for a moment, staring at my kitchen counter with different varieties of fillings for the kimbap. Despite having
meals with Seohyun for umpteen times, I still wasn’t sure what flavour of food she would prefer. Not wanting to waste
anymore time, I thought that it would be best if I make a few more choices for her to choose from. Slicing wasn’t a
problem, but to do it fast and neat while attending to other cooking food was definitely a tough challenge. The eggs
were in the pan, the rice was in the cooker and I was running out of time.

‘’Damn!’’

I shrieked aloud when the sharp knife slid across my index finger after been startled by the loud beeping sound of
the rice cooker. Swiftly, I pushed the food away onto the plate before my blood stained the chopping board, securing
hygiene.

I turned off the stove before washing my bleeding wound, afraid that the eggs might be burnt. The stinging pain was
almost unbearable, sending shivers down my spine when the tap water came rinsing down on the spot. I clutched
my jaws so tight I could feel the soreness by the side of my mouth.

I checked my cellphone back in my room while I was searching for the first aid box and saw a message from
Seohyun.

From: Seohyun
To: Yoona
8:25AM

‘’Sorry, I fell asleep. Are you awake yet?’’

Now that she was awake, I feared that she might leave the hospital anytime before I could make it on time.

From: Yoona
To: Seohyun
8:28AM

‘’Good Morning Hyunnie! (: Going home soon?’’

Without much time to spare, I carelessly plastered my wound up before I checked my inbox again.

From: Seohyun
To: Yoona
8:28AM

‘’Stop with that Hyunnie, I told you it’s Seohyun! You want me to call you Yoongie too? Vic Unnie’s doctor wants
to speak to me about her condition. He sounded rather serious. It might last for quite some time I suppose, so
I’m not going home any sooner. I will get back to you in awhile.’’

I sighed in relief, knowing that I still had a little more time to settle everything and reached Seohyun’s office before
she finishes her discussion with the doctor. I refrained myself from bending my index finger since it would hurt when
I was wrapping the kimbap.

‘’Ham, carrots, spinach, eggs and cucumbers.’’

I checked all the kimbap as I packed them into a cute box with a pair of smiling green frog and alligator on the cover.
I never knew frog and alligator would look so cute together. Somehow, red liquid was tickling down my hand and the
pain was much more distinguished. Nevertheless, I merely grabbed a few kitchen towels pressing on my wound and
hired a cab, leaving for my destination.

***
Nobody’s POV:
‘’Are you saying that she might actually come around? Like after being in a coma for so many years?’’
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The doctor nodded with a joyous smile. ‘’Yes Miss Seohyun. Miss Victoria’s condition had surprisingly improved
tremendously over the short period. We were doing our regular check-ups and realized that her brain waves
indicated that she was responding to the surrounding.’’

‘’Is there an estimated time of when she would be awake?’’

‘’It could be anytime from now.’’

Seohyun leaned back onto the chair, shaking her head in disbelief. She was attempting to digest all the new
information she had just received. There was an outburst of feelings messing with her mind and soul. The invisible
large burden that had pressing on her chest was finally lifted off.

‘’Will there be any sequelae?’’

‘’It’s hard to tell now. We still have to do another round of check-ups before we could confirm. But at least, miracle is
happening now. I still have to go do my rounds so allow me to take my leave first. You can also ask me if you have
any more further enquires.’’

The doctor excused himself, leaving the girl behind drowning so deep in her thoughts she didn’t even notice that
someone had arrived at her door. Yoona knocked again before the latter looked up in surprise.

‘’Breakfast delivery!’’

Seohyun stood up and approached the other girl, settling at the coffee table, laying the mouth watering food out.

‘’You made all of these?’’ Her eyes lit up with a sight of amazement. She liked those colourful food. It just made her
felt even better after the good news.

Yoona nodded and tore the disposable chopsticks apart, handing over to the alternative. It wasn’t even then when
Seohyun realized the large patch of blood stained kitchen towel wrapping around the finger.

‘’What the hell happened?! That’s so much blood!’’

‘’It’s just a cut, there’s nothing to fuss about.’’

The younger one took the hand into hers and inspected the wound. The plasters were sticking on the flash because
of the careless treatment earlier, and it made things even more difficult. She brought Yoona to the sink across the
room and rinsed the plasters off.

Once again, pain speared through the finger, penetrating down her body. Instinctively, Yoona grabbed onto the
cushion chair, wanting to distract herself. Seohyun then dapped the bruise dry with clean gauze.

‘’What have you done? The cut is so deep! Let’s get you treated properly.’’

***
‘’I didn’t know a cut would cause so much problems.’’ Yoona brushed her finger across the small bandage.

‘’It wasn’t merely a cut, it was a deep one. Didn’t you hear what the doctor said? You could have gotten an infection.’’

‘’Are you going to start scolding me again? I can’t even cut something properly and landed myself in such a pathetic
state. I’m sorry, I just wanted to-‘’

Seohyun came to a dead track before entering her office and glared fiercely at Yoona. She was indeed preparing to
reprimand her, not because of her carelessness but because of the self-reprove. However, as soon as her sight met
with the other, her facial expression softened. She held the hand and spoke in the gentlest tone she had ever used
in her grown up life.
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‘’I wasn’t going to scold you. I was just concerned. Be careful the next time you cook alright? I don’t want to see you
get injured again.’’

Those locked brows slowly untied and a smile formed on the face. Yoona was taken aback by the tone she was
hearing. She was expecting a good scolding like how she always would but it seemed like Seohyun was slowly
revealing the caring side of herself now. That was nothing bad, of course. It just made her felt that the damage was
worth.

‘’Because Hyunnie said so, I will be extra extra careful the next time! Come, let’s try my breakfast!’’

She dragged the younger one into the office and began to dissolve the food she made. It turned cold after such a
long time, but Seohyun was still indulged in the meal. It had been years since she last had any food that made her
felt touched.

That kind of taste which resembles home.

***
‘’I want to watch that horror movie!’’

‘’Let’s watch a comedy instead. Have a good laugh, you know?’’

‘’I know... Someone’s afraid!’’

‘’Who... Who says so?!’’

‘’Ahhh~ somebody’s stuttering! Looks like I hit on the bull’s eye!’’

‘’I... I... Aish fine! I’m scared! Happy?!’’ Sooyoung covered her face with the big chicken soft toy that she won at the
arcade for her girlfriend.

They were at the cinema, standing in the middle of nowhere with a big chicken, unaware of which movie to catch.
The genre that they both liked was not the same, and the worst of the worse was that Sunny loved horror movie
which definitely would never make it to Sooyoung’s movie list.

The last time they caught a horror movie together made the taller but younger girl spilled her nachos over the person
in front of her when she jumped in fear as soon as the ghost made an appearance. She was almost skinned alive by
that burly man for pouring the cheese onto his hair and getting chips into his shirt. She then swore to never watch
horror movies anymore.

‘’Aww Sooyoungie~ Sunny really wants to watch that movieeeee! Everybody said that it was nice! I will die of regret
if I don’t get to watch it!’’

Sooyoung buried her head even deeper into the toy, almost suffocating herself. Her girlfriend just whined into her
ear, causing her legs to turn jelly. She always knew that she would give in to the one she loves no matter how
reluctant she was to do certain things, expecially when it comes to Sunny. She was just about to agree when another
voice was heard.

‘’If she doesn’t want to watch with you, I will.’’

The couple turned to the voice source, only to see this well-dressed, prince looking guy in a white suit standing in
front of them. He was carrying a box of expensive chocolate, tied with a big red ribbon. He walked over to Sunny and
held up her hand, pecking on it without any permission. The soft toy was looking like it was closed to bursting
because of the strong grip on it.

‘’What do you think you are doing, Lee Sung Min?’’

‘’This is for you, Sunny. I got my friend to bring it back from France. I hope you like it.’’ Sung Min was totally oblivious
towards Sooyoung’s question, not even looking at her and handed the box of sweet snack to the abashed Sunny.
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Sunny looked back and fro, switching her sight from Sung Min to her girlfriend and back to her suitor again. ‘’I’m
sorry but I don’t want any of these, take it back. Now if you could excuse my girlfriend and me, we are going to watch
our comedy.’’

She intertwined their hands and brought Sooyoung away. She wasn’t sure if it was her not being clear enough or
Sung Min didn’t get what she just said, the guy was following tightly behind them.

‘’You know Sunny, we can always watch the horror movie together if someone was too cowardly to catch it with you.’’
He stood beside them at the ticket counter. Every of his words spiked Sooyoung so much it was pushing her to her
limits. Fancy that she even thought that she would never give a damn about him.

‘’Good Afternoon Miss. What movie would you like to watch?’’

‘’Can I have two tickets for the comedy?’’

‘’No, make it two tickets for the horror movie please. I want the middle row, seat 24 and 25. Thank you.’’ Sooyoung
changed her mind after Sunny ordered the tickets, not wanting to be presented as a wimp in front of her rival. 

Sung Min simpered and leaned on the counter. ‘’I want to book the whole theatre. Charge it to my card.’’

***
She flinched at every single sound coming from the movie and did everything to make sure she doesn’t shut her
eyes or scream out loud. The movie was gross, bloody, disgusting and most importantly, horrifying. She chewed and
chewed on the nachos, but grabbing onto the box twice tighter than usual to control herself from throwing it over like
the previous time.

Sunny was focusing on the girl beside her more than the movie or the guy sitting on the other hand of hers. She
thought it was adorable of Sooyoung to pretend to be strong and refused to give in. Maybe it was childish on one
side of the view, but it was actually rather sweet of her too.

Being alert as always, she foresees that the climax was reaching. Tears were threatening to fall from her girlfriend’s
eyes. She hurried cupped Sooyoung’s ears and crushed her lips onto the other pair just before Sung Min was about
to take her hand.

The alternative let out an intangible whimper; half- relief about skipping the scene and half-overwhelmed by the
random kiss. Slowly, she put her hands around the neck and savoured the delicious lips. For the first time in her life,
she was a little thankful towards Sung Min for booking the whole theatre, allowing her to do what she had always
yearned to do with Sunny during a movie.

Maybe, a horror movie wasn’t so bad after all.
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Chapter 15
Jessica’s POV:
I stirred on the bed when I felt a hand brushing against my neck and it was a little stinging when it brushed across my
little scratches. Jung Soo came back to my mind again and I pushed the person away.

‘’Yuri!’’

The name just came out so naturally whenever I felt unsafe. I looked around and saw no one around me.

‘’Unnie! Help me up!’’

I scooted over to the end of my bed, almost colliding my head against my sister’s just as she picked herself up. I
totally forgot the fact that I was already home and got scared when I saw no Yuri. I stretched my hand out to pull
Krystal back on the bed before lying back onto the bed and pulled the covers over my head.

I miss Yuri so badly, even though it was merely a few hours since I was last with her.

‘’Unnie, what happened to your neck and arm? It looked like you had a fight or something.’’ Krystal patted me on my
butt. ‘’Oh my god. Did you do something with Yuri Unnie?!’’

Still aghast, I refused to answer my sister’s question. What’s wrong with these kids nowadays? Corrupted minds and
speeches. I wondered what their teachers taught them during character education classes. Plus… From my
understanding of Soojungie, she would definitely blame herself about telling JungSoo my whereabouts and rush off
to fight for justice.

She flopped down on my bed and joined me under my blanket. We stared at each other for quite some time without
talking. Apparently she had something on her mind, because she was biting on her thumb again like how she always
would when she thinks. Somehow I realized that my dong seng resembles Yuri. Maybe the next time I pine for that
girl, I can look at Krystal.

‘’Unnie, what does it feels to be in love?’’

‘’Hmm… Judging from Tiff and Taeng, I think it should be sweet. You know, life would be blissful and you would most
probably be oblivious towards every single thing except for the one you love. Look at Tiff after she got together with
Taeng. She used to complain that doing eye smile was a tiring thing but now she does it every minute every second
as long as she’s with Taeyeon. Provided that she wasn’t having mood swings about anything.’’

‘’Hmm…’’ She paused to think for a while. ‘’Then how do you confirm if you like somebody?’’

Her question suddenly drew memories of Yuri and me in Taeyeon’s café on the first day we met. I asked her the
same thing too, wanting to know how she could be so assured that she was in love with Yoona.

‘’Well, they always say if you are always thinking about someone no matter what you are doing, yearning to see that
person every time means you like them.’’

I quoted Yuri’s words and conveyed it to my sister.

‘’Somebody once told me that if there’s always this one person in your mind that you wish to see no matter
whichever situation you are in, that means you like them.’’

Yuri was absolutely right. Because that’s exactly how I feel for her.

‘’Is it okay to like someone of your own gender?’’

‘’Silly girl, but of course! Look at Tiff and Taeyeon. They are both girls but they are so happy and matching together.
Love isn’t about the gender but the feelings.’’
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Tears began to well up in those eyes and I was a little taken aback by that. Nevertheless, I never enquire about
anything but kissed her on the cheek and waited for her to tell me what was going on. I could more or less infer what
was going on, still, it was better for her to speak up on her own.

‘’Sulli had indirectly confessed to me a yesterday on her blog and…..’’

*FLASHBACK*

Sulli and Krystal went to the little playground around the corner from their school, sitting under the big, shady oak
tree. The two girls had been best friends since Krystal came to Korea and they were inseparable since then.

They were nibbling on their ice cream cones and talked about things that least concerned them, joked about the
lamest stuff on earth. Sulli pushed the cone and smudged some ice cream onto her friend’s lips, ended up with the
same messy state. She pulled out her phone and suggested that they should snap a picture together. Without
hesitation, Krystal agreed.

‘’I’m going to post this on my blog tomorrow. Remember to go read it okay? I have got things to tell you…’’ Sulli shyly
asked.

‘’Just tell me now, I don’t like to wait.’’

‘’Please, just wait for it okay?’’

‘’Fine, if you say so. But it better not be something stupid okay? I will chop you into pieces if you are going to edit my
face with photo shop.’’

‘’I’m not so childish, you got to trust me. But just so you know, I don’t want an answer until you feel that you are
ready.’’

‘’What are you trying to implying? Is something wrong? You found a new best friend right? Is that Luna from our
music class?! Damn, I should have done something instead of chatting with Amber!  Now someone else is going to
snatch you away!’’ Krystal pouted and took a big bite of Sulli’s ice cream as a form of punishment.

‘’Are you jealous that Luna asked me out for lunch? Aww come on Jungie! I didn’t even agree! Talking about Amber
and you just agitates me. You looked like you enjoyed flirting with her!’’

‘’I wasn’t flirting! I was just socializing! She’s new to the school and she’s an American too. You know I hardly get to
find friends that I can converse with in English! I’m more comfortable with my language, you know that! How could
you pick on me like that? Bully!’’

Krystal stood up and walked away in a huff with her best friend tagging behind. They both threw away their ice
creams at the same time and the glaring contest began. However, it didn’t take too long before one of them started
to laugh and that was when the ice was broken again.

‘’Jungie, promise me no matter what happens, you will always be with me okay?’’

‘’Cross my heart.’’

*END OF FLASHBACK*

‘’So I saw her blog post the next day and got a shock. I never knew that she would be so indirect in being direct! If
you get what I’m saying… I got frightened because I have no idea what was going to happen and how I should
answer her. I ended up avoiding her calls and texts… I feel really bad but I don’t know how I am supposed to
react…’’  

I thought for a slight moment before nodding my head. ‘’Let’s do a simple quiz, shall we? Pretend that you both were
stuck in a winter storm. Someone came along, gave you a blanket and two choices. Either you use it and Sulli
suffers, or you will have to give up the blanket and suffer together. Which one will you pick?’’
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‘’I would give it up! There’s no way I will let my friend suffer alone!’’ She didn’t even have to think.

‘’Let me conclude. Your friend means more than a friend to you already. Will you give up the blanket if it was
somebody else? You’re in love, Soojungie.’’

She blinked her tears away and looked up at the ceiling. She bit her thumb again and I slapped her finger out of her
mouth. It was so unhygienic. Instead of flaring at me, she turned over grinning like an idiot. A really pretty one
though.

‘’I know what I should do already Unnie. Thank you so much! I got to go find my best frie- No wait, I’m going to find
my love! See you later!’’ Her voice faded away slowly and the slamming sound of our house apartment echoed
through the hallway.

Other than being elated for my younger sibling, I envied that she could bravely fight for the one she likes and be with
that person. I teach people on how to woo their happiness but here I were, sulking about how I should push the one
I love away to the one she loves….

*vibrates*

I looked at the caller ID and saw Yuri’s name popped out. My heart skipped a beat and my sweaty palms were
starting again.

‘’Hello?’’

‘’Sica, do you want to have dinner together?’’

I was about to reply before I pasued for a moment. I didn’t want Yuri to know that I was eager to see her. Potraying
myself as a desperate girl was absolutely the last thing I wanted.

‘’Tonight… I guess dinner would be good.’’

‘’Nothing’s bad with you around. Let’s eat at Taeyeon’s café should we? I think they are worried for your
disappearance that day.’’

‘’Hmm… I figured.’’

‘’Sica?’’

I love it whenever she calls my name like this. It melts my heart. ‘’Yes?’’

‘’I can’t wait to see you.’’

I giggled and rolled around on the bed, drowning in her words. ‘’Stop being so cheesy!’’

‘’But someone’s enjoying it.’’ She laughed. ‘’I should leave the teasing till later on. I will pick you up in two hours’ time
alright? Don’t miss me too much! Bye!’’

I hung up, smiling, and looked at my wallpaper. Yuri possessed everything that a perfect lover should have and there
was seriously nothing else that I could teach her anymore. Falling for her was wrong but love was never right I
guess. Maybe I should just allow myself to indulge in our less few weeks of time together.

***
‘’Yah Sica, so what happened that day after you left with Jung Soo?’’ Hyoyeon asked me after we all finished our
dessert at Taeyeon’s cafe.

Just by mentioning that name made my nerves tensed up and my body stiffened. I guess it was obvious since Yuri
slipped her hand around my waist and pulled me closer, whispering into my ear.
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‘’Don’t be afraid, I’m here. Do you want me to explain to them behalf of you?’’

I gave her a little smile and nodded my head with much anticipation. She rubbed her nose against mine and turned
to clarify to my three friends.

‘’Jung Soo tried to take advantage of Sica when they were together in the deep woods because he was rejected
once again.’’

Tiffany’s hands shot up to her mouth and Taeyeon gave a disgusted face while Hyoyeon remained stationary with a
shocked, dumbfounded expression. Nobody spoke for that certain period and I was petrified if they would despise
me from now on.

‘’But Yuri found me just in time! He didn’t manage to do anything to me! Please don’t... Please don’t look at me
differently because of this incident...’’

I choked on my words and a pang of fear gushed through my body. Fany stood up and drew me in for a tight
embrace. It was only then when the remaining girls snapped out of their daze.

‘’What were you thinking, Jessie? We would never judge you according to such stuff. We would never judge you
because you are our best friend. Why didn’t you inform me immediately?’’

‘’That irksome shameless man! How could he do such a thing to you?! How dare him! He must be courting his own
death! I’m going to get him!’’

Taeyeon slammed her palm on the table so loud that everything shook and a fork dropped on the floor. She stood up
but got held back by Hyoyeon. I let out a little beam when I saw their reactions.

‘’Did you report to the police, Sica?’’ Hyoyeon was as calm as always, but like Tiffany, she had blood shot eyes. I
could sense their anxiousness towards me and it made me felt so heart warming.

‘’No I didn’t... I wanted no more hassles. I don’t want to get reminded about it again and again in order to aid the
police for their investigations, attend court and more. Plus, Jung Soo’s family was counted as a rather big company
within the country. If I were to do it, I would get into endless troubles.’’

‘’He better don’t show up anymore before I peel his skin off and chop him into million pieces! I’m so sorry Sica, I
hope I could do something for you.’’ The eldest girl took my hand into hers as Tiffany was still holding onto me.

I saw Hyoyeon looking at me with concerns from the side of eye and I was thankful for my supportive friends. It
wasn’t long before we all settled back down at our positions again when someone’s phone rang.

‘’Hello Yoona, what can I do for you?’’

All our attentions were diverted to the tanned girl beside me. She gazed at me while she spoke on the phone, gently
brushing my hair.

‘’I’m at Taeyeon’s cafe with Sica and her friends. Yes I’m free now but hold on a minute please.’’ She covered the
speaker of the phone and whispered to us all. ‘’Yoona and Seohyun are outside somewhere right now and they want
to pass me the pictures we took that day. Do you guys mind if I tell them to drop by here?’’

‘’No problem, get them. We would like to see the outcome too.’’ Taeyeon agreed.

She mouthed a thank you and left the place to direct the girls from outside. I watched her back and felt a shiver down
my spine. There was a tiny bit of fear beginning to engulf me slowly from within. Maybe it was because of Yoona’s
arrival in a while.

‘’Sorry for my short absence. Yoon and Seohyun would be making their way over and reach about twenty minutes
later.’’ Yuri joined me back at the sofa.
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‘’I can’t wait to see the pictures! The process felt great and I bet the pictures would turn out great.’’ Tiffany could
barely hide her excitement and voiced out some of her thoughts regarding that day’s photo shoot along with some
random topics.

I leaned onto the shoulder and slumped deeply into the sofa with Yuri as we flipped through the same magazine.
She came up with so many jokes that cracked us up so badly and I truly love how she managed to entertain all of us.
Could I really let her go when the contract is up...?

I shook away the negative thoughts and forced myself back into the reality. I shouldn’t be bothered by things like this
right now, I should just make use of our remaining time to create memories that only belong to us. It was then when
the bells collided against the glass door and two young girls came into the cafe.

‘’Good evening Unnies, I hope we didn’t disturb your meal time.’’ Yoona politely owed and the photographer followed
suit.

‘’Is this pretty dongseng Im Yoona? Her beauty is blinding me.’’ Hyoyeon asked and we all nodded our heads while
the latter shook the two girls’ hands and introduced herself.

‘’The pictures turned out really well, and I might actually send them in for an upcoming competition after I submit
them for the project required. Thanks for all the help.’’

We all crowded around the table and browsed through them that Seohyun took out from the envelope in her bag. I
saw the last picture with Yuri lying on Yoona’s laps. They were so beautiful and the sun ray made them glowed even
more. They looked so angelic like a pair of heavenly-made couple.

My sight slowly drifted to Yoona who was savouring the waffles and ice cream that Taeyeon offered them. She ate
like a contented little child, smiling at every bite of her dessert. I felt so remorseful for falling in love with someone
that was supposed to be hers. My attention was diverted back to the tanned girl when she intervolved our hands
while she went on looking at the photos. I hesitated about whether I should withdraw my hand but she soon let go to
pack up the shattered images.

***
Nobody’s POV:
Hyoyeon stared at the new arrivals as they had their desserts. Yoona stained the corner of her mouth with a little ice
cream and Seohyun took a tissue to wipe it off. Being a veteran in her industry, she could sense something going on
with the both of them.

‘’Did you put the parking coupon in your car Seohyun ah? The ticket attendant likes to come around this period.’’
Taeyeon kindly reminded the latter.

‘’I didn’t because I don’t have any more left. Do you know if there are any shops that would sell them in this estate?’’

‘’I still have some in my car. Why not you come with me and I will pass you some then we will go to your car
together?’’ Hyoyeon suggested and the two girls wasted no time, taking off to get some coupons.

The taller but younger girl noticed that her companion had been eyeing her ever since they stepped out of the café
and she had no idea what was wrong. She didn’t ask, for the fact that it was such an awkward situation.

‘’What do you think of Yoona?’’

The sudden and random question had caught Seohyun in surprise. She glanced into the other pair of eyes and
raised her brows.

‘’I’m sorry?’’

‘’I mean, how was your working experiences with Yoona? Sorry for my lack of vocabulary.’’

‘’Oh… Now I get what you mean. She’s fine I guess. I’m very comfortable with her.’’
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 15 - 86Love Contract
‘’She looks like a nice girl.’’

‘’She definitely is. She’s not just nice, she is also very caring and friendly. She’s full of justice, always standing up for
the interns under me whenever I reprimand them. She is pretty, and she sings well. Not to mention her cooking, it
was awesome. None of my past models possessed half her beauty. But she has a huge appetite that would most
probably scare off everyone that doesn’t know her.’’

Seohyun lowered her head and brushed her finger across her nose while she smiled, recalling all those moments
she shared with Yoona. The first hug at the hospital, the first meal they had together, the first breakfast they shared
that Yoona cooked for her. Every of these little fragments they built together were so precious.

‘’You like her, don’t you?’’

Hyoyeon was further affirmed of the feelings the latter carried for her client’s crush and went straight with her
question. She never liked beating around the bush, and she believed that the photographer would not mind.

‘’What?’’ Seohyun was slightly taken aback. ‘’Do you have a motive?’’

‘’Don’t misunderstand me, I’m just curious because you described her like she’s a piece of rare gem that nobody
could ever find in their life again. It just triggered my interest. Let’s drop the topic if you don’t want to talk about it. I’m
sorry.’’

She unlocked her car and tore a few pieces of coupon, passing it to the girl behind her.

‘’You know what? I do like her. I do like Yoona.’’
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Chapter 16
‘’I wonder what’s taking them so long...’’

Yoona muttered under her breath while she kept her sight fixed at the door, waiting for her companion to return.

‘’Yoona yah.’’

She turned her head over to the voice source and saw Yuri fiddling with her own collar. The younger girl tilted her
head at that gesture for she didn’t understand.

‘’Come closer.’’

Yoona leaned her body forward across the table and Yuri did the same. The younger girl’s heart began to pick up
speed and pumped rapidly. She watched her senior fixed her crumpled collar for her and was mesmerized by every
single action.

‘’I was telling you to fix your collar. There, all done.’’ The tanned girl stared into those eyes and gave a smile,
messing up the hair.

‘’Thanks Unnie...’’

She paused for a moment before she regained her composure and she placed a hand on her chest as she lay back
on the sofa. She knew that she liked the latter all along, but it’s just that Yuri had never initiated any skin contact with
her. She enjoyed the little interaction earlier on and hoped that it would last longer.

‘’Hey.’’

Someone pat her on the shoulder, startling her. She turned around only to find her photographer settling beside her.

‘’Yah, you scared me.’’

‘’Why, I’m sorry. What was on your mind?’’ Seohyun fanned herself with her hand. ‘’Is there a drink that I can have or
something?’’

‘’Just some school stuff. Here, my drink. What took you so long?’’

Yoona grabbed a napkin from the table, gently wiping the beads of sweat off the forehead. The maknae looked at
Hyoyeon that sat opposite her.

‘’Nothing, just had a little chat with Hyoyeon Unnie.’’

*FLASHBACK*
‘’You know what? I do like her. I do like Yoona.’’

Hyoyeon cocked her eyebrows and side-eyed the young girl. She was stunned by the bold reply, and she wasn’t
expecting any answers.

‘’Aren’t you afraid that I might tell on you?’’

‘’You might, but you might not too. My instincts allowed me to trust you. So it’s all up to you to prove my sixth sense
right, or wrong.’’

‘’Your character is definitely different from most of the people that I had come across. But thank you for believing me
and of course, I would not spill the beans.’’

Their sight met and they smiled.
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‘’Due to several issues, I thought I would never fall in love. I was a person full of hatred towards the world, towards
everyone and everything around me. The way of meeting Yoona wasn’t the most pleasant or memorable one, but
just as I was at my most vulnerable moment, she appeared. Sooner or later as we worked together more often, I got
to see the beautiful side of life all thanks to her. She was like the brush of my life, brightening it with her laughter and
smiles. I felt cared and loved. Maybe that’s how she treats everyone, but it was different for me. She was my only
friend, and she was the only person that had ever managed to capture my heart. Oh and, I had never speak or smile
as much as recently in my life for the past eight years until she barged into my world.’’

‘’I sense it. Your love for her was expressed through your words. Does she feel the same way?’’

‘’Sadly, no.’’ Seohyun gave a bitter simper. ‘’She... She likes Yuri.’’

‘’I beg your pardon? Yoona, she likes Yuri?’’

All Hyoyeon received was a nod. She was debating inside, unaware of whether she should be happy for Jessica that
her job would be easier accomplished or be upset that her best friend would be heartbroken.

‘’Actually, I’m afraid.’’ The taller girl stared into the far as they walked. ‘’I’m afraid that one day, when Yoona gets
together with Yuri, she would leave me. I would be all alone by myself, alone.’’

‘’Silly, you will never be alone once you get to know Kim Hyoyeon because we are friends now right? I’m always here
whenever you need a pair of listening ear or some parking coupons.’’

She raised her fist, picking up the alternative’s hand and did a fist bump. Seohyun stared at the older girl for a minute
and chuckled.

*END OF FLASHBACK*
***
‘’Alright, so I guess we would part here?’’

‘’I think so...’’

They were standing at the lift lobby of the Lover for Loan’s apartment after the dinner. Yuri held onto Jessica’s
hands, staring at her with love and unwillingness of letting go. She swung their intervolved hands from side to side,
pouting.

‘’But I don’t want to let you go…’’

‘’Are you whining now? That’s so cute.’’

The brown haired girl was pulled in for a hug and her head fit perfectly on the shoulder like as if it was moulded for
her to rest on. She wrapped her hands around the waist, drowning in the pampering she was receiving. Her muscles
relaxed whenever she was stroked on her back.

‘’I’m only cute for you.’’

The shorter girl giggled but said no words. They just stood there with their bodies pressed closely, letting the night
wind attack them but not feeling a slight of coldness.

‘’It’s getting late so I guess you better hurry up. I will see you tomorrow.’’

Yuri let go of her unceasingly, running her fingers through those silky long hair. Jessica nodded and waved with a
small beam.

‘’Bye… Goodnight.’’
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She walked backwards with their hands still locked together and it was stretched to the maximum already. Those
fingers slowly broke apart. She was about to turn around when she got halted. Yuri closed in and pressed her lips on
the forehead, keeping it there for a few good seconds before she stepped back.

‘’Goodnight Sica.’’

The alternative’s heart was bursting from the overwhelming action but she kept her cool. However, the grin on her
face gave it all out that she was over the moon. She waved again and gotten the same response. Both girls had a
bright smile plastered on their faces while they half skipped to their respective locations.

*vibrate*

Yuri received a message just as she started her engine, preparing to leave.

From : Unknown
To : Yuri
10:43PM

‘’Hi Unnie, I’m Krystal. Are you with my sister? I guess she forgot to charge her phone again because I can’t get
to her. Can you please help me tell her that I’m staying at Sulli’s house tonight? Thanks~’’

***
Jessica opened the door to her apartment, only to be welcomed by a piece of pitch dark. She flicked on the lights
and went straight to her sister’s room but no one was in there. She let out a few silent curses when she realized that
she was all alone in the house. After all, the incident left her in a shaken mood that she had yet to overcome. Sitting
on the sofa with her legs curled up in front of her chest, she kept her gaze on the phone beside her while it charged,
wondering if she should ring up someone that she misses despite the short period of separation.

Maybe it was because she understood that she was loving somebody that didn’t belong to her, and that person
might be gone anytime from then, resulting in her strong desire of being together as much as possible. The whole
place was so quiet that Jessica could even hear the clock ticking every second. She saw the shadows of the trees
moving against her windows and a cold shiver sent down her spine. She used to be fine being alone in an empty
house, but not anymore.

She picked up her phone and dialled a number.

‘’Yes baby?’’

Her tense nerves loosened at once after several moments of waiting for the phone to get through. She let out a soft
sigh of relief and the fear in her was slowly dispersing.

‘’I… I just called to see if you have reached home.’’

‘’I’m still driving. Do you miss me?’’

‘’You bet…’’ The brown haired girl whispered under her breath. ‘’Shouldn’t you reach home by now? What took you
so long?’’

‘’Hmm… I’m not heading home now. I’m on my way to find a pretty girl.’’

She pouted, with Yoona’s image surfacing up her mind. She hoped she had the courage to ask Yuri to come to her
place, accompany her and tuck her into bed however, she just couldn’t bring herself to request.

‘’Alright then, I’m just goin-‘’

DINGDONG!

‘’Is someone at your house?’’
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‘’Yeah, give me a minute.’’

Jessica straightened the folds on her shirt before peeking through the tiny hole at the door to see who was the
uninvited guest in the middle of the night. All she saw was her neighbour’s gate from opposite and she opened the
door slightly, poking her head out to check the surrounding.

‘’Jessica!’’

The latter let out a big scream when someone popped up from below, scaring the guts out of her.

‘’YURI?!’’

She stepped back with her widened eyes and got a better view of the mystery guest. Yuri burst out laughing while
she got slapped on her arms continuously, by the one who was still unable to recover from the sudden appearance
of the younger girl but it didn’t last for too long. Jessica pounded into the embrace, locking her arms around the neck
and cuddled the new arrival closed. Although she was indeed frightened at that junction, it was electrifying to know
that she was the one that Yuri referred to on the phone.

‘’What are you doing here? I thought you were looking for someone?’’

‘’I found my sublimation already.’’

The tanned girl pecked the other on the cheek after settling onto the couch comfortably with Jessica leaning onto the
crook of the neck, snuggling closer to snake her hands around the waist. They were half way through their
conversation but one gave in to the wariness and drifted into sleep land.

The Lover For Loan looked up at the serene sleeping face of her client, gently caressing it. Tilting her head upwards
to plant a kiss on the side, she buried her body into those holds as she closed her eyes.

‘’I love you, Yuri…’’

***
‘’Okay, so are you saying that Yoona likes Yuri too?’’

Hyoyeon nodded.

Tiffany stopped her tying on the keyboard in the office and looked up at her friend sitting opposite her across the
working desk. She stood up to walk to her girlfriend who had fallen asleep on the single seated sofa, covering the
petite body with her jacket and brushed the falling fringe back.

‘’Was that supposed to be a good news or bad news for us? Or to be specific, is it a food or bad news for Jessie?’’

Hyoyeon shrugged her shoulders. ‘’I have no idea. Should we break the news to Sica?’’

‘’We have to, it’s our duty. There’s only about a month and half left for her to do something to bring the two clients
together.’’

‘’But it will break her heart!’’

Tiffany placed her hands on her friend’s shoulder. ‘’What happened to you Hyo? You have always drawn a clear
distinction between private and business? What’s with the sudden change?’’

‘’Because the one involved this time round is our best friend. I wished we could come up with a better idea to help
her.’’

‘’Trust  me, I had tried to come up with a better solution to this situation but the final outcome depends on the three
girls. No matter what we attempt to do, it’s still the feelings that matter.’’
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Before any replies were made, a few burly men were seen outside at the counter of Perfect Lovers. They were big
and tall, dressed smartly in black suits. Eying around the area while they waited for someone to serve them, one
revealed a baseball bat on his hand.

‘’May I help, sir?’’

Tiffany and Hyoyeon went out to receive them, inferring that these people were probably under JungSoo.

‘’Where is Jung Jessica?’’ A man spoke with his low and intimidating voice. ‘’And tell her to bring Kwon Yuri.’’

‘’I’m sorry but you got the wrong place. If you don’t mind, please leave.’’

Tiffany was freaking out on the inside but showed no sign of her fear. She stood firmed while her equally petrified
friend sneaked into the office at the back to wake Taeyeon up and called the police.

‘’What’s happening?’’

The oldest girl couldn’t quite gasp at the current situation, but she smelled the dangerous atmosphere as she slipped
her hand into Tiffany’s, who was still dealing with the men.

‘’Don’t feign innocence right now. Speak up.’’

The man slowly gave a signal and the rest withdrew their weapons. Pointing the bat at the two girls, he shot a
chagrin stare. Without any warnings, he swung it across the table, smashing all the valuable onto the carpeted
ground.

‘’Tell me, or I will smash you next.’’
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Chapter 17
‘’Stop it! We told you already! We don’t know where they are!’’

Hyoyeon’s voice faded in the midst of the ruining of office while all they did was hide at a corner as they watched
their business getting tear apart mercilessly.

‘’Hyoyeon, try getting out from the back door and waited for the police. The alley is too small for them to drive in. I will
try to stall time.’’

Tiffany shoved her friend towards the back door without alerting anyone and managed to go according as planned.

‘’You go next.’’

‘’Are you kidding me? I’m not leaving you alone!’’

‘’I need you to find Jessica and Yuri before JungSoo does and it would be too late by then Taeng.’’

She fished out her cell phone and passed it to Taeyeon, ignoring her protests. A chair flew and hit Taeyeon on her
hand that was holding onto the cupboard, refusing to give in to Tiffany that was trying to push her out, and the phone
dropped on the floor, broken.

‘’Taeyeon!’’

Tiffany exclaimed as she heard a loud shriek, but she was pulled away by a strong force from the back.

‘’Yah! Let her go!’’

Taeyeon jumped onto the well-built attacker without even bothering about her own sore spot, successfully making
him loosened his grip on the third party. It was a struggle to get off, now that she was the one captured instead. She
could fight anyone in a video game, but for her petite size in real life, it was putting her down.

‘’Fany, run!’’

She was grabbed on her injured wrist and swung over the shoulder, colliding onto the hard ground with a sharp pain
gushing through her back. She picked herself up in the fastest speed, running in the direction of the other girl that
was struggling to break free. It may be a few steps away but it felt like a million miles, unable to run properly.

She gathered all the strength in her and gave the man a hard kick, making him released Tiffany. The moment she
held onto the other hand was the best feeling she could ever get under such circumstances. She saw the tears of
worries and gave a quick smile, heading towards the door.

‘’Going anywhere?’’

A man was approaching with the bat and Tiffany picked up her speed, dragging the small girl behind her. He threw
his arms high in the air and the bat came down at an almost incredible speed.

‘’Police! Drop your weapon!’’

The army of authority barged in but it was too late. The bat came in contact with the back of a girl and she fell onto
the ground. She saw nothing around her except the one she protected before her eyelids met.

***
The smell of hospital filled the two girls’ nostrils, and they saw their friends outside the operation room.

‘’Tiff! How’s Taeyeon?’’
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Jessica rushed to Tiffany and the crying girl fell into her embrace immediately. Her sobbing was so heart aching,
piercing everyone. Yuri stood aside and watched helplessly while she blamed herself inside. She sincerely prayed
that Taeyeon would be fine and pushed out safely from the operation room.

‘’I was supposed to be the one that got hit, but she defended and covered me with her own body! The bat smacked
so hard on her back! I… I should be the one inside! Why were you so foolish?! Kim Taeyeon!’’

She bolted up from her seat and banged the door of the room that the wounded was in. Hyoyeon bit onto her lips as
tears splattered her cheeks and held Tiffany back, cuddling her. The three friends hugged together and comforted
each other.

‘’Yuri Unnue? Sica, Fany and Hyoyeon Unnie? What’s wrong?’’

The group of sorrow girls turned and saw Seohyun and Yoona approaching. They, too, had a questioning face as of
why the two young girls were at the hospital during such late hours.

‘’This hospital is under my family. Where’s Taeyeon Unnie?’’ Seohyun enquired.

The twosome was told about the whole incident that took place back at the office and they decided to stay to wait for
Taeyeon’s news. Seohyun went to get some coffee for everyone along with Hyoyeon while Yoona stayed by Yuri’s
side and Jessica was with Tiffany.

The two pairs were sitting opposite each other and Jessica watched the two girls closer as she took care of her best
friend. It was obvious that the tanned girl had wept secretly too, for her blood shot eyed had given her out. She kept
rubbing her hands together anxiously and looked at the room from time to time.

‘’Unnie, don’t worry. We got to believe in Taeyeon Unnie right? She will be fine.’’

Yoona placed both her hands onto the shivering pair and gave an encouraging smile. Jessica’s heart was soaking in
jealousy. She wanted to be the one comforting, assuring Yuri that everything was an accident and not her fault. She
wanted to kiss the girl and let her sleep in her arms. But she guess, she had to learn to let go.

‘’Jessie…’’

She looked at her best friend.

‘’Yes Tiff?’’

‘’Why is Taeng taking so long? She doesn’t want me anymore…?’’

Those tears rose up again and it pained Jessica.

‘’Tiff, Taengoo will never leave you alone. She just need some time and she will be out already. Let’s wait for a little
more okay honey? You have to stay strong for her.’’

Speaking of the devil, the red light turned off and the surgeon came out of the room, taking off the mask. Tiffany
rushed up instantly and almost knocked into Hyoyeon who came back with the coffee.

‘’Doctor, how is she?’’

‘’It was a success and the patient us currently fine. But she is still anaesthetized right now, she won’t be awake so
fast. Also, the injury on her back is rather severe so we laid her on the front. A few bones were reconstructed, do be
gentle on her. Well, that’s all I guess.’’

The doctor was about to walk away when Seohyun pulled him to a corner to talk to him in private.
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‘’This patient is my friend and I want the best service for her. Put her in deluxe ward and assign personal nurses cum
doctors for her. No matter what it takes, I want her to walk out perfectly by the time she recovers. Charge her under
me, you get me? Thank you.’’

‘’Yes Miss Seohyun, I will instruct everyone now.’’

***
Tiffany stared at the serene face of the girl lying unconscious on the bed flat on her chest. One of her arms was
bandaged, hanging by the side and there were cuts on her baby-liked face. She ran her fingers through that silky
hair, showering the girl with love through her eyes. She felt a stir and her heart skipped a beat.

‘’Hey puppy, you are awake.’’ The girl whispered softly as her lover opened her eyes. She lowered her body and
placed her lips on top of the other. It was short but sweet.

‘’It hurts…’’ Taeyeon whined intangibly, trying to touch her back with her other free arm but got deterred.

‘’Don’t move too much, you just had an operation.’’ Tiffany brushed the injured spot lightly instead and a sign of relief
was seen.

‘’Are you girls safe?’’

‘’Yeah, those attackers got seized on the spot while Jung Soo was charged. His men turned his backs against him
and gave him out.’’

Taeyeon nodded and blinked her eyes several times due to the stinging sensation on her back.

‘’You are not hurt right?’’

‘’I’m injured, badly.’’ Tiffany brought Taeyeon’s hand to where her heart was. ‘’I’m hurt here. It’s aching so badly to
see you suffer because of me. It shattered when I heard your bones cracked… If I lose you, it will be equal to me
losing the meaning of living. You should duck it, you should just let me get hit instead.’’

Those drops that had been twirling in the eyes finally fell onto the bed sheet, creating a small wet puddle. The
patient shook her head with much effort, trying to reach out to the weeping girl to wipe off those tears. Her movement
area was constricted because of her position, but she tried her best to comfort her girlfriend.

‘’No Fany… I promised to protect you from all dangers. I rather I’m wounded physically than to see you in my state.’’

‘’I’m sorry…’’

Tiffany leaned in to press her forehead against the other, caressing the pale cheek with love and muttered her
apology softly.

‘’I love you Tiffany, so don’t be sorry about anything. If love was an unbalanced scale, I want to be the one that gives
out more. My injury was definitely worth in exchange for your safety.’’

‘’You seem to be the only one contributing in our relationship and it makes me feel like I’m not loving you enough.
Tell me what I can do, Taeyeon…’’

‘’All I need you to do, is to let me love you.’’

More tears escaped this time as the latter’s words melted the girl’s heart. She tilted her head and gave Taeyeon a
deep kiss. She knew, she found the right person to entrust herself and feelings with for the rest of her life.

Yuri clinched her fist tighter when she witnessed those tears running across Tiffany’s cheeks from outside. The guilt
was engulfing her inside out and the pain was hard to stomach. Yoona felt the hand that she held tightened.
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 17 - 95Love Contract
‘’Unnie…’’

The calling was soft, but all girls diverted their attentions towards the voice source. Yuri shrugged off her junior’s
hold and ran away from everyone else. Jessica was stunned for a minute like the rest but soon snapped out of it
when Yoon have chase.

She ran as fast as her legs could carry her, bolting her way up to the roof top. She pushed open the door with such
huge force that it banged against the wall, creating a loud thud before it closed. All she did was let out a loud
scream, releasing all her emotions that she bottled up ever since she received the news.

‘’It’s entirely your fault Kwon Yuri! It’s all your fault that Taeyeon is hurt!’’

She dropped on her knees when she was out of breath, throwing punches on the ground. Yoona reached the place
and saw the whole process.

‘’Unnie, stop it!’’

‘’No Yoona! Everything happened because of me!’’

The tanned girl bellowed at Yoona as she grabbed her by the side, breaking down dismally.

‘’Yuri Unnie…’’

She took the latter into her embrace, smoothening the sobbing back and long hair.

‘’I’m so guilty…’’

Yuri muttered softly between her cries, burying herself in those warm, accepting arms trying to seek for some
comfort.

‘’Unnie, everything was an accident. Taeyeon Unnie is awake now and Jung Soo is charged so don’t blame yourself.
None of the Unnies are reprimanding you too.’’

***
Jessica panted and stood by afar, unable to listen to the conversation but could roughly figure out that Yuri was
remorseful about whatever that occurred. She wished she didn’t blank out for that minor seconds and went after the
girl instead of Yoona. She noticed the little bruises on Yuri’s knuckles which were most probably caused by the
punching earlier on. Besides watching the twosome hugging, she could barely do anything. She took her time to
stroll back to the ward and sat down heavily on the chair like how her heart sank.

‘’Sica, are you alright?’’

Hyoyeon gently touched Jessica and broke her thoughts.

‘’What? Yeah I’m fine.’’

‘’So where are they?’’

‘’Rooftop.’’

She couldn’t bother to speak anymore and a piece of silence sipped through. The clock ticked slowly and time
passed by. It was almost an hour after the disappearance of the both girls when they showed up back at where the
remaining girls were at.

‘’It’s getting late so why not you all go back first?’’
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Tiffany came out of the ward while Taeyeon was sleeping, demanding her friends to return home for some rest
before coming to visit the patient again the next day. Seohyun offered to take Hyoyeon home along with Yoona,
leaving Jessica with Yuri.

‘’Unnie, don’t think about it so much anymore. I’m always here for you.’’

The model spoke to Yuri as they lagged behind the group, slowly letting go of the hand that she had been holding
onto but was never held back when they reached the hospital lobby and went separated ways. She kept her sight on
the receding back view, wishing that someone would turn back to look at her, only to have her hope crushed.

Jessica and Yuri walked side by side without uttering a single sound. The American gently held onto the wrist and
brought the other to the comfort room. Withdrawing some toilet towels, soaking them in distilled water, she dapped
lightly onto the small cuts to clean up.

She sensed a pair of eyes gazing at her intensively but she refused to return any eye contact. Maybe she knew that
she might start to weep if she were to look at the girl because she was upset about the rooftop issue but had no
rights to act that way. After all, she was just a Lover For Loan that will expire soon. She needed to learn how to let go
so as to lessen the torment in the near future.

In a decelerating speed, Jessica dragged herself towards the dustbin and toss the used towels into it but missed.
She let out a sigh before bending to retrieve them. Someone was faster than her and picked it up with a hand while
grabbing onto her with the other. Finally for the first time throughout the night, she glanced straight into the eyes. All
she saw were features that resembled a child that was yearning for her attention. She hurried broke off the silent
communication and left in a hasty.

‘’Why are you acting like that Sica…?’’

Yuri stretched her arm out to pull her in for a back hug, encircling the waist so tightly that there was no way for
escape. The cold treatment she gained was torturing and painful. She dawdled her chin against the shoulder and
swallowed the lump in her throat.

‘’Why are you ignoring me…?’’

‘’Let me go.’’

Those grips tightened even more upon the three words that pierced into the originally fragile heart. She whimpered
unintentionally and planted a kiss on the side of the head.

‘’I’m sorry for every wrong thing that I have done and you can punish me with any ways you like but please speak to
me…’’

Jessica leaned back onto the girl behind her and looked up at the ceiling so her tears won’t flow out uncontrollably.
She brushed her fingers across the face from her position and wiggled out from the affection, taking a few steps
forward causing the taller one to stumble in front, limps dropping to her sides without a sign of energy.

The American pushed open the door of the comfort room but soon paused just as she was about to step out when
she discovered that the alternative was remaining in her position. She felt that there was no need for her to present
her resentment so openly and reversed back. The head was hanging so low, those fists were balled up so tightly that
the cuts on the knuckles were splitting up. Jessica hurried forced open the hands and blew onto the sore spots.

Their gazes locked once again and this time, nobody broke it. Their faces were so up close and they could hear
each other’s breathing. The moment needed no words and their bodies were like the unlike poles of magnet, slowly
drawing in to the opposite.

Afraid that she might be rejected and lose the girl once more, Yuri gently pressed her against the wall. Cornering
was the only way to keep the latter with her. She examined the splendid face that was glowing under the dim light,
from those eyes to the nose and slowly to the lips. She closed in, brushing on them lightly and moved back an inch.
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Jessica didn’t resist.

Instead, the shorter girl elevated herself by tipping on her toes, reaching out to caress the cheeks and stared into
those eyes almost pleadingly to convey her desire of wanting more. Yuri hesitated no more and savoured those lips.
It began with small pecks that eventually evolved into a passionate kiss. She was thankful for the positive response
and it stabled her shaken heart.

She arched her back forward slightly to match the other’s height, and she kept her hands around the waist for
support. Softly, she let out a sound when someone bit on her lower lips. Jessica brushed her tongue across the spot
and she felt electrified. That little teasing urged her to continue kissing but they broke off reluctantly when oxygen
was running low.

The holds around each other tightened in a synchronized manner while Yuri stroked the back of the head and took a
deep breath against the neck. Jessica’s flesh crawled upon the action, grabbing onto the shirt of the tanned girl.
They remained like that for some time, occasionally swaying their bodies from side to side.

‘’You will never leave me alone right?’’

‘’No Yuri, never.’’
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Chapter 18
Tiffany’s POV:
I entered the ward and there she was, still lying on her front. I went to the comfort room to freshen up a little just in
case I were to fall asleep. The night was long and tedious. Taetae couldn’t stop fidgeting due to the stinging pain on
her back and the nurse had to come in a few times to inject her with some painkillers. I sat down back at the seat
beside her quietly, watching her sleep. She was frowning. It was most probably because of the uncomfortable
position she was at and I touched her on her pale face, attempting to smoothen her but only to realize that she was
burning.

‘’Taetae yah? Are you feeling very sick right now? You’re burning!’’

Of course, she couldn’t answer me. I mentally hit myself for being so stupid and rushed out to the nurse desk and
informed her about Taetae’s condition. I watched as she aided my girlfriend after paging for the doctor. I was made
to stay outside while the group of people were checking on her. I could only see her from outside.

Although we were only separated by a piece of glass, I felt that we were distances apart. The last thing I saw before
the nurses lowered down the folds was the doctor undressing Taeyeon, inspecting her wound with a serious face.
Those warm tears rose up and stung my eyes. I dropped my hand and clasped my palms together, praying hard to
God, to ask him to not take Taetae away from me. I still have so many things I yearned to do with her. I don’t mind
losing to her anyone else, as long as she remains healthy.

I paced up and down the hallway, unable to sit or stand still. It wasn’t until about half an hour later before the folds
were pulled up and I could see my girlfriend again.

‘’Miss Hwang, we need to put Miss Kim under close monitoring because her wound got infected, leading to her fever.
The next 24 hours would be the most critical period. And I’m afraid to say…’’

‘’Yes, doctor?’’

‘’The impact on her back caused one of her veins to be damaged, and it affected her hearings. However, it would just
be a temperate problem. So she might not be able to hear anything for a short period.’’

I was pondering if I should be upset that Taeng would lost her hearing or be thankful that it would be only for a minor
time after I thanked the doctor. I wore the protector suit given by the nurse before I went in to see the patient. She
was awake, but looked like she was in a daze. Her eyes lit up almost immediately when she saw me, her non-injured
hand reaching out to me. I took her hand as soon I settled down.

‘’Hey sweetie.’’

She cocked her head slightly, locking her brows. It slipped off my mind that she would her lost abilitily of hearing for
the time being. I fished out my phone and typed out whatever I wanted to say, showing it to her.

‘’Fany ah, why can’t I hear anything?’’

Her voice was weak, but it was still a little louder than usual. I gave a weak smile, then continued to type my reply to
her. I specially focused on the fact that it would not last long, so as to keep her from worrying. Her pale face showed
all kind of emotions that I had longed expected. But the most vivid one was fear.

I squeezed her hand tightly, assuring her that everything would be fine. She asked for the phone and spent some
time typing. She left the device with the screen flat on the bed and turned her head to head to face the other side. I
picked up and read the content.

‘’I’m exhausted. Why not you go home and have some rest first then come back later? Bring my peaas soft toy along
would you? Thank you.’’

That short message didn’t mention a single thing about her condition, but the peas she asked for revealed her
trepidation towards her future. Whenever she was scared about something, she would hug and play with those soft
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toys like a little girl. As much as I wished to stay with her, I know she would really want those toys. I let out a deep
sigh and stood up, bending my body over the petite one.

‘’I love you, Taeyeon.’’

I kissed her on the side, whispering those three words to her despite she couldn’t hear. I guess, she would know.

***
I felt my body relaxed when the warm water came raining down while I just stood under the shower head, letting the
water drops hit on me. I cleaned the fog that formed on the mirror to apply my facial cream and saw the polariod that
I sticked beside it. It was taken by me recently when I had a surprise attack on Taeyeon.

The picture was me standing behind her as she brushed her teeth and I was kissing her on the cheek. Although she
was shocked at first, she still managed to wink before the camera snapped. The toothpaste foam around her mouth
made her looked like Santa Claus and she was extremely adorable.

I let out a sigh and sat on the bed, hugging the peas soft toy, inhaling it deeply. It smelled like my girlfriend. I stared
into space, my mind filled with Taeyeon’s images. I wished I could do something for her.

Aimlessly, I walked around our apartment with the green figure still in my embrace. I accidentally stepped onto a disc
case when I reached the living room and I picked it up. It suddenly dawned upon me that there was indeed
something I could do to stablize her.

***
The nurse in the room saw me when she was taking Taeyeon’s temperature and I signalled her to tell the patient to
look out of the window after she leaves the room. I waved at my girlfriend and she barely faked a smile. I took out the
big cards I made and slowly flashed them to her. Every card had wordings, and I made sure the words were big
enough for her to see.

‘’Dear Taengbaby’’

I flipped the card.

‘’My bestest girlfriend’’

I watched her curious expression.

‘’Don’t be scared’’

I flipped the card again.

‘’I’m here for you’’

Tears reflected in her eyes and they sparkled.

‘’You will be fine’’

I ignored the nurses that were watching from beside and went on.

‘’No matter whether you can hear or not,’’

I felt a lump making it’s way up my throat but I swallowed it back.

‘’I will always tell you,’’

Taetae stretched her hand, as if she could reach me.

‘’I love you’’
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 18 - 100Love Contract
The nurse gave me a thumb up when I was about to go into the ward and I bowed my thanks to them.

Taeyeon’s eyes had never left me ever since I entered. I placed my bag on the table and took out the peas toy,
placing it beside her on the bed. Those tears splattered her face and I wiped them away with my fingers. She
intertwined our hands so tightly her knuckles were as if it was going to spear through her fair skin, bringing my palm
to her lips and pressed on it thankfully.

I took out a stack of Polaroid pictures I snapped myself back at home and showed them to her. Every photo had
different expressions of mine and they were like a little pictorial story. The first pierce was me with the toy and I drew
a speech bubble, telling her to recover fast. The next piece was Totoro behind me, like it was hugging me and I
made a sad face, writing that I missed her. She smiled and laughed at the different pictures until she reached the last
one.

It was me with a pair of pouting lips, wanting her to kiss it away.

I placed the things aside and leaned in to kiss her lovingly but broke off soon as to not tire her out. I stroked her head
softly and she glanced at me with gratitude. She looked like she wanted to say something and I raised my brows.

‘’I love you.’’

She broke the silence and whispered almost intangibly but I heard what she said. I was engulfed by the fluffiness,
giggling. Deeply inside I was proud of myself and whatever that I had done. To be able to see my baby smile again
had affirmed me that two consecutive sleepless nights were worth.

***
Hyoyeon’s POV:
‘’Leave these to me, I will throw them.’’ Yuri took the bags of waste materials from Sica and she gave a warm smile.

Sica let out a sigh and her smile faded away as soon as the tanned girl left the office. She squatted down, levelling
herself at my position, staring at me intensively.

‘’What’s up? Got something to say?’’

‘’We kissed in the hospital’s comfort room last night.’’

I dropped the spoiled telephone device onto the ground and it created a loud thud. I made an apologetic face while I
shifted to sit beside my best friend.

‘’She initiated it?’’

‘’Yeah.’’ She nodded her head. ‘’We shared the first kiss at her house that night after she saved me from JungSoo…
I saw her hugging Yoona, crying her eyes out. I was helpless that I couldn’t do anything for her and I kind of ignored
her on while I cleaned the wound on her knuckles she got from punching the ground. She grabbed me back before I
left and kissed me. I… I just couldn’t help it. I love her so much, just so much Hyoyeon ah…’’

She hugged her knees and buried her head into them, falling aside leaning onto me. Immediately, I thought of Yoona
for carried a torch for Yuri too.

‘’Do you think she feels the same way?’’

‘’I can’t confirm, but she’s leading me on.’’

Her voice echoed through the hollow hole her body created and it sounded loud yet soft at the same time.

‘’I think she loves you.’’
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Sica shot her head up, eyes filled with excitement but it soon died down. I figured she knew the problem. Nobody
talked and we just sat side by side. Being the one that set the rules for this business, it was actually the first time
when I could barely differentiate if a worker had broke the rule ever since I started this career.

‘’Why not we set Yuri and Yoona up on a date and get the client to report back to you after to see if there is any
chemistry between them? You can also make use of this chance to think about your remaining contract valid
period.’’ I suggested.

Afterall, it’s time for Sica to do something to meet her job requirement. She rubbed her fingers against her chin and
it was then when the taller girl came back. Beads of sweat tickled down Yuri’s forehead and I watched how naturally
it was for my best friend to wipe them off with her personal towel.

‘’Hyoyeon, I’m sorry. None of you deserved all these for what I had done. Let me compensate for your damages
please.’’

I snapped out of my thoughts and shook my hands in the air, refusing the offer.

‘’It’s okay Yuri. Park JungSoo had it all covered, including Taeyeon’s medical fees until she fully recovers. He’s so
wealthy, so I have decided to renovate the office into a better place with more furniture and expensive designs. I
don’t see a need to be thrifty for him. It was nice of you to drop by to help clean up today. It must be tiring right? Let’s
just call it a day.’’

She smiled back in return as response, turning to Jessica. ‘’Are you hungry? Let’s go grab a bite. You too,
Hyoyeon.’’

‘’I’m beat so I would just return home. You both can go, thanks for asking.’’

‘’Alright, wait for me here Sica. I will go get my car.’’

She caressed Sica’s face and bid me farewell, half jogging out of the place. I would truly wish that this two girls could
get together without having to go through so much. I know Yuri was the one to entrust my best friend with.

I stood by the road side with Sica and I nudged her on the side. ‘’Remember to get her to go on a date with Yoona
alright? Do this once and for all like how a professional should okay babe?’’

Seeing that nervous look on her angelic face made me felt evil for my idea. But that’s how the industry works. It
wasn’t too long before Yuri arrived and they took off. I put on my sunglasses, walking towards my vehicle. I sincerely
prayed that my inference wasn’t wrong and that Yuri felt the same way for my best friend too.

***
Jessica’s POV:
It was still rather early by the time we finished our meal and Hyoyeon’s idea kept resounding in my mind. It was
indeed a way to test if Yuri had anymore feelings for Yoona, but it could be a way to break me down if the latter still
feel something for the younger girl.

‘’Baby, what’s on your mind?’’

Yuri waved her hands in front of me and gave a cute beam when I looked up to her. I shook my head to signal that I
was just spacing out. She ruffled my hair, reaching out for my hand and left the diner.

‘’Should I send you home now? You seem really exhausted.’’

‘’Let’s go watch the sunset.’’

I gave her the puppy look so she had no excuse to reject me, leaving me with more time to talk to her about the
upcoming event I needed her to do with Yoona. She second my thought of strolling to the nearby beach and we
chatted about some random topics as we walked.
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 18 - 102Love Contract
We arrived faster than I expected and I still wasn’t prepared to launch the question. I was behaving uneasily while
she was all quiet when we settled on the high seawall by the coast. I fixed my gaze on her face, watching it glow with
the sunlight shining on her.

She looked perfect, so perfect.

I closed in to press my lips gently on her smooth face without thinking, and she turned over, shocked at my sudden
affection. I gave a light smile while she mirrored the same action before looking back at the horizon.

If I could, I would definitely want to keep her by my side for as long as possible.

A group of girls caught my attention from the other seawall not far away from where we were with their huge
gestures, checking Yuri out as they giggled and pointed at her. I was slowly getting sulky with resentment rising
within me. Yoona was enough to deal with, let alone the whole bunch of them.

‘’Why are you frowning so much like someone offended you?’’

Apparently Yuri felt something wrong, seeing that I wasn’t replying but shooting invisible darts at those girls, she
looked towards the direction and soon broke out laughing when she came to recognise the situation.

‘’They are totally interested in you. Do you want to wave back?’’

She snaked her hand around my shoulder to pull me close while I stared at her coldly, not appreciating her joke for
she clearly knew that she was the target of the teenagers.

‘’Come on, let’s just ignore them and look away okay?’’

‘’Easier done than said, their gestures are so big they would probably attract attention from Busan!’’

She lifted my chin and kissed me out of the blue. All the unhappiness magically dispersed into thin air when she
playfully nibbled on my lips. It was always times like this when I would feel as though I had fallen for her again. I
sensed her grin and synchronizingly, the tips of my mouth curled up.

The groaning and cursing sound filled the background but this time, I could care less. It just made the kiss even
more enjoyable. I pulled Yuri on her collar to get one last deeper taste before I pushed her away teasingly. She stole
another kiss on my nose and we burst out laughing when we saw those girls stormed away.

‘’Sica, you are so pretty when you smile so always smile for me okay?’’

‘’For you, I will.’’

My eyes curved and leaned onto her, gazing at the red ball of fire slowly hiding itself behind the horizon. The breeze
blew against our faces and everything was so right. I wished I could pause time at that instance, staying in her
embrace forever. The kiss triggered my curiosity even further about her feelings for Yoona and I. How I hoped I knew
the answer instantly when an idea popped up my mind.

‘’Do you know how to skate Yuri ah?’’

‘’Yeah I could do a little.’’

‘’Want to go skating tomorrow?’’

She lowered her head to look at me. ‘’What’s with the sudden desire?’’

‘’I don’t know.’’ I shrugged my shoulders. ‘’I’m pretty stressed up recently, and I thought that a little outdoor activity
would be good.’’

‘’Sure, as long as it makes you feel better.’’
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‘’Just that two of us might be a little dull so how about getting Yoona and Seohyun?’’

‘’You can invite the whole world as long as you are with me.’’

She replied nonchalantly as she punched a set of numbers on her phone while that sweet sentence pierced lightly
into my heart because I knew I was not going to be with her. I attempted to listen to her conversation with Yoona but
I soon gave in to my wariness and drifted into my dreamland.

***
Nobody’s POV:
‘’You really can’t go with us tomorrow?’’

‘’I really wished I could but I can’t miss the meeting.’’ Seohyun yawned and dropped her head backwards against the
sofa in her office.

‘’Why are you so shagged? Have you not been sleeping again?’’

‘’Yeah, there’s so many things to rush for nowadays. Let me take a nap and as soon as I wake up, we will go visit
Taeyeon okay? Just stick around.’’

She mumbled between her yawns again and fell asleep in no time, leaving Yoona in the big office unaware of what
she should do to kill time. The model sat behind the computer, randomly flipping through the documents on the
table. She accidently moved the mouse and the screen saver mode was deactivated, revealing the wallpaper which
stunned her. It was her picture that was taken during their first photo shoot together.

Yoona was wearing a white plain tee with a blue short overall along with a milk cream straw hat. She was smiling so
brightly, flashing her straight beautiful teeth with a few helium balloons in her hand while her back was slightly
arched, making her body leaning towards the front a little.

The background was just a few spotlights surrounding and shining on her but everything looked gorgeous when it
came together despite it was just a simple layout. Simplicity is beauty and it was proven through the camera lens of
the young but talented photographer.

However, Yoona was baffled. Why did Seohyun choose her picture as wallpaper? She stood up and the chair
squeaked, approaching the alternative that was still soundly asleep. Her heart was pumping so fast, her blood was
gushing up her brain and made her light-headed. Carefully, she placed herself on the empty space beside Seohyun,
slowly reaching out to caress the face. The world was as if it had stopped spinning and that everything was irrelevant
except this person before her eyes. Apparently the nap wasn’t just a light one, accounting that the latter didn’t even
flinch or stir upon the touch.

Yoona closed in at a held back speed, brushing her lips on the sharp nose and then the mouth. It was a kiss that
triggered her panic button, causing her to yank backwards. She pressed her fingers against her mouth, running
across her lips. Turning to take a fast glance at the girl, she grabbed her belongings and made a dash out for the
nearest comfort room she could find.

Something was definitely wrong.
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Chapter 19
Yoona’s POV:
The door bell rang for a few times and it soon died down, but it wasn’t too long before my phone screen began to
light up, blinking non-stop. I threw the device aside and ran my hands through my hair out of vexation. The screen
kept on flashing, catching my attention from the corner of my eyes.

I knew how anxious Seohyun would be, since I left abruptly without picking up her calls or replied any of her
messages. But I just couldn’t face her at this junction. The phone lit up again, and it was yet another text message
from her.

From: Seohyun
To: Yoona
8:37PM

‘’What are you doing, Im Yoona?’’

I shook upon the message, taking baby steps and looked out of the peek hole, only to find her staring at the ground
with her back leaning on the wall opposite my house door. My hand went to the handle, grabbing onto it tightly for the
desire of seeing her was so strong, but held back. She probably had no idea about the kiss I stole from her, but there
was no way I could surpass myself!

I picked up my cell phone and typed with the fastest mode, wanting to end her misery while I spent some time alone
to think about the event that took place earlier.

From: Yoona
To: Seohyun
7:56PM

‘’I’m sorry, a friend was drunk in the pub and I had to go pick her up. I wasn’t ignoring you deliberately. Please
don’t be angry.’’

I banged my head against the wall a couple of times for lying to the worrying girl to hide my own wrong-doing.
Peeking through the hole, I watched as she read the message and dropped her head backwards with a slight sense
of relief.

There was probably no more reason for her to stay back anymore and she left in a hasty, without replying me. I
slumped against the door since my wobbly legs could no longer carry my weight. Pressing on the lock button of my
phone, I saw the tanned girl’s picture which I set as my display photo.

I like Yuri Unnie, that’s right.

How I could doubt my feelings? That was definitely not the right thing to do. I was going to meet her for skating
tomorrow and other than excited, I shouldn’t be bothered by irrelevant things. But as soon as the screen black out, I
saw the reflection of my lips and the kiss came flashing back into my mind, haunting me. I buried my face into my
pillow, letting out a loud groan. I couldn’t help it but to admit, although it was a short peak, it was actually enjoyable.

I had no idea why I did that in the first place, there was just something about SeoHyun that was luring me to her at
that moment. I don’t know why it was so fascinating to me by just watching her inhaled and exhaled lightly as she
slept. There were many times when I found myself thinking of her first no matter when it comes to what events, I
couldn’t deny that.

But… But that’s how best friends were supposed to be like wasn’t…?

I nodded my head to affirm myself. Yes, we were just best friends. There was nothing more than that since I liked
Yuri Unnie and I was convinced that it would her that I wanted to be with. Being satisfied with my own consolation, I
dragged my lethargic body towards my room and let my wariness took control of me.

***
Yuri’s POV:
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I watched her played with her food, stirring her coffee carelessly while she stared out of the window, looking at the
boundless ocean opposite the café that we were in. She hadn’t spoken much since I picked her up in the morning. I
held onto her hand, and that was only when she shifted her gaze to me.

‘’What’s on your mind? You seemed to be in deep thoughts.’’

Jessica dropped her head down and brushed her thumb back and fro my hand, shaking her head.

‘’Just day dreaming… Can you join me here please?’’

Without any hesitation, I moved over to her side of the table like she requested and almost instantly, she took m arm,
wrapped around her waist then leaned onto the crook of my neck as she hugged me. It was a random moment of
affection but of course, it was sweet. I stroke her hair with my other free hand and gave her a kiss on the forehead,
then leaning my head onto hers. She snuggled closer while we remained in that position for quite some time with a
complete silence.

‘’Yuri ah?’’

‘’Yes Sica?’’

She paused for awhile. ‘’If you have something precious and you are afraid of losing it, what would you do?’’

‘’Hmm…’’ I stopped to digest her question. ‘’What’s mine will remain as mine, precious or not. If I lose it, it probably
means that it wasn’t meant for me.’’

I heard her repeating my words under her breath, nodding to signal that she got what I was trying to convey. She
was acting weird but I didn’t go on to enquire, probing into her privacy. She removed herself out of my embrace and
gave a weak smile.

‘’Let’s get going.’’

***
I was drinking water out of my bottle when someone nudged me hard on the side, causing me to spill a little of the
liquid onto my top. I frowned, looking to side but only to find the distinguished jaw line of Jessica. My scowl
straightened in no time as soon as she was within my sight.

‘’Go help Yoona with her blades, she looked like she’s having some difficulties wearing it.’’

I turned to look at the other side, watching how my junior was muttering under her breath while she tried to pull up
the roller blades to fit her feet. I stood up slowly to make sure I don’t lose my balance before I even reach her, rolling
over as soon as I got hold of it.

‘’Come, let me help you.’’

I bent down and took the equipments from her instead, smiling. A faded pink flashed across her cheeks out of the
sudden and I figured that it was probably the sun that was making her feel warm.

‘’Thank you Unnie.’’

I beamed even brighter and fiddled with the blades, only coming to realize that the girl didn’t loosen the buckles
before she put them on. I let out a soft chuckle and glanced at her.

‘’Im Yoona, do you have any idea how adorable you are? How were you supposed to wear these if you don’t
unbuckle them?’’

Shutting her eyes, she raised her brows and tilted her head towards the side with one hand covering her face out of
embarrassment. I laughed even louder upon seeing her reaction and she slapped me gently on my shoulder.
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‘’Don’t laugh at me Unnie! It’s embarrassing and I’m only a beginner!’’

‘’It’s okay Yoong ah, nobody was born to do anything and there is always a first time for everything.’’

I lifted her feet to put on the blades, tightening the laces before securing the buckles. I took off my cap and pressed
it roughly on her head, ruffling her hair.

‘’You look like you will get a severe sunburn if you don’t wear this.’’

‘’What about you Unnie?’’

‘’I’m born tanned, does it make a difference to you if I get darker?’’

I brushed those few strands of her falling fringe and tucked them behind her ear while she kept her sight on my with
her big, pretty eyes. This junior definitely possessed the beauty enough to kill and I swear if it was weeks before, I
could have be blinded by it. But apparently, I found someone else.

‘’Hey, I’m afraid I can’t join you guys for skating anymore. Hyoyeon just called and said that an agent had found her
a new office and wanted me to join her to take a look at the place so I guess I got to go.’’

Jessica skated over to our side clumsily and I held onto her hand to prevent her from falling. As she spoke, she
broke the hold without looking at me while all I had on my perplexed face was disappointment.

‘’But it won’t be as fun without you, Sica Unnie. Can you stay with us?’’

Yoona voiced out my silent thought but the brown-haired girl shook her head.

‘’I would love to stay with you, Yoona. But it’s kind of urgent and since Hyoyeon and I are working together, she
thought that it would be better to have me with her to check the place before she rents it. Tiffany is with Taeyeon so
it’s not very convenient to get her instead. I’m sorry. Maybe the next time when SeoHyun is free too alright?’’

Yoona mentioned the both of us but Sica only replied about wanting to stay with her. She hadn’t been her exact self
today, expecially after we met up with Yoona. She no longer walked close beside me or neither would she allow me
to hold her hand. She made the youngest of us all walked in the middle of us and somehow the arrangement was
awkward. I kept eying her, trying to get her attention but it seemed like she was avoiding me deliberately.

‘’Do you need a ride?’’ I offered.

‘’Hyoyeon’s here to pick me up already so no thank you. Have fun, with Yoona.’’

The last sentence speared into my heart, as if she was trying to push me away then. She forced a small smile and
hurried slipped out of her blades skilfully, putting on her shoes and stood up again. She bid us, or more like Yoona
farewell and half-jogged towards the car park. Yoona touched me gently on my arm.

‘’Why not you go along with Sica Unnie and we skate other day?’’

‘’No it’s okay. It’s her work and I don’t excel in it so I doubt I could provide her with any help. We should just enjoy
ourselves since we are here already.’’ I took both her hands into mine, rolling backwards while facing her. ‘’It’s a pity
SeoHyun can’t make it either.’’

Her eyes lit up by the mention of that name but it toned down seconds later. Giving a nod, she added a reply.

‘’She had to attend a meeting, and she’s really busy despite her young age. She’s very capable.’’

To manage the whole hospital alone was intimidating enough to know so I figured. Do you like her?’’

It was supposingly a casual remark but Yoona seemed to get caught by surprise and lost her balance, almost falling
backwards. I slid my hands around her waist instead, pulling her into my arms before she fell.
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‘’Are you okay?’’

‘’Yeah, beginners… Sorry.’’

She stood up fast, blushing. I held onto her hand even tighter now, not wanting her to fall again. We went onto the
track, with me still facing her. She looked like she was a little frightened of the new sports.

‘’Don’t worry about falling. I will catch you even if you do, trust me.’’

My words probably made her felt more confident about her skills and we were slowly picking up speed, skating
around in the midst of stories, jokes and laughters.

***
Hyoyeon’s POV:
‘’I told you it would work!’’

I pat Jessica on her shoulder, giving her a thumb up while we were secretly following after the two girls that were
skating merrily. She merely forced a smile and let out a mouthful of air. She was nervous, anyone could tell. After all,
the event today would determine if she would be able to be with Yuri openly or if she had to accomplish her job as a
Lover For Loan and leave them for good.

She sneaked her hand to where mine was at, tapping on it lightly. I was sending texts to Tiffany when suddenly there
were no more movements on the top of my palm. I looked up to her, then turning my attention to where her gaze was
fixed upon.

The two pairs of hand were intertwined when the two girls made their way onto the track while chatting. I burst out
laughing when I saw Yoona almost falling for her action was so hilarious.

‘’Sica, did you catch that? That was so funny!’’

I clutched onto my aching stomach to catch my breath but she didn’t mutter a single word. I coughed and regained
my composure, watching how Yoona got up from Yuri’s arms. Now I knew why Sica wasn’t joining me about the
joke.

Yoona was in Yuri’s embrace.

‘’Yah Sica…’’

She waved her hand in the air. ‘’It’s okay, I’m fine with it. She was just making sure that Yoona don’t fall. I
understand.’’

She turned over and slumped down on the seat beside me. She fiddled with the water bottle after taking a sip, her
face wrenching due to the scorching sun over our heads. Occasionally she would turn her head over to check the
girls, expression darkening at every junction.

‘’They are moving a little further, let’s go.’’

She stood up motionlessly, strolling towards to the location of Yuri and Yoona with much care to make sure we don’t
get caught. The twosome looked as though they were having the best times of their life expecially when their
laughter revealed all the fun they were having.

The tanned girl skated slightly faster in front while the other followed closer at a much slower speed. They did high
fives for every significant distance Yoona moved. The younger girl chase after the other one, throwing her body onto
the back and hugged the latter from behind. It wasn’t long before Yuri placed her hand around Yoona and skated
side by side. The sound of the crumbling water bottle broke my sight from their interactions. I spin Jessica around to
make her face me.

‘’I’m hungry, let’s go for a bite and I’m not accepting no as an answer.’’
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I dragged her away because I comprehended that all those moves were aching her heart. I began to feel remorseful
for suggesting the spying, blaming myself for being so thoughtless and insensitive. She fought against my pull and
halted in her track.

‘’You don’t have to do this Hyoyeon! It’s time I face the music! Even if I didn’t witness all these today, she…’’ She
paused and swallowed hard. ‘’She would still come to me someday and tell me in my face that she likes Yoona!’’

She raised her tone a little but thanks to the loud crowd and noises that they were making, her volume was drowned.
Those bloodshot eyes were spelling pain and agony, and also that pinch of fear which I was helpless to. There were
words I wanted to say, but it all balled up and became a lump that stuck in the middle of my throat, deterring me from
making any sound.

‘’I can take this, I must and I will take this. For the past few hours that they skated, it was nothing but horror for me.
I’m afraid of losing Yuri, Hyo... But I would be happier than anyone to see her smile and laugh like she did before.
They are going to stop soon. I will go when they leave. Stay with me, will you?’’

She pleaded with that cracked voice of hers, leaving me with no excuses to reject her. I gave a nod while she
returned with a smile.

A brave smile.

***
Nobody’s POV:
The two girls skated towards the nearest stone table and settled down with their drinks. They sure had lots of fun,
which was not what Yuri had expected with the absence of Jessica. Still, her heart was missing the latter.

‘’That was so much fun! Thank goodness you caught me every time I almost fell. If not I would probably be covered
in bruises now.’’ Yoona grinned from ear to ear, wiping the perspiration off the other girl’s forehead.

‘’I promises I would catch you every time you fall.’’

The fair girl blushed upon the statement. It was amazing to her about how she never fails to fall into her senior’s
hands instead of hitting the hard, rough ground every time she lost her balance. She was well protected. It just
reminded her of Seohyun, who similarly always make sure that she was sheltered from external threats.

Her lips curved up unknowingly when the photographer came into her mind. It wasn’t until someone snapped fingers
in front of her before she came back to reality.

‘’What’s wrong with you and that smile on your face? I asked if you wanted some ice cream.’’

‘’Sorry Unnie, just drifting away for a moment. Yes please, I love ice cream!’’

‘’You are so much like Jessica, she zones out a lot too. Wait for me while I go get some.’’

Yoona nodded and Yuri skated away like a gush of wind towards the provision shop which was located slightly far
away from where they were. She began to explode the beautiful surrounding and enjoyed the warm breeze.

‘’Hey gorgeous, are you alone?’’

She turned to find a few guys braking their bikes, stopping by the stone table. She saw through their intentions and
stood up to move away but one of the guys jumped off his vehicle to stop in front of her.

‘’My name is Ok Taecyeon. Can we be friends?’’

‘’If you don’t mind, please excuse me.’’

‘’Come on, don’t be a mood killer. How about giving me your number? We can hang out together someday.’’
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 19 - 109Love Contract
The model roller-blade towards the left, and the man followed suit. She did the same towards the right but the man
just won’t give way.

‘’Leave me alone. I’m attached.’’

‘’With that tanned girl? It doesn’t matter, I like triangle relationships.’’

Yuri saw the group of guys that were crowding around her junior from some distance away and picked up her speed,
swiftly arriving with a screech along with the bag of ice cream, leaving a mark on the track.

‘’What’s up Yoong?’’

A pair of lips crushed onto hers before she could even gasped about the situation.

‘’Please… Don’t move away…’’

Yoona whispered against the mouth and instantly, she came to realize the situation. She cupped the alternative’s
face with a hand while putting the other around the waist. After a brief moment, the model broke away with her
forehead leaning against the other. Her heart pounded so hard, she wanted more. Yoona turned to Taecyeon and
his friends.

‘’I don’t care if you like triangle or even a hexagon relationship, but I don’t and I only love her. Leave us alone.’’

She pecked Yuri on the lips again without the alternative’s foresee, leaving her all stunned. The group of guys let out
sarcastic sounds, spiking Taecyeon even more. He climbed back onto his bicycle, zooming away from the twosome
with his companies. Yoona had a brain malfunction while their lips remained, until Yuri turned her head away to
break off the kiss.

‘’I’m so sorry Unnie, I really really am sorry! He left me with no choices!’’

Yoona shivered and apologized frantically, bowing umpteen times without focusing on what she was doing and the
edge of her forehead collided against the stone table, making her kneel onto the ground as a swarm of giddiness
penetrated through her body.

‘’Yoona! Are you alright?’’

Yuri exclaimed as she lowered herself to the ground, lifting the head dropping against the chest up and examined
the girl. Yoona leaned onto the shoulder for support, unable to speak since the pain was so distinguished. It took her
a good several minutes before she could even pick herself up with the help of the tanned girl.

‘’I’m sorry…’’

‘’Stop saying sorry Yoong. I know you didn’t mean it. Let’s go to the doctor.’’

‘’No Unnie! Please, no doctors… Can you… Can you just send me home? Please…?’’

***
Are you sure you don’t need a doctor?’’

‘’No Unnie, I’m fine, really.’’

‘’Yoona yah, I thin-‘’

‘’I promise you if I really can’t take it or feel any better, I will go to the doctor. Trust me Unnie.’’

‘’Promise to call me if you don’t feel well?’’ Yuri hesitated.

‘’Cross my heart, quick get going Unnie. If not you will be stuck in the jam for hours.’’
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‘’Why not I stay to take care of you?’’

Yoona smiled in gratitude. ‘’No thank you. I will be sleeping in awhile so there’s nothing much you can do anyways.
Just get going Unnie. I’m kind of… Exhausted already.’’

‘’Okay… Remember to call me if you need anything.’’

Yoona shut the door of her apartment after they bid each other farewell and dragged herself into the shower room
with her head still throbbing in pain. She whined as it hurt even further when the cold water ran across her lethargic
body but she went on freshening up. She heard her phone rang a few times but she just didn’t have the energy to
bother.

It took her longer than usual to prepare herself for bed and she swallowed some pills before she switched her phone
to silent mode without looking at who it was that called her earlier on. She tossed and turned in bed, unable to fall
asleep but it wasn’t merely the pain alone.

She kissed Yuri, on the lips.

It was something she used to conjure in her mind, pondering how it would fell and how those lips would taste like.
Her heart raced, but not for the reason she thought it would be. This similar action that she initiated on two girls had
two different sensation.

The first one was triggering but yet mysterious. Almost every moment when she was not occupied, her mind would
replay the scene of her kissing Seohyun. She wished she didn’t break off that fast, and that the alternative wasn’t
asleep so she could receive a response.

The second one was done out of despair and far from what she imagined. It was more like she was at her dead wits
and she was only given a single choice to choose from. She liked how it was, but Yuri didn’t seem to kiss her with
feelings. It was all an act that was required. She might actually deepen the kiss if she had more courage.

‘’I’m… I’m actually in love with Yuri Unnie… And Seohyun. At the same time…’’

She stopped breathing for a second when she saw the big picture. She was confused about her feelings, everything
was going haywire for her. All feelings came pouring at once, drowning her in the sudden emotional roller-coaster
ride. She let out a groan when her injury was extra uncomfortable now, making her deciding to eat a couple more
pills.

She could barely hold her cup properly and dropped to the ground when the dizziness in her was becoming
overwhelming. Her tummy flopped and she picked herself up in the fastest speed, dashing into the toilet, throwing up
like as if she had ten bottles of alcohol. She crawled towards her cellphone with her top drenched in her perspiration
and stretched her long arm out for it. Without even having to look, she dialled for a number.

‘’Yoona you-‘’

‘’Help me… Keys under mat…’’

‘’Yah Yoona, what happened? Yoona?’’

She dropped her phone even before she could give a reply. She was drowsy, her eyes were shut and tears streamed
down her cheeks. There was no more energy left in her but she still had some conscious. She was afriad of the
unknown consequences of her life.

She lied on the cold ground for approximately twenty minutes or so and was near to losing her faith when she heard
her hope coming to rescue. Someone fiddled with the keys in a very impatient method, sticking in and pulling it out,
attempting twice before the door was opened.

‘’Yoona!’’
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The new arrival rushed over and kneeled on the floor, bringing the cold body into her warm embrace. Gently, she
caressed Yoona’s face.

‘’Sweetie? Don’t sleep, I’m here. I’m here to take you to the hospital.’’

‘’Hyunnie…’’

The wounded did her best to open her eyes for that few seconda and gave a weak smile but nothing lsat. She
dropped her head back and fully blacked out. The younger girl swiftly slipped her hands underneath the neck and
legs, running as fast as she could to her transportation. She stepped on her acceleration, speeding her way to the
hospital like how her heart was racing. She pressed her lips on the hand that she intertwined without any desire of
letting go.

‘’Doctor! Somebody help!’’

She called out for the staffs when she arrived and placed the patient on the bed, rolling her behind one of the
screens to do the routines. Seohyun being agitated, grabbed the doctor by his collar before he could attend to
Yoona.

‘’Listen carefully! The girl inside is my girlfriend and I beg you, you have to do everything to save her. Please I plead
you!’’

She stayed in her dark office while Yoona was treated, staring at the computer screen where the slides changed
every few seconds, containing pictures of the model. It was the first time in such long while that she had felt so
petrified after her family’s incident. It was tearing her apart despite she had no idea what happened. All she cared
was Yoona.

She shifted her sight from the screen to the one and only family photo she possessed.

‘’Omma, Appa. I had never asked you both for anything ever since you both passed away other than letting Unnie
come around. I sincerely hope that you can help me look over Yoona. She is the first girl I had fallen in love with and
she’s sick now. I love her. I lover her dearly. She means the whole universe to me beside Unnie. I’m willing to give up
eveything for her. Name it and I will forsake them. Please Omma Appa, save my girl. Do your younger daughter a
favour and look over Yoona…’’

A nod erupted and broke the silence of the room.

‘’Miss Seohyun, can we talk about your friend?’’

Seohyun put everything down and left the room along with her doctor. The waiting was killing her and she was
thankful that everything was over. She wanted to see Yoona. She needed to see Yoona. Once the debilitated girl
came within her sight, she picked up her pace and stopped by the bed side. Her heart ached when she saw the face
so pale. Cupping the cheek with one hand, she pulled the covers over the body that seemed fragile.

‘’Miss Im had a minor concursion, which was probably due to a hard knock on her head. We found medicial
substances in her blood and it has yet to be confirmed, but I would safely say that it’s most probably panadols to
stop the pain. However, she had a slight overdose of the supposed serving, hence causing her mini coma state right
now. She is required to be retained behind until further check-up reports are out, including her x-ray films and brain
scan to make sure that she didn’t crack her skull or had any blood clots. When everything is proven fine, she will be
available for discharge once she’s awake.’’

The photographer was in great relief after the detailed report she was given, providing love on Yoona with her eyes.
She bowed her thanks to the doctor who took his leave shortly after, leaving the two girls alone. Her heart beat finally
went back to normal rate after the whole string of events. Pressing her forehead against the other, she held her tears
back and pecked on the nose. Stepping back to take a better look of her dearest, she sighed.

‘’I can’t lose you, Yoona. I have yet to tell you, I love you.’’
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Chapter 20
‘’Sica! Open up! Open the door and let me in!’’

Hyoyeon banged against her car window, calling out for her best friend who locked herself inside the vehicle. When
Jessica saw that moment, she knew it was the end. She snatched the car keys away from her friend, sprinted all the
way and slammed the doors lock after boarding the car. All she did at first was sitting at the back, staring into space
while she caught her breath. The scene replayed in her mind, her tears surfaced up, moistening her eyes.

It stung her badly.

Not the warm liquid, but the kiss that acted like a hammer which whacked her heart into pieces that could never
regain its original shape. She mentally shut out all form of noises and movements, including Hyoyeon’s banging.
There were countless questions lingering in her mind that she could find no answers to and it was frustrating.

The girl that used to kiss her so tenderly before sending her to sleep, the girl that used to kiss her so passionately
before asking her to always stay together, the girl that used to kiss her so playfully to chase suitors awau.

The girl that she used to share kisses with had kissed Yoona.

‘’Why baby… Why…?’’

She muttered softly to herself, slowly drumming her fist onto the head rest of the seat in front. She had to vent her
emotions that she had kept within the whole morning. She punched and punched the solid until her fist turned red,
her energy drained before letting out a loud deafening scream, startlling her best friend who was still desperately
trying to get to her from outside.

Without any effort, great drops fell from her eyes, the heavy rainclouds in her mind let loose their turbulent nature.
Her mind was no longer fucntioning properly. All she ever know at that instant was how much she pine for the tanned
girl whom captured her heart on the first day of meeting, stole her first kiss, made her all fluttered and abandoned
her with a broken heart now.

She curled up her legs against her body as close as possible, crounching at the corner and cried a rive, with ragged
currents flowing down her cheeks onto the wilted collar of her shirtt. The pain was beyond  her ability to withstand.
The loud cries made Hyoyeon even more panic, but there was no way she could open those doors.

‘’Open the damn door Sica! Let me be with you!’’

‘’Yuri… I only want Yuri…’’

Jessica barely whsipered through her bawlings, biting onto her fist to prevent herself from screaming again. She
shook so horribly, cold perspiration drenching her petite and fragile whole. She regretted putting the suggestion into
action. She could of have had another month of happiness, even if she would still be suffering like now, or much
more. But at least by then, the memories they built together would be longer.

All the images of her and her love came flashing back into her mind like a broken movie tape. If only she could, she
would definitely paused the movie at once, omit out the unhappiness and rewind the film back to those good times
when all Yuri saw was her. She wished that everything was just a nightmare, and that she would be awake in no time
to find the serene face of the tanned girl sleeping next to her.

‘’I love you Yuri… What about me…? What about… Your baby?’’

The vulnerable choked on her salty tears, her windpipe tightened and she gasped for breath. It was so hard to
accept that it had all came to an end.

It was so hard to accept that she lost Yuri.

***
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‘’What do you mean she locked herself inside the car?’’

Tiffany’s voice boomed through the speaker. Hyoyeon brushed her hair backwards and put her hand on her waist
while she never shifted her gaze away from her other best friend in the vehicle.

‘’Sica took my keys and locked herself inside before I could even get to her! She was punching the seat and
screaming a few moments ago. She’s bawling so badly now that my callings for her were drowned! She just won’t
open the damn door!’’

‘’Okay, calm down Hyo. You got to keep your cool in order to help her, you hear me? Leave Jessie as she is, just
make sure that she is always in your sight and isn’t doing anything foolish. Given her character, she would need
some time alone first.’’

As the girls were conversing, a minor click was heard.

‘’Hold on Fany, I think she’s going to let me in now. I will get back to you in awhile!’’

The worried girl frantically charged into the small space, engulfing Jessica with the tightest hug she had ever given.
She said her loud thanks and checked her friend, looking for injuries and saw the sore knuckles.

‘’What were you thinking, Jung Jessica?! Have you had any idea how frightened I was?’’ A ball of anger shot up her
body, burning her inside out and she hollered at the crying girl, shooting chagrin stares. ‘’I’m sorry Jessica… I’m
sorry for everything, expecially my stupid assumption and idiotic suggestion. Just let it out. Let all your sorrowness
out and you will feel better. You will be fine, I’m here now. Shhhh….’’

Hyoyeon gently smoothened the sobbing back, calculating in her mind, thinking if she should call up Yuri to let her
know about it. It was difficult to be stuck at periods like such. She had never seen Jessica broke down like this
before. She came to see that the latter was truly and deeply in love.

After hours of comforting, the wailing eventually turned into little hiccups-liked cries. She carefully placed her friend
that had fallen asleep onto the seats, covering her with a small blanket before she proceeded to her driver position
and took off.

She tapped onto the stirring wheel with a constant rhythm with a hand, holding onto her head with the other. The sky
was gloomy and it was darker than usual nights but the radio weather forecast reported that there would be no rain.
Maybe God was upset too.

‘’Yuri…’’

She watched Jessica through the rear mirror as the alternative continued to mutter the same name over and over
again. She let out a loud sigh, parking her car in the slot and fished out her cell phone to call someone. She tapped
her fingers against the side of her car while waiting for the line to get through.

‘’Hi Hyoyeon Unnie!’’

‘’Hey Jungie, I have your sister here and she’s sleeping. Can you come down and help me with her please?’’

‘’Coming right now Unnie!’’

‘’Thanks.’’

She alighted first, wrapping her arms around herself upon the cold weather. There wasn’t too much waiting before
the eighteen arrived by her vehicle. She put the American around Krystal and followed them up. After they settled
down everything, the questioning started.

‘’Unnie, did something happen to my sister?’’
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‘’I have no clue on how to explain this to you but just keep a lookout for Sica. Call me if anything happens. Try not to
go to Fany since Taeng needs her too, alright?’’

‘’It’s related to Yuri Unnie, isn’t?’’

Hyoyeon shrugged her shoulders. ‘’Obvious huh?’’

‘’I could figure. They broke up?’’

‘’They weren’t together in the first place. Oh well, leave this matter for them to settle on their own okay little Jung?
I’m going to get going. Remember to text or call me if you need me.’’

She ruffled the younger girl’s hair at the door, smiling and headed home. Krystal went back into her sister’s room,
sitting beside the bed and brushed those falling fringe away to reveal those pair of puffy eyes. Suddenly, she felt a
pang of sadness for her beloved kin as she continuously stroked her thumb on the forehead. She maybe clueless
about the adults’ issues, but she truly prayed that even the most difficult obstacle would be clear in no time. Leaning
in to give a peck, she pulled the cover and placed those hands under it. She took one last look at the girl and left.

Jessica opened her eyes slightly, only to be welcomed by a whole piece of darkness and a long figure by the door.
Just before it closed, she stretched out to touch the shadow casting across the wall, thinking that it was who she
thought it was.

She stirred around, finding herself back in her cosy home and on her big comfortable bed. Everything came back
into her mind, slowly piecing up automatically like a piece of puzzle. When it was completed, the reality struck hard
on her again. The intense heart ache was killing.

Krystal then came in with a cup of water which she had gotten for her sister, noticing the lump under the cover was
weeping. She placed her palm on where she assumed the back was and comforted the poor girl without making a
sound.

‘’Krystal…. I feel so terrible.’’

The body shifted and sat up, wanting her younger dongseng to hold her in the arms. She needed warmth despite it
would probably never heat up her icy, cold heart.

‘’I’m sorry Jessie, although I am clueless about what happened…’’

‘’You know sis, I really love her. She was the first, and now it torn me apart. I don’t get it. Why am I missing her so
hard when I might not even had came across her mind with a different identity except for being her Lover For
Loan…?

‘’Unnie, maybe there’s some misunderstanding. I can call Yuri Unnie for you.’’

She withdrew herself out of the embrace and grabbed the teenager by her shoulder, glaring at her with those
bloodshot eyes that she could hardly open because they stung too much from all her crying.

‘’No way you are going to do that Jung Krystal, no way. Neither are you going to call Mum to tell her about this, you
get me?”

‘’I promise! But Unnie, it worries me to see you like this!’’

Jessica stood up and brought her sister back to her room and pull the door shut, standing outside of the room with
her head pressing against the piece of wood and her hand on the handle.

I don’t wish for you to witness me at such moments either, Soojungie. Give me some time alone to sort things out.
I’m sorry.’’
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‘’No Jessica.’’ Krystal called out from inside. As if the two sisters had telepathy, both placed their hands on the
frame, each feeling that love through the material in between. ‘’If you ever need a chest to weep on, a pair of arms to
hold you or someone to whisper it’s okay, I’m always a twist of the door knob away I love you Jessica.’’

Jessica bit her lips. ‘’Thanks honey, I’ll be fine. I love you too.’’

As soon as she returned to the room, she fell on her bed with gravity, snuggling under the thick blanket with her cell
phone. She fixed her gaze against the screen, brushing the face of the taller figure in the picture. Her vision blurred
again for the Nth time, creating a fog-liked image which reminded her of her future.

She was at a complete lost of what she should do without Yuri. She knew all these would come but it came faster
than what she expected. Scrolling through the contact list, she stopped at the only name which had a heart
emoticon, finger lingering around the call button. Jessica would very much want to get to the bottom of what Yuri
caressed Yoona’s face when the latter initiated the affection while she had been misleading the brown haired girl
with her actions.

It crushed her.

She tossed her phone aside after switching it off to break off all connections. Pressing her hand on where her heart
was, she buried her face into the pillow and let out a muffled, agonised holler.

***
‘’I couldn’t open her door, and she won’t answer me at all when I knocked for a few times at separated times! I’m
positive she’s awake already but there’s not a single sound. What should I do Unnie?!’’

Krystal explained frantically to Hyoyeon outside Jessica’s room, knocking on it almost non-stop.

‘’Sica yah? Are you in there? It’s me, Hyo. Open up.’’

‘’Unnie, do you think she did something stupid and took her own life?’’

‘’Calm down SooJung, do you have keys to the door?’’

‘’Crap! I forgot about it! It’s in the kitchen.’’

She ransacked the place, blaming herself inside about being over-panicked and not thought about opening the room
with the spare keys. She sprinted back and gained entry with a twist after the click sound was heard. What
welcomed the two of them was only an empty bed and a pillow with a patch of tears.

They paused for awhile and listened carefully. The water was running in the comfort room and the door wasn’t fully
shut.

‘’Unnie, I’m afraid…’’

The younger girl tugged Hyoyeon on her sleeves while she followed behind closely, but was assured by the hold on
her hand. Together, they peeked into the toilet.

‘’Unnie, what are you doing?! You are all drenched!’’

There she was, sitting in a corner of the bathtub with the shower head right above her weak body. The chilling water
was hitting on her mercilessly, wetting her from head to toe. The face was bloodless and emotionless as she stared
at the empty piece of wall. Her sister rushed to her, turning off the running water and flinched at the touch of the face.
It was so cold and her teeth couldn’t stop chattering against each other.

‘’Jung Jessica! While you graved over your lost relationship and do such things, have you spare a thought for me?
I’m your baby sister like you always fondly call, the one that needs you to take care of! What should I do if any
mishaps happened to you?’’
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Krystal bellowed, exploding her hidden fear that she kept within. The wet girl slowly turned to look at her, not uttering
a single word.

‘’Girl, we can talk about this later but let me get her changed first. She’s trembling so badly already.’’

Hyoyeon stepped forward, grabbing a towel from the rack and wrapped it around her best friend, helping her out of
the bathtub. The youngest stood aside, hands against the basin with her head hung low. The entire space was a pin-
dropped silence that even closing of the wardrobe was deafening. Jessica changed into a full fresh set of outfit,
bundled up in her thick covers.

‘’Go fix something for you and your sister to eat, I bet you’re hungry. Even if you aren’t, you got to eat something.
Same applies for her. Leave the talking to me, don’t worry and run along.’’

The girl left reluctantly and proceeded to do like what she instructed.

‘’Cold isn’t? Out of all things you could have done you chose to torture your own body. Why take it out in such a
method?’’ Hyoyeon questioned, but like expected, there were no replies. ‘’Soojungie was right, Sica. She is still
young. How would you feel if you see her in your state now? What about your promise to your mum of protecting
your sister? Look, it’s aching for you and it’s my fault but try to leave this behind. Go for a vacation, throw your
unhappiness away.’’

‘’I’m sorry.’’

Jessica’s lips quivered, those liquid surfaced up and the lump made its way up her throat upon those words. She
swallowed it down fast to make sure that she sheds no more tears. She got to be strong. Her best friend gave a
warm, encouraging smile.

‘’You don’t have to apologize to me, but your sister.’’

She took the towel from the chair and dried the hair while she kneeled on the bed. A pair of arm wrapped around her
and pulled her in for a hug.

‘’Thank you Hyo. You are the best.’’

***
‘’Once she regains conscious, she will be free to go. Do you need me to keep the reports or you would like to have
them yourself?’’

‘’Just leave it on my desk in the office, thanks.’’

Seohyun instructed the nurse and stood up to stretch. She brushed across the pale face of the patient who was still
in a deep slumber. The sky was dark outside and it had been exactly twenty four hours or more since she last had
any sleep. All she did was watch Yoona closely, anticipating for her sleeping beauty to wake up. Every hour that
passed was another disappointment for her but she carried on waiting.

She felt much energetic upon the first sip of her instant coffee, leaning her head against the wall while she sat along
the hallway. It was exhausting, but she was wanted to be there to attend to Yoona when the girl comes around. She
thought about the past few days when she couldn’t contact Yoona, curious about why she was avoided. That
resentment evolved into worries and it engulfed her inside out.

She sensed something amiss because Yoona knew that she resented about sudden disappearance but yet did it
when she was napping. She wasn’t dumb, not even anywhere close. She didn’t buy Yoona’s story of picking any
drunken friends from the pub because she knew none of those friends drink. She figured the only way to get the
answer was to ask personally.

She shook her cup of beverage, staring into space when there was a soft mutter from behind the screen.
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‘’Hyunnie…’’

Seohyun felt the swarm of giddiness when she stood up a bit too fast and went behind the blind, standing by the bed
sight and stroked the hair gently.

‘’Hey there sleepyhead… Finally awake after sleeping for so long huh?’’ She whispered into the ears, kissing the girl
on the temples.

Yoona closed her eyes again, the tips of her mouth curving upwards while she enjoyed the warmth on her icy skin. A
sweet smell blended in with the air she breathed in, making her feeling a sense of comfort.

‘’I dreamt of us…’’

The photographer dragged a chair and sat down. ‘’Really? Tell me about it.’’

‘’I dreamt that… I dreamt that we were at this really beautiful island for our new photo shoot. The weather was warm,
and I wanted to some ice cream so you went around to get me some. But… But you were gone for a really long time
and I got scared. I was running to look for you then I tripped and… and…’’

‘’What happened next?’

‘’I can’t remember…’’ Yoona swallowed her saliva, touching her head with a little discomfort.

Seohyun took her hand and clasped it. ‘’You tripped and I managed to catch you, then we had ice cream on the
beach. That’s what happened so don’t think anymore.’’

‘’I think that’s what happened too… Hyunnie always saves me.’’

They both shared a smile and looked into each other’s eyes. That moment, only belonged to them.
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Chapter 21
From: SOOYEONIE
To: SOOJUNGIE
9:53PM

‘’Krysie, can you come in please?’’

It wasn’t too long before there was a knock on her door and the knob twisting open. Krystal shut the door, leaning
against it.

‘’Before you say anything, let me say something Jessie. You have been an awesome sister, no doubt. It scared me
to see you react in such way when something happened to you and Yuri Unnie but yet not knowing what occurred. I
truly wished I could have been a better and much sensitive sister instead of hollering at you in the toilet. You stood
by me when I had problems with Sulli but all I ever thought about how petrified I felt when you broke down! I’m sorry
sis, I truly am.’’

Jessica gazed at her younger sister, her eyes filled with gratitude and remorse. She was thankful that her actions
were now accepted, but yet she was guilty that her sister was having an inner eruption, self-reproaching. She spread
her arms.

‘’Come to Unnie.’’

The eighteen year old leaped into her embrace, bawling almost instantly.

‘’Why are you crying, silly?’’

‘’I was so scared that you might leave or hurt yourself, it had never came across my mind that you have your
vulnerable side too.’’

‘’Shh… Stop crying. I’m sorry, the aftermath was just a little overwhelming and I needed to calm down. I’m still your
Jessica that you can approach and talk to.’’

She pushed the girl away gently and wiped away those tears. ‘’Now, to make up to you, how about a trip back to
America, back to Mummy? All expenses included, and you can ask anyone along.’’

***
‘’Sica Unnie, you sure I can come along? I mean, it’s going to cost a bomb…’’

‘’Yes Sulli, don’t worry. We still have a house back there so basically, lodging is free and it’s not costly since it’s not
festive season. Just go and enjoy yourself. It’s time for Mum to meet her younger daughter’s love too.’’

Jessica teased and laughed when the teenagers’ cheeks turned pink.

‘’Jessie! What are you talking about?’’

Looking at her sister, ’’Sulli only needs Little Jung’’, then turning to the other, ‘’And Little Jung only needs Sulli. I stalk
you both on me2day, you know?’’

Both girls giggled out of shyness while Jessica shifted her gaze back onto the computer screen to further confirm for
all the flight details. She could see her own reflection through the buffering homepage and all she did was stare at
herself, calculating in her heart. Making up to Krystal was just an excuse she came up with to escape from this
place. Hyoyeon was right. She needed to take a breather from all the events.

As she stared, all the memories she shared with Yuri came back flashing in her mind. Still unaware of why the
tanned girl had gave in to Yoona when she was kissed, she was actually reluctant to let it pass. But there was
nothing she could do about right now. She feared rejections. She feared that if it was just her one-sided foolish
assumption. She was uncertain, and definitely unwilling to accept another blow in such a short period of time.
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‘’So… Are you telling anyone about our trip, like someone other than Tiffany, Taeyeon and Hyoyeon Unnie…?’’

‘’If you are talking about Yuri, Krystal, then the answer is no and our flight is confirmed at tomorrow night, 7:45PM.’’

***
Yuri rang the bell for so many times that she had lost count but not getting any responses. She paced around the
hallway, checking the clock on her phone from time to time. Leaning onto the wall with her head against her hand,
she tapped her feet anxiously and bit her lip.

She hadn’t been able to contact Jessica since she parted from Yoona the previous evening, having all her calls
transferred to mailbox and not getting any text replies. Initially, she thought that Jessica was just occupied with her
work or asleep after the tedious day. But when she attempted to ring up the latter this morning, the line was still
unable to get through.

She didn’t want to bother Jessica by going down to her apartment, however, the same situation occurred throughout
the day and it worried her. It reminded her of the incident up in the woods a few months back which made her heart
shrunk. The anticipation of receiving a call or a text was slowly diminishing, throwing her in a panic state. She
needed to have something, some news. She needed Jessica.

She flung the blanket away and jumped off her bed that she hadn’t leave except for freshening up since morning,
rushing into the comfort room to have a quick shower before taking off to Jessica’s house. The accelerator of her car
was stepped on so hard and horning sounds filled the road that she zoomed past. Given the speed that she was
driving at, it took her half the average time she usually takes to reach.

Looking at the time on her phone screen, it was already 7:18PM. She had been waiting since forty minutes ago and
she was just that bit away from being dead. She was drowning in the sea of missing and yearning for Jessica.
Deciding that she had enough of waiting, she sped her way down to the next destination that she assumed Jessica
would be at.

Her heart was beating like her foot pace; fast and unstable. Her palms were sweaty and she was clutching so hard
onto the bag of food she gotten beforehand. Knocking gently on the door, she entered.

‘’Hey girls.’’

The girls were acting strangely as soon as she stepped into the room. Tiffany nudged Hyoyeon who was on the
phone and the alternative hurried ended her conversation while the patient was fast asleep.

‘’Got to go, call me when you reach. Take care, we love you.’’ She hung up. ‘’Hey Yuri.’’

The tall girl gave a weak smile. ‘’How’s Taeyeon?’’

‘’Couple of tough nights but she’s much better now. She hadn’t regained her hearings yet but she’s still progressing
well. Though she doesn’t look as bright now…’’ Tiffany sighed, stroking the fair skin of her girlfriend.

‘’Keep on going and stay strong, I believe she will recover in no time. Don’t worry so much. You need to take care of
yourself too. You look exhausted.’’

‘’I told her the same thing too. She hardly ever sleeps or eats. Basically, she stations here all day long.’’ Hyoyeon
joined them by the bed side.

‘’Hmm… I’m wondering, have Jessica contacted any of you? I can’t find her ever since yesterday late afternoon…
And I’m pretty, you know, perturbed.’’

Hyoyeon put her hand over Yuri’s shoulder while Tiffany turned away. ‘’Let’s talk over a cup of coffee.’’

***
Yuri sat there, dumbstruck. All the questions went speeding through her mind, unable to think on the right track. She
was not just experiencing a brain malfunction but heart ache. She could never imagine her baby; all broken and
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locked in a vehicle bawling like there was no tomorrow. She had always been there for Jessica whenever she was
weak and needed a shoulder to lean on, but this time round, she was the reason behind those dreadful tears. Across
the table, Hyoyeon looked at her as she sipped on her hot beverage. The hot stream was mustering over the tanned
girl’s forlorn face.

‘’But… But that kiss, it meant nothing!’’

‘’You don’t have to explain to me, Yuri. You need to explain to Sica.’’

‘’Where is she? I need to see her! I want to see her!’’

Hyoyeon shook her head. ‘’She’s gone.’’

‘’Gone? What do you mean by gone?’’

‘’She took the night flight back to USA and I was on the phone with her before she boarded the plane when you
came. She will be back, but not so soon.’’

Yuri dropped her head and punched the table, her heart pumping rapidly as she missed Jessica more and more.
She wanted to stay strong, not shed any tears in front of anyone but it was just too much for her to withstand. Her
lips quivered and those warm liquid moistened her eyes, soon splattering down her cheeks. She covered her face
with both hands, bending over the table. She prayed inside, hoping that she could rewind time and undo all the
done. But of course, it was not possible. She wished that once she opened her eyes again, Jessica would be right in
front of her.

‘’Do you love her, Yuri? Do you love my best friend?’’

Yuri removed her hands away, not crying for that second. She blinked her tears away to get a clearer view of
Hyoyeon. Slowly, she nodded.

‘’I love her, Jessica.’’

‘’If you do, why didn’t you tell her? She went through such a bumpy road trying to put you and Yoona together
despite her heart that pins for you! That kiss, it crushed her world. All she ever did in the car was screaming at the
top of her lungs for you. Do you, Kwon Yuri, do you have any idea how deep she had fallen for you?’’

***
‘’Mum!’’

The middle-aged woman turned her head over upon the calling, not seeing anyone. She lowered her head again to
continue reading while soaking under the sun in her small little front garden surrounded by the potted plants she
grew over the years. Gardening had became her favourite past time ever since she sent her two daughters back to
her birth country to study. It was a little lonely for her, expecially on days when special occasion takes place.

She placed her book down on the table and took over the cup of tea instead, enjoying the peaceful afternoon as she
watched her neighbours played with their sons. She let out a soft sigh when the thought of not having her children by
her side surfaced up her mind. Now that Jessica’s birthday is approaching, remorse hit her once again for not having
enough courage to fly back to Korea to celebrate the special day for her kid.

‘’Mum!’’

She heard someone called out again and this time round, it was nobody but her younger daughter. She remained on
her chair, mind still processing the reality of Krystal back with her.

‘’Mum I miss you!’’

Krystal pulled her up and engulfed her in a big bear hug. It was only then when she realized that none of this was
part of a sweet dream but reality.
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‘’My god, my little baby girl! Omma misses you so much!’’ She caressed Krystal’s face, refusing to peel her sight off
her love that she had not seen for so many years. Her daughter giggled when she gave quick pecks all over the
head and snuggled closer.

‘’Look at you, so tall now! Omma have to look up to talk to you and definitely prettier now. Soojung you grew so well!
Is this your friend?’’

Krystal turned to pull Sulli over to her side, facing her mum with their hands intertwined.

‘’Mummy, meet my girlfriend Sulli.’’

Mrs Jung was stunned for a minute, but soon broke out into a wide grin. ‘’I’m so proud of you sweetie!’’ She swop to
Korean. ‘’You are very sweet looking, Sulli. Welcome to America. I will make sure Krysie bring you around to have
some decent shopping and sight-seeing. My daughter’s taste is so excellent. Jessica must have taught you well.
Speaking of which, where is your sister?’’

‘’Mummy.’’

She shifted her gaze towards the voice source and a pulchritudinous, mature-looking girl that no longer had striking
blonde hair. Those glances eventually were blurred out when she felt Jessica in her arms.

‘’Oh Jessica… My sweetheart.’’

Similarly, Mrs Jung planted a kiss on the latter’s side, encircling her hands tightly around the waist which had shrunk
down some size since the last time they met. The brown-haired couldn’t stomach all the emotions engulfing her from
within and let tears slid down her cheeks. That was the touch she missed so much and she yearned for so badly. A
hurt child returning to their home to look for some comfort and Mummy was always available; just like this instant.

‘’You lost so much weight girl, it was tough right?’’ Her mother wiped her face dry, running fingers through her hair.
She shook her head with much affirmation.

‘’No Mum, nothing was hard. It’s just that I haven’t seen you for a long time and I miss your touches and kisses.’’

‘’I was well-behaved so Sica had no problems with me Mum! Really!’’

Krystal crossed her heart with her hand and laughter erupted. Home was always the best.

***
‘’Krystal, show Sulli the way to your room. I believe it’s better to put you girls in the same space. Hurry go! I will get
you girls when it’s time for dinner!’’

‘’Alright Mum, we are going to wash up then nap. I miss your cooking.’’ Krystal said between her yawns and took
Sulli upstairs with their hands still locked. Soon enough, the door of the room opened and closed, leaving Mrs Jung
and Jessica alone in the living room.

‘’Let me help you with dinner, Mum.’’

‘’No Jess, you should get some rest. I know it’s difficult to adopt to the jet lag, and a girl like you who loves sleeping
so much would suffer more!’’

Jessica simpered, walking into the kitchen and headed towards the fridge to take a look at what was available for
dinner’s preparation. All the ingredients suggested a western meal and she was delighted. She could barely recall
when was the last time she had any proper American food back in Korea.

‘’I’m fine Mum, and I slept on the plane already. I want to spend as much time as I could with you.’’

‘’If you insist. It’s great to have you girls back here. I’m sorry for being such a wimp and left you two there. I hope you
are doing well without me…’’
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‘’We coped well, but it could be better if we were all together.’’

The mother and daughter each gave a bitter smile when their eyes met while the proceeded on with their roles.

‘’Something happened to you, Sooyeon. Mum could tell.’’

The girl looked up at the woman that was dealing with the proteins after she stopped her cuttings. Mrs Jung didn’t
look at her child, but she could sense a different compound in Jessica. The latter placed her knife on the chopping
board and dragged out a high chair underneath the bar to sit. She fiddled with the apron.

‘’I… I fell in love.’’

Mrs Jung paused and smiled. ‘’That’s the first time.’’

‘’And probably the last time too. It hurts, mum.’’ The scene of Yuri responding to Yoona’s affection pained her again,
stinging her in the chest.

‘’What’s her name and how did you meet her? Describe her for me would you?’’

‘’Her name is Kwon Yuri and I met her through my job. She… She is tall, and tanned for a Korean. She has deep
brown eyes that never fail to let me feel secured, cared and defended. She has a very refined and sharp nose that I
love to run my finger across when she’s asleep. Her smile is what captures everyone’s heart, be it a stranger or not.
It always brightens up my day if I was gloomy, and it always made it better if I was in a great mood.’’

‘’So, what went wrong?’’

‘’I guess, she just didn’t see me like I did.’’

Jessica stared into the open space, heart pining for Yuri. She didn’t shed any tears, and neither would she. Maybe it
was her mother’s presence that made her stronger, or maybe, it’s just her being foolish and not willing to let go.

‘’I’m sorry to hear that darling. But I believe that you will eventually find the one for you. Sometimes, the reason why
some things get taken or snatched away from you is because in that way, you can have free hands to catch better
things in the future. You need to learn to let go. That’s the best blessing you can ever give to the one you love.’’

‘’I love Yuri, so I should let her go find her happiness…’’

‘’That’s right my girl. You will meet the one that is more worthy of your love.’’

***
Yuri walked at a speed so slow that even the youngest child and oldest man had surpassed her, heading off to their
destinations. She couldn’t help it but let Hyoyeon’s words rung in her head. She was told things about Jessica that
she was totally clueless of and learnt about how had lost her love.

*FLASHBACK*

‘’If you do, why didn’t you tell her? She went through such a bumpy road trying to put you and Yoona together
despite her heart that pins for you! That kiss, it crushed her world. All she ever did in the car was screaming at the
top of her lungs for you. Do you, Kwon Yuri, do you have any idea how deep she had fallen for you?’’

Hyoyeon stopped to keep her cool. She threw her back against the chair and launched a glare at Yuri. Undeniably,
she was slightly agitated, but seeing the client so forsaken just made her wants to help the two love birds reconcile.

‘’Yuri, go look for Jessica. I know she would still be waiting for you no matter under what circumstances. Go get her
and confess, let her know your true feelings! She would probably put up a strong front and pretend everything was
okay. She’s best at pretending. This is her address in United States. My best friend needs you. The last time I saw
her, she locked herself in the room, refusing to come out and do you know what she did? She sat beneath the cold
running water for the whole night just thinking about you. Her body was like a block of ice when we found her.’’
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Yuri clutched her fist even more and a string of void feeling attacked her from all directions. Suddenly she felt like
she was blind mice, unable to see her future because Jessica was her sunshine and she was losing it.

*END OF FLASHBACK*

She had no idea since when had she viewed Jessica as someone that she long to protect and love as compared to
a Lover For Loan but she was certain that the affections between them both were not just ‘’practices’’ of what she
would want to do with her crush. All those actions were only meant for Jessica.’’

In fact, Yoona had barely ever come across her mind after she began to hang out with the alternative. She was just
insensitive about the revolution of feelings and it caused the biggest regret of her life. Yuri took a seat on the big field
in the park, scanning though the place where couples and families were enjoying the time of their life. Hugging her
knees to her chest, she stared at the boundless dark sky.

‘’Yah Yuri!’’

Soon after the calling that she couldn’t bother to answer to, a girl settled down beside her.

‘’What happened? Hyoyeon called saying that you left looking really upset and told me to look for you here. She had
been following you.’’

Yuri kept her eyes at the clouds, wondering if Jessica was doing the same. The new arrival just sat there, observing
her closely as she admired the starry night. It was strange, that the stars weren’t as bright as the time she saw with
the American.

‘’Sooyoung ah…?’’

‘’Yes Yul?’’

‘’Is Doraemon your friend?’’

‘’Pardon me?’’ Sooyoung had a perplexed look, brows locked.

‘’If you are, can you help me borrow a time machine from it so I can rewind time to those days when everything was
just my baby and I…?’’

***
The phone kept ringing, waking Taeyeon up from her rest. She shook her girlfriend gently to wake her up to answer
the call. Tiffany picked up the phone and greeted the person on the other line with a yawn. The petite girl giggled at
the adorable scene, then yawning herself too. It wasn’t too long before the American was done with the phone.

‘’Good morning Taeng.’’

‘’Good morning sweetie.’’

They both smiled and admired each other for a brief moment. Their hands intertwined when they both realized the
situation.

‘’I… I can hear you again, Fany ah. I can hear now!’’

‘’Oh my god Taetae!’’

Tiffany leaned in to hug her girlfriend, kissing her on the top of the head. Softly, she stroked the injury on the back,
refusing to let go. But it was not like Taeyeon minded a single bit. In fact, she wished for it to go on and on, for she
liked the kind of warmth and close interaction. She felt a drop of warm liquid dripping onto her shirt and pushed the
girl away gently.
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‘’Fany, what happened? Why are you crying?’’

The girl couldn’t hold in her emotions anymore. She had been pressing her feelings within ever since her girlfriend
was hospitalized because she wanted to stay strong for Taeyeon, to allow the alternative to know that everything
was fine. Suddenly, she just couldn’t control her worries despite it was a good thing that Taeyeon’s hearing came
back.

‘’I don’t know, Tae… I… All these whiles I had been trying to not reveal any of my torment but all of sudden I just
can’t take it anymore.’’

‘’I know, I know you were afraid of losing me, don’t you Fany? Don’t cry, I’m here. I’m still here and I’ll always be
here. I haven’t protected you enough so I’m never going to leave. I’m recovering already. We both know I’m slowly
getting better so stop letting your fear consume you. Hold my hand when you’re scared, so I can guide you to feel
my heartbeat and understand that your Taetae will forever be by your side.’’

Slowly, those tears were subsiding and a small smile rose upon the fair face of Tiffany’s. Closing in, she brushed her
nose against the other, and then was captured on her lips. She liked how her girlfriend always managed to calm the
commotion which disrupted her mind inside out.

‘’Fany ah…’’ The patient drew away, ‘’Remember that day before you left, you whispered something against my ear
but I couldn’t hear. Can you say it again, please?’’

Tiffany raised her eyebrows, recalling what she had said back then while Taeyeon let out a dorky smile.

‘’I said goodnight, Taeyeon.’’ She teased, even though she had actually recounted what she muttered.

Taeyeon narrowed her eyes. ‘’Are you trying to tease me now?’’

‘’Really! Oh, maybe I said goodnight… Yeah, that’s probably what I said.’’

‘’Come on, you know what it was right?’’

‘’You couldn’t hear me at that time, how would you know what I said?’’ Tiffany’s eyes formed crescents and she
laughed when the patient pouted.

‘’Tiffany..’’

‘’I swear all I said that night-‘’

‘’I love you. I love you very very much.’’

The diminutive girl cut her speech and it made her stop joking. All she felt was just touched. It had been some time
since she last heard those words for the couple didn’t talk to each other, only communicating through text messages.
No doubt she did received texts containing the sweet confession, but it was different to hear it again.

‘’You know what I said that day?’’ She closed in to the ear, exhaling into it. ‘’I love you, Taeyeon.’’

‘’Thank you Fany, for always being there for me, caring for me, looking out for me and loving me. Thank you for
being the one I love the most in my life.’’

Tiffany giggled and hid her reddened cheeks by tucking her head into the crook of the neck. ‘’I’m going to tell your
mum about what you just said! She’s going to kill you!’’

‘’No she won’t because she knew she gave birth to me so I can find you, date you and love you, making you the
centre of my universe.’’
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Chapter 22
Seohyun watched the fast asleep girl on her passenger seat and felt a tingling sensation down her spine. The
serene face carried a pinch of sickness, the breathing was so soft and slow that each time it faced away, the younger
girl would pay closer attention with a tensed up mind until the alternative inhaled again. Although the doctor had
given approval of Yoona's discharge, the alternative was not ready to let anything else happened. 

Her emotions had been like a roller coaster ride ever since Yoona’s hot and cold treatment started and Victoria’s
come around was still an unknown despite the fact that it was a confirmed case that she would regain her
consciousness in no time. Long waiting was killing but Seohyun chose to keep her faith high. She understood that
she ought to believe in her sister and the medical team trained under her family. Furthermore, Yoona had been
constantly encouraging her to stay positive, giving her extra strength to hang on.

She watched as Yoona stirred and adjusted her body more comfortably, leaning her head back onto the seat to
continue her long slumber. She couldn’t bear to peel her sight off the pretty feature and remained as still as she
could to be quiet, not wanting to break the peaceful moment. It was probably the silence which was deafening that
had somehow evolved into a kind of stress pressing on Yoona, forcing her to wake up. The twosomes’ eyes met and
a weak smile broke out on the sick’s face.

‘’I must have been sleeping for a long time for you to stare at me like that, so intensively. Let’s go.’’

‘’Are you hungry?’’ Seohyun asked.

‘’A little, but I’m still exhausted. I hope I don’t become stupid after that knock on my head.’’

They simpered in synchronize while Yoona opened the door and settled herself on the sofa.

‘’Go get some rest first and leave lunch for me.’’

‘’Thanks maknae.’’

Seohyun kept her eyes on the girl she loves until the room door shuts. Proceeding to the fridge to retrieve whatever
there was to cook, she noticed the bottle of pills, some spilled on the counter and ground with a glass of water sitting
right next to it. She couldn’t help it but trembled when she recalled the sight of the fainted girl a few nights ago.

While washing the rice for the porridge that she was going to brew, she felt blissful. She had never understand in the
past when she was told that to be able to cook for someone they love was a happy thing to do because she found it
troublesome and tiring, but now she truly thought otherwise. Seohyun knew she was falling deeper in love with
Yoona as days came and after every event that they underwent.

From the moment she received the call, asking for help, she swore to never let the girl she loved suffer in any form
of ways. She didn’t have as much joy she had even before her family was still as a whole as compared to those time
spent with Yoona. She smiled more, became much positive and found life meaningful. That must be the power of
love.

‘’Yoona, porridge is ready.’’ Seohyun knocked on the door and waited for a response. The knob soon turned and
there was Yoona, yawning while rubbing her eye and stretched with a hand up high in the air. ‘’It smells nice,
Hyunnie.’’

The twenty had no idea since when but she was really enjoying the new nickname given that she had originally
disliked. The two girls spent some quality time talking about almost everything and it was a moment that both was
indulged in until a loud vibration resounded through the air coming from the coffee table sitting right before the
television set.

Looking at the caller ID, Seohyun’s heart skipped a beat for it was an unexpected call. After a slight hesitation, she
answered the phone. Yoona ate her porridge while she fixed her gaze on Seohyun’s back when the younger one
was speaking on the line. Every bite of the food was delicious, making her craving for more. She slowly came to
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realise that what made it so tasty was not just the simple ingredients and seasonings but also Seohyun’s love and
concern.

She was beginning to feel guilty because although she had a thing towards the latter, she liked Yuri too. It was
difficult to pick, or so she thought. It was wrong to like two people at the same time but she just couldn’t do anything
about her affections.

‘’Yoona…’’ Someone called out.

Yoona looked up at her, soon pulled in for a tight embrace which further disrupted her already bothered heart.

‘’Victoria is awake, she woke up!’’ Seohyun let go of the hold just before Yoona wanted to encircle her hold around
her. ‘’I’m heading back to the hospital now. Remember to take your medication after your meal. There’s more
porridge in the pot. See you in awhile yeah?’’

‘’Wait up, your car keys!’’

She reversed after reminded about those keys when she reached the car door, retrieving thme from Yoona with the
brightest smile ever.

‘’Thanks sweetheart.’’ She pecked Yoona on the forehead. ‘’I will be back for you.’’

***
She ran all the way to the ward, seeing her sister talking to the doctor. It triggered all her emotions that came from
everywhere. Giving a gentle nod on the window, the doctor signalled her to enter. Seohyun kept her focus on
Victoria and the other did the same from her lying position on the bed with tears reflecting in her eyes.

‘’Miss Seohyun, I’m honoured to be the one that delivers the good news to you.’’

Seohyun nodded. ‘’I’ll add six months of bonus to your current salary for the remaining year. Thank you…’’

‘’It’s my duty to cure and save life. Money was just a subset. Allow me to take my leave now.’’

‘’Nichkhun Oppa.’’ The youngest of all voiced out and the surgeon was stunned by the unusual calling. ‘’Thank you
so much.’’

A swarm of warmth engulfed his heart, making him even more certain that saving Victoria was not just a job but also
a sense of accomplishment. He dropped the formal tone and returned the greeting.

‘’You are most welcome, Seohyun.’’

They both shared a smile before Nichkhun departed, leaving both sisters alone.

‘’Seohyun… My baby sister…’’ Victoria stretched her hand out from the bed.

‘’Unnie, I missed you so much.’’ Seohyun whined like when she was young. It felt great to act like a little child at
times.

‘’I’m sorry for leaving you alone to deal with our parents’ death. I’m sorry for not being able to watch you grow, attend
your graduation ceremonies. I’m sorry for not picking you up from school that day like I promised before I left for
America…’’

Seohyun shook her head. ‘’No Unnie. You don’t have to apologize. You lost your precious time too. What matters
most is that now you are awake. We still have plenty of time to be together. You can still fetch me from classes,
attend my university graduation, cook me nice food. Nothing is relevant as long as we are with our love ones right?’’

The photographer helped her weak sister sat up on the bed while she settled beside, slowly massaging the arm as
she related all the past events that had happened to her ever since the latter’s coma. She fished out her phone to
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flash some pictures that she took with the device, drowning in praises that felt different from the rest because it was
her sister this time.

‘’Who is this girl, Seohyun?’’

Victoria flashed a picture of Yoona to the girl beside her, and it was as if she did something wrong, Seohyun hurried
snatched the phone back and locked it instantly. She scratched the side of her head, refusing to have eye contact
with Victoria who was amazed by the beauty.

‘’Is she… Yoona?’’

‘’How did you know?’’

‘’Nichkhun told me about you bringing a young pretty girl to my ward frequently after my heart beat stopped during
an occasion while you were on your way here. I could hear the surrounding slightly actually. There’s always a sweet
voice resounding in my head, calling me Unnie and talks to me non-stop. It definitely wasn’t you right? Do you… Like
her?’’

‘’I do… Actually, I really do…’’

‘’So how’s things going for you both? Does she know about your feelings for her?’’

‘’I didn’t have the courage to tell her yet. I have no idea about how she feels but I never had felt so attached to
anyone before. If you call that love, I’m deeply in love. I’m stuck with Yoona. Suddenly there are many things that I
want to do for her, make her smile, and see her contented. I just want to protect her.’’

‘’Looks like I really didn’t miss out too much of your life since this is your first love. Go for her if you really yearn to be
with her. It’s pointless by wishing to do so many things for her but yet unable to or get restricted because of the
status. It’s the same logic as you praying for me to wake up but stop all forms of treatment for me. I wouldn’t have
woken up in that case right? You know what I’m saying?’’

‘’I get you Unnie, I will try.’’

***
‘’I did got into a small accident but I’m fine now. Don’t worry Sunny Unnie.’’

‘’I was so worried when Seohyun told me about it when I was looking for you to borrow your past works but I’m glad
to know that you are fine now. That Yuri! She should have taken better care of you since she asked you out to
skate!’’

‘’No Unnie, please don’t blame Yuri Unnie. It was me that was careless and injured myself. She insisted on sending
me to the doctor but I declined her offer. She even proposed to stay behind and look after me but I never allowed her
to…’’ Yoona bit her lips. ‘’How is she?’’

‘’I’m not sure but I think something happened to her and Jessica. Sooyoungie was so upset about not being able to
help. Oh well… Mentioning about Yuri, can I ask you something?’’

‘’Yeah Unnie?’’

‘’Do you like Yuri?’’

The question definitely caught Yoona off guard and left her speechless. Sunny didn’t press her for an answer but
waited patiently instead. The model had been pondering if she should talk to someone about this issue and now that
it was rose, she decided that her senior was the perfect candidate to confine into.

‘’I do like Yuri Unnie… But I have a problem…’’
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‘’You like Seohyun too right?’’ Sunny pointed out almost immediately and Yoona felt her heart sank. ‘’It wasn’t hard
to sense a different element between you two and I believe Seohyun carries special feelings for you too. What’s your
decision?’’

There was another moment of silence before a loud sob was heard over the phone. The girl on the other line
remained quiet, giving her junior a little more time to release the bottled agony.

‘’I have absolute no clues Unnie…. I really like them both and I just can’t take a pick! I hate myself for doing this
because it feels like I’m not someone that is trustable to be with since my feelings waver easily…’’

‘’Yoona, believe it or not but it is never possible for you to like two person equally. There must be someone that
stands out more, matters more to you. You will definitely prefer someone more.’’

DINGDONG!

The doorbell went off, causing the sobbing girl to jump up in trepidation, crying even harder than before. Without
even having to look, she knew who that was outside her house.

‘’Unnie! I think Seohyun is here! What am I supposed to do?’’ She paced around the area, debating if she should go
get the door.

‘’Calm down, Yoona!’’

‘’I really really want to see her, but I’m petrified!’’

‘’Yoona?’’ Seohyun called from the outside.

‘’Just remember that you can like many people, but you can only love one.’’

The sound of keys sticking in the door knob made her dropped the phone in fear, disconnecting the call. It slipped off
her mind that the photographer possessed the spare keys to her apartment and all she did was stood, dissolving in
tears.

‘’Im Yoona!’’

Seohyun exclaimed as soon as she entered the place, letting out a sigh of relief when she saw the girl that she
thought was in trouble again. She shut the door, placing all her belongings on the dining table nearby and noticed
those crystal-liked tears.

‘’What’s wrong?’’ She took a step forward but was deterred.

‘’Stop! Stop where you are!’’

‘’Why Yoona? Is anything wrong? Does your head hurt again? Why are you crying?’’

She ignored those words as she approached Yoona with a panicked heart, totally out of the situation. The older girl
tried to take a run towards her room but she knew she failed when she got held back by her arm. She shrugged the
hand off, pressing her body against the wall. She shut her eyes, placing a hand on the waist, another hand on her
forehead. Those tears slid down her cheeks, reached the chin and wet her collar.

‘’Seohyun, please.’’

''Could you please at least tell me what happened? We were fine just now before I left! Something must have
happened right? Tell me!’’

‘’I’m astonished okay?! I’m so perplexed right now my brain can no longer function well!’’ Yoona hollered with all the
energy in her, slumping onto the ground while she buried her head between her knees, bawling aloud.
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‘’What are you scared about, let me know! Let me know so I can protect you!’’

‘’I liked Yuri Unnie all these whiles, but you came into my life, turning it up-side down with all your sweet actions! I’m
confused Seohyun, about every single thing! Who gave you the permission to barge into my life just like that without
warning and stole a place in my heart?!’’ She bolted up, attempting to leave but was halted once again.

‘’I’m not going to let you go like that! Was that why you began to avoid me? You broke into my cold heart too! You
made me fell for you and now you freaking want to leave?! Was I just a toy to you that you claimed to steal a place
in your heart? Was I ever important? Yuri is the one that is important isn’t, Im Yoona?!’’

The agitated, older girl pushed Seohyun up against the door and crushed her lips roughly onto the other pair, giving
the alternative no time to react to the sudden affection. Unintentionally, Seohyun released a groan due to the
physical pain but snaked her hands around the waist to get a deeper taste of the girl she might lose anytime from
now. Yoona let her tears flowed out continuously without even bothering to control while she locked her fingers
around the neck.

Opposite of her, Seohyun was much gentle but her holds were firmed. Whenever she was going to knocked onto
something, the photographer will guide her away. She wished that Seohyun was still the meanie like how they first
met so she won’t never fall for this person. With much effort, she escaped from the hold and gasped for air.

She rushed to the kitchen and grabbed her inhaler, giving it a hard press. She almost choked for she still can’t stop
her tears from flowing and it was absolutely not aiding her condition. Seohyun was about to reach out to her when
there was a second of hesitation. Yoona could see from those eyes. Hurt, worries, upset, heart-broken, helpless and
forlorn. Most importantly, love was so distinguishable.

‘’Just remember that you can like many people, but you can only love one.’’

Sunny’s words echoed in her mind and she came to realize what it exactly meant. She watched the back view
picked up the bag with the slowest speed, and soon, they had eye contacts that no one bear to break off.

‘’Your house keys, I will just leave them here for you. Keep it safe. This…’’ She pointed to a gift box. ‘’This is for
you.’’

Upon witnessing the departure, Yoona brought herself up by holding onto the stove counter, stumbling all the way
out and called aloud.

‘’Hyunnie! Don’t go!’’

The receding back paused and turned back. It suddenly stung the fair girl to acknowledge that she had hurt
someone who loved her so much.

‘’I… I like Yuri but only as a crush. She may be important but you matter most. She does hold a position in my heart
but only as a friend. You, Seohyun, you hold the key to my heart. You are the one that I love.’’

Those blood-shot eyes widened in surprised and the doubtful look surfaced up on Seohyun’s face. She went back
into the apartment and stood right up close to Yoona.

‘’What did you say?’’

‘’I want you, Seohyun. I was just afraid to let you know my true feelings because I don’t want to get rejected by you.
I’m sorry, I’m sorry I tried to run away. Please, I beg you to let me love you. It’s not about replacing Yuri Unnie with
you. It’s my heart that wants you.’’

Seohyun closed in and their lips met for the second time but she was taking things slow instead for she knew the
asthma condition of Yoona. She cupped the face single-handedly, other hand on the waist.  She broke away shortly,
and Yoona pulled her back for another peck. She had never been so relieved in her whole life until she could fully
hold this girl in her arm so defensively without having to hide her affections anymore. She placed her chin on the
shoulder slightly lower, tenderly brushing the back.
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‘’Will you be my girlfriend, Im Yoona?’’

The hands around her tightened and there was a continuous nod against her body. She grinned from ear to ear,
enjoying every single moment that they were together. Taking the gift box from the table, she unwrapped it and
pulled out a platinum bracelet in the shape of Yoona’s name with a little heart engraved behind.

‘’This heart represents me and no matter where you go. I’ll be there, be it good or bad times. I love you.’’

***
The three girls settled at the table while Mrs Jung brought out all the food that she and her eldest daughter had
wrapped up earlier on. She was amazed by how well the scramble eggs Jessica made turned out so appetizing. If it
was in the past, those food would probably be burnt and goes down the waste bin. Krystal’s eyes lit up when she
saw all those mouth-watering dishes that she had not eaten in some days and similarly, Sulli was awed.

‘’Mum, this is awesome! I’m going to dig in! Thanks for the food!’’ The eighteen year old was the first to start eating,
piling more and more items on her plate.

‘’Sulli, do help yourself with the food. Make yourself at home.’’ Mrs Jung scooped each of the dishes for the fair girl.
‘’Krystal, slow down. Nobody’s going to steal your food!’’

Krystal beamed naively with a little sauce stain around her mouth. Upon seeing, Sulli picked up the napkin to wipe it
away for her. The youngest of all cut the steak into bite size, offering it to her girlfriend. Despite the smile on
Jessica’s face, she was feeling just that pinch of envious. Looking down at her almost empty platter, she flicked the
broccoli aside. A spoonful of her favourite mash potato was served to her, bursting her bubbles of thought. Softly but
firmly, Mrs Jung spoke.

‘’Honey, don’t be upset right now. Food is the best consolation sometimes. I want you to enjoy your stay here, not
sulk about anything. That would defeat the purpose of this trip isn’t?’’

‘’Sorry Mum, I’ll be fine. Let’s dig in!’’ She ate a big mouth of whatever that she could reach; beaming to assure her
parent that she was okay. The dinner went on with more jokes, laughter and interesting stories sharing, eventually
ending as the night turned darker.

Jessica entered her room for the first time ever since she returned while her sister cum girlfriend remained behind to
do the dishes. She smiled when she saw all her childhood items which were still as new as ever. The room was
sparkling clean, and she figured that it was her Mum’s effort. To be able to be home again was probably the only
thing she could rejoice about after all those torturing events she experienced for the past weeks.

She filled the bathtub with warm water, soaking her lethargic body into it to relief her stress. It was so comfortable
especially when she had cooked the meal despite jet lagging but her mind was still occupied. Jessica decided to
travel back to United States so she could escape from the reality for a week, to avoid Yuri and Yoona. However, it
wasn’t going as smoothly as she thought it would be.

Submerging her whole body into the tub of water after holding her breath with her eyes closed, she took a trip back
to those good old times spent with the tanned girl mentally. It was as if she was watching a film of her love life,
except that the ending wasn’t a happy one. Fairytales should always remain as fairytales. She had to admit that
although Yuri kissed Yoona and it truly broke her heart, they shared wonderful memories. She surfaced up the
water, gasping for oxygen.

‘’Kwon Yuri, why can’t I just forget you? Why do I just love you so much…?’’

***
Yuri sat there on the swing staring at the address and the confirmation list of her plane ticket to United States. She
had booked the next fastest flight she could get but she still had to wait for a couple more hours before she could
depart. It was a late night flight, or in another words, an early flight. She would fly off at 5.43AM, reaching the other
side of the globe about evening.

‘’Hey, so have you packed your luggage?’’
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Sooyoung stood by the balcony door, leaning her slender body against the frame. The older one gave a slight nod,
looking far into the sky. She hasn’t been sleeping for more than a night but she was least tired.

‘’Have I ever mentioned how grateful I am for such a supportive best friend like you, Sooyoungie?’’

‘’I can feel it even though you don’t say it.’’

‘’You have always been there for me, but it seems like I had never done anything for you. To even think that I’m the
older one here. But in whichever case, thank you.’’ Yuri looked at Sooyoung sincerely.

‘’True friends don’t say thanks to each other and our friendship isn’t accounted by who did more or less. I wished I
could do more and do better. Remember how you always sneaked into Sunny’s class t help me deliver my love
letters and get detention when the teacher noticed you? And how you spend those cold nights out on the streets just
so I can have some time alone with Sunny? Not to even mention the fact that you always made sure there’s enough
food at home to feed a shikshin like me and how you would come into my room in the middle of the night just to
cover me with the blanket that I love to kick away? I am aware of what you have been doing for me, Yul. Friends are
always there to back each other up so thank you is not needed.’’

Yuri stood up and hugged her friend. ‘’I love you Sooyoung. You’re the best.’’

‘’I love you too, but don’t let Sunny hear this.’’ She slapped the tanned girl on the butt. ‘’I was just kidding. Go get
Jessica back. I know you can do it.’’
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Chapter 23
In a few hours’ time, Yuri would land in California, Jessica’s birthplace. She was awakened by the air stewardess,
asking for her preference of food which she wasn’t picky about. She eventually chose the set meal containing
scramble eggs because it reminded her of the alternative. She waited patiently for her food to be served while she
looked out of the window, drowning in her own thoughts.

If only troubles and misunderstandings were like those fluffy white clouds; gathers fast but disperses even faster.

‘’Miss, here’s your food. Do page for me if you need any extra service.’’ The servicer traced along the back of Yuri’s
palm and pat her shoulder, throwing a seductive smile before walking away. The flesh crawled upon the
overwhelming treatment and what the air stewardess had no clues about was that her handsome air passenger had
negative interest in her and was travelling over ten hours to search for her lost love.

Taking the first bite of those scrambled eggs drew a small beam across Yuri’s face. Those were nothing as
compared to what Jessica and her had made before. After taking tiny pinch of every single dish in the tray, she
fished out her cell phone that was on air plane mode and popped in her earpieces. Upon a click on her video,
Jessica’s image appeared on the screen after a short buffering. It was taken way back on the night before they were
informed about Taeyeon’s admission into the hospital.

*VIDEO*

‘’Yah~ Why are you filming me? I need to charge you for this you know?’’

Jessica looked into the camera as she fixed her fringe, then accidently hit Yuri on the cheek with her elbow. The
tanned girl pretended to give a shocked expression, glancing at the culprit but she couldn’t keep her poker face on
when she saw the pout and the both of them burst out laughing.

‘’It hurts you know? Don’t you think I will forgive you just because you look adorable okay?’’

‘’Fine, at most I will let you film me for free.’’ Jessica pulled Yuri in closer so as to get a better view of them both while
the girl was making faces and kissed the reddened spot that she hit before gently. The latter turned over to smile at
her, and then pecked her on the lips.

‘’Miss Jung, please say something about the awesome Kwon Yuri!’’

Jessica pretended to think hard while she rubbed her chin with her slender fingers. ‘’Emm… Kwon Yuri is ugly, lazy,
smelly and stupid. Oh don’t get me started! I won’t be able to finish talking about it.’’

‘’I asked you to talk about me. Why are you describing yourself?’’

The tanned girl earned a punch in the video, but the smile on Jessica’s face never had once faded away. She poked
Yuri on the cheeks and leaned on the shoulder, intertwining their hands. Looking up slightly, she spoke.

‘’How about this, the self-claimed awesome Kwon Yuri? Talk about Jung Jessica.’’

‘’Now you want me to start about this ultimate lazy girl that practically sleeps like a log and is afraid of nothing but
cucumbers? She’s a boring person that zones out like there’s no tomorrow if she is awake. You really want to hear
about it?’’

‘’Kwon Yuri!’’

Loud laughter erupted through the room.

‘’I was just joking! Jung Jessica is…’’ Yuri paused to look deeply into the pair of anticipating eyes. ‘’Jessica, she
really sleeps a lot, and usually in my arms. But I love it whenever she snuggles closer when she’s cold, and her
constant breathing makes the best music for me. Although she always zone out, she would be looking at me. She
has the most beautiful eyes that sparkle even brighter than crystals. She is the redefinition of sublime perfection.’’
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Out of the sudden, the atmosphere was filled with sincerity. Jessica had tears twirling in her eyes but she didn’t want
to cry and spoil the moment. She looked at Yuri through the camera, then dragged her by the collar, pressing their
lips together.

‘’You know what? I’m going to engrave my name on you when you are sleeping tonight to declare that you are my
property! Kwon Yuri is only mine!’’ She pointed at the camera, as if she was really talking to someone while Yuri
giggled.

‘’That’s not true! I belong to my mum, my dad, Sooyoung, Sunny, Tiffany, Taeyeon, Hyoyeon and Mickey!’’

‘’Say bye Yuri! Bye~’’

There were a few shakes on the screen before it ended with a trail of voice.

*END OF VIDEO*

Yuri looked up and out of the window, letting out a sigh while she placed her phone aside. Silently, she muttered
under her breath.

‘’I’m here baby. I’m here to let you know that I’m only yours.’’

***
It was already late evening by the time Jessica was done shopping for new books at a nearby book store that she
used to visit when she was still schooling in the States. She strolled back slowly, enjoying the chilly wind. Her
neighbourhood was well-known for the breath-taking beach further down town where she spent most of her
childhood holidays at, building memories with Krystal. They often swim before the sun sets and race each other
home. It used to be so carefree.

She remembered promising Yuri to bring her to this place but to think of it, it seems impossible now. She had headed
towards the place unknowingly with many thoughts flooding her mind, eventually settling down on one of the big rock
on the clean white sand with tiny stones. She picked up one of the shape-edged peddle and craved a name down.

YURI.

Brushing her hand across the name, she let out a deep sigh, revealing all her helpless that she wished the wind
could carry away. The sun was just about to set, the sea surface sparkled in a bright orange. The horizon looked like
it was within reach, and the sky was purplish-red. Flock of birds flew past, back to their nests. The sound of waves
washing up and retreating against the bay was so calming. The salty smell of the sea water was always so
refreshing.

‘’I wished you were here.’’

She reluctantly got up to leave after receiving a text from Krystal, telling her to go home for dinner. Hugging her
purchases against her chest, she picked up her pace so as to not let her family and guest wait for too long. It was
just a stone throw away and in no time, she was walking down the pave way to her house which was located at the
corner.

She saw a yellow cab halting right outside the front yard of her house and an Asian looking girl was unloading her
luggage from the back of the taxi. Tilting her head to get a better look after the vehicle left, she saw the new arrival
checked the address upon a piece of paper with one hand on the luggage handle.

Jessica swore her heart stopped for that split second like how she stopped dead in her track with her eyes wide-
opened. She thought that her eyes were playing tricks on her and rubbed it a good several times but the girl still
didn’t disappear. Finally she was spotted and the twosome stood some distance away, facing each other.

‘’Sica…’’
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The loud thud of the books dropping on the ground made Jessica came back to reality and she hurried picked up the
paper bag, dashing past and through the garden gate. Just before she could even reach the front porch of her
house, she was caught by the waist and spin around. She was engulfed by a tight cuddle and the same warmth was
pressing against her petite body. The street lamps came on, shining on the couple. She truly missed the scent of the
other party and she couldn’t resist but to drop her books aside, burying her face into the crook of the neck.

Having Yuri to chase after her all the way from Korea to America was something she won’t even dare to dream of
but maybe, fairytale does come true. Every sniff of hers had a mixture of air and the sweet scent the other girl wore.
It was like a drug, so addictive that she would never want to get rid of. Those hands around her waist tightened.

‘’Why did you leave? Why did you throw me behind and flew back without informing me? You probably will never
know if I don’t say this but it practically killed me to know how much you suffered and how much tears you shed for
me in the car that day. It definitely wasn’t helping to be notified about your departure either. I’m sorry if all these
words came too late, but I really still want you to know… How, just how and what should I do to compensate all the
pain I inflicted on you, Sica?’’

With all her courage and unwillingness, she pushed Yuri away. It was as if a water dam had collapsed; all those
liquids were wetting her face. She stepped back, dropping her head so low that her chin was against her chest
looking on the ground while balling her fists up with those sleeves in between. Her voice cracked and the first tear
escaped.

‘’Go back to Korea, Yuri. You don’t have to do anything because I deserved these all. Time will wash every bit of you
away from my mind and by then I will be fine. I’m already starting to leave us behind. Or in fact, was there even the
word ‘us’? I’m letting you go, I’m letting myself free from all these one-sided love I have for you. It was my entire
fault, being stupid all these while and there’s nothing you should apologize or make up for. Just, just go back to
Yoona.’’

Jessica took one step back but Yuri took two forward instead and reached out to caress her tear-stained face. She
had no idea how long more could she withstand from kissing this girl before her that she languished for day and
night. Those glossy lips she wished to taste again and the sharp nose she wished to draw her finger cross,
everything was so tempting but she knew she shouldn’t.

‘’I know you saw me responded to Yoona’s kiss but no, nothing between her and I was real. I was only playing along
to her script that she was acting to get rid of this guy that was disturbing her. I’m sorry for doing that because there
was definitely something that I could do better. Trust me when I say that I will never risk losing you, especially when
I love you so much, Jessica.’’

She lifted Jessica’s chin up to make eye contacts, attempting to convey her desire for this brown-haired girl. She
witnessed the fast changes of emotions upon her confession and carried on.

‘’I have never seen you as a Lover For Loan ever since the first day we met and when you fell asleep in my arms.
You became someone that I would fight for, someone that I wanted to look after, someone that I wanted to kiss,
someone that I wanted to stay with forever, and someone that I love so much. Sica, you are the only one that makes
me go crazy for and never will I trade you with anything. Not even a billion Yoona can ever replace you in my heart
and how would I want to let you go? I love you, Jessica. Will you please give me another chance? Will you let the
dumbest person that once lost you to love you better?’’

‘’Why do I love you this idiot so much? What have you done to me, Kwon Yuri? Why are you so perfect?’’

Jessica pounded into Yuri’s embrace once more and locked her fingers together without the desire of letting go for
the next moments, gently whispering against the ear. She secured her holds with more strength to feel the presence
of the latter while those touches on her back were comforting. Yuri planted a kiss on her forehead.

‘’I only seem perfect because I have you loving me. Please don’t let time wash this idiot away from your life. There’s
so much that we have yet to do. I will hold your hand everyday so you can feel my heart beating and my love for
you.’’

***
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‘’Mum? I’m home.’’ Jessica exclaimed from the door and her mother came out to get her.

‘’What took you so long? Why are you leaving the door open with half your hand outside?’’

The daughter gave a timid smile. ‘’I brought someone home…’’

‘’Jessica, are you home?’’ Krystal came skipping out to receive her sister and that was when she saw her sister
pulled another girl into their terrace house.

‘’Hi Mrs Jung, I’m Kwon Yuri. Nice to meet you.’’

Mrs Jung threw a questioning look at her girl and Jessica nodded to signal to her that the tanned girl whom was
bowing so low was her daughter’s first love. A smile was flashed across her face and she patted Yuri on the
shoulder, telling her to come into their humble place. The two teenagers hurried off to the entertainment room to
continue their movie instead after greeting the new guest while the three grown-ups stayed in the living room.

Mrs Jung brought out tea to serve from the kitchen and witnessed that kind of happiness glowing on her child’s face
when Yuri brushed her finger across the nose and ruffled the hair. Like she was told, Yuri was indeed tall and good
looking. The girl had the charm which won’t lose out to anybody and either would she have any competitors for the
kind of beauty she possessed.

‘’So Yuri, are you here in California for leisure or business, perhaps?’’ Mrs Jung started a conversation.

‘’Neither. I was here to pursue for my love, your daughter.’’

The host was taken aback by such a bold reply, but she appreciated the honesty. The way Yuri held Jessica so
tightly with both her hands had assured and proved her serious cum heavy affection towards her elder child.

‘’If you don’t mind, you can stay here with Jessica until vacation’s over.’’

‘’Mum you-‘’

‘’Yes Jessie. She can stay in your room like Sulli is in Krystal’s.’’ She turned away to look at the other. ‘’Yuri, I entrust
my girl to you and if you are going to hold her hand, make sure you hold it tight without letting it slips away.’’

Yuri nodded her head with much certainty. ‘’Definitely.’’

***
By the time Yuri was done showering and came out of the comfort room, Jessica was there lying up-side down on
the queen size bed, reading the books that she just gotten. She placed her towel aside and kneeled by the end of
the bed, watching her girlfriend read. The American put her book down and beamed upon seeing the alternative.

Yuri brushed those fringe side way and cupped the cheeks with both her hands, lowering down to press her lips on
the nose, and then met the other pair of lips. It was like the kiss that featured in Spiderman but the main characters
this time were the girls themselves. After all those tough times the twosome suffered, the intimate action was the
sweetest reward. Jessica put her arms over the neck from the bottom to pull the girl closer, sweeping her tongue
across the lips. She didn’t know exactly how bad she desired for this girl until they were engaged in this lips locking
session.

‘’I have something for you, Sica…’’

Yuri broke off for a second and resumed after a bare moment. She continued to peck Jessica and let their tongues
get involved in a minor fight before she helped the other up, fishing something out from her coat pocket. She
retrieved a long rectangular box with a pink bow around it, handling it to the one she wanted to have. Jessica
opened the case and a necklace was revealed. It was a silver chain connecting five rings coated by small diamonds.
She held up Jessica’s hair and put the necklace on.
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‘’This is called the Rings of Dream with each ring representing a different element. It meant trust, care, love, patience
and infinity while diamonds are like girls’ best friend. I do not just want to be the best lover that provides you with
these five components in our relationship but also your best friend that would lend you a pair of listening ear to hear
your misery, shoulders to lean on while you are tired and hugs to shelter you from threats. I am not the best, but I will
improve slowly everyday to become your perfect love because you deserve all the greatest things on this world. Just
like these rings, my love for you will have no ends. I love you right now, forever and always.’’

‘’Thank you baby, thank you…’’

Jessica didn’t allow Yuri to reply and sealed her with yet another kiss. They fell back on the bed, communicating
through the affection instead. The brown haired girl thanked God in her heart for providing her with another
opportunity of being with the one she loved. Those warm, gentle touches sent shivers down her spine. She
intertwined their hands, brushing her palm across the cheek. Planting kisses along Yuri’s jaw line, she whispered.

‘’I love you.’’

***
‘’What time is it already and that lazy girl is still in bed! Yuri, you really shouldn’t be making breakfast. You’re our
guest!’’

‘’I insist, Mrs Jung. I want Sica to wake up to the breakfast I made for her and just take it as a away of repaying you
for letting me stay here.’’

The tall girl gave a smile while she blended the fresh mango without looking away and the mother of two was
impressed. No one had been so thoughtful towards Jessica like the girl before her, waking up so early in the morning
despite the possible headache due to jet lag. She then understood, Jessica would only be pampered in the coming
future, well-protected.

‘’There, I’m done with everything.’’ Yuri laid out the stack of pancakes, strips of bacons, sausage patties, scrambled
eggs, toasted bread and a jug of milk out on the dining table. The three females stared at her, awed. She blushed
upon receiving all the attentions within the house, scratching the side of her head as she grinned.

‘’You know, Sica likes to choose from different choices for breakfast so I made more. Please go ahead while I go
wake her up!’’

She swiftly leaped up the flock of stairs, heading towards the room. Cold air greeted her when she twisted the door
knob open and her little princess was buried under the thick cover, fast asleep. Slowly, she climbed onto the bed and
the latter stirred towards her direction. A smile crept up her face when the peaceful sight was captured.

‘’Baby, wake up…’’ Yuri traced the outline of the face with her slender finger, eventually cupping the cheek. ‘’The
girls and your mum are going to finish all the food I specially made for you if you continue sleeping.’’

She made Jessica sat up on the bed, holding her by the sides. Those eyes remained closed and soon the sleeping
beauty snuggled into her girlfriend’s cuddle, leaning onto the chest to get more rest. Yuri brushed her back in a
smoothing manner, rocking her from side to side. She, too, patted the alternative on the back of the waist where her
hands were at. This was how she always dreamt to be wakened up, showered with hugs and kisses. It was the best
way to start off a brand new day.

‘’Why is my girlfriend such a sleepyhead? Sica, get up!’’

Jessica smiled. ‘’I like that Yuri. I like being called your girlfriend.’’

She felt little quick kisses on her forehead and she finally opened her eyes, blinking them a couple of times before
they fully adapted to the sunlight shining through the translucent curtains.

‘’Kwon Yuri’s tummy is growling so can her little princess please wash up right now and have breakfast with her?’’

She smirked. ‘’Not before I kiss you.’’
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***
‘’I didn’t know you can cook so well. Please teach my daughter so she can be more independent in the future without
buying take-outs as much.’’ Mrs Jung drank her coffee, watching Yuri poured some chocolate syrup on the pancake
on Jessica’s plate.

‘’Mum! You just praised me two days ago for the eggs and now you are favouring Yuri more!’’ She whined.

‘’It doesn’t matter if she can cook or not because I will cook for her.’’ Yuri took out the cup of mango juice she
blended, pushing it in front of her girlfriend that pinched her cheek playfully.

‘’I’m glad to see you taking care of Jessica so well. It is definitely going to ease my worries about her when she
returns to Korea. Well, any plans for today?’’

‘’Probably some sight-seeing. I want to show her the beach down our house.’’

‘’Alright, I’m going to leave you lovebirds alone and check on my flowers outside. Have fun.’’

The remaining went on with their food, occasionally exchanging sweet glances and jokes. It wasn’t too long before
Jessica remembered about the contract they signed and Yoona’s presence. She put her utensils down, placing a
hand over the other’s.

‘’Sweetie, what are you going to do about Yoona?’’

Yuri locked her brows, unaware of how she should answer to the sudden enquire. She hesitated for a short period.
Somehow they both had sensed that Yoona was interested in her, but it’s just that nobody raised the topic.

‘’I’m going to reveal about our relationship. I mean, she probably know that I feel nothing more than just a friend for
her. I believe she would understand that we can’t force feelings.’’

‘’But our contract is still valid…’’

‘’Ignore that stupid piece of useless paper. All you ever need to know is that I’m never going to give you up unless
you dump me first.’’

‘’No! That’s impossible!’’ She tightened her grip.

Yuri nodded, beaming so widely showing off that straight neat row of pearly white teeth.

‘’Problem solved so Miss Jung, hurry finish your food before it turns cold.’’

***
‘’Miss Kim’s condition has been improving, and her injury is also healing like it should. She would be able to lie on
her back fully after a couple more days or so. By then, we would need to get her to do some therapy to make sure
she is able to move as usual. Her medication will lessen in the near future and if nothing goes wrong, she would be
able to move around in a wheelchair soon.’’

‘’Thank you doctor.’’ Tiffany sent the doctor off and sat on the bed. ‘’Heard that Tae? You are doing great.’’

‘’The most exciting news is definitely being able to move around again, even though it’s on a wheelchair.’’

She let out a soft yawn, stretching her body just a little too much and a crack sound erupted. She was acting
nonchalant while on the other hand, her girlfriend jumped up in fear.

‘’Yah yah, does it hurt? Why did you move so much? Your condition was just getting better, you better be careful!
Did you hurt yourself?’’

‘’I’m fine Fany ah, don’t worry. I know I got to be careful.’’ She caressed Tiffany’s face who let out a heavy sigh.
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‘’Sorry Taeng, I was overreacting.’’

‘’No girl, don’t say sorry. I know my injury had cost you bad memories and you hardly left me to get some decent rest
at home. See, you lost so much weight. Have you not being eating proper meals?’’

‘’I did but I was sick of the food in the canteen so I had sandwiches for the past few days instead.’’

‘’How would bread be filling and nutritious enough?’’

‘’At least I was eating. That’s why you ought to recover as soon as possible to cook for your malnutrition girlfriend
again.’’

Tiffany clamped Taeyeon’s face in between her hands, rubbing their noses and the latter grinned.

‘’Where’s Sica? I didn’t see her and Yuri for days.’’

‘’Well, Jessica saw Yoona and Yuri kissing. She was so broken… Hyoyeon suggested for her to return to America to
have a break so she did as she was told. Apparently Yuri heard about it later and she was actually in love with
Jessica. She flew all the way to California to get Jessica back. No matter what she did with Yoona, it was still so
romantic of her to fly past half a globe to get Jessie back right?’’

‘’Fany ah, why don’t you go back to America too?’’

‘’Are you chasing me away after I took care of you for so long and now that you are getting better? Kim Taeyeon,
you are so dead.’’

‘’Listen, because you think it was romantic of Yuri to look for Sica in USA so you should go back and let me go after
you too. I will roll my way there on the wheelchair. That takes even greater effort you know?’’

Tiffany burst out laughing, clapping her hands together. Her laughter mixed with the other Ahjuma-liked one and the
atmosphere was so warm.

‘’Yeah right Taetae! You will fall into the ocean before you reach Diamond Bar!’’

The twosome went on to talk about their absurd plan of how Taeyeon could successfully arrive in the States with the
wheelchair as transportation and giggled about the silliest idea. They both understood on the inside, as long as one
choose to depart for other place, the alternative will follow because just like a pair of chopsticks, one can’t survive
without another one.
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Chapter 24
‘’Unnie!’’ Seohyun called out cheerfully, entering the ward hand in hand with Yoona. ‘’Oh, Nichkhun Oppa, you are
here too.’’

‘’Just doing the usual routines, I got to go prepare for the next surgery. And hello Yoona, things are looking good for
you both!’’ He smiled, then turned to Victoria and patted her on the shoulder. ‘’I will come back later, Victoria. Excuse
me girls, have a fun time.’’

‘’You must be Yoona, the one that always talked to me when I was still in a coma. Nice to meet you, I’m Victoria.’’
The oldest girl reached her hand out and was gladly received.

‘’Yes, I’m Im Yoona. It’s my pleasure meeting you too, Unnie. You have such a sweet voice.’’

‘’So do you. Maybe it was because of the constant hearing to you speaking that woke me up.’’ She saw those hands.
‘’Seohyun, is there anything you need to say or let me know?’’

The fair girl blushed and the patch of red was even more obvious, forming a huge colour contrast. ‘’We are an item
now.’’

The two sisters did a high five while Yoona just hugged the photographer’s arm, giggling with her head hung low.
They spent some time explaining to the eldest regarding their first meet, their meal outings and how Yoona
managed to finish all kind of cakes in Taeyeon’s café. It was a pity that Seohyun had to be excused for a few hours
to attend the weekly hospital meeting, while her girlfriend remained behind to catch up with her only kin. They stood
at the door while Victoria was in the comfort room, with Yoona pouting, behaving like a little girl as she threw her
hands around the waist.

‘’Why do you always have to be so busy? It’s only our first day together but yet we can’t spend it together fully…’’

‘’You can’t bear to leave me right?’’ Seohyun pinched her nose lightly and she wrenched. ‘’I don’t have a choice.
Someone has to shoulder the responsibility of this hospital. Many lives are in my hand.’’

‘’That’s such a great responsibility, I know. Fine, I will let you go. But you got to be back for me fast!’’

‘’The hospital is indeed a huge job but my greatest responsibility is you. I will be right back, promised.’’

Despite all the unwillingness, Yoona gave an encouraging smile and let go of the hold. She pointed to her mouth and
Seohyun gotten her signal, leaning in to capture those lips. She kept her sight on the latter until the back fully
disappeared down the long quiet hallway. She turned around, preparing to go back into the ward and saw a grinning
patient sitting on the sofa with a leg crossed over the other. Her eyes formed a thin line as she beamed timidly,
taking a seat beside the oldest.

Nobody spoke in the beginning, while Victoria kept eyeing Yoona from head to toe with the weirdest grin ever.
Awkward was probably the best and most appropriate word to describe the current circumstance. Yoona brushed
her finger against her ear, laughing embarrassingly.

‘’Unnie, what’s wrong? It’s so uneasy to have you staring at me so intensively…’’

‘’My dongseng sure has a great taste to fall in love with you. You are seriously pretty.’’

‘’I’m just an original girl, except the fact that I was lucky to meet Seohyun.’’

‘’My my, you sure is humble.’’

Yoona paused to think.

‘’Falling for her was something unexpected. No offense but when I first got to work with her for our school’s photo
shoot, I thought she was an anti-social because of that seriousness she carries on her face and hardly ever open her
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mouth unless providing instructions. I resented her attitude, the way she behaved and I even prayed to have my
photographer changed.

But as I began to hang out and spent time with her, she slowly revealed the other side of herself that no one really
knew. It was then when I realized that it wasn’t that she was an anti-social, it’s just that everyone felt intimidated by
her appearance and no one was willing to confront this lonely girl. At the junction, I knew I wanted to help her get out
of that dark hole, throw in some colours in her life. I was fortunate enough to witness her first smile in many years, I
was blessed to be the one she fell in love with. To cut everything short, nothing was better than being with her.’’ 

Victoria looked at this young girl before her, then scooting over to sit with her. She placed an arm over Yoona, giving
a gentle squeeze.

‘’Thank you Yoona. You helped me took care of my sister, taught her how to smile and enjoy life again. I’m glad that
the one she chose was you. It doesn’t matter about which party was the lucky one to have each other, it’s about fate.
You both were made to be together. As much as I wish that she provides you with everything a lover should, I hope
you could give her all too. She is a poor girl that grew up with nobody’s care and love so as I pamper her and do my
job as her sister, please shower her with all your affections.’’

***
‘’So what was the secret that Unnie was referring to just now?’’ The two girls walked out of the hospital hand in hand,
strolling aimlessly on the crowded street. A gush of strong wind blew against them and they snuggled closer.

‘’Like you said, it’s a secret. So how can I tell you? It’s only between me and your Unnie. Unless she gives me
permission, I’m not allowed to leak a single word.’’

Seohyun made a face at her girlfriend, not probing any further. She transferred her hold to the shoulder, immersing
the alternative in her embrace and she gave a peck on the top of her head. Yoona leaned by the crook of the neck
with a bright smile that nobody could ever wipe off.

‘’Hyunnie, let’s go for some ice cream and waffle! These look so delicious!’’ She pointed at the food displays behind
the window pane of a café.

‘’What food ever not look tasty for a huge eater like you?’’ Seohyun teased and pushed the door open, dragging the
pouting girl in.

They settled down at a corner, isolating themselves from the families on two big, soft arm chairs facing each other
with a small low table between them. While Seohyun proceeded to the counter to get their orders, Yoona fiddled with
the bracelet. Brushing her finger against the same name engraved on, she looked up at the one at the cashier. Out
of sudden, she felt her eyes moistened and it stung a bit on her nose. Seeing how the photographer smiled and said
thanks to the staff after the payment made her touched.

Seohyun turned to look at her, and immediately she beamed, flashing her teeth. As soon as they broke off the eye
contact, Yoona stood up and approached her girlfriend who was waiting for their food. Startled at the sudden touch
on her waist, Seohyun jumped a little before she came to see who it was that spin and hugged her without any
warning.

‘’What’s up?’’ She stroked the back with a hand.

‘’I just want to hug you.’’

Seohyun encircled both her hands and tightened her hold upon the answer while Yoona leaned on the chest, looking
up and caressed her face. They remained in their positions for quite some time before the waitress signalled to them
about their food. With the younger girl walking in front with the plates, they returned to their seats.

‘’You are acting weird. You sure you are alright?’’ The younger girl cut a small piece of waffle, scooped a spoon of
ice cream placing it on top and offered the one sitting opposite her.

‘’I’m fine, really.’’
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‘’Something must be wrong. Did Unnie say anything to you regarding us?’’

‘’No Hyunnie, don’t worry. I was just thinking… …’’

‘’Thinking…?’’

Yoona stared into those eyes full of tender feelings, intertwining their hands.

‘’I was just thinking of why didn’t I realise earlier how much I love you. Seohyun, I want to and I will be your rainbow
after every rain.’’

She was pulled in across the table, placing her hand around the neck and crushed her lips on the other. Gaining
entry at once made her took a step further, tangling their tongues together. The sweetness of the vanilla ice cream
and semi-bitter taste of the melted chocolate on the waffles lingered at the tip of their mouths. The kiss was the
combination of feelings from those previous times and it was brought to a whole new level. If only they didn’t have t
breathe to survive, they would probably remain like that as long as possible.

‘’I love you.’’

***
Jessica stirred around, slowly opening her eyes, blinking them a few times to adapt to the bright sunlight. There was
a shadow casted over her face and she looked up, seeing her girlfriend read something by the side. She observed
the surrounding and saw the minor crowd further down from where they were, some on the beach, some on in the
water.

She remembered doing some shopping and sightseeing with the tanned girl earlier in the day and how she was
accompanied to revive her childhood memories. Brushing her fingers on the lips, she recalled the highlight of the
day.

*FLASHBACK*

‘’Go stand there so I can snap a picture of you!’’

Yuri was pushed across the crowd towards the big fountain sitting in the middle of a packed parade square while
Jessica stood rather far away from her, ready to press on the shutter. After she was signalled that the picture was
taken, she remained in her position. The brown haired girl stretched out her hands, asking her to go over but she
stood there without moving.

‘’Don’t you want to go?’’ Jessica asked while Yuri just kept her gaze at a big clock on top of the fountain and turned
around out of the sudden.

‘’Jung Jessica!’’ She hollered. ‘’I love you!’’

Some people in the crowd were staring at her while some were searching for the lucky Jung Jessica whom had just
received a sweet public love dedication. Yuri jumped down from the stand and approached her beaming girlfriend.
She looked at the clock again before speaking.

‘’I love you, Sica.’’

She kissed Jessica on the lips with her hands encircled around the waist just as the bell of the clock rang. The petite
body leaped up gently in fear but Yuri tightened her grip to ensure the other party that everything was fine. They
were indulged in their little interaction as they were surrounded by tourists and locals. A few passers-by clapped
upon the scene, rejoicing for the couple as well. Yuri broke off the kiss, stopping a girl holding onto a basket of roses
and fished out some money to buy a stalk for her partner.

Jessica gladly accepted and threw her arms over the neck. Nothing could erase that blissful grin spread on her face
and that happiness erupting within her body was overwhelming.
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‘’That’s very sweet of you, Yul…’’

‘’I was told by a local that whichever couple that manage to share a kiss in front of this fountain when the bell goes
off will be long lasting. Now that we did it, there’s no way you can ever escape from my clutch.’’

‘’I will stick to you so you have to be with me for the longest time ever.’’

Yuri withdrew out of the embrace, glancing straight into Jessica’s eyes and ran her fingers through her silky long
hair.

‘’Please do, Jessica. Please let me be with you for as long as possible because other than oxygen, food and water,
you are the next on list that I cannot live without.’’

*END OF FLASHBACK*

‘’Is my sleeping beauty awake?’’

Jessica extended her hands out when she snapped back to reality, burying her face into the palm of the alternative.
Shyly she gave a nod, but refusing to get up from the lap because it was so comfortable. She loved it whenever Yuri
plays with her hair, both enjoying the breeze and company of the other. It wasn’t until her phone rang before she
decided to sit up and answered the call.

‘’Yes Krys?’’

‘’Mum wants me to tell you that she’s taking us to her friend’s horse farm to stay tonight and make sure that you
watch the house. We will be back by tonight and make sure you watch the house. We will be back by tomorrow so
you and Yuri Unnie can have the place to yourself, that suggests something naug-‘’

‘’Jung Soo Jung, don’t mock your sister!’’

Jessica giggled when she heard her mum in the background with Sulli cracking up.

‘’Fine, I’m not going to tease you since Mum’s here but you know what I mean!’’

‘’Jung Krystal!’’

‘’Alright, I will stop now! See you tomorrow then sis, we love you!’’

‘’Bye, have fun! Love you too!’’

She tossed her cell phone back in the bag, hugging both her knees closed to the chest, resting her head on the
shoulder. Instinctively, Yuri placed her hand on the head, gently patting it as Jessica looked up and showered kisses
on the side of the tanned girl.

‘’You woke up just in time to catch the sunset.’’

‘’It’s the first sunset we watch together as a couple right?’’ She tilted her head even more to admire her girlfriend who
seemed flawless.  

‘’Yeah…’’ Yuri let out a sigh. ‘’You know, on the night we had our first kiss and fell asleep after, I had a beautiful
dream which evolved into a nightmare?’’

‘’Actually, it was related to Yoona right? You were muttering her name throughout the night and I hate to admit this
but it broke my heart.’’

The tanned girl’s eyebrows locked instantly as she hurried waved her hands in the air. ‘’ No baby! I did dreamt of her
but the main focus was us watching the sunset together and I was about to confess to you when Yoona appeared
out of nowhere to kill you! She stabbed you in your chest and your blood stained my body! You… You said you love
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me but I didn’t get my chance to tell you so, then your body disappeared! You know how petrified I was and how
worried I was when I woke up without seeing you around me? I didn-‘’

Jessica placed her hand over the mouth and muffled the sound coming out, glancing into those eyes with a smile.
Slowly she let go, sliding her hand onto the cheek. Upon seeing tears surfacing up, she gently brushed horizontally
across the bottom of the eyelids and droplets rolled onto her slender finger. She closed in to brush her lips lightly on
the other pair.

‘’Don’t worry, it’s just a nightmare.’’

‘’I swear, even if I did call for Yoona, it was because I wanted to stop her…’’ Yuri gave that child-liked innocent look,
blinking several times.

‘’I know.’’ The American kissed her girlfriend on the forehead. ‘’I understand.’’

They shifted their gazes back to the red ball of fire that was diminishing half way through the horizon with their
magnetic-liked hands that intertwined. Most of the people were gone and the only noise they heard other than each
other’s breathing was the sound of waves. Nothing could of have been more perfect and enjoyable like the current
atmosphere.

Jessica fiddled with the stalk of rose and thought that no other flowers would be prettier than it. They were barely
official for a day but it felt like an eternity to her already. It was probably just a feeling but she comprehended that she
would never ever let go of the hand she was onto at this instant no matter under what circumstances.

***
‘’I didn’t notice that you had such a big hammock at your house! It looks so fun to play with!’’

Jessica stood by the door of her back yard, leaning her body against the big glass panel and watched how
entertained the tanned girl was by the hammock tightly secured onto the two thick pillars of her house. A smile crept
onto her face as she watched every action of the latter who was behaving like an amazed little girl.

‘’Come join me!’’

She slowly walked over and climbed onto the swing-liked furniture and lied against the chest, pulling the hand over
her waist. Yuri hugged her defensively and leaned her chin on the head. They moved it slightly and let it rocked on
its own while they just did nothing but stared into the far.

‘’You know what Yuri? This year will be the first in many years that I will get to spend my birthday in America with my
mum…’’

‘’I bet your mum will be anticipating as much you will be.’’

‘’Hmm… I guess. I never had so much to look forward to for my birthday every year. But this year will definitely be
different because I have…’’ Jessica paused and caressed the hand on her stomach. ‘’You.’’

***
Jessica had no clue about how long they had been outside, lying on the hammock since the sky had turned dark and
the moon was blurred by the clouds. The wind was getting stronger, stirring the peaceful neighbourhood with waves
of cold blows. The petite girl hooked the blanket that was at the end of the furniture with her feet and spread it open
single-handedly across her sleeping companion and herself.

Being the one that falls asleep first usually, it was rare for her to catch a glimpse of the serene face of Yuri in
dreamland. That was the reason why she had always finds it so fascinating to be the one awake instead, seizing the
chance to observe every single alluring features of the latter. Gently, she traced the eyebrows, down the bridge of
the sharp nose, those soft lips and then the pointed jaw lines without waking the alternative up.

‘’Do you know,’’ She whispered. ‘’You are so beautiful… Every single thing about you attracts me, driving me nuts.
Your charms blind me and the warmth you provide was always so comforting.’’
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She intertwined her hand with the other, bringing them up to her face and pressed her lips on the knuckles.

‘’You are my first love, and I’m not sure if you are my last but that isn’t point. I’m thankful for you. How lost would I be
without you, my guidance of all things?’’ A droplet moistened her cheek and she hurried wiped it off before it slid onto
the chest she was lying on.

‘’Yuri, I appreciated your effort of having to come all the way to USA to look for me. I enjoyed all the moments we
spent together and am learning to be the best girlfriend for a perfect love like you. The chances of you hearing all
these are slim, but nevertheless, I still want you to know how grateful I am for your presence. You completed my life
and truly wished that my existence would add a little brightness and differences in your world like how significant you
were in mine.

I’m not an expert at relationships, I don’t know how to handle every fight we are going to have and I will never be a
perfect person. We are both still young, and we still have a lot more to learn. But I’m willing to take chances to risk it
all and learn everything there is to know just so I can keep us together. I won’t give up on you, just like how you didn’t
give up on me. I promise.’’

She raised her head and watched the tanned girl skin glowed resplendently under the moonlight. Yuri turned
around, facing Jessica at that moment with her eyes still closed. Her free hand encircled around the American’s
waist, pulling Jessica closer. It was as if she was awake, she pulled the blanket from her side, shielding the brown-
haired with majority of the cover, exposing her back slightly to the merciless night breeze. It might just be a simple
gesture, but it expressed how thoughtful and how concern she was for her love, even in her sleep.

Jessica caressed the face which was a little cold, reaching out to plant a kiss on the cheek before submerging into
the embrace. She took a deep breath, and a smile broke out on her face. That was the scent that she yearned to be
engulfed by forever.

***
‘’Ti… Ff… Any… It hurts!’’

‘’Just bear with me for awhile more, I can’t hold it…’’

‘’Can you at least be more gentle?’’

‘’Almost there… Almost there…’’

‘’Damn it Tiffany! It’s painful!’’

‘’Yes!’’

Tiffany exclaimed at the top of her lungs, attracting attention from all directions when she punched her fist in the air.
Hyoyeon blew on her sore wrist that her best friend was grabbing onto beforehand with her brows locked. They were
outside of the therapy room in the hospital where Taeyeon was receiving her first session of treatment. It had barely
started and Hyoyeon was already bruised.

‘’For goodness sake, Fany! Taeyeon was just getting up from the wheelchair and you were getting so excited
already. Eventually you will get a stroke if this continues and before she even reaches the end of the walking bar!
And before you get stroke, I’ll be abused to death.’’

‘’I’m sorry Hyo… I was just nervous! It’s her first session after all. The doctor said it determines if Taetae was
suitable for therapy yet and you knew how much it meant to be her to be able to walk again. I promise I won’t hurt
you anymore okay?’’

‘’Fine, I will forgive you this time but do what you preach. I will twist your neck if you abuse me again!’’

The twosome laughed merrily upon the statement but soon, they were engulfed by wariness as they watched the
oldest girl of all placed her hands on the two bars, taking her first step with much effort. She was clutching her jaws
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so tightly that her jaw lines were extremely visible. Those veins on her arms looked like they were going to pop any
instant since her whole body weight was solely supported by those limps.

Taeyeon looked outside the big window and searched for the view of her girlfriend. A swarm of energy penetrated
through her body when she captured an eye smile from her motivation and presence of her best friend.

‘’Miss Kim, you can start anytime from now. If it hurts, let go and tell me. Never push yourself too far alright?’’ The
doctor signalled and stood by the end of the bars. A nurse was there to guide her and she braced herself, taking her
first step out.

It was tough to move with a stiff back and numb legs that she had not moved for weeks, and the lower part of her
vertebra was aching. Beads of perspiration formed on her forehead, slowly tickling down her face. Her knuckles
were turning white from the tight grips but she chose to ignore all these feelings and carried herself forward. Every
move she took was such a huge effort and it was draining every bit of her energy.

‘’Hyoyeon, Taetae looked so weak. Don’t you think we should tell her to stop? Tiffany placed her hands on the glass,
anxiously praying that the patient would pause to have a break before she over-works her body but it wasn’t
answered. Taeyeon collapsed onto the soft mats when she could no longer withstand the pain, falling without any
warning which resulted in the nurse’s failure to catch her.

‘’Damn it…’’ She launched a hard punch on the pats beneath her while the nurse held onto her waist, making sure
that her injury wouldn’t worsen.

‘’Miss Kim, you should rest for a moment before you continue.’’

The professional voiced out when she picked herself up again, refusing to give in to her current medical condition.
The same scenario occurred repeatedly with the short girl tumbling down but always climbing up again. She couldn’t
be bothered about any comments made by those people around her, and neither did she take note of how much it
hurt Tiffany to witness her proceeding on with the treatment.

Hyoyeon brushed her hand on the trembling back, attempting to comfort the latter beside her but apparently it wasn’t
working. She couldn’t figure what was in that stubborn tiny brain of her friend whom rejected help. Once again the
loud thud echoed through the therapy room and Taeyeon laid there on the spot, unable to move anymore due to her
lower spine.

The doctor rushed to check on her, only to find a big red bruise on the wound which could split anytime if she
insisted on continuing. It was the consequence of excessive movements and pressures applied on her back. Her
hospital blouse was drenched by perspiration and she was gasping for oxygen while her head was almost bursting
from the aching spot behind. She was immobilised at that junction, nothing was entering her brain, unable to process
any thoughts.

A pair of hands cupped her kid-liked face with a pinch of agony, bringing her sight to her girlfriend. Tiffany’s eyes
were filled with misery and begrudge as she wiped off those droplets from the forehead before bending down to
plant a kiss on it.

‘’Stop forcing yourself Taeng. It’s going to get you nowhere except more hardship. Let’s go back to the ward and rest
okay baby?’’

Taeyeon nodded reluctantly because she was disappointed in her own performance but she didn’t want to push
away her support, aware that the American was silently suffering emotionally when she suffered physically. Tiffany
slid her arms under Taeyeon’s shoulders, bringing her up and settled her on the wheelchair.

An almost intangible groan was heard, the patient’s face wrenched in great discomfort. The journey back to the ward
was horrifying for the one pushing the wheelchair for every gentle bump could inflict unbearable pain. Hyoyeon
remained behind to speak to the doctor regarding the progress of the treatment and was suggested to extend the
next session to a later date.

‘’I will get it, thank you.’’
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The nurse handed the new set of outfit to the girl with a tired smile and left the comfort room. Tiffany leaned on the
door, letting out a deep sigh that revealed all the emotions bursting within her. She soaked the small towel with the
running water, tenderly cleaning the injured that remained silent. She discovered many new blue-blacks on those
arms and knees due to the great impact of umpteen falls earlier on. Dropping on her knees, she ran her fingers
across them.

‘’Every single bruise you obtained when you collapsed had not just appeared here, but also imprinted on my heart
that loves you. Why were you so impatient, Tae? Your condition isn’t something that you should rush into to improve.
Outdoing yourself will only cause you to end up with a blunder.’’

‘’I’m like a burden to you all, right? A day with me not recovering represents another day of endless work for you and
Hyoyeon!’’

‘’Kim Taeyeon, calling yourself a burden wasn’t very pleasing for me to hear and I strongly believe if Hyoyeon were
to hear that, she will break you into half. I don’t find it exhausting and neither do I feel that you were a trouble you
hear me? You shouldn’t assumed and think of us like that.’’

‘’But it has been so long since the doctor said that I was improving! I don’t feel a change in me!’’

‘’There are some things that just couldn’t be rushed! It takes time and never ever have negative thoughts. Sweetie,
I’m backing you up. We will be in this together until you fully recover.’’

‘’How long would that be? A month, a year or ten years?’’ Taeyeon’s outburst ignited the disruption within the
opposite.

‘’I don’t care how long it will take and neither should you! All you have to know is I love you and I will be there till the
very end!’’

The girls stared at each other, both flaming. The reason behind their fight was actually the simplest reason of all. It
wasn’t just because of Taeyeon’s stubbornness or Tiffany’s concern. It was mainly because they love each other. No
one would bear to see the other one hurting and both were trying to protect each other which eventually led to the
quarrel. With a much toned down voice, Taeyeon spoke again.

‘’See Fany, as much as you love me, I love you. That’s why I want to recover fast and make things easier for you.’’

Tiffany shook her head.

‘’You weren’t even supposed to be wheelchair bounded if it wasn’t for defending me. I comprehend your effort, but
please, take it slowly. Nobody successes over a night. Even superman had to learn how to walk before flying right?’’

They simpered and broke out in smile.

‘’Promise me you will not force yourself anymore. I will be a part of your recovery path, no matter how tough it may
be.’’
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Chapter 25
‘’Unnie! Wake up and look at all these!’’

Krystal shook her sister awake, amazed by the sight before her. Jessica sat up and realized she was no longer on
the hammock but the big comfy bed in the room. Yawning, she rubbed her eyes before catching a glimpse of the
surrounding.

‘’Oh my god… These…’’

The ceiling was full of pink helium balloons with slip of papers attached to the end of every string. Krystal randomly
picked a balloon and saw the paper containing a sentence, reading the content out loud.

‘’April 18th 1989; The birth of my love.’’ She kicked her legs in excitement. ‘’Unnie! This is so sweet!’’

The grin on Jessica’s face was so wide that the tips of her mouth were almost reaching her earlobes. She heard her
younger sister blubbered about something and left the room, but that wasn’t her concern. One by one, she picked
the slips to read.

‘’The one and only that I’m mesmerized for.’’

‘’My beautiful baby girl that never fails to make my heart flutters badly.’’

‘’If my life was a show, you will always be the best female lead.’’

‘’Your presence is the only and most relevant thing to me.’’

Every sentence may seem simple, but all the efforts were magnificent to the birthday girl. Simplicity was beauty and
all the words etched in Jessica’s mind deeply. She was nearing the door and a card with tiny heart-shaped stickers
on the desk seized her attention. As she picked it up, a mild smell of the perfume Yuri wore lingered around.

The first thing that she took note of was a picture of her standing under a street lamp and the lightening shone above
made her fair skin radiated, releasing an elegant feel. She was looking far towards the direction of the camera with
her head slightly tilted to a side and before the lens was a pair of hands which formed a heart. The outcome looked
as though Jessica was standing within the hand frame. Without any debating, the latter knew those hands belonged
to Yuri for her tanned skin showed it all. She went on to read the letter written on the bottom.

‘’Jessica,
My most precious angel that graced the earth 23 years ago, you brought so much love, fun and care into my life,
allowing me to experience so many exciting events with you.

On the very first night we met and when I watched you slept, I suddenly realized that my existence for the past
years was for that very moment because I found the one that captured my heart. It’s either I’m poor in express-
ing myself or my feelings for you were too deep, no words could properly explain how grateful I am for having
you.

You were hard to find, and impossible to be replaced. I love how our hands fit so perfectly. Just like how every
dish would taste better with that pinch of salt, I want to be the seasoning of your life. We may have just begun
our journey as a pair, but I vow to provide you all the love one could ever receive no matter when or where. I
have no idea what infinity means to you or if it was a convincing term, I just want to tell you, I’m always a heart-
beat away. Let me be with you for the longest time ever.

Just like the picture above, you would always be in the middle of my heart, be it me being alive or dead. Like
how the earth revolves around its own axis, my world revolves around you, because you are my universe.

Happy Birthday, baby. I love you.
Yuri J’’
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Just before the crystal-liked droplet fell out of her eyes, the door crept opened. Jessica looked up reflectively and
saw a humongous fluffy teddy bear hovering over someone. Her hand shot up to her jaw that almost hit the ground
as she broke out into an ecstatic grin after being slightly flattered by the anatomy. Yuri lowered the toy and stick her
head out from behind to monitor the latter’s reaction after giving a cute smile.

Slowly, she approached the other girl and stretched out her hands to present the gift she secretly prepared. Jessica
gladly took it over, eyeing it for a good few moments before placing it on the bed and jumped into her girlfriend’s
embrace that had already spread her arms to welcome her.

Steadily lifting the petite girl up, Yuri twirled around with a hand on the waist and one on the back of the head. The
room was filled with giggles and love was in the air.

‘’Happy birthday Sica.’’ She breathed affectionately into the ear, planting a kiss on the cheek.

‘’Thank you Yuri, this is my best birthday ever.’’

Jessica leaned against the crook of the neck, drowning in all the pampering.

‘’I assure you, this would only be one of the many.’’

Yuri lifted the chin up slightly and they shared eye contact. Those deep charming brown eyes which were full of
affections had never once failed took hold of Jessica’s soul. She always gets captivated by almost everything the
tanned girl did for her. Being in love with this person was like falling into a hole with no end; she only loves deeper
and deeper.

Jessica pushed herself up to reach out for Yuri’s lips while she was like being stomach down by happiness. Being
the playful one among both, Yuri teased by drawing away at times when the alternative was showing so much desire
of yearning for her.

Her comely girlfriend pouted and launched a punch on her shoulder, causing the two of them to stumble backwards
with their bodies pressed closely together. She was pulled in by the collar and the force was surprising big. Yuri was
finally under control and kept her prankster acts when a tongue slid between her lips. The alternative smirked
mentally, acknowledging the fact that she had just gained victory in this mini tug war.

Every similar affection that they shared was never the same. There would be more surprises, more fun, more love
and more intimacy. There were bits and pieces of teasing this time, but they enjoyed it even more. Maybe it was of
the special occasion, or maybe, it’s the love for each other that inclined again.

***
‘’Yuri! Stop it! I’m warning you!’’

She tried to be intimidating, but those tickles by her sides were making it hard for her to maintain her poker face.
Jessica leaned back on the taller girl walking down the stairs behind her, throwing her head back onto the shoulder
and burst out in loud laughter. Grabbing onto the pair of warm hands and enveloped around her own body, she stole
multiple quick kisses on the side of her girlfriend, half wrestling harmlessly down the stairs.

Jessica refused to let go of her holds on the hands, walking briskly to the kitchen, giving Yuri a difficult time to catch
up with her pace. The love birds successfully captured everyone’s attention in the house as soon as they reached
the dining room. Yuri hurried stood up straight, giving a light squeeze on the girl’s palm to signal her to let go.

‘’Good morning you two.’’ Mrs Jung greeted and approached her elder daughter while Yuri bowed back in response,
settling down at the table. ‘’Happy birthday, Jessica. After so many years, I finally get to say this to you face to face.’’

‘’Thank you so much Mum, it meant a lot to me. Thank you for bringing me up to this world, raised me up, shaped
me into who I am today and gave me such a cute sister.’’ Jessica pinched Krystal’s face while she cuddled with Mrs
Jung, ruffling the hair.

‘’Break it up guys, I’m getting goose bumps!’’
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Krystal voiced aloud because she knew if she didn’t deter this two ladies, both of them would have their tear buttons
triggered. That would be the last thing she would ever want to see. It should be a delightful and nice day with only
smiles. Not even any tears of joy would she want to witness. Her sister and mother got to their respective place and
they went on with the traditional Korean breakfast with a bowl of seaweed soup each to celebrate the special event.

‘’I figured you two will want to spend the day somewhere alone since it’s the first birthday celebration for Jessica so I
will just leave you guys to do anything. But can I request for us all to dine out tonight?’’

‘’Of course Mum. You call the shots!’’

‘’Alright, I will make a reservation at the restaurant then. Is 6 o’clock okay, Yuri?’’

‘’Absolutely, Mrs Jung.’’

The plan was settled after everyone’s approval and the meal went on merrily without any hiccups. Krystal and Sulli
decided to go to the amusement park while Mrs Jung was heading out to the mall to get her errands done. Yuri took
a nap when Jessica showered and prepared on the big bed due to exhaustion.

*FLASHBACK*

The phone rang in the pocket, waking the tanned girl up. Almost instantly, she fished out her phone and hit on the
snooze button before it wakes the girl in her arms up too. Throwing her head back for a quick rest, she noticed the
weather was much chilly than earlier. Yuri caressed the peaceful sleeping face and planted a kiss on the cute little
nose. Slowly, she withdrew her hands away from the alternative, climbing off the hammock with much care,
stretching once she landed her feet on the ground.

Like the previous times, Yuri slid her arms under Jessica’s head and back of the knee, carrying her closed. The body
curled up slightly like a ball and snuggled against her, forming a little blissful beam. Upon the sight, the originally
worn out party felt like she was given an injection of energy and it all came rushing through her body. That was
exactly what she needed to keep herself awake to do what she was going to do for the next few hours.

Her footsteps were as light as feathers and the lack of light made the short distance back to the room seemed like a
huge challenge. She prayed hard for the American to remain asleep and looked out for possible obstacles that she
might knock into. With a minor force, she kicked the door opened, placing her princess in such a way that she would
not collapse over.

Jessica’s body trembled for a second not long after she was put down and being meticulous as always, Yuri tucked
her under the thick blanket, ensuring she was getting enough warmth in such cold nights. Yuri settled down at the
dining room downstairs after she rolled out the helium gas tank she ordered earlier in the day without letting anyone
knows, along with packets of pink balloons and strings.

Before she filled the balloons with helium air, she attached all the little note slips with her heart felt words written onto
the bottom of strings. She had a hard time searching around for papers that were thin enough to weight just right so
as to allow the balloons to float successfully and it was no easy job to write on it for the fact that it might tear.

After unknown time had passes, Yuri began to pump helium gas into the balloons one by one, then tying them with
the strings she prepared beforehand. Her back was sore from the long continuous standing and squatting, but she
carried on without a single grumble. She vowed to give the best to Jessica, and she meant it. By the time she was
done, the birds were already chirping and the beam of sunlight shone through the big transparent sliding glass door
connecting the back yard and kitchen, into the dining room.

Afraid that Jessica might be awake any moment from then, she grabbed as many floating balloons as she could with
both hands, sending them into the room fast but carefully. It took her a few trips back and fro before everything
settled in. She glanced around the ceiling full of pink balloons with the strings and papers dangling down, and felt a
great sense of accomplishment. Some noises were heard from below and she figured that it was probably the host
and daughter that came back from their stay over.
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Yuri went down to greet them, offering to make breakfast while the three went to freshen up. She was lethargic from
the event preparation during the late night, but she desired to make the traditional seaweed soup for Jessica. She
even had the ingredients ready in the fridge that she managed to get from a Korean minimart down the street. Along
with the soup, she made some other side dishes that were the birthday girl’s favourite, determined to start her day
with the best way ever.

It didn’t take her too long, leaving her with some extra time to spare. The former hurried up to bathe and dressed up
neatly, placing the second last gift on the desk near the door before heading towards the neighbour’s house to
retrieve the last present for the morning. She had the brightest grin on her face on her return trip back to the house
with the surprise in her hands and once she acknowledged from Krystal that her sister was already awake, reading
the slips, she literally leaped up the flock of stairs.

With held back speed, she pushed the door opened with the big fluffy bear and the girl immediately came in her
sight. Jessica was still in her sleeping attire with her hair uncombed, and tears were at the verge of falling when their
eyes met. But that was the pulchritudinous girl that Yuri loved, no matter how she was presented. All Yuri did while
Jessica was looking at the bear was admiring the angel before her.

That was her splendiferous princess.

*END OF FLASHBACK*

Jessica was welcomed by the warm sight of Yuri hovering over by the big bear, napping at one side of the bed. She
didn’t want to wake the girl up instantly but wanted to watch her instead. She brushed those falling fringe back,
lightly tucking them behind the ear. Leaning onto the pillow to get a closer look at that girl so soundly asleep, she got
drowned in the sea of beauty.

She lost track of time while all her love and attention were raining onto Yuri. It wasn’t until moments later when she
couldn’t resist the temptation of those glossy lips and moved in to get a taste of it, and then the tanned girl woke up.
Yuri covered her weary face with a hand and observed the surrounding for a moment. Turning around to face
Jessica again, she planted a kiss on the forehead and pulled the alternative into her embrace, tucking the head
under her chin. Taking a sniff at the slightly wet hair, she spoke.

‘’Baby, you smell so nice.’’

Jessica simpered upon the comment, gently fondling her on the back. It was so smoothing that she almost fell
asleep again when it suddenly dawned upon her that it was her girlfriend’s birthday. She picked herself up in the
fastest speed, startling Jessica.

‘’What’s wrong sweetie?’’

‘’What time is it now?’’ Yuri extended out and across the bed to retrieve her phone to check the time. ‘’It’s almost
twelve now! I’m so sorry for falling asleep! Let’s go celebrate your birthday!’’

She climbed out of bed and looked into the full length mirror, checking her outfit and adjusted her blouse,
straightening the folds.

‘’You seem exhausted. Let’s just stay home and go for dinner later.’’

Yuri turned around to face Jessica, locking the tips of their fingers.

‘’I’m not tired as long as you are with me because you are my source of energy. Don’t worry, let’s go. We only have a
few more hours before we got to meet your Mum.’’

‘’Baby come on-‘’

Those moving lips were sealed with a kiss before any words could be uttered anymore.

‘’Trust me, I’m not tired. Just enjoy the day okay? Let’s go!’’
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***

The two girls travelled to town to shop around, bought some mementos for their friends back in Korea. They dropped
by a diner to have some strawberry sundaes and chocolate fondue, having their snack in a midst of teasing. A
foreigner photographer who was on a bag packed travel requested to take pictures of them for his exhibition project
and they promised after some hesitation.

They started off real fast after seizing approval from the diner’s manager to have the mini photo shoot at their place
and have it publicised in return. It began with Jessica sitting on Yuri’s laps and she had a spoon in her mouth,
winking into the camera while the other just held onto her waist. They then transferred back to the seats with them
sitting beside each other, both holding onto a side of the menu with half their faces hidden. Their eyes were so small
it couldn’t be seen, for the fact that they were actually smiling.

The last minute photo shoot garnered crowd and everyone was watching intensively while involving in discussions.
All that was heard were compliments of them be it being compatible or photogenic. It continued without much bumps
and the photographer made them waited for him while he took off to a nearby shop to get the photos developed. The
waiter of the eatery came forward with two sodas.

‘’Hi ladies, this is on the house from our manager as a way to thank you guys for helping us attract crowd and had
meals here, boosting our business. Feel free to order more if this isn’t sufficient, it’s on our tab.’’

‘’We are sure flattered; please thank your generous boss behalf of us. Thank you.’’

Jessica politely replied and explained the situation to Yuri, They sipped on their soda and the man came back not
long after, passing them their copies of the pictures. They were stunned at how well it turned out despite the lack of
proper professional equipment and planning. 

Both parties bid farewell and they each took off to their next locations respectively. Jessica can’t keep her eyes off
those pictures as they strolled along the streets with a hand intertwined with her girlfriend. It wasn’t until a yellow cab
halted before her, then she realised that they were heading off to somewhere that she had no idea about. The
journey was a pleasant one and soon, the alluring scene of the sun in the middle of the sky and the ocean surface
slowly emerged before their eyes.

‘’Why are we here?’’ Jessica asked when they arrived at a jetty.

‘’We are going to go on a mini ship tour.’’

Grabbing her hand, Yuri half-jogged onto the deck of the water transportation that was slightly bigger than a yacht
enough to carry a fair amount of passengers, settling down on one of the bench by the railings to catch the best
glimpse of the sceneries.

There were many other people on the same tour as them with a mixture of locals and foreigners. The deck was
rather spacious with a small stage up in the front with a band playing some relaxing Jazz music. The day was almost
coming to an end and the sun was soon changing shift with the moon.

Jessica leaned onto the railings and made Yuri held her from behind as they watched the waves created by the
strong wind on the boundless sea surface, softly chatting about little details and random things they saw.

‘’Are you cold?’’ The hot breath against her ear sent shivers through Jessica’s body.

‘’Just a little.’’ She caressed the face from the front, gently pressing her lips on the cheek.

‘’I will go get some nice hot chocolate. Wait for me.’’

Yuri departed for the back of the ship where there was a small snack bar around the corner to get some hot
beverages, leaving the birthday girl admired the breath-taking scenery alone. It probably was the lack of presence of
the alternative which made her felt even chillier than before. She drifted away with her thoughts, building castles in
the air when she felt a tap on her shoulder.
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‘’Are you Miss Jung Jessica? This is your hot chocolate with whipped cream and this flower is for you, from Miss
Kwon.’’

A waitress wearing the uniform which indicated that she was a crew of the ship handed her the drink along with a
purple rose-liked lilac flower. She was flattered upon the little gift but she was more interested in her girlfriend’s
whereabouts.

‘’Thank you. Do you know where she is?’’

‘’She will be right back. Enjoy your ride.’’

Jessica gave a brief smile and handed the server a note as tip, looking at the flower after taking a sip of the drink in
her hand. She remembered her mum who was so fond of flowers once told her, lilac flowers represented first love.
She pondered if Yuri knew the meaning behind this purple stalk, but she was still elated by the tiny surprise.

It wasn’t too long and her drink was almost half dissolved but Yuri was still not in sight. She was just about to make a
call when a few young kids appeared before her, handing her similar flowers one by one. They ran away even before
she could speak and in no time, she was surrounded by strangers, each presenting her the purple flower.

She was so speechless upon the sight when the spotlights came on and shone on her. A clear strum of guitar sound
echoed through the deck, coming from the stage where the band was on before, seizing her attention.

Jessica looked up and there she saw Yuri on stage with a guitar on her laps. The way she glanced at her girlfriend
with those loving eyes as she picked on the strings with her long slender fingers had mesmerized every single
passengers on board, let alone the girl she loved. She gave a mild smirk and began to sing.

There is no combination of words I could put on the back of a postcard
No song that I could sing, but I can try for your heart

Our dreams, and they are made out of real things
Like a, shoebox of photographs

With sepia-toned loving
Love is the answer,

At least for most of the questions in my heart
Like why are we here? And where do we go?

And how come it's so hard?
It's not always easy and

Sometimes life can be deceiving
I'll tell you one thing, it's always better when we're together

Mmm, it's always better when we're together
Yeah, we'll look at the stars when we're together

Well, it's always better when we're together
Yeah, it's always better when we're together

And all of these moments
Just might find their way into my dreams tonight

But I know that they'll be gone
When the morning light sings

And brings new things
For tomorrow night you see

That they'll be gone too
Too many things I have to do

But if all of these dreams might find their way
Into my day to day scene

I'd be under the impression
I was somewhere in between

With only two
Just me and you
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Not so many things we got to do
Or places we got to be

We'll sit beneath the mango tree now

Yeah, it's always better when we're together
Mmm, we're somewhere in between together
Well, it's always better when we're together
Yeah, it's always better when we're together

Mmm, mmm, mmm

I believe in memories
They look so, so pretty when I sleep

Hey now, and when I wake up,
You look so pretty sleeping next to me

But there is not enough time,
And there is no, no song I could sing

And there is no combination of words I could say
But I will still tell you one thing

We're better together.

The crowd was drowning Yuri with their thunder-liked claps by the time she was done singing but all she saw was
her sublime perfection. She placed the guitar aside and took the last flower, approaching the other that never had
once shifted her gaze away from.

‘’This is for you.’’ She presented the lilac of a different colour to Jessica. ‘’Just like this pink lilac among the purple
ones, you stood out in my life. You made it different and better so please, continue to be like it, the first love of mine.’’

***
‘’Hi Mum, are we late?’’

The couple entered the reserved cabin in the restaurant, guided by the in-charge and saw the elderly sitting there
alone, looking through the menu. Mrs Jung took off her spectacles and stared at those flowers in her daughter’s arm
but soon focused on the question asked instead.

‘’No, you girls were actually early. I just arrived. Krystal and Sulli are on their way. They probably forgot the time in
the amusement park. Are you two hungry? Let’s order first shall we?’’

‘’Were you guys planning to start without the maknaes?’’

Speaking of the devil, in this case a beautiful one, Krystal came in with Sulli behind, hand full of bags. She went over
to give her Mum and sister a kiss each before getting seated beside Sulli.

‘’Yes we were, if you were to be any later. Jess, you can do the order since it’s your birthday.’’

‘’It’s okay, let the younger ones decide.’’

Mrs Jung handed to the little ones upon the suggestion and the two eighteens ordered a table full of food and even
had appetizers before as they waited to be served. It was a shocking view to witness how her younger daughter
stomachs so much food but yet such a fit image. Similarly, her elder one had pleasant appetite and that made her
pleased.

The thought of having her two beloved daughters to depart from her again two days later pained her heart but Mrs
Jung still didn’t feel that she was ready to go back to Korea. Maybe she was ashamed of her own acts during the
younger days, or maybe she was just purely having the phobia of returning back. It was solely her problem that she
refused to solve.

‘’Mum, something bothering you?’’ Jessica munched on the bread stick and questioned.
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 25 - 154Love Contract
‘’Nah I’m good. Just that I’m little full but I still want to have some desserts later so I’m trying to let the food digest
first. You like the food?’’

Jessica nodded, beaming like a satisfied little girl while sipping on her cup of coke. Mrs Jung ran her finger through
the latter’s hair, watching her babies indulged in the big feast. It was as if she was trying very hard to register every
single image in her brain now for further memories.

‘’Are you guys ready for some cake?’’ Krystal smirked playfully and took out a cake just the right size for everyone.
‘’Sulli and I made this for you Jessie! That’s why we were held back.’’

The cake was colourful, decorated with many kinds of icing. There were a few stickmen on top of the pastry;
seashells were drawn with chocolate cream and a beautiful blue as background. Jessica smiled and messed the hair
of the two girls.

‘’Thank you so much, I love it. This is probably one of the most beautiful cakes I have ever seen. Taeyeon should
hire you two as her sub-bakers.’’

They processed on with singing her the birthday song in two different languages and had a slice each but other than
Mrs Jung’s share; most of it went on Jessica’s face. The four girls chased each other merrily, or more like two were
against one that hid behind the other, having a crazy time of the night.

Mrs Jung stood up and left in silence, sitting outside the restaurant to get some peace. Yuri noticed her absence and
headed out to look for her.

‘’Mrs Jung, are you okay? You seemed beat. Do you want me to take you home first?’’

‘’I just needed to spare my ears from Jessica’s dolphin screams.’’ She joked, and then pats the seat next to herself.
‘’Come join me, Yuri.’’

The tanned girl did as she was told, settling down to her girlfriend’s mother. It was actually a little tensed for her since
she had never been alone with Mrs Jung before and she never really knew what kind of girl she was in those eyes.

‘’You love Jessica a lot right Yuri?’’

‘’Of course, Mrs Jung. She means the world to me.’’

‘’I thank you, Yuri, for always showering my daughter with care and concern. I may not say this but I know you had
done a lot for her. A mother always know. From even the most minor action such as refilling her cup for her once you
noticed it was empty practically showed how meticulous you were towards her. I’m very glad that my daughter fell for
someone like you, Yuri. I like you very much. It had only been last than a week since we met but I could fully
comprehend why Jessica chose to entrust her heart with you.

Sometimes you even take note of the slightest detail of hers that even I may have missed out. I had somehow failed
as their mother for being so cowardly, so I truly wish that before I muster up my courage and fly back to Korea, you
can help me protect Jessica and her younger sister. It’s not fair to you, I know, but I can’t find a better candidate than
you, Yuri.’’

‘’Mrs Jung, please don’t say that. I’m more than honoured to be picked by you to be entrusted with Sica and Krystal.
Trust me, even without you requesting personally, I would still defend the Jung sisters. Meanwhile, don’t worry too
much about them. Sica is a responsible sister and Krystal is very well-behaved, not giving any troubles. They are
strong girls, Mrs Jung, just like you. You are not cowardly, you are just unprepared. Someday you will overcome
everything because I strongly believe that your love for the girls will be enough to push you through everything.’’

The spark of determination In Yuri’s dark eyes had moved the middle aged woman beside her. Mrs Jung nodded in
satisfaction. She knew she didn’t make a mistake in handling her precious girls to this young but mature lady. Giving
a pat on Yuri’s back, she shifted closer.
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 25 - 155Love Contract
‘’Your parents must be very proud and fortunate to have a daughter like you, just that how the sisters are to me. No
one will do better than you anymore, Yuri.’’

The duo just sat there, enjoying the silent moment and company of each other. The awkwardness felt before
dispersed into thin air and was replaced by a sense of comfort. Both of them loved the same person and their
starting point was the same. Together they were going to ensure the one that they were looking out for would always
remain unharmed and happy.

Yuri let out a stiffened sneeze and Mrs Jung suggested for them to head back in. By the time they got back into the
cabin, Krystal and Sulli were already helping Jessica clean up.

‘’Where have you been? Can you go to the washroom with me to wash my face? It’s a little greasy.’’ The brown
haired girl asked.

‘’Yeah, let’s go. I was just having a small chat with your mum. She’s a very nice lady. I’m thankful she approved us.’’

Yuri held onto Jessica’s long hair as she bended over the sink to rinse the remaining cream on her fair face. She
couldn’t reply but the last sentence was nice to hear. To be able to get her mum’s approval meant a million to her
because at least that allowed her to know that she made the right choice of being together with this tanned girl she
saw through the mirror reflection.

She stood still while Yuri wiped the water droplets off with the paper towels and the tip of her mouth kept on
quivering, as if she could burst out laughing at any moment. She played with Yuri’s shirt, twirling the fabric with her
fingers and tickling the opposite at times. She was in the mood for some mischief. 

‘’Yah Sica, I can’t clean your face if you keep poking me! And your hands are so cold!’’

Giggling, Jessica grabbed onto Yuri’s neck, causing the tall girl to shriek aloud at the coldness. The teasing went on
for a tiny moment with the America touching her girlfriend everywhere on the exposed skin with her icy hands while
the latter just douched as much as she could.

‘’You naughty!’’

Yuri held Jessica from the back, holding onto the wrist and pushed her lightly to the hand-dryer to warm them up.
The petite girl attempted to break free but failed; only to be able to do nothing except letting the tall girl took control.
So there they stood with the tanned girl’s front against the other’s back, tenderly keeping their hands together under
the machine.

‘’Are you tired yet Sica?’’

‘’Not really, why?’’

‘’Let’s not go home yet, can we? Let’s go to the beach for a stroll.’’

***
Don’t be home too late girls. And be careful since it will be pretty dark out there.’’ Mrs Jung leaned in to peak Jessica
on her cheek. ‘’Happy birthday.’’

‘’Thank you Mummy, catch you later.’’

The two girls went on a different route, heading towards one of the places that they hung out at the most for the past
few days. As usual, the night wind was cold. Yuri led Jessica to the area of big rocks and helped her climbed up
before settling down too. The older girl snuggled into the embrace, shivering.

‘’My lips are so dry it’s going to crack.’’ She whined and pouted.

Yuri cupped the cheek with a hand, brushing her fingers across those lips. ‘’It must be hurting right?’’
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The tanned girl continued brushing those lips while she was looked at, and she paused for a second, glancing into
those eyes and saw her own reflection. She smirked and drew in to meet the other pair of lips with hers. Jessica was
overwhelmed at first, but it didn’t take too long for her to melt because of the affection.

Yuri ran her tongue across those thin cracks and she knew it stung when she felt a flinch. Boldly, she licked the lips,
deepening the kiss before pulling away.

‘’Better now?’’

Jessica shook her head as she pressed her forehead against the other. ‘’Maybe one more kiss would be better.’’

Yuri laughed and tilted her head to press in for a quick peck. ‘’What about now?’’

‘’So much better! Thanks baby.’’

‘’You’re welcome, my greedy girl!’’ Yuri joked. ‘’Did you enjoy the day?’’

‘’Of course. Nothing beats having my family and you around. I’m grateful for everything you had done Yuri ah.’’

‘’You deserve it.’’ She smiled. Not long after, she pointed to a rock nearby. ‘’I was here that day and I found my name
on that piece of rock. I didn’t know I own one.’’

Jessica recounted. It was her that carved that on the day Yuri arrived in America. She squinted her eyes and saw
more words on it. The taller girl jumped off the rock that they were on, stretching her hands out to catch the other girl.
Together, hand in hand, they walked closer to get a better view.

The only light source they had was the dimmed moonlight but it was bright enough for the girl to read whatever that
was on it. Instead of just the name she carved earlier before, she saw her name too.

‘’Whatever that is mine will be yours too, so I wrote your name too. You know, people always tell me that relationship
is usually begins sweet, then slowly it fades and dies. I always took their words for real until I met you. Now I
understood why those were just pure lies. It was because whoever said that was not lucky as me to find someone
like you.’’

‘’Kwon Yuri, you are so sweet and I wish I can eat you up!’’ Jessica combed the falling fringe back and tucked them
behind the ear. Yuri smiled and intervolved their fingers, walking further down the shore, barefooted.

‘’Come Sica, I will give you a piggy back ride.’’

She stopped in the middle of the beach and despite of being perplexed at the random offer, Jessica climbed onto her
back. Yuri’s intention was because it was slightly dark and their sight wasn’t exactly clear. She worried that there
might be pointed peddles or chipped seashells that may cause cuts. She held onto the legs with their shoes in her
hands while she strolled along the sea bay and let the waves ran over her feet.

The starry night was smoothing and the serene silence was comforting. Jessica placed her chin on the shoulder
after planting a kiss on the cheek and softly whispered the three words into the ear. Every time she inhaled, there
would be a sweet smell. It was probably the perfume the other girl wore and she loved that pleasant scent.

She pressed her body closer and buried her face against the crook of the neck. She liked how the smell would
somehow be found on herself after every cuddles, wishing it to not fade away that soon. It was a scent of security
that she was used to. No matter what occurs, as long as the perfume lingers around, she would know that her
shelter is there.

‘’Baby, are you asleep?’’

‘’Not yet sweetie…’’

Yuri simpered upon her soft response. 
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‘’Happy birthday.’’
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Chapter 26
‘’She must be really worn out, judging from how fast she fell asleep.’’

‘’Yeah, it was barely a few minutes.’’ Tiffany lied on Hyoyeon’s laps on the sofa, letting out a yawn. ‘’So what did the
doctor say?’’

‘’He pushed back the next treatment session to the next month. Also, he wanted us to beware of Taeyeon’s
emotions. He noticed that she might be pressuring herself too much.’’

‘’Exactly. You know when I helped her changed just now, she exploded at me and called herself a burden?’’

Hyoyeon frowned and gave a chagrin stare at the sleeping girl, then gently stroke Tiffany’s silky hair and brushed the
forehead with her thumb.

‘’She must be out of her mind to think that way. Who did she take us for?’’

‘’Oh well, I told her the same thing too. It was hard to convince her at first when she was agitated, but things became
better to deal with when she regained her cool. Do you think she needs a psychologist?’’

‘’That’s only the case if she experiences bigger emotional waves. Otherwise I doubt it’s necessary.’’

Tiffany twirled her hair with her finger, fixing her sight at the ceiling above.

‘’Hyoyeon, she will be fine right?’’

‘’Silly, she is fine! Fany ah, you need plenty of rest. You looked so shagged after Taeyeon’s admission. Look at you
now, so skinny.’’

‘’Taetae comes above me and her health is my only concern now… I will just take this as a free dieting session. I’m
sorry Hyo, I doubt I will be able to help you back at work when the renovation is over unless Taeyeon is recovering
better. I don’t want to leave her alone for long hours either…’’

‘’Sure. You need to look out for yourself alright? If you fall sick and Taeyeon worries for you too, it’s like burning both
ends.’’

The American looked side-way at the one she loved and slowly beamed. She sat up, going over to the patient that
was sleeping with a serene face. Belatedly, she fondled the hand which she then intervolved and showered the girl
with all the love through her eyes. Taeyeon skimmed her face on the pillow upon the touch but was never awaken.

‘’Of course I will stay healthy, Hyoyeon. Be it for her, you or Jessica.’’

***
‘’Hi Unnies.’’

Seohyun and Yoona entered the ward with bags of food, greeting the rest of the older girls hand in hand.

‘’You two…?’’

Hyoyeon couldn’t even bother to return their greetings, focusing on the new arrivals that appeared to be couple.
Seohyun nodded while she tried to stiffen her giggles and Yoona smiled shyly with her cheeks turning cherry red.
Tiffany clapped aloud as she shook her best friend who was slowly breaking into loud laugh and cheers. Nobody
except Taeyeon knew why the two friends were having such big reactions, but that mattered least then.

‘’Congratulations! I have no idea how else to congratulate you guys!’’ The girl with eye smile boomed, room filling
with her loud but sweet voice.
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Hyoyeon patted Seohyun on her back, her grin revealing all the happiness and blessings she was providing. The
youngest mirrored it and they pulled the patient table closer, crowding around Taeyeon.

‘’It’s about lunch time and we figured that you all would like something else to eat other than those food in the
hospital so we bought plenty. Let’s eat to celebrate!’’ Yoona beamed.

‘’Yoona jjang! You know me best! Seohyun ah, send your kitchen crews for upgrading courses! It’s almost tasteless!’’
Hyoyeon split those disposable chopsticks for everyone while she complained.

‘’This is a hospital, Unnie.’’ Seohyun called affectionately. ‘’Health should come first.’’

‘’Look who’s talking about health… You don’t have meals on time and neither do you have sufficient sleep!’’

Taeyeon chuckled. ‘’Someone’s in trouble with her girlfriend…’’

Laughter erupted and they ate in a midst of merry. However, the atmosphere had barely grown into a girl. She sat
there quietly while she nibbled on the butter corn and listened to the conversation. Although she didn’t have problem
lying on her back or sitting up now, Taeyeon still couldn’t move around without a wheelchair. She promised Tiffany to
not feel burdened but it was easier said than done.

Her originally slim girlfriend had lost even more weight ever since she was injured and she hardly ever had any
proper rest. She requested for more therapy sessions but was rejected at once due to orders from the doctor that felt
that she wasn’t mentally ready. She had the physical means to go for her treatment, but one’s mind set will greatly
affect how the progress goes. Apparently, she wasn’t prepared in terms of accepting failure.

Hyoyeon and Tiffany would have disapproved of her going for more sessions as of then, thus resulting in her
developing a plan to secretly do it on her own. However, given all the attention she was receiving from her close
ones, she needed to first send them off and make sure they wouldn’t return for a couple of hours for her to sneak
out.

‘’Taeng, you okay, baby?’’

A warm palm came in contact with her face and broke her thoughts. Instinctively, she held onto the hand, intertwining
them as she shook her head.

‘’Of course I’m okay. You haven’t been sleeping too much lately. You should go home and get some rest, then come
back tomorrow. I am more capable of moving now.’’

‘’No, I want to be with you.’’ Tiffany pouted.

‘’That wasn’t a choice question, it was an order. You need adequate rest to stay healthy and have the energy to take
care of me. If you fall sick, I will be upset, like really really upset.’’ Taeyeon’s lower lips protruded out and she pulled
her lower eyelids downwards, making a sad face. ‘’You don’t want to see a gloomy Taetae right?’’

Tiffany shook her head, pulling those hands back into hers.

‘’That’s why you should go home and have a good rest to sleep and charge up. Don’t bother to argue back, I will get
Hyoyeon to send you home.’’ The petite girl ruffled Tiffany’s hair and pulled her in for a long hug. Their friends then
returned from the comfort room and all were ready to depart.

‘’You sure you will be alright, Taeng?’’ She asked.

‘’I promise if I need any help I will get the nurse okay? Rest well and sleep more. It doesn’t matter if you don’t come
till two days later. Just sleep like a log. I will be just fine.’’

Hyoyeon took the American into her arms. ‘’You both can stop right now. You are just going home for some sleep,
not departing and never coming back. Bye you danshin, take care.’’
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Taeyeon pretended to hold up her fist but carried a smile on her face as she watched everyone leaves.

‘’Oh wait wait wait!’’

She heard Tiffany’s voice just after she saw them turning out of the room. It was less than a split second before her
girlfriend came back in and gave her a long kiss on her forehead.

‘’Bye Taetae!’’

***
She turned around to check the clock at the side for the last time. She estimated the time for the girls to be on their
way home, making sure that she was safe to move to her next destination now. With much effort, she settled herself
on the wheelchair. It took her a few moments to wheel herself to the therapy room despite the short journey. She
swears with all these wheeling, she will gain muscles in no time.

Taeyeon examined around to ensure that no nurses or doctors would recognise her and entered the place. There
were other patients along with their personal helpers, mainly elderly. Rolling in front of the parallel bars, she locked
the wheels and took a deep breath, holding herself up. It was not as painful as the previous time anymore, which
allowed her to be more confident about herself.

She went through the usual exercises she was needed to do severe times and had a few tries on the parallel bars.
The excitement was bursting within her, given the fact that she no longer feels anything on her back. Not even a
single numb feeling lingered around, which elated her but nothing last. Just before she reached the end of the bars
where her wheelchair was at, she felt this sudden piercing pain through her bottom spine and she let out a soft moan
as her fingers tightened on the bars.

She couldn’t do anything but came to a halt in her practice, standing there as the pain spread like wild fire across her
back. She bit so hard on her lips and she could taste that flesh warm blood sliding past her tongue. Her body was
quivering and tickles of sweat wet her pale face mercilessly. Attempting to get back to her wheelchair before she fails
to withstand the torture, she moved her hand as much as it could shift but that was it. She lost her grip instantly and
collapsed with a thud.

Those tears streamed down her sweaty face and she groaned, while the nurses nearby carried her onto a wheel
bed. As the pain got more distinguishable, she could no longer bottled the pressure and let out an agonised bawl. All
she saw was the rows of light dashing across her above. The professionals had to hold onto her to stop her from her
tremendous fidgeting so as to not worsen her condition.

‘’Tae… yeon?’’

She heard a familiar voice calling out for her but it soon drifted away. She wished she could answer back; to ask for
help, but all that ever came out from between her bleeding lips were cries of the throbbing ache on her back.

‘’Taeyeon!’’ Suddenly she saw a head hovering over her instead of the blinding lights. Out of fear, she grabbed hold
of the hand.

‘’Seohyun! Save… Save me! It hurts! Hurts! Help!’’

‘’Don’t worry, I will get the best doctor for you! I will call Tiffany to-‘’

‘’No Seohyun! No… No… No Tiffany!’’

Her voice faded away as she was pushed into the room, separating her and Seohyun. It was as if she had lost
control of stopping her tears from further drenching her burning face as a crowd of people with masks and surgery
gloves surrounded her, blabbing a whole lot of words that she couldn’t register.

She felt like a thousand pins were piercing into her lower spine and she constantly gasped for breath in between her
lamentation. Her shirt was so inundated that those perspiration were sipping through the ward bed. All she could see
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was the room spinning, her eyes almost flipping white with her mouth slightly ajar, unable to let out anymore sounds
as she gripped tightly onto the bed railings.

The next thing she knew was a doctor in white trying to pry her eyes open, shining a bright ray into them. The
buzzing of people speaking continued for quite a while before a dose of unknown substance was injected into her
arm. Immediate effects took place and the pain was slowly subsiding like how she was losing her consciousness.

The last thing she felt was that long kiss on her forehead Tiffany gave her before she left.

***
Seohyun stared at Taeyeon that was back in her ward after short hours spent in a minor surgery, sleeping so soundly
with a face that seemed bloodless and let out an almost intangible helpless sigh. She was stuck in the midst of
deciding if she should inform Tiffany about the patient’s condition or not. Either decision she makes will definitely
land her in the same difficult spot.

If it wasn’t because she left something undone and had to return to finish them up, she won’t have known about the
lack of the hospital’s security, allowing injured patients to gain entry to the therapy room without any authorised
permission and resulted in further damage of Taeyeon’s sore spot. Not to forget, Tiffany will definitely be informed.

It had been hours since she sat there waiting for Taeyeon to come around. She assigned two extra nurses to stay
put outside the ward, taking shift to look after this fragile but stubborn friend of hers. After much discussion with the
doctor, she decided that it would be best if she have better rest without having to travel around.

‘’Tiffany…’’

Seohyun looked up from her documents and saw a hand trying to reach for the cup by the side and went ahead to
help. She grabbed a straw and held onto Taeyeon’s head, slightly protruding up to sip on the water. The petite girl
wrenched in pain when she tried pushing herself even further, laying back in defeat while the younger on placed the
cup aside.

‘’Taeyeon, do you know how much trouble you would be in if the hospital informed Tiffany and Hyoyeon? I thought
Tiffany and you had all sort out about taking things slowly?’’

Taeyeon remained silent and looked away out of guilt. She pondered for a minute. ‘’ You… You didn’t inform Tiffany
right?’’

‘’No I didn’t… But I swear I was tempted to. I decided to go against it since I know how disappointed she will be
towards you, and everything.’’

‘’I was doing fine at first, really! I thought I was ready! I-‘’ She let out a minor groan when she strained her back,
being all agitated.

Seohyun pushed her back onto the bed gently and remained silent. The moment Taeyeon thought of what could
have had happened, she shivered slightly, felt a lump at her throat and warm liquid that stung her eyes. Holding onto
her feelings that she couldn’t bear to tell anyone for what seemed forever made her so exhausted; mentally.

‘’I know how disenchant Fany would be, and I know we made a pact but… It is impossible to just watch her slim
down day by day, travel from home to here back and fro, spending all her precious time on me without feeling that
pinch of heartache and remorse of being a burden… I had to do something and the only thing I could do was to
make myself walk again. The life that I’m trying to fix wasn’t just mine but hers…’’

Taeyeon cringe her sour nose as she fixed her gaze on Seohyun who was carrying a sympathy expression towards
her situation. She looked up at the ceiling and grabbed onto the blanket as tightly as she could, then swallowed
hard. Despite her tremendous effort of not shedding tears, she could no longer hold in her emotions and let her long-
trapped pressure tickled down her pale cheeks.

The air was so still that even the slightest sob was ear-piercing. Nobody bothered to break the forlorn silent and
Seohyun could truly feel that agony transmitted in vacuum. The crying did not seem to tone down but instead, it got
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louder. It left the girl dumb-struck until moments later, and then she sat on the bed, giving the miserable patient cum
friend of hers a long comforting hug.

The clinging on her back hurt just that tiny bit, however, she chose to keep quiet. She understood that what she was
experiencing was incomparable to the poor sobbing girl.

But of course, no one could comprehend the kind of mental and physical battle that Taeyeon was undergoing. She
wished that Tiffany was there by her side to drown her in the warm, accepting arms and loving kisses, but she came
to a conclusion that maybe Seohyun’s company was more appropriate.

After all, she didn’t want to hurt her girlfriend by pouring out her heart-felt words after so many dramas. She held the
body closer and bawled like a little baby. She doesn’t get companies like this often; someone that was out of her
worry range of hurting.

‘’Shh… I can feel that you are hurting, Taeyeon. It’s okay to let it out. Just go ahead and release them.’’

Like coaxing a fragile, wounded girl, Seohyun brushed the back of the head, tenderly whispering words of assurance
to comfort her friend.

***
‘’Hello…?’’ A sleepy voice travelled through the receiver. ‘’Taengbaby?’’

‘’Hey sweetie, did I wake you up?’’ Taeyeon frowned upon the thought.

‘’Nah, don’t worry. I woke up to drink some water and you called. How are you for the past two days? I’m sorry; I
never knew how sleep-deprived I was and slept through the days and nights just like that. I’m coming over soon.’’

‘’No Fany, you don’t have to come anymore.’’

There was a short moment of pause and both people on the phone held their breath while waiting for either one to
speak. Taeyeon decided that she should reveal the reason of her sudden response.

‘’I’m going home, Fany. I’m discharged and I can go home already.’’

‘’Tae, you… You serious?’’ The sudden delightful news made the voice sounded less exhausted, especially with that
pinch of excitement heard.

‘Yes Fany.’’ Taeyeon gave a doleful smile while she conjured her girlfriend’s expression. ‘’I’m finally going home. I’m
coming back to you.’’

‘’Oh god… This… Oh god Taeyeon…’’

There was a few gasping and loud exhaling, and then a minor, relieved laughter was heard. It was not hard to
distinguish the tears of joy that was sandwiched between the giggles and words but that was a good sign to them
both. Taeyeon gave in at last. She knew she needed to recover through the right way. Slow and steady win the race,
like they always say.

Tiffany was made to stay at home instead of picking the discharged patient home for Seohyun offered to take her
home after getting Yoona from the studio. Taeyeon just sat on the wheelchair without utterly a single word as the
younger one packed her belongings. She definitely was not in a daze, especially with all those questionings going in
her mind.

She wondered how life would change by the time she returns home, and her café that she had yet to visit since she
was injured. She already predicted that she would be forbidden to continue her business in this state unless she can
find someone to help out. That’s probably the furthest Tiffany would give in to.

‘’Taeyeon, I’m done. What’s on your mind?’’ Seohyun unlocked the wheelchair and put the bag on Taeyeon’s laps,
gently pushing her out of the ward.
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‘’No, just something trivial. Thank you, Seohyun.’’

The nurses and doctors greeted Taeyeon as they were on their way out to the lobby where Seohyun’s car was at,
and the petite girl smiled to show her appreciation and gratitude towards all the staffs that took great care of her. The
moment when she felt the cold breeze against her face, she sensed freedom. It was the fresh air that she had not
experienced for what seemed almost forever. The tip of her mouth lightly curved up.

‘’Uh, no. Let me do it myself, please.’’

Taeyeon resisted herself when Seohyun’s hands slid under her, wanting to help her up the vehicle. She decided
from the very moment that she leaves this hospital; she will attempt everything on her own and be independent.
That’s the very least she could do for her friends and her love ones. She received a tiny nod that somewhat had a
pinch of worries in between and the hands slowly let go.

‘’Okay, here we go.’’ She muttered silently under her breath and braced herself while Seohyun made space for her.

She tilted her head aside, staring at the little gap that separated her from the car as she was on the pavement. She
had to crouch her petite body just that bit to make sure she fits in the seat and held onto the handle from within on
the car top to provide herself with some support. With one swift motion, she managed to successfully place herself
into the confined space.

‘’Whew, that wasn’t as tough as I expected. Let’s get going, you don’t want to let Yoona wait for too long.’’

Seohyun chuckled. ‘’I bet you can’t wait to see Tiffany right?’’

The younger one proceeded over to the driver seat and took off to their next destination to pick her girlfriend up from
the school’s studio. The journey was an extremely serene silence that both the driver and passenger enjoyed.
Taeyeon looked out of the window at the boundless blue sky with that tiny pinch of happiness glowing on her fair
baby-liked face. She was looking forward to returning home, to have someone to tuck her into bed that they share,
someone to cuddle with as she sleeps.

Never mind about the many things she may not be able to do at home; all she wanted was to finish her road of
recovery with Tiffany. Maybe she was being too stubborn beforehand, being too negative about her situation. Being
pampered like a little child actually feels nice. Those extra kisses and hugs she gets after she painstakingly
swallowed her pills or whenever she tried to eat something even though the side effects of the medication stripped
her appetite off were pretty good rewards.

She shouldn’t have rushed into what her body couldn’t take and worsened her condition severe times. Now that she
understood, she knew exactly what to do in order to make up for all those disappointments she brought upon people
that cared for her and it couldn’t be any simpler than ever. All she needed was to let natural takes it all.

Seohyun stopped outside the campus’s photography studio, waiting for Yoona down the parking slot. Taeyeon could
see Yoona half-jogging down with bulky bags in her hands from far towards the vehicle while the latter had similarly
approached the model. The two met in the middle of the square, sharing a quick kiss before Seohyun single-
handedly took over all the bags and Yoona snaked her hand around the waist.

The photographer pointed towards the direction of the car, signalling to her girlfriend that she had already picked up
the petite girl who just got discharged from the hospital. Yoona waved her hand up high in the air with a bright beam,
then gently pulling Seohyun to run back to the vehicle. Taeyeon smiled back in response.

‘’Taeyeon Unnie! Congratulations on your discharge!’’ Yoona reached out to hold her hand from the passenger seat
in front, not letting go as she brushed her fingers on the palm. ‘’You are looking good!’’

‘’I reckon it’s the fresh air that made me feel better than being coped up in the ward. I missed the outside world
badly.’’

‘’I figured. Let’s hold a mini celebration for you this coming weekend okay?’’
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Taeyeon nodded with the tips of her mouth lifted. ‘’Sure.’’

Seohyun smirked lightly at her friend at the back before leaning over to pull the seat belt over for Yoona, and felt a
kiss on her cheek as a response to thank her. The three then travelled back to Taeyeon’s apartment which was just
a stone thrown away in a midst of random conversations. The beeping sound the car made as it reversed into the
parking lot at the car park was like Taeyeon’s heartbeat; it gets faster and faster. She had no idea why was she so
nervous about going home, but she supposed it was just her excitement bursting from within.

She managed to shift herself onto the wheelchair with the help of Yoona since it was much harder to get out than to
get in like previously, and Seohyun pushed her to the lift lobby. Taeyeon remained silent as she mindlessly listened
to the two girls discussed about their coming photo shoots when the sound of the lift snapped her out of her daze.

‘’Which one is your apartment, Unnie?’’ Yoona looked around.

Almost shaking, Taeyeon pointed to the one at the furthest left. She swallowed hard as she was pushed towards her
home, clamping her sweaty palms together tightly. She looked up from her legs and saw the door flew opened even
before they arrived at the doorstep. Tiffany appeared from behind, and every motion seemed to slow down. There
were a few greetings but the couple only saw each other.

‘’See how loud you were? Even Tiffany can hear you from inside.’’ Seohyun teased Yoona.

‘’It’s the echo that projected my voice!’’

‘’Come in girls, come in first.’’ Tiffany finally spoke.

Seohyun wheeled the girl into the living room that she had never been at since weeks ago and it was still as neat as
ever. She looked around and attempted to recall the last time she was at this place doing something, be it alone or
with somebody.

‘’Is coffee alright for you both?’’

‘’It’s okay Unnie. We have a photo shoot to go for so we are leaving already. Thanks for the offer though.’’ Yoona put
her arm around Tiffany.

‘’Yeah, thank you.’’ Seohyun mimicked and turned to Taeyeon. ‘’We got to go. Call me if you need anything yeah?’’

She received a small grin and departed with Yoona, leaving the couple alone in the house. The door shut with
Taeyeon’s back facing it and the place was all silence again. Tiffany walked towards the girl and kneeled behind the
wheelchair, slowly encircling her hands around the shoulder. She buried her face into the neck and took a deep
breath. It had been two days since she last saw this love of hers.

Taeyeon intertwined her hand with the one on her, bringing it to her lips and pressed on it. She longed for this hold
that she had failed to feel for the past days and it killed her to be engulfed by it again. Ruffling the side of Tiffany’s
head, she felt kisses on her neck and the warmth on the skin electrified her, a shiver penetrated down her spine.

The trail of kisses went on from her neck to her ear, and then along her jaw lines to her chin. Still holding onto her
girlfriend’s hand, Taeyeon nibbled on the lips before fully capturing it. Tiffany caressed her slightly cold face,
brushing the hair backwards.

‘’Welcome home, Taeyeon.’’
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Chapter 27
‘’Yuri...?’’ Jessica whined softly and tugged the hand that she was holding onto since they retired for bed.

‘’Hmm?’’ 

Yuri turned to look at the girl that was lying on her stomach throughout the night, who she assumed was asleep all
along. There were no replies and there was a moment of silence. Soon, under the dimmed moonlight shining
through the translucent curtain, her hand was released from the tight hold and she saw the shoulders quivered
slightly, then the body trembled.

‘’Baby?’’

The tanned girl hovered over and Jessica was in between her hands. Figuring that the latter was crying, she leaned
on top of the back gently to give her girlfriend a back hug and planted tiny kisses on the top of the head, tenderly
brushing the shoulder in attempt to comfort her. Caressing the wet face, she wiped away those tears and placed her
cheek against the other.

The four girls were returning to Korea the next afternoon and the American was upset about having to leave her
mother. The dinner they had earlier on was difficult to enjoy, but everyone did their best in trying to keep a smile on
their faces, especially the two daughters and mother. Nobody mentioned about the departure even till it was time for
bed. Yuri could feel that Jessica was extra moody ever since they were on their way to dine out, and she hardly
finished her food.

Yuri tightened her holds when the body trembled again. The next moment, Jessica turned around and wrapped her
hands around the neck, clinging onto her source of comfort. She tilted her head up to kiss Yuri on the chin, burying
her face deeper into the crook of the neck. The stroking on her back never stopped and she liked how it felt. She
was still sad, but it made her felt less terrible than before. She wished she called out for Yuri earlier so she won’t
have to suffer so much trying to hold in her forlorn.

‘’I will miss my mum badly, Yuri…’’ She whispered with the cracked voice of hers.

‘’So will she, baby. And so will I. She’s a nice lady.’’

Jessica skimmed her face against the chest, sobbing under her breath. Yuri lifted her chin with two fingers and gave
her a loving smile, closing in to shower her with more pecks on the forehead. She closed her eyes as she enjoyed
the comforting warmth. She then realised, her tears had magically stopped flowing.

‘’Thank you sweetie… My mum likes you too.’’

Yuri merely simpered. They remained in each other’s arms for a moment before someone spoke again.

‘’Do you want to join your mum in bed tonight?’’

‘’Am I a little too old to sleep with her?’’ Jessica hesitated upon the suggestion.

‘’Of course not, silly. Go spend some time with her. I bet she won’t be able to sleep just like you. You will miss her,
but she will miss both you and Krystal.’’

‘’Maybe I should. Can you walk me down please?’’

‘’Of course, come.’’

Yuri pulled her up from the bed and took baby steps down the stairs in the dark with Jessica holding onto her from
behind. By the time the couple reached the ground level, they spotted a figured sitting outside Mrs Jung’s bedroom
door. Jessica moved forward to take a closer look and realised that it was nobody else but Krystal.

‘’Soojungie?’’
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Krystal’s head shot up from her knees and her reddened eyes met her sister’s. It seemed like they both understood
each other’s intention and smiled in synchronised. Jessica went ahead to pull her sister up, patting her on the back.
She turned the knob and Krystal entered the room first while she remained behind for a short moment. She
approached Yuri who had her hands in her pockets, and snaked her hands around the small waist.

‘’Good night baby. My big fluffy bear shall accompany you for the night.’’

Yuri kissed her on the nose and teased. ‘’Well, I bet it will be much nicer to hug.’’

Jessica threw a playful punch on her smooth face, leaning in to capture those lips for the last time and let their
intertwined hands stretched to the further as Yuri walked away. Just before they broke off the hold, the American
pulled the taller girl back and attempted to remove the pull over that Yuri was wearing. Grabbing onto those hands
instantly, Yuri deterred her.

‘’Sica! What are you doing?’’

‘’I want to wear your pull over, can I?’’

‘’Why? Are you cold? You want me to go get yours for you?’’

‘’No, I just want something that belongs to you and smells like you to accompany me to sleep. You have the bear
after all, and I have nothing. It’s not fair you see.’’ She pouted, fiddling with the jacket.

Yuri side-eyed this girl before her, then slowly removing her covers and was left with only her thin tank top. Instantly,
she felt the coldness speared through her body. Nevertheless, she handed her pull over to Jessica and put it on for
her. Pulling the hood over the head, she cupped the face and tasted the lips, then departed for the second level.

‘’Yuri!’’ Someone whispered just loud enough for her to hear.

Hugging her own body, she squatted down at the stairs and saw Jessica taking a deep breath of her hoodie, then
mouthing something to her.

‘’Dream of me.’’

She gave a thumb-up sign and both retreated to where they were supposed to be.

***
‘’Mummy?’’ Krystal called out as she climbed onto the bed like when she was younger with Jessica following behind
her.

Mrs Jung sat up instantly and it was apparent that she had cried too, just like her precious daughters. She spread
her arms widely, taking her two girls into her arms. Like how she used to tuck them into bed when they were still
living in America, she took the girls one on each of her sides; gently and rhythmically tap them constantly on their
arm.

‘’Mummy, I will miss you and your touches and your food very much…’’ Krystal commented with a kiddish voice while
Jessica nodded in agreement.

‘’Believe me girls. I will miss cooking for you even more, although the preparation may be taxing, or be it the dish
washing that will be tedious. Not to mention, I wish I can hold you both in my embrace in every moment of all my
days like how you were still a baby because you two are my dearest assets, my most valuable possession. Of
course, you, Krystal and Jessica, are the pride of my entire life. You girls make me proud. Maybe meeting your dad
wasn’t that bad, at least I have two beautiful daughters that I will exchange for nothing. I know I have been cowardly,
but I believe, like what Yuri said, that I will soon be able to conquer every of my remaining fears and return to you
girls back in Korea. I may already adapt to the lifestyle in the states, but for the sake of you, I will do anything.

Jessica, you have done an absolute good job in taking care of your younger sister. I know all along how much you
loved Krystal since she was a foetus, no matter how naughty or troublesome she was back then, breaking your
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favourite Barbie character by accident, ripped your best dress because she wanted to make herself a cape or
doodled on your assignment.  You never blamed her and all you ever did when she realised how much trouble she
had caused you was to wipe her tears away, tell her that her sister doesn’t mind and bring her out for a swim at the
beach followed by buying her an ice cream cone to cheer her up again. You protected her countless time, fought for
her in school when someone teased her about having her front teeth broken due to a fall from her tricycle, and
sometimes take the rap for the mischiefs that she had done. That’s how wonderful you are, Jessie.’’

Krystal looked over at her older sister after hearing what her mother had to say; giving a smile of appreciation and
held the hand that was slightly smaller than hers. Mrs Jung then continued.

‘’Krystal, you may be young, but you have been very independent. Even if you face difficulties, you will rely on your
sister more than relying on me. Those days when you could barely speak but yet always cry for Jessica after
acknowledging that she had left for school and you couldn’t have breakfast with her, and times when you offered to
do the house chores for me in exchange for certain things, which mostly were your sister’s favourite snacks or toys
just so you could give it to her after a long day at school. I still remembered how you will skip your favourite cartoon
every Thursday just to have an after-school snack with Jessie who would end school late because of her soccer
practices. You would often sneak up to Jessica’s room to kiss her when she naps, and when you grew older, you
always squeeze into her bed just to sleep with her.

You are very understanding towards Jessica, and loving too. I never hear any bad thing about you when you lived in
Korea, and I trust that it was because you were really well behaved, not creating any problems for your sister. The
way you both interact melts my heart. Seeing how well you girls get along without any single problems was what
made me less worried these recent years when I failed to be around. I know you both will take good care of each
other, be it now or in the future. There’s even Yuri now, a very nice and trust-worthy girl I must say.’’

The tip of Jessica’s mouth curved up widely when she heard the comment. She sniffed the hoodie that smells
exactly like Yuri and wondered what the girl was doing upstairs, thinking if she was asleep.

‘’As I ready myself and probably fly back to Korea anytime, you girls must continue to be like what I had just
mentioned, loving each other unconditionally no matter when or where. The departure this time round will just be
another stage of our life so don’t get too upset. Always remember that Mum will always love you girls okay?’’ Mrs
Jung patted them on their heads.

‘’We love you too, Mum.’’ The duo replied simultaneously.

‘’That’s my girls. Let’s get some sleep now, shall we?’’

***
The tiny ray of sunlight shone into the master bed room, shining onto Jessica’s flawless skin. The princess slowly
awoke to the peaceful surrounding; rubbing her eyes several times and explored the room for a brief minute. She
turned over to see that her mum and sister were still in their deep slumber. With as little movements as possible, she
leaped off the bed and skipped back to her room. Once she opened the door, the adorable sight of Yuri sleeping
came into her sight.

A grin broke across her face instantly and she stood at the door doing nothing but admired her splendiferous lover
slept. It was only a few moments later then she broke out of her daze, heading to the comfort room to freshen up.
Her eyes were a little puffy due to the crying before Mrs Jung spoke to her and her sister, making her look
exhausted. She sat on the edge of the bathtub and observed the place as she brushed her teeth, trying to store as
much memories of her house as she could register.

It was still early and she couldn’t fall back asleep, surprisingly, and then she decided to make breakfast for everyone
in the house. She had the bacon in the oven while she figured out how to do the pancake mixtures, having mixing
bowls in front of her as she stared at the instructions behind the box. It wasn’t an easy task to correctly measure the
proportion needed for the right serving, but she did what she could.

It scared her to turn on the stove and to flip the pancakes, however her determination got the better of her and she
carried on without giving up or running to Yuri for help. It was after a long hour before she finished cooking all the
pancakes, and despite the few pieces that turned out burnt due to the lack of mixture she put to cook, the rest was
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pretty mouth-watering. The bacons happened to be ready at about the same timing, which made it easier for her to
lay out her dishes together for everyone.

‘’Looks like someone made breakfast today.’’

Someone’s hands glided across Jessica’s back to her waist, back-hugging her and startled her. The moment she
turned around, she received a kiss on her lips. Her mind barely processed anything and she was already melted by
the action. She was lifted onto the high chair of the kitchen bar, and she deepened the affection just before it was
broken off.

‘’Good morning to you, my little princess.’’ Yuri greeted with a cool smirk.

Jessica giggled. ‘’And good morning to you too, my handsome love.’’

The taller girl laughed and caressed her face, looking at the food available with her eyebrows raised, extremely
impressed by the effort. She nodded approvingly when she was asked for her opinion, and nothing made Jessica
grinned even wider than ever.

***
Sulli and Yuri stood aside as they watched the three ladies sitting together side by side. They couldn’t hear what the
conversation was about, but it definitely pained them to see their girlfriends bawling their eyes out, sobbing non-stop
with a sympathetic tear-stained face.

‘’Remember to listen to your sister alright? Study hard and be nice to Sulli, understand? Call home often so I will
know how you are doing. You are still underage so remember to behave yourself and don’t drink outside. Do well for
your examinations okay? Mummy loves you, Soojung ah.’’

Mrs Jung hugged and kissed her baby daughter who was crying so uncontrollably like how she was first sent away.
She looked towards her left and there was Jessica, who was looking down, tearing the tissue paper in her hands.
With an arm still around Krystal, she held onto Jessica’s trembling hands and smiled.

‘’Don’t cry anymore, Sooyeon. Like I said, this is just another separation. Soon enough, we will meet again. I’m
pleased to have you girls back for the past two weeks, especially with your respective partners who are outstanding
people too. Do mummy a favour okay? Take good care of your sister and yourself. I’m less worried, since you have
Yuri to be with you. Nevertheless, if anything happens, give me a call okay?’’

Jessica nodded while she wiped her tears away. She didn’t want to seem weak in front of her mum, especially at
moments like such. She still has to take care of Krystal. Mrs Jung fished out two boxes from her handbag, handing
one each to her daughters, signalling them to open up. Both boxes contained two identical watches, with carving
done on the back of the time reader. The one on Jessica’s said,’’J,418’’ while the one on Krystal’s said,’’K,2410’’.

‘’These two dates symbolised the harbinger of my perfect life, because my two daughters brought so much fun to
me. No matter how far we are separated physically, my heart will always be with yours.’’

‘’Last call to all passengers that are taking Korea Airline plane number 009, please board the plane now at gate 21 or
22. Thank you and have a nice day.’’

Sulli approached the family and brushed Krystal on the back. ‘’Come on, we have to go before the plane takes off
without us.’’

With that, the four ladies walked in front with Yuri carrying her own bag pack and Jessica’s hand-carry in her hand,
they proceeded to the gates. There were hugs and kisses, but there were no more tears. It was a good sign though,
and everyone had to admit that the past two weeks were really enjoyable. All of them went in one by one and just
before Yuri left, Mrs Jung held her back.

‘’I’ll leave my girls to you, Yuri. Please help me look after them. And it was nice meeting you, really. Do come back
again, or hopefully the next time we meet, it will be in Korea.’’
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Yuri gave Mrs Jung a quick hug and a nod. ‘’The pleasure is all mine, Mrs Jung. Take care.’’

***
‘’You sure they are coming back today?’’

‘’Yeah, at least that was what I was told. I recorded it in my agenda too.’’

Sunny poked her head around, pressing on Sooyoung’s shoulders, jumping up and down to take a better look at the
belt area where arrivals have to collect their luggage at. They had been there for almost an hour but there was still
no sight of Yuri.

‘’Yah, stop jumping. People are looking, come down!’’

The taller girl pulled her girlfriend back to her side with one arm over the latter’s shoulder as she tried to hide herself
from the other pair of couple with one on the wheelchair who seemed to be awaiting someone too. Sunny giggled
and smiled shyly at the duo a few metres away from them while she gently patted on Sooyoung’s flat stomach. She
felt a minor vibration-like sensation and looked up, almost bursting out into loud laughter.

‘’Don’t laugh! It’s not my fault that I’m hungry now. I haven’t eaten for the whole day.’’

Instantly, Sunny stiffened her mock and looked afar. She was still surprised at how this giant had yet to consume any
food ever since she woke up in the morning, especially given the fact that she was a huge eater. Sooyoung had
been really worried about her best friend who was unreachable when she was in USA, only sending back one text
per day to let them know that she was still kicking and alive but she never mentioned a single thing about finding
Jessica.

‘’Sooyoung shi…?’’

Sooyoung turned around when she heard her name being called, only to see Hyoyeon approaching. It took her a
bare minute before she recalled who this familiar person was, and then hurried shook the hand.

‘’Hi Hyoyeon! It has been quite some time since I last saw you.’’

‘’Yeah, many things happened.’’ She gave a bitter-sweet smile. ‘’This is…?’’

‘’Oh yes, this is Sunny, by the way, my girlfriend.’’

Sunny held her hand out and gave a friendly beam. ‘’Hi, my name is Sunny. Nice to meet you.’’

‘’My name is Hyoyeon, it’s my pleasure meeting you too. You both are so matching.’’

‘’Despite the height difference, many people told us the same thing.’’ Sooyoung joked. ‘’So what are you doing here?
Expecting someone?’’

‘’Yeah, Jessica is coming back from the states today with her younger sister so I came down after work to get them.
I’m supposed to meet up with….’’ She looked around. ‘’Oh! There they are! Come, it’s my turn to introduce my
friends to you.’’

The three of them walked up to the couple a stone thrown away.

‘’Tiffany, Taeyeon. Meet Sooyoung, Yuri’s best friend and this is her girlfriend, Sunny.’’

Hyoyeon began to explain slightly about how the two groups of friends were linked together because of Jessica and
Yuri, and after which, Taeyeon told her new friends about the incident which led to her being wheelchair bounded.
Before they knew, anxiousness was already growing in everyone of them.

‘’So Jessica was like Yuri. The both of them didn’t tell us anything about whether they found each other or not. The
suspense is killing me…’’
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Sooyoung bit on her nails, watching the clock from time to time. After so many things that had occurred, she truly
wished that Yuri had gotten Jessica back. She comprehended that Jessica meant the world to her best friend ever
since she saw how lost the tanned girl was after receiving the news of the one she loved had left for America to
escape from this place that was assumed to be the heart-breaking land. Sunny stroked her lightly on the arm,
leaning onto her skinny but stable body frame.

Tiffany, too, was grabbing onto Taeyeon’s hand, tapping her feet on the ground at a constant speed. She heard of all
those things Jessica did to numb herself from the pain she was feeling and had failed to withstand from Hyoyeon,
which scared the hell out of her. It wasn’t what the Jung Jessica she knew would do if she was in the right state of
mind. But apparently back then, she was in no fit position to even consider about what she was doing to torture
herself. Her princess-liked best friend that loves herself so much chose such a way to shut off all her emotions, and
that told how much she loved Yuri.

Hyoyeon stood in between the couples, staring onto the ground with her arms crossed. Yuri was her client in the first
place, and she was the one that assigned Jessica to this particular girl. She was actually the spark that ignited the
love within this two person. Not to mention, she gave the idea of spying on Yuri and Yoona, resulting in Jessica
witnessing that pain-staking scene. Also, the reason behind Jessica’s departure for USA was, too, her suggestion for
her best friend to escape from this forlorn land. Last but not least, knowing how much Jessica would suffer without
Yuri made her gave in and encouraged her client to go after the American. Everything was her idea, her plans. She
needed to shoulder a huge responsibility in this relationship’s success or failure.

‘’Is that Yuri?’’ Sooyoung questioned.

Everyone looked up and saw the tanned girl who looked so shagged, not just the exhaustion from the long plane ride
but from what seemed to be, heartache. Everyone’s palms became sweaty and their hearts were throbbing so badly
against their ribcages, the organ almost threatening to break through the bones. They saw how the girl tried to drag
her suitcase off the belt and almost collided into a big, burly man. Simultaneously, all of them withdrew a mouthful of
air.

Yuri looked out from where she was and saw the whole group of friends outside. Sooyoung waved to her and gave
her a questioning thumb-up, as though she was asking her if she was alright. She bit on her lips, dropping her head
so low that it was closed to touching her chest. From the corner of her eyes, she spotted how her friends’ shoulders
fell with gravity. With one hand on her suitcase handler, she signalled to the group of girls.

‘’She must be in great pain now…’’ Sooyoung choked.

Sunny intertwined their hands as a form of comfort, while Tiffany held onto Hyoyeon’s little finger and stroked
Taeyeon’s head that was leaning against her stomach. Their attention was captured by Yuri once again, and
unknowingly, they all gave an encouraging smile or eye contact, attempting to make their friend feel better. Yuri
slowly walked towards the huge window pane, stopping beside a pillar and gave her friends a smirk. Everyone was
perplexed of what she was doing, lingering around instead of coming out.

‘’What is she doing? Do you think she got too upset and went mad? Yah Sunny, what am I supposed to do… I need
to save my best friend!’’

‘’Look, Sooyoung…’’

Yuri squint her eyes and lifted an eyebrow up. She then stretched her hand out to pull someone out from behind the
pillar and Jessica fell right into her embrace. Their friends had their eyes lit up instantly when the twosome shared a
sweet kiss on the lips, unable to digest whatever they were seeing.

‘’Oh god, isn’t that Yuri and….’’

‘’Jessica!’’

Taeyeon finished Sunny’s uncompleted sentence and the five girls outside suddenly shrieked like little girls, giving
each other high-fives or hugs as they ignored how they had managed to successfully captured everyone’s focus at
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the nearby area. Nothing excited them much more than having to witness that moment, ending their long misery of
waiting for an answer.

It took them a few more moments before Krystal and Sulli had gotten their belongings too, and finally they paced out
to meet up with their friends whom they had not seen in weeks. Tiffany and Sooyoung were the first two girls that
rushed up to the duo, breaking the hold of their hands.

‘’Jung Jessica! I missed you! I’m going to smack you upside down if you inform us about your departure at such last
minute again! You have tons of explanation to do when we get back!’’

‘’I missed you too, you lost weight, didn’t you?’’ Jessica gently removed herself from the breathless hug and saw
Taeyeon smiling at her. ‘’Taengoo yah…’’

Tears began to well up in her eyes when she saw her wheelchair bounded best friend that she neglected the most,
disappearing when she needed support to recover from her injury. She bit onto her lips to hinder her tears from
streaming down her cheeks, leaning in carefully to hold Taeyeon tightly.

‘’Welcome back, Sica.’’

***
‘’You sure it’s fine to take her car?’’

‘’Yes my princess, so just fasten your seat belt and I can take you home to rest.’’

The tanned girl adjusted the driver seat of Sooyoung’s car to fit herself, and then fixing the rear mirror before igniting
the engine. Tiffany and Taeyeon offered to send Sulli home first with Krystal tagging along, and Hyoyeon second the
thought of her sending Sooyoung and Sunny off while Yuri drove Jessica home. Jessica leaned onto the tiny
allowance of the window ledge while she admired the street lamps and night lights of Seoul, which brought a
different sensation to what she saw and felt back in America.

‘’Yuri?’’

The driver responded with a yawn with her eyes concentrating on the road.

‘’Can I still keep your hoodie that I took from you back at home the previous night?’’

‘’Yeah, certainty. Do you want me to wash it first?’’

Jessica hid half of her face behind the clothe, shaking her head with her eyes wide opened. ‘’No, then your smell will
be gone.’’

Yuri merely let out a small laugh and ruffled her girlfriend’s hair. She liked how they had just started their days as
couple, but yet already feeling so much love. She liked how the girl had begun to reveal more sides of herself,
opening up to accept more wellness that Yuri is going to provide her with in the future. She liked how they don’t have
to say out that three words, and still comprehend that they both do. Jessica dozed off on the remaining journey back
to her house, and Yuri unloaded her suitcases first before shaking to wake her up.

‘’Sica, we are here.’’

Jessica stirred around and slowly opened one eye, covering the other. ‘’What a beautiful sight to wake up to...’’

‘’Since when did you become so cheesy? It’s supposed to be my job.’’

The tanned girl hit on the eighteenth floor button in the elevator, then tapped her fingers against the handler of the
suitcase. The brown-haired girl encircled her hands around the waist without any hint of letting go and they walked in
an awkward position back to her apartment door.

‘’Come on, you’re home. Hurry get in and get some rest. The plane ride was exhausting wasn’t it?’’
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‘’You know, tonight’s going to be the first night that I will have to sleep and wake up without you after so many weeks
in your warm arms… That makes me resent sleeping.’’ Jessica pouted, still refusing to unlock the tip of her fingers.

‘’Well, it’s not going to be easy for me to be unable to hold my baby to sleep either. But you will get used to it. It’s
getting cold, hurry in. Krystal is probably back already so don’t keep her waiting. Sleep tight and rest well yeah? I
love you.’’

Yuri cupped both her cheeks, kissing her umpteen times on the lips as she constantly reminded her girlfriend of the
things to take note in between her pauses. Jessica grinned and nodded at everything she was told mindlessly as she
was just indulging in the pampering of her other half. She was given one last long kiss before she was ordered to
enter the house, which she didn’t budge till the other promised to depart first.

As soon as the taller girl vanished around the corner, Jessica went straight into her house and threw her bags
everywhere and jumped onto the sofa which was beside the window. Looking down, anticipating, she saw Yuri
walked towards the vehicle. As if they had telepathy, she looked up and saw Jessica too. She fished out her cell
phone and sent a text.

*vibrates*

From: Yuri
To: Jessica
7:43PM

‘’Hey, I just left but I missed you already.’’

Jessica couldn’t stop giggling like a little girl and she received a second text.

From: Yuri
To: Jessica
7:43PM

‘’I think I left something with you.’’

The girl looked down with a curious face, wondering what was it that she had forgotten to return to Yuri. The girl gave
a smirk and went back to texting.

From: Yuri
To: Jessica
7:43PM

‘’I left my heart with you. Rest well, love.’’
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Chapter 28
Yoona couldn’t help it but shivered slightly and found her way to Seohyun’s free hand. She clasped it tightly as she
tapped her finger against the palm. They were on their way to Taeyeon’s café for the party to celebrate the girl’s
discharge from the hospital and to welcome Yuri and Jessica back from America. It had been a long time since the
tanned girl last came across her mind ever since she started dating Seohyun, and now it’s petrifying her.

‘’Relax girl, everything will be fine.’’

Seohyun spoke without peeling her sight off the road, startling Yoona as she didn’t realise how obvious she was.
She was beginning to feel a little guilty when she recalled how she tried denying the fact that the one she loved was
actually the one sitting beside her now instead of the one that she merely had a crush on. Throughout the process of
finding the answer, she even hurt the latter. Nevertheless, Seohyun accepted her for what she did and who she was
despite having to consider so long about her feelings.

‘’Hyunnie, don’t misunderstand my fear for still having feelings for Yuri Unnie okay? I’m just… I just don’t know how
to face her out of the sudden like this. I’m sorry.’’

They came to a stop at the traffic light and finally the couple had eye contact. Seohyun simpered and knocked her
head gently.

‘’Silly, why would I? From the moment you promised to be my girlfriend, I firmly believe that sooner or later you will
only have me in your heart. Don’t ever apologise for such things, love doesn’t need apologies.’’

Yoona’s throbbing heart finally eased a little when she heard those comforting words from her girlfriend and she
smiled with gratitude. She listened to Seohyun sang as they continued their journey and slowly without her
acknowledgement, her fear was diminishing as they approached the location.

‘’Yah yah Im Yoona, do you know how long we have been waiting for you both to reach before we can start eating?
I’m so hungry I’m going to die!’’ Sooyoung’s loud voice travelled across the café and pierced into the new arrivals’
ears while the rest burst out laughing.

‘’I’m sorry, we got a photo shoot earlier on and hence the delay.’’ Seohyun explained as they settled down next to
everybody else. Her eyes automatically drifted to Jessica who was smiling sweetly at her and she mirrored the
expression. It didn’t take her a longer than a second to discover that Yuri was absent.

‘’Where’s Yuri Unnie?’’

Yoona voiced out her thought and almost instantly, someone flicked her ear softly from the back. She turned back
and saw the tanned girl with a playful beam on her face, and they took turns to share a hug. She was thankful that
the original awkwardness that she conjured in her mind didn’t exist; not even for a second. She watched as her
senior that she once had a crush on joined Jessica on the couch opposite of her, and a smile had unknowingly crept
up her face. Her worries were vain.

‘’So all nine of us are gathered together here today to rejoice for our dearest new found friend, Taeyeon’s discharge
from the hospital and also to celebrate the newly official couples, Yuri, Jessica, Yoona and Seohyun! Let’s all cheers
and drink to our full today!’’

Sooyoung clunked her spoon against the long wine glass as she stood in the middle of everyone and urged all to
raise their cups of beverage in a circle, knocking her glass of champagne against all the other eight cups before
bottoming up, dissolving the liquid in a blink of an eye. Sunny giggled under her breath as she watched how her
girlfriend was leading everyone, getting them into the groovy mood. Her attention was divided when her cell phone
rang.

‘’Hey Sunny, I’m outside your friend’s café and it seems like there’s a party going on. Do I still go in or I should come
some other day?’’ A sweet but trembling voice travelled through the receiver and Sunny figured that the weather was
really chilly.
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‘’No Unnie, it’s just us. Come on in. I’ll get you at the door.’’

‘’Is that friend of yours here already, Sunny?’’

Tiffany placed her hands on the shorter girl’s shoulders when she saw the latter walking towards the door, joining her
to welcome the new arrival. Sunny gave a cute beam and nodded her head, holding the American closer. The
twosome greeted the guest and brought her into the inner space where everybody was at.

‘’Oh Unnie!’’

Yoona exclaimed as soon as she saw who it was that entered with her other two friends, making everyone diverted
their focus too. Similarly, Seohyun and Sooyoung stood up respectively to bow to their senior.

‘’Taeyeon, this is WooRi unnie, my senior in school that will be helping out in your café before you recover.’’ Sunny
introduced. ‘’She is currently waiting for her graduation and since she has interest and experience in baking, I
thought she was the best candidate that you asked for.’’

Tiffany listened to the psychologist’s advice of letting Taeyeon be occupied to prevent her from having negative
thoughts throughout her remaining therapy period, hence deciding that it would be best if her girlfriend can continue
managing the café with external help. After all, she has to return to work sooner or later since there was a lack of
manpower at Perfect Lovers. She was having a hard time trying to find someone that will be able to work and help
her keep a look out for the wheelchair bound at the same time without finding it as a hassle when Sunny suggested
hiring her college course senior, WooRi.

‘’Hi Taeyeon, I’m WooRi. Nice to meet you and hopefully I can provide you with some help here.’’

‘’I’m grateful for your acceptation of the offer. It’s definitely going to ease my burden and Tiffany’s worries. It’s my
pleasure having you here.’’

The oldest of them all received a warm welcome and was invited to remain behind to join in the fun with the rest of
the nine girls. Sooyoung urged everyone to join in the drinking game and soon, everyone were sitting in a circle. It
seems like Lady Luck was not siding WooRi and the game host, for the fact that they both of them took turn to lose
in almost all the game rounds. WooRi’s face was as red as tomato by the fifth shot while Sooyoung was getting a
little tipsy by her seventh. Everyone agreed to end the night earlier than planned with one last game and as
predicted, WooRi lost again.

‘’Thank goodness it wasn’t me!’’ Sooyoung burst aloud while the rest laughed.

‘’But it’s me… And I think I’m going to throw up soon.’’ WooRi exhaustedly rubbed her palm against her weary, hot
face, letting out a helpless sigh before she braced herself for another shot of Vodka.

‘’Unnie, finish it fast so we can continue drinking!’’ The tall girl raised her empty cup up high in the air, speaking
slightly louder than usual. Sunny pulled her girlfriend down against the sofa and without any effort, Sooyoung fell into
her arms, giggling.

‘’Okay, just let me take a deep breath and I wil-‘’

‘’I will drink for you.’’

Hyoyeon took the drink over instead and swallowed it in a gulp before the loser of the game could even react. She
let out a hiccup as she stared mindlessly at the girl she barely spoke to the entire night and soon beamed. Thankfully
this girl saved her from the further torment of alcohol but right when she was about to express her gratitude, she
collapsed onto the blonde beside her.

‘’Unnie?’’ Yoona patted WooRi’s face gently but her effort was vain for the girl was overwhelmed by the numerous
shots she took, drunk and unconscious.
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‘’I don’t think there’s any way we can wake Unnie up now. Hyoyeon, can you please take Unnie home for me? This
giant is drunk too.’’ Sunny asked.

‘’Yeah sure, but let me clean up the place a bit first. Is that alright?’’

‘’It’s okay Hyo, you can leave the cleaning to Jessica and me. Just bring her home before she throws up or feel sick.
Tiffany can bring Taeyeon home first too. I’ll just lock this place after we are done.’’ Yuri offered.

‘’We can help to clean up too.’’ Seohyun voiced with Yoona nodding.

‘’Okay, so are we all settled?’’ Everyone either gave Tiffany a thumbs-up or a nod. ‘’Alright, thank you so much for
planning this mini party. Excuse me now if you girls don’t mind, let me take Taeng home first before she misses the
time for medication. I hope you liked the food I catered. Good night!’’

Seohyun followed Tiffany out as she helped to wheel Taeyeon from the back of the café and Yuri carried Sooyoung
to Sunny’s car from the front, while Hyoyeon just had a little help from Yoona to take WooRi to her car right outside
the café. The fair model soon returned back to clean up the leftovers with Jessica and there was something that the
American felt a need to say. She put down everything in her hands and approached Yoona, making the alternative
sit down with her.

‘’Yoona, I know this is rather abrupt but I felt a need to say… To tell you…’’ She hesitated for a moment, biting on her
lips. ‘’That I’m sorry.’’

Yoona tilted her head and held Jessica’s hands. ‘’Why, Unnie? Why do you have to apologise?’’

‘’See, actually the reason why Yuri and I met was because I had to help her go after you. She had a crush on you all
along but she never dared to take actions until Sooyoung signed her up for this Lover For Loan contract and I
happened to get assigned to her. The photo shoot back in the woods, our first meeting, was supposedly to let me
better understand how you are like so I can further guide Yuri on wooing you. But… But things just happened and by
then I was already helplessly in love with her, madly. In fact, throughout the entire time when I was with her, I never
really did anything or taught her what to do to get you to like her. I can’t bear to see how you both were interacting
that day so I went away even when she told me to stay, almost getting violat-‘’ She let out a sigh and shook her head.
‘’ I just hoped that you won’t feel as though I snatched her away from you...’’

‘’Truthfully, I had a crush on Yuri Unnie ever since I knew her. I know it isn’t appropriate to say this now but thank
you, Sica Unnie.’’ The model gave a beautiful smile. ‘’Thank you for letting me know that my feelings were returned
in a way or so, even though none of us officially confessed or had anything blossomed. And no, you didn’t take Yuri
Unnie away from me because she was never mine.’’

Jessica swallowed a lump that was making its way up. ‘’At times I feel that I ought to do something back then, to
urge her to go after you more. My love for her blinded me. Maybe at that point, if I pushed her further instead of
distracting her, she might choose you. I striped her opportunity of getting to pick, didn’t I? I wasn’t been fair to her or
you because I wanted her so badly.’’

‘’You know, if you think you were being unfair to Yuri Unnie, then I was being extremely harsh to Hyunnie. All these
while I had only thought of who I should choose, who I should go for and I totally neglected the feelings I developed
for her. I told her I liked Yuri Unnie, but I led her on with my speech and actions. Can you imagine how bad she felt?
After I stole a kiss from her when she was sleeping, I ran away, I hid from her. I was so selfish, to let her be confused
of whom she is to me and worry for me. Because of my own fear and denial, I tore her heart again and again. Then
when I finally came to see that the one I truly value and love was her, without any complains or grudges, she
accepted me at once.

From the very beginning, I was the one making all the decisions. Never did it come across my mind to ask how did
she feel, or never did I think that maybe this girl could be hurting because of me. She got no say, but she embraced
me and my mistakes. My point here is, in a relationship, it’s impossible to ever balance the amount of love from both
sides. I’m certain that I love Seohyun more than myself, but I’m even more sure that my priorities have always been
placed before herself. Love is like this; you want to give double the sum you received but it works vice versa. From
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how you chose to apologise to me, it’s obvious that from the very start, you did everything to provide the best for Yuri
Unnie. So don’t doubt yourself and your effort, be it in the past or now.’’

***
Seohyun and Yuri stood side by side at the corner as they listened to the entire conversation after they met at the
entrance of the café. The photographer leaned against the wall while the tanned girl sat beside the high table.
Nobody dared to move an inch for they were afraid to shatter the silence and miss out any part of the talk between
their girlfriends.

Yuri’s heart dropped when she overheard about why Jessica chose to leave with JungSoo that day back in the
woods, mentally hitting herself. She couldn’t believe how foolish she was to not notice that Jessica had already
fallen for her by that time, and how insensitive she was towards the sudden cold shoulders she received. She still
reprimanded the poor girl afterwards when she was found, about how she ran away deliberately despite being
pleaded to remain behind. Yuri was the one that almost caused Jessica to fall for the dangerous trap, and she never
knew. Jessica even feared that she will feel that pinch of unfairness of not being taught on how to chase after her
junior, defeating the purpose of the contract. It stung her.

Seohyun quietly digested Yoona’s words which were a total spot-on of her feelings way before they got together,
especially when she first heard about the latter’s feeling towards Yuri during their dinner after the photo shoot. A
mixture of feelings was drowning her in a midst of confusion. She didn’t know how to feel. She pondered if she
should be elated that Yoona had just declare her boundless love, or get angry at how she was constantly avoided
after the sudden disappearance from the hospital without being given an explanation. Unknowingly, she traced her
lips when she heard how her girlfriend had stolen a kiss from her when she was deep in her slumber way before they
were an item. She recalled how frantic she was when she came around to see or hear no Yoona, not being able to
get in contact with the alternative for hours. It was all because of her unofficial first kiss that she was unaware of.

‘’Yoona, can we make a pact? Let’s just keep this conversation to ourselves. I don’t want Yuri to feel that I’m saying
all these because I’m having thoughts of pushing her away to you or whatsoever. I’m just telling you all these
because I felt that there’s a need to apologise for wanting to be selfish, for wanting Yuri so badly that I failed my job
duty.’’ Jessica requested.

‘’Just call me Yoong, Sica Unnie. There’s no need for apologises, and I promise I won’t tell a third person about
whatever we just said. We are both very lucky to be able to find our own companion. Let’s just ignore the past and
provide them with as much love as we can now and in the future for as long as possible.’’

The two girls mirrored their smiles respectively and carried on to clean up with a lighter heart after having what they
had to tell while waiting for their girlfriends to return, without knowing that they were actually already back and heard
everything. Yuri looked up at Seohyun, and without even speaking, they both understood that they won’t mention
about their eavesdropping.

‘’Hey pretty, need some help?’’

Yuri gently placed her hands on Jessica’s waist and pulled her closer, kissing her on the top of the head before
retrieving the tray filled with empty wine glasses from the girl, bringing them back to the kitchen with her girlfriend
following along. The taller one washed the utensils while the petite one dries it clean, placing them back onto the
shelf. Every time she had to tip toes before she could push the glasses inwards, taking her extra efforts to finish her
chore.

‘’I’ll do it.’’

Yuri took the last few glasses at once, leaning in to Jessica as she arranged them neatly without any difficulties. A
hand snaked around her skinny waist, pulling her down and into an embrace. The alternative cuddled closer,
snuggling her face against the crook of the neck after planting a quick kiss on the cheek. Protectively, Yuri wrapped
her hands around the entire body, tenderly running her fingers through the hair.

‘’You lied to me. You said I will get used to sleeping without you beside me. A week is almost over now but I still miss
your hold like this…’’ Jessica whined.
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‘’Well I’m sorry… I will hug you every day like this when we meet okay my princess?’’

‘’That’s a promise.’’ She nodded in the embrace. ‘’Baby, I’m kind of tipsy now... Take me home will you?’’

‘’Of course, let’s go.’’

Yuri gently released Jessica, caressing the slightly flushed cheek, intertwining their hands and walked out of the
kitchen. The brown haired girl tugged her on the arm.

‘’Yuri, I mean, take me back to your home.’’

***
‘’Just lean against the wall for awhile Soo, I need to unlock the door.’’

Sunny held her tall drunk girlfriend against the wall outside her apartment while she pushed the buttons of her
password to gain entry back home. Sooyoung had been muttering and humming songs along the way back home,
giggling at times as she mumbled things that Sunny had difficulties in decoding. Afraid that the drunken may throw
up anytime, the petite girl decided to head for her house instead since it was a shorter travelling distance as
compared to the alternative.

With a leg supporting the door to make space for Sooyoung to stumble her way in, she carried their belongings with
one hand and the other to turn up the heater for the night was simply too chilly. The skinny giant fell onto the soft L-
shaped sofa with a loud thud, exhaling loudly and wrapped her arms around her cold body. Sunny retrieved the
blanket by the end of the seat, covering the trembling body before entering the room to wet a towel to clean the
alternative up.

‘’Sunny, I think I…’’ Sooyoung put her entire weight on her both arms against the coffee table with her head
dropping. ‘’I need to throw… Throw up… Like, now.’’

Thanks to her fast reflex, Sunny managed to stuff a bin between Sooyoung’s hands before she threw up all over the
place. The latter clasped onto her flat tummy as her intestines felt as though they were all tangled while she emptied
her stomach. Nothing felt more miserable than the state she was in then. Her aching body, throbbing head and
overwhelming emotions. Sunny brushed her on the back constantly, wiping those beads of perspiration away from
her forehead and fixed her messed up fringe aside.

‘’I’m sorry… I’m so sorry…’’

Almost intangibly, she whispered apologetically for the mess she created with warm tears stinging her eyes,
threatening to fall any moment. She didn’t look up from the bin until someone took it and put it away, holding onto her
icy hands.

‘’It’s perfectly fine and you did nothing wrong. Are you feeling better?’’ Sunny gave a bright smile, soon noticing the
tears sparkling in those blood shot eyes. ‘’Why are you crying? My Sooyoungie must be suffering now right? Let me
go make you some hot tea.’’

‘’I’m fine. Don’t go.’’ Sooyoung tightened her grip on the wrist when the other turned away, about to get up to leave
for the kitchen. She placed her head on Sunny’s legs with her body curled up side-way like a foetus, pulling the arm
over her shoulders clutching on it dearly when a tear escaped.  ‘’There’s something that I want to tell you now while
the alcohol is taking effect and before I lose my courage…’’

‘’What’s wrong silly? Why are you weeping? What is it?’’

‘’I said I don’t mind how Sungmin is wooing you; I’m sorry I lied. It actually scares the hell out of me. I thought I could
handle it since I did fine at first. I hate to admit this but I do feel threatened by Mr.Perfection. I don’t want to lose you,
not to him or anybody. I love you. I want to do something to prove it, but I just can’t think of the best way to do so. I
don’t buy you nine dresses when I ask you out for a date, neither do I book the entire theatre and tell the cashier to
charge it to my card when we go for movies. I don’t know what position I am in to tell you to stay with me but I’m still
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going to ask you.’’ The fading voice suggested that wariness of taking over the drunken girl, almost drifting into
dreamland. ‘’Don’t ever leave me okay my sunshine? I’m so sorry for all my lacking… But… I… I really love you…’’

Sooyoung skimmed her face against the leg and officially lost her consciousness, but her grip on the arm was still as
tight. Her skinny body frame trembled slightly and soon stopped after she was covered with the blanket. Sunny
stared at her girlfriend mindlessly as she brushed her hand against the smooth and slightly cold face, pushing the
fringe backwards. Leaning down, she pressed her lips on the side of the head, then the ear. After which, she softly
spoke into it.

‘’How can anyone ever snatch me away when you are always so sweet, so thoughtful, and most importantly when
my heart has always been with you…?’’

***
The pain in her head was so strong that it woke her up from her deep slumber. She ruffled her hair and looked to the
clock by her bedside. She groaned when she realised it was already one in the afternoon. Reluctantly, she got up
from the bed. Holding her head with her hands, she tried so hard to recall how she managed to get home but all the
thinking was worsening her headache. She briefly washed up and took small steps out to the living room. An aroma
perked her up slightly while she tried to locate the source of the scent. She entered the kitchen and saw a pot on the
stove with a thermo flask on the counter. She picked up the small note under it.

‘’WooRi right?

I heard from Sunny that you can’t hold liquor well, so I figured you will suffer a tremendous hangover. I brewed
some ginger root tea for you in the flask, hopefully it’s still warm. It cures hangovers. You threw up quite a lot last
night so you are probably having an empty stomach now. Have some porridge in the pot first. See you in the
café someday.

Hyoyeon.’’

Almost instantly, her tummy grumbled and eagerly, she scooped a bowl full of food, settling down at the table without
peeling her eyes off the note. Slowly as she was piecing up bits and pieces of the event from the previous night, she
recounted how Hyoyeon drank her last share of punishment. It was only then when she came to discover that the
blonde was also the one who took the effort to send her home.

Unknowingly, a smile crept up WooRi’s face as she sent spoons after spoons of the delicious porridge, dissolving the
entire bowl in no time. She poured herself a cup of tea and gave it a smell when her phone rang.

‘’Hey Sunny!’’

‘’Thank goodness you are still alive and sounding really energised, unnie. I thought you would be struggling to even
get out of bed. Hyoyeon sent you home last night, you know, my friend?’’

‘’Your friend is really nice. She even left me a pot of porridge and brewed me tea. Help me thank her will you?’’

‘’You can do it yourself. I called to ask if you are actually feeling good enough to accompany her to go get certain
ingredients the café needs when it reopens for business next week. Taeyeon has to go for therapy today so Tiffany
is obviously unavailable too. Can you go?’’

Nodding with a beam, WooRi agreed. ‘’Yeah of course, I’m good.’’

‘’Alright, I’ll tell you about it and leave it to you both to do the rest. Bye unnie.’’

The tea was like a magic potion, for the headache was actually diminishing as WooRi did the dishes. She had no
idea why, but she was secretly anticipating going stock purchasing with Hyoyeon, who she barely knew for a day.
Maybe it was the way the alternative had handsomely offered to take her drink, or it was the caring gesture of
brewing tea and cooking porridge that made WooRi’s heart throbbed. Whatever possibility it may be, the girl knew
that it was going to be a good day.
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Chapter 29
‘’Woori shi?’’ Hyoyeon called out to the girl and wasn’t sure if it was the one she was looking for.

‘’Oh yes, hello Hyoyeon!’’ Woori gave a welcoming smile.

‘’This is...?’’

Woori looked to her side, and then dragged the shy looking new face towards Hyoyeon. They shared an awkward
smile and handshake before they were introduced to each other. The new guest kept on stealing quick peeks of the
blonde haired girl and incidentally, their eyes met. Hyoyeon observed this person from head to toe. He was a good-
looking young man who was probably a year older or of her age, and he seemed to have a good build.

‘’Hyoyeon, please meet my younger brother, Hyungsuk.’’

''I see, nice to meet you Hyungsuk. I'm Kim Hyoyeon. Is your brother coming with us for the shopping, Woori unnie?''

''Hmm, actually, it's just you and him because I have a last minute urgent errand to run for the photography club due
to a lack of photographers so please pardon me. However, my brother is a very nice young man and I'm sure you
youngsters will get along well in no time! So that's about it and I have to get going before I'm late for the
appointment! I'm truly sorry, Hyoyeon. Let me buy you a meal someday as a form of makeup to you alright?'' Woori
blabbered non-stop without letting of the two spoke. Muttering under her breath, she turned to Hyungsak. ''She's a
nice catch.''

Afterwhich, Woori ran off at a speed so fast that she disappeared within a few seconds. Hyoyeon looked rather
nonchalant while Hyungsak was fidgeting uncomfortably. Upon seeing such sight, Hyoyeon began walking towards
the supermarket, signalling for her new friend to come along. After a few moment of silence, someone finally broke
the ice.

''You don't mind my sister's actions alright? Please pardon her.'' Hyungsak politely pleaded.

''No worries, I barely knew her for a day either so it doesn't really make too much of a difference. At least we are of
similar age while Woori unnie is much older and I actually feel a little tensed when I'm with her.''

''Let's do it again.''

''Do what?'' The girl locked her brows and asked curiously.

''My name is Hyungsak, and nice to meet you. Hopefully we can get along well.''

The same hand reached out to Hyoyeon again, which she gladly received. This time, the sense of awkwardness was
no longer felt, but replaced with a sense of comfort.

''My name is Hyoyeon and I am certain we will.''

***
‘’Come on Taeng, you don’t want to be late for your appointment alright? Get up and wash up baby.’’ Tiffany shook
Taeyeon on the shoulder, ruffling the messed up hair, brushing the fringe backwards and revealed the sleepy fair
face of her girlfriend while she sat on the edge of their bed.

‘’Just five more minutes please…’’

Taeyeon made a sad face with her eyes closed, looking extra adorable and kiddy. Tiffany no longer had the heart to
stripe even a minor five minutes from the worn out girl and gently whispered a soft okay to signal her approval. The
petite girl snuggled closer to the American with her brows tightly locked, holding a warm hand against her own face
and effortlessly drifted into dreamland once again. The party yesterday was no doubt enjoyable, but it did drain the
couple entirely despite just sitting around to catch up with friends and returned home before the clock struck twelve.
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Taeyeon’s discharge from the hospital was supposedly to make things easier for her and her girlfriend but things
didn’t seem as simple as they thought it would be, at first. She had to constantly return to the doctor for regular
checkups on her back, doing scans to make sure that her bones are growing well and attaching back. Therapy was
another hassle, and Tiffany never allowed her to go alone no matter how exhausted she may be herself because
she insisted that since they made a pact to continue this path down until the latter recovers, she should hold on to
her words.

The sun shining into the room through the baby pink translucent curtains indicated that the weather was splendid for
a walk at the park and Tiffany wished that she could merrily stroll along the river side with her girlfriend again like
how they did during their picnic a few months back. Of course, they can still do that now but they will not walk side by
side like previously. Anticipating for them to finish the road of recovery every single day seems to be the American’s
hope everyday now when she wakes up or before retiring for bed. It still pained her to watch Taeyeon does her
therapy session with a face of agony from bearing all the pain despite she understood that it was just a process of
healing.

While she was indulged in her deep depressing thoughts, Tiffany too, gave in to her exhaustion. Very naturally like
as if she was still conscious, the younger girl caressed Taeyeon’s face and gently pressed her lips against the top of
the head, then remained in the position, asleep. The clock kept ticking and they were barely an hour away from their
appointment but still, none of them woke up. The deafening peace evolved into pressure, pressing on Taeyeon,
forcing her to come around. Submerging herself deeper into the protective arms around her, she hid away from the
bright sun. She felt a constant stroke on her back and she looked up, only to see her sleeping girlfriend.

‘’Good morning my dearest Fany…’’ Taeyeon caressed the flawless face and watched the alternative yawned.

‘’Good morning to you too~’’ Tiffany yawned and smiled at the same time. ‘’It’s time to go for your appoint- Oh god
Tae! We overslept! I’m so sorry I fallen asleep and lost track of time! Oh no no no... I hope your doctor isn’t mad or
anything!’’

Tiffany hurry picked herself up, rushing towards the closet to pick out two outfits for her and her partner respectively
while Taeyeon slowly sat up on the bed, giggling at how frantic the American was since she barely lost her cool. The
petite girl moved towards the edge of the bed effortlessly and was about to get off the bed when she was halted.

‘’Yah Taeyeon ah, I will help you! Be careful of your back!’’

‘’It’s okay girl. Actually I can-‘’ Taeyeon paused out of the sudden, as if she was about to reveal something she
wasn’t supposed to tell. ‘’Actually I do need some help, please.’’

‘’You are acting weird aren’t you? What did you want to say?’’

‘’Nothing, really, trust me.’’ The older girl laughed nervously. ‘’I just wanted to waste some time so I can to be held by
you like this. Hold me closer.’’

Tiffany didn’t look convinced at first, until Taeyeon gave a little adorable grin, flashing her straight row of upper teeth
before she hugged the girl closer and slowly helped her to the comfort room. The both of them sat on the edge of the
bathtub side by side, beaming from time to time as they took glances at each other. Brushing her teeth with her left
hand instead, Taeyeon traced down her girlfriend’s shoulder with two fingers and intervolved their hands. In the
midst of joking, they finally took off to the hospital for their two hours late appointment.

‘’Remember to tell Doctor Park that I’m sorry okay? I shouldn’t have fallen asleep!’’ Tiffany checked the time on
Taeyeon’s phone as she pushed her around the hospital’s corridor, heading towards the therapy room at the fastest
speed she can go.

‘’No Tiffany, I told you already, it’s not your fault that you were worn out. It wasn’t easy to deal with so many things at
once without feeling exhausted. Do you really see yourself as the invincible one? You need a rest, I can come alone,
really.’’

‘’Enough said baby, we can talk at home. Don’t stress yourself too much alright? I will come pick you up after you are
done. See you later.’’
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Tiffany gave a quick peck on the wheelchair-bounded girl’s cheek and allowed the nurse to take over instead. She
stood by the door to wait for the door to shut entirely and till she could no longer see Taeyeon along the pathway
before leaving for the cafeteria.

***
‘’Taeyeon unnie, why don’t you just tell Tiffany the truth? It’s getting a little tough to keep it from her these days,
especially when your girlfriend is really shrewd... Unnie, I don’t know how long I can keep it from her.’’ The nurse
whined.

‘’Please just do what you can for the time being. Tiffany will get really upset if she knows the truth. You don’t have to
do this for too long though; it’s about time I reveal everything to her too. I will just have to wait till the special day to
let her know. Thank you for all these, Sunmi, and I am sorry for all these.’’

‘’It’s so evil of you unnie. Fancy you to choose that day to break the news. If her reaction isn’t what you expected,
then you get it.’’

‘’Rest assure Sunmi.’’ Taeyeon smirked. ‘’I have it all planned.’’

***

Jessica came out of the comfort room and the cold air within the room attacked her petite body almost instantly. She
pulled the slightly bigger cardigan around her body which smelled exactly like her lover, half skipping back to the bed
where a hump was formed under the blanket. Wriggling under the warm cover, she leaned on top of the sleeping
figure, gently brushing away the strands of hair away from the serene face. A beam spread across, nearly reaching
her earlobes and this was the kind of beautiful sight she loved waking up to.

She recalled how fast her heart was pumping last night when she requested to stay over at the tanned girl’s house,
even using alcohol as an excuse to satisfy her yearning for her girlfriend that she wished to always be with no matter
what or when. The sweet scent that she was addicted to as if it was drug; warmth that she misses whenever she
doesn’t feel it; words that always make her feel like a princess; holds that makes her feel well protected and kisses
that melt her heart over and over again. All of the above had unknowingly evolved from her wants to her needs. She
had nothing to start with from the beginning, but now she has her everything, all in this particular girl that meant the
world to her.

‘’I love you.’’ Jessica whispered softly against Yuri’s ear and pressed her lips on the temple but the latter was still so
deep in her sleep that she didn’t even flinch, but the tips of her mouth raised for a tiny moment.

*vibrates*

The brown haired girl’s attention was diverted by the intense vibration of Yuri’s cell phone by the table side and she
was still hesitating if she should wake the owner up to answer the call when the taller girl tapped Jessica on her
hand, pointing to the mobile phone. Like she was instructed, the American stretched over her girlfriend and saw the
caller ID.

‘’Hey Taeyeon, what’s up? It’s Sica here.’’

‘’Oh, Sica!’’ The response sounded surprised, then a realisation. ‘’Oh well, it’s probably the same asking you for help
too since I know Yuri will never keep any secrets from you. Can you guys meet me by the restaurant near Yuri’s
house in about two hours’ time?’’

‘’Give me a minute.’’ Jessica put her best friend on hold and tugged Yuri on her sleeve repeatedly until the latter
grabbed onto her, sliding both their hands under the pillow without opening her eyes. ‘’Baby, Taeng asked if we can
meet her at the restaurant two hours later?’’

‘’Hmm....’’ Yuri replied wearily as she nodded her head to signal her agreement.

‘’Alright, we will meet you in awhile then. Will Tiffany be coming?’’
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‘’Oh yes, Sica, please don’t tell Tiffany about it. I got Sunmi to call her, telling her that I won’t be done till evening so
if she calls either one of you, please just pretend that you girls have no idea where I am and what I am doing okay?’’

Jessica narrowed her brows when she heard Sunmi calling Taeyeon in the background with an intimate tone. She
knew that Sunmi was her best friend’s assigned therapy nurse but the close interaction between them both made
her uncomfortable. Of course she didn’t mention anything to Tiffany, since she knew how faithful both her best
friends are towards each other. The one that she didn’t trust was Sunmi.

‘’Kim Taeyeon, it seems like there’s a lot of explanation that you need to do.’’

‘’Absolutely, and you have my words that I will tell you everything that you want to know later when we meet up. I
have to go now, Sunmi is calling for me. Thanks Sica! See you in awhile!’’ Taeyeon rushed through. ‘’Oh and, seems
like you gave Yuri a hard time last night!’’

‘’Shut up! Bye!’’

Jessica left the phone aside and buried her flushed face into the crooked of Yuri’s neck as she recalled what
happened the previous night. It wasn’t what Taeyeon thought it was, but it still set her heart racing at an incredible
speed. Despite the countless times that the couple had slept together, it was literally just sleeping. Well, if kisses
were counting as something more, then yeah they did something. Maybe it was under the influence of alcohol, the
older girl was bolder than usual last night.

*FLASHBACK*

‘’Do you need any tea for your headache?’’

Yuri asked when she came into the room in her black tank top that was hugging tightly against her body and it
perfectly displayed her to-die-for-curves along with a short pants while she dried her hair with the towel. The sweet
scent of her shampoo lingered around the entire room, and Jessica came to a stop of drying her own hair after
showering just because she was too dumbfounded by the new arrival’s alluring appearance.

It wasn’t like she didn’t see Yuri in her sleeping attire before, but it just seems like it had been a long while since she
last spent a night with her girlfriend which she missed dearly. The heart beat that she gets to hear when she
snuggles into the embrace became her favourite melody since she could remember. Slowly she shook her head
upon the enquiry, getting up from the single seated and approached Yuri.

‘’I’m sorry but I can’t help it.’’

She pushed the taller girl against the wall and crushed her lips onto the other pair, savouring them like she never did.
She wouldn’t have made such an unexpected and compulsive move but it was just slightly harder than usual to
control her overwhelming emotions that night. Yuri was in shock, unable to register the sudden affection by the girl.
She didn’t even have the time to hang her towel away.

As if they had telepathy, Jessica removed it, carelessly throwing it on the floor and wrapped her arms around her
neck with her fingers locked tightly. It didn’t take Yuri too much time to regain her composure and indulged in the
affection as she snaked her hands around the waist, tenderly stroking her girlfriend on the back and it sent a shiver
down the shorter girl’s spine.

Their bodies were pressed together so closely, leaving absolute no gaps in between. Unlike before when Yuri was
the one taking initiative, Jessica was taking control, surprisingly. She had been scratching her girlfriend on the lower
back unknowingly after she slid her hands into the tank top in the midst of their lips locking session and she had no
idea where in the world did she get so much strength from pining her girlfriend against the wall despite having a
couple of shots earlier.

She kissed the refined nose bridge and along the jaw line, eventually pressing her lips against the neck, then slowly
sank her teeth into the flesh. It only took a short while before she could taste a very minor bit of blood and all the
intensity came to a sudden halt when Jessica realised that she could been a little too rough. Immediately she
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backed away but the holds on her waist tightened. She looked at her love and caressed the face, shaking her head
before looking down again in remorse.

‘’I’m sorry baby. I must have hurt you and-‘’

‘’Shh shh...’’ Yuri lifted up her chin and leaned in to capture her lips briefly. ‘’You didn’t. It’s okay, really.’’

The American ran her finger tenderly over the fresh wound created by her, wiping the little blood drops away and
brushed the slightly wet hair aside. She was perplexed if it was the warm, delightful smile or the alcohol effect that
was making her light-headed.

‘’Come on, let’s turn in now. You look really drained now.’’

The next thing she knew, the lights were off and instinctively, she stepped nearer to the alternative while they made
their way to the bed. They both laid flat on their tummy facing each other with Yuri’s arm over her lower spine. She
gave in to her weariness in no time under the watch of those soft, loving eyes.

*END OF FLASHBACK*

Lying on top of Yuri’s back, Jessica observed the love bite on the neck for a moment with her face blushing as red as
tomatoes. She traced the teeth marks with the tip of her index finger, feeling every dent that probably hurt quite a lot.

‘’Maybe a kiss will make it much better than just looking like you are now...’’

The originally asleep girl addressed, startling the latter who assumed that she was still in her dreamland. She
couldn’t help it but to giggle after feeling that mere jump from the pressure on her back, thus getting a light slap on
her arm. Jessica huddled up against her girlfriend, planting a little kiss on the neck like she was asked. Yuri turned
over to her front to face the brown haired girl, letting out a soft yawn and rubbed her eyes. Brushing Jessica’s fringe
aside, revealing those sparkling eyes, she pulled the latter into her embrace and the couple chatted randomly while
the time drained away bit by bit.

‘’Didn’t you say Taeyeon wanted to meet us at the restaurant later? Let’s prepare, shall we?’’

Yuri got up from the bed and did her usual stretching exercise, retrieving a few sets of outfit to match in the mirror.
Jessica stood up too, with her changing clothes in her hand while she watched the alternative picked her wears and
giggled after a short moment. She sneaked up to the back, exhaling hot air into the ear. Gently she whispered.

‘’Anything you wear will be good, baby.’’

***
‘’You what?!’’

Jessica slammed the table and exclaimed at the top of her lungs, attracting everyone’s attention. Taeyeon held up
both hands defensively in front of herself just in case she gets a punch in her flawless face while Yuri hurried pulled
her girlfriend down and back onto her seat. The American’s eyes widened with shocked which the tanned girl
mirrored too. They both stared at the person sitting opposite them for awhile before snapping out of their daze.

‘’You serious about this Taeyeon...?’’ Yuri stammered.

‘’Do I look like I’m kidding about it?’’ Taeyeon paused. ‘’See, I need to break this to Tiffany but I need the help from
you both.’’

‘’Fat hope, Kim Taeyeon. How can you do this to Tiffany? And to us!’’ Jessica leaned forward, piercing through her
best friend’s soul with her sharp glares.

‘’I’m sorry that I lied for a month, but it was just a month! Just do me this favour if you really want the best for Tiffany
like I do okay, Sica? If you help me, it will end her misery faster. Please?’’
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‘’Fancy you to dare say it was JUST a month. It’s 30 precious days of Tiffany that you were wasting, and it was
another 30 days of suffering for her. Now you want me to help you break the news to her, on her birthday? If she gets
all upset and emotional in a bad way, I will have it as much as you do!’’

‘’But baby, Taeyeon has a point. If we can help her speed things up, the chances of Tiffany being more upset will be
lesser. So let’s just do this for your best friend? But no matter what your choice is, I’m in for this.’’ Yuri gave Taeyeon
a wink as Jessica looked like she was going to say something but swallowed it back, grinding her teeth instead.

‘’Argh Kim Taeyeon, your plan better be good if not I am going to chicken out at the last moment!’’

Taeyeon’s eyes lit up with joy. ‘’I promise! Okay, so here’s the plan.......’’

***
‘’Good morning Tiffany! Happy birthday to my pink princess!’’

Jessica’s cheerful voice boomed through the receiver of Tiffany’s phone early in the morning and the clock read
8:01AM. It was supposed to be a joyous day and it was definitely rare for Jessica to wake up this early just to wish
her a happy birthday but none of such things were running through her perplexed mind. She was drowning in
trepidation with her heart throbbing so fast that it was as if her organ was going to break through her ribcage.

‘’Jessie, Jessie! Have you heard from Taeyeon?’’

‘’Er... No, why? Hold on, let me ask Yuri too.’’ Tiffany held her breath as she waited by the window pane in the house.
‘’Nope, neither does Yuri knows anything. She isn’t home?’’

‘’By the time I woke up, she was gone! No notes no news no nothing at all Jessie! Her wheelchair was beside our
bed last night, but this morning, it was by the apartment door! I can’t get through her either and this is sickening.
Even Hyoyeon doesn’t know about her whereabouts. Where could she be at...?’’ She scrambled to her sorrow and
broke down, sobbing loudly.

‘’Don’t... Don’t worry so much Tiff. I’m sure Taeng is fine. She is old enough to take care of herself. Maybe she went
out to get some fresh air, or maybe she is just with your neighbours?’’

‘’No... Jessie, no. Where can she go without her wheelchair when she needs me to even help her to the comfort
room at home? What should I do if she meets any mishaps or what if she... She’s... Jessica, i’m dying!’’

‘’Listen to me girl, stop crying now and go prepare yourself. We will meet at the square near the hospital and start
searching from there alright? Yuri and I will be there with you so now stop sobbing, you hear me? See you in
awhile.’’

Tiffany’s arm sagged in defeat after she hung up with her warm tears still flowing across her pale cheeks. Her
birthday had barely begun and this was what she had to deal with; a possible lost of the love of her life. She did as
what she was asked to except for making an effort to stop sniffing. Taeyeon’s sleepy face; dorky expression; soft
loving look and even her furious glances were racing in her head on repeat, like a broken movie tape.

It was a miracle how she managed to drive and arrived safely at the square despite her unfocused driving along the
way. Without even having to look, she knew her eyes were red and puffy because it stung so bad that she had
difficulties with her visions. The first person she saw was Yuri standing in the middle of the place alone, and given
the kind of helpless situation she was in, Tiffany half jogged towards her friend and plunged into the embrace,
wetting the girl’s collar.

‘’Yuri... Yuri... What should I do? What am I going to do without Taeyeon?’’

She bawled while Yuri said nothing but making apologetic faces, begging for forgiveness without her knowing at
Jessica who was approaching them with a fist held up and a face so red it was as if she was on fire. Jessica pointed
at Yuri’s hands around the waist, demanding her to let go immediately but the tanned girl disagreed and mouthed a
sentence.
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‘’How... Can... I... Let... Go... When... She... Is... Crying... So... Badly...?’’

‘’Do you want to die?! You are hugging my best friend in front of me and I’m your girlfriend!’’ Jessica mouthed back
and threw punches in the air. Yuri flinched at her rough and jealousy companion, gently pushing Tiffany out of her
arms, patting her on the shoulder as a form of comfort instead.

‘Hey Tiff, I thought I told you to stop crying? Now hush and reserve your tears for later!’’

‘’What...?’’ The forlorn girl questioned.

‘’Sica meant tears of joy when we find Taeyeon! Fany ah, you and Sica will go look in that direction while I will go in
that okay? We will keep in contact so if either party finds Taeyeon then we will inform each other.’’

They were settled with their plans and went separate ways. The American duo combed the entire circumference of
the hospital and even the four parks which surrounded the hospital but still no sight of Taeyeon. But of course, to not
let Tiffany find who she wanted to find was the main point for the entire morning. It was already almost evening, then
Jessica and Yuri managed to convinced the birthday girl to drop her aimless search. They took a short break at a
fast food restaurant and one refused to consume anything despite her friends’ urge.

‘’Fine.’’ Jessica passed the burger back to Yuri. ‘’If you don’t want to eat anything, at least go change out of your
shirt. You probably perspired tremendously given how you ran about just now. I brought a spare set so go, hurry. You
won’t want to fall sick before you find Taeyeon right? Here, take it.’’

Unwillingly, Tiffany dragged herself to the comfort room and washed up. She looked at herself in the mirror and she
almost couldn’t recognise the reflection. The girl she was had reddened eyes that were puffy, and the hair was in a
mess. Her blouse was crumpled, the body frame so skinny that her collar bones were effortlessly visible. Where did
the fashionable Tiffany Hwang go to? How did she become such a lifeless person over a day? It was then when she
realised, without Taeyeon, it was as good as her losing the meaning of her life.

She let out a deep sigh as she took out the outfit Jessica passed to her, only to realise that it was a baby pink
strapless dress with a pretty bow by the chest along with a bag of make-ups and a letter. With trembling hands, she
went for the envelope first and sat down the edge of the handle. Instantly she knew, it was Taeyeon’s handwriting
when it said, ’’To, you.’’

‘’Tiffany,

Happy 24th birthday. This is the 9th year since I first celebrated your birthday for you. 9 years, that’s how long
we have been together. We were only 15 when we met, but by that time, your beauty was already blinding. I
remembered how many love letters you would received in a day back then, and despite my strong wanting to
know you, to write you a love letter too, I suppressed it until the day when I overheard your senior asking you
out. Then I comprehended that I was so desperate for you. That’s why I charged out and pulled you away to the
rooftop without any explanation. I thought you would be flaring but thankfully you didn’t. It was as if you knew my
intention and all you did was flash your eye smile that I would die for to see every day. So it turned out that my
hidden love didn’t manage to escape from your mesmerising eyes and that you carried a torch for me too. Even
till today, everything seems unbelievable, especially the fact that you are my girl.

From our schooling days when I was still a penniless student till the day I saved enough money to fulfil my
dream, owning my own cafe, you have been there. From the first customer I served till the last one I served
before my accident, you were there. Not to mention, you had always been there almost twenty-four seven by my
bedside in the hospital without any decent rest or meals just so I could have someone’s hand to hold when I was
in pain, so I could have someone to rely on when I needed something, so I could brave through my disabilities
time. Every time I witnessed how you secretly wept in your dreams while you leaned beside me, whispering my
name telling me to not leave you, my heart would be broken. I may have saved you from the physical pain, but I
failed to protect you from the mental pain.

You are always my sweetheart, the one that made my life full of fun, love and concerns. I always remind myself
to provide you with the best, to never let you down but I knew I didn’t do what I preached. You never pressed me
to go for therapies when I was first allowed by the doctor, telling me to take my time instead because you didn’t
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want to make me feel pressurised or that you were running out of patience. You always hoaxed me to take my
medicine while I threw temper like a little kid, but the smile on your face had never vanished. When I threw up
because of the side effects of various mixture of medication, you insisted to clean me up personally instead of
the nurses because you felt that it was your responsible. After all these effort you put in for me, I had only
returned you with disappointment when I overestimated my own ability and delayed my recovery period.

I’m sorry, Tiffany.

My sudden disappearance probably scared the hell out of you, didn’t it? I can conjure in my mind; a lost you,
frantically looking for me on the streets and when you can’t, you will be sitting somewhere with Jessica, praying
to God to let me be safe, to let me come back to your side. But always remember something, sweetie. One day,
I will be physically gone from you. However, keep in mind that I will always, always remain in your heart and our
memories will be the mental film of the wonderful times we spent together as you, me, and us. I wished I could
be there now to wipe your tears away, but I’m occupied with something. Freshen up and put on the pink dress I
have gotten for you, along with some make-ups. Come to our cafe and I will be there for you.

I love you.

Taetae.’’

Tiffany was nailed to the position she was in, unable to move at all with her brain experiencing a malfunction. The
tears that she had such a hard time deterring earlier on all came back and stained the letter. Was all these just an act
from her friends and Taeyeon? Were they merely making a fool out of her because it was her birthday? At first there
was a ball of fire boiling her inside out, but when she took a look at the letter again, she knew that there was more to
it. She wasted no more time and washed herself up, putting on the dress and make-ups. She looked into the mirror
once more and finally, she saw the Tiffany Hwang that possessed the deadly charms again.
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Chapter 30
By the time she went out of the comfort room, her two friends were gone. It then dawned upon her that they were
actually part of Taeyeon's plan and they were made to deliver the dress cum letter to Tiffany, but not in a very
pleasant way. Her alluring but out-of-the-place appearance garnered much attention from the people eating in the
outlet but she couldn't care more. She just wanted to get to the bottom of this entire event she was made to go
through. After directing the taxi driver of her location, she leaned back on the seat, drained. Countless thoughts sped
through her mind as she stared out of the window and fixed her gaze on the sky. She affirmed herself that she
should trust her girlfriend whom had been with her for so many years to not do anything bad or heart-breaking for
she knew she won't be able to take anymore harsh blows, especially after the strings of events. 

She stood outside the cafe which seems so dark, inhaling the cold air that stung her slightly red nose. She had no
idea what will the next moment hold for her, or her girlfriend, and it was frightening her. Despite so, she craved to
know the truth behind whatever she was hidden from. With a push, she entered the cosy place with a mild smell of
lavender lingering in the air.

There were candles by the side and clearly, it was a pathway for Tiffany. Pink rose petals were scattered around the
ground, the colour so delightful that her mood was slightly lifted from the previous hours. She didn't know how she
should feel at that point of time; fooled or anticipating for the next happening. A part of her wants to see Taeyeon so
badly but the other part of her was angry at how her friends ganged up together with her girlfriend and forged this
temperate departure. She never liked being lied to, everybody knew. Eventually she reached the inner side of the
cafe where the grand piano was at, and behind the instrument was the petite girl. The melody began to resound the
entire place, which Tiffany could tell at once. It was the song that they both loved since high school, Only One For
Me.

In the hard and tiring night, I’m always next to you.
After I kiss you as you sleep, yes you baby.

Nobody in the world can own my happiness,
You’re the one and only angel of mine, yeah.

You’ll never cry anymore in the bumpy road, don’t cry
I’ll shine for you~~

So baby you don’t have to let me go, I’ll give you my all,
I’ll be the one that will always keep you safe,

I want to love one person forever only,
I can do all for you,

Cause you are the only one for me.

Baby, nobody can keep you safe as much as I can,
Don’t go through hardships anymore, oh no yeah~~

Oh, even though I have all the things I want,
Without you, I don’t have anything (Don’t have anything)

Don’t cry anymore because of your past loves, I pray
I’ll hide your eyes~~ yeah heh heh heh

So baby you don’t have to let me go, I’ll give you my all,
I’ll be the one that will always keep you safe,

I want to love one person forever only,
I can do all for you,

Cause you are the only one for me.

I’ll promise you that I’ll never leave your side ooh baby,
(I promise you baby)

Baby, just you~~
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So baby you don’t have to let me go, I’ll give you my all,
I’ll be the one that will always keep you safe,

I want to love one person forever only,
I can do all for you,

Cause you are the only one for me.

Cause you are the only one for me.

Cause you are the only one for me.

Cause you are the only one for me.

Oh yes I will…

Tiffany knew Taeyeon could sing, but she never knew how touching the angelic voice can really be with just a simple
song that she had replayed it on her iPod for countless times. It's quite an irony how Taeyeon was singing to tell
Tiffany to not cry in the future anymore because she will be there, but the American was already drowning in her
tears as she listened closely. She bit her knuckles and sniffed quietly, afraid that every little sound she made may
ruin the piano melodies.

Upon the last note, Taeyeon stood up and that was when the alternative realised why the wheelchair was at the door
this morning instead of being by the bedside this morning. It was meant to be a hint that Taeyeon could walk again.
Tiffany covered her mouth when she was slowly approached, stunned and dumbfounded. Many questions sped
through her mind but she couldn't bring herself to start enquiring. All she could do was hiding her ajar mouth behind
her palms pressing so tightly against her face that it was a bit suffocating.

''Did I sing that badly for you to bite yourself like this?''

Taeyeon brought the latter's hand into her own, brushing her thumb against the dents on the knuckles. With a hand
snaking around the waist and the other holding on Tiffany's hand, she leaned in pressing her lips on the teeth marks
gently one by one, and ended it with a long kiss on the top of the palm. Slowly she released her hold but never had
once did her sight left the girl in baby pink strapless dress. Tiffany watched Taeyeon operated a projector, pressing a
few buttons before a blinding ray of light shot against the big empty wall in front of them both. Her attention was
diverted when a video clip was played with soft music background.

It was a collection of pictures ever since they were babies, till the time when they were cute little toddlers and so on.
There were captions here and there and despite them being funny comments, Tiffany couldn't control the tears
flowing out of her eyes that were curving like crescents. The slides went on to their high school life; the places they
first exploded together, pictures they took when they went on their first date. She remembered it all, vividly.

*FLASHBACK*

''Let's take a picture Fany ah!''

''Stand behind me Tae! One, two, three chesseburger!''

The seventeen years old Tiffany was happily looking through the pictures they took as they saw in the middle of the
beach. The sun was almost setting and the ocean surface was sparkling orange. The view was magnificent. Soft,
calming sea waves washing up against the shore, then retreating back again, had became the best music. Taeyeon
sat with a hand behind herself and the other behind her friend as they both scanned through the photos together. But
soon enough, she caught herself admiring this girl before her, deeply mesmerised by every words she heard and
every eye smile she saw.

''Tiffany?'' She called out after a short silence between them.

''Yes Taetae?'' The girl answered back cheerfully without peeling her sight off the camera screen.

''Remember when we were fifteen and I said I like you? I want to take it back.''
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Tiffany swore her heart stopped at that junction. She felt like her chest was shrinking, and unknowingly, she hugged
her knees closely to herself with the immerse pain surfacing up as tears welled up. She wanted to say something but
there was a lump in her throat which deterred her from speaking. Her feelings for Taeyeon had increased rapidly
over the years and especially after she was pulled away from the senior who asked her out that she would do
everything just to be with her, even if it was puppy love like what her classmates said back in school. She rather
have it once, than to never have it.

''Taeyeon, I-''

The moment she turned around, a pair of lips met hers. She had no idea that they were sitting that close with such
tiny allowance that it resulted in a kiss. Tiffany truly enjoyed how it feels to kiss Taeyeon, but afraid that it was just an
incident, she backed away. It was less than a mere second after their lips parted before she felt a hand cupping her
cheek and pulling her back. It was then when she realised, it wasn't an incident. With a trembling heart and tears
rolling down her cheeks, Tiffany sneakily found her way to Taeyeon's hand behind her waist, then intertwined them.

The petite girl broke off the kiss and pressed her forehead against the other. Tiffany gently rubbed her forehead
against Taeyeon's while she caressed the smooth face. Her heart was debating if it was a good-bye kiss, or was it a
kiss that signifies a new relationship between her and the girl. She wasn't expecting anything, she just didn't want to
lose her best friend, the one she prepared to give her love to.

''I want to take it back, the part when I said I like you. I'm serious.''

A heart sank to the bottom and somebody tightened the hold on their hands.

''Taeyeon, please. I don't need you to like me. Just let me be by your side, as a best friend, or just even a classmate.
You are all that I have here in Korea, Tae... You know I can't lose you.''

Taeyeon loosened her hand away from Tiffany's hold and the latter thought she could hear her heart shattered. She
was aware that in no time, she will be struggling in the midst of intense heart ache and misery. She was going to be
so lost. She closed her eyes and bit on her lips, trying to divert her emotional pain to physical sufferings. It wasn't
until she felt a slightly cold chain sliding against her neck, then she opened her eyes again. Taeyeon was putting on
a padlock necklace on for her with a tiny smile on her face.

''I don't like you, Tiffany, not anymore. Because I don't know since when, I'm in love with you. I'm sure it's not the kind
of pure liking between friends or crushes. I love you already, Fany. I'm serious about being with you, not just as your
classmate or your best friend, but as your girlfriend too.''

''Oh my god Taeyeon...''

''I know we are only seventeen, we are young with a long way down to go. But your presence affirmed me that I
really want you in my life, now or the future. Will you be my girlfriend, Tiffany? I promise with this necklace, that as
long as you hand your heart to me, I will keep it safe with this padlock while I hold the key, never losing it.''

Taeyeon brought Tiffany's hand to her chest and the American felt a key-liked necklace. It then dawned upon her
that it was a couple necklace. It was a dream come true. She threw herself into the embrace and bawled aloud,
releasing her fear that she was bottling over the period of confession. It was like an emotional roller-coaster ride but
she understood that she enjoyed the ride. She nodded her head numerous time to Taeyeon's enquire and received
kisses on her forehead. Their journey began, and Taeyeon kept her promise.

Never losing the key.

*END OF FLASHBACK*

The slides moved onto the early days when they were fresh graduates from high school and when Taeyeon was just
starting the cafe. From the scouting of a good location to the renovating and opening, Tiffany had been there since
the start. When business was bad; when it picked up its pace and went on track. The couple had been through so
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much together. From the time they knew each other, till the time they got together and now, nine years later. There
were bitter and sweet times, but the best times were still when they are together.

Finally, the slide came to a scene so familiar. It was the beach; the beach where Taeyeon asked Tiffany to be her
girlfriend. Taeyeon hugged her girlfriend from the back as they watched the remaining segment of the video
together. She kissed the bare shoulder of Tiffany's, holding her hands and encircled her holds around the waist. She
leaned in, pressing her lips on the ear.

*VIDEO*

''Fany ah, remember this place? It's where I first asked you to be my girlfriend about seven years ago. It has been
nine years since we knew each other, seven years since we got together and about six months since my injury. Time
flies, doesn't it? Many things changed, people changed, we changed. We are no longer the fifteen years old teenage
girls but adults now. We have our own businesses, our own cars, our own apartment and many more. We changed,
we improved, we matured but there is one thing in common as days passed. We are always together, through thick
and thins. We fought, we experienced cold war but never have we ever broke up before. I gave you a padlock here
seven years back and you gave me everything in the next seven years. You are my everything to me, Tiffany Hwang
Mi Young. Anything may change as time ticks, except for my feelings for you.''

Taeyeon exhaled against the ear and whispered the same words she said in the video simultaneously.

''I love you.''

*END OF VIDEO*

Taeyeon released her hold and walked to the front of her girlfriend, tenderly looking into those mesmerising eyes
and wiped the tears off the beautiful face. Tiffany was shaking so badly and was feeling slightly light-headed from all
her crying. She wanted to hold Taeyeon in her embrace tightly right now, at that moment but it seems like there were
more to come. Her heart fluttered with anticipation, ideas popping up everywhere in her mind about what could be
the next move as she watched the other girl retrieved something small behind the counter. Taeyeon braced herself
and took a deep breath before looking at the girl who seems to shine even under the dimmed light of her cafe.

''Tiffany Hwang Mi Young,'' She began with her trembling voice as she opened the box with two hands, presenting it
to the girl. She observed the reaction before making her next move - kneeling on one knee. Instinctively, Tiffany took
a step back as she muttered words of disbelief under her breath. ''Will you... Will you let me keep your heart forever,
indulged in your love forever, and have your company forever as my wife...?''

Taeyeon's heart throbbed so furiously against her ribcage, threatening to leap out of place anytime from then as she
waited for an answer. Her palms began to turn sweaty and clammy with her soul engulfed in nervousness. Her lower
back was slowly starting to ache due to her position but she didn't bother to make shift. Tiffany's head was tilted to a
side with a hand tucked under her neck as she fiddled with the padlock necklace; tears still streaming down her face.
Facing the window, she made an effort to dry her wet cheeks as much as possible.

The older girl died a little on the inside when her girlfriend picked up the bag and went out of the cafe without any
forewarning. The fear of scaring Tiffany away by asking her to make a life-long commitment got the better of
Taeyeon and she stood up as fast as she could, attempting to run after the love of her love but she soon collapsed
just a few steps away from one of the couple seats in the cafe. Given her condition, even though she could walk,
running was still a forbidden. To top it off, she kneeled on the ground without making herself comfortable enough just
because she was too tensed.

''Fany ah...!'' Taeyeon voiced out in agony, her tone filled with pain, not from her injury but from her heart ache.
''Please come back to me... I'm sorry if I scared you, Fany...''

Clasping onto the sofa cushion with the hand holding onto the box containing the ring, she pressed her other hand
against where her heart was at and let out loud cries. It was so instant and everything happened within less than five
minutes. She drummed herself on the chest repeatedly, reflecting on every aspect that she wished she could have
done better in. Taeyeon's sobs were so loud that she missed the bells colliding against the glass door of the cafe,
indicating an arrival. A cold hand hindered her from hitting herself on the chest just when the next punch was about
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to land. She became quiet at once and her surprised expression turned out to be rather funny, earning a small
chuckle from Tiffany.

''I forgot to pay the taxi fee and I left the driver waiting outside.''

Taeyeon remained stationary, unaware of how to react to the current situation. The latter wiped her face clean with
the packet of tissue she took out from the makeup bag, occasionally letting out small laughs. It was really then when
the petite girl came to comprehend the entire scene. She was merely over-nervous and she ended up making a fool
out of herself, just at the last bit of her perfect proposal plan. She stared absentmindedly into those beautiful eyes
which soon met hers too.

Tiffany found a stunned Taeyeon extraordinarily adorable, and never did she expect her girlfriend to break down this
fast. A tiny part of her heart was hurting when she saw how the petite girl drummed her chest so hardly. However,
she was still flattered as a whole. People said love can't be witness and it was proven wrong by this small girl who
barely ever cries. She traced the flawless features of Taeyeon, eventually focusing on the slightly ajar mouth .
Drawing in at a speed so slow, Tiffany gently made Taeyeon leaned against the sofa, soon planting a kiss on the
cracked lips.

Their nose tips never separated and Tiffany licked the upper lips of Taeyeon, then giving a light bite as a harbinger to
deepen the kiss. She brushed her tongue on the top inside Taeyeon's mouth, making the girl's flesh on the back
crawled. Taeyeon intertwined their hand this time round, like how Tiffany did when they shared their first kiss at the
beach. She ran her fingers through the silky hair of the American as the delightful scent lingered around which she
extremely adores. They both broke off the kiss shortly, but Taeyeon went on to plant kisses on the smooth, bare
shoulder of Tiffany once again like she did while they watched the clip earlier on and only stopped to face her girl in
awhile.

''I'm more than willing to marry you, Kim Taeyeon.'' Caressing the fair face, Tiffany whispered with a voice tingled
with happiness. She took out the ring from the box and the couple smiled in synchronisation. Just when she was
about to put on the ring, someone took over it. She gave a curious face and Taeyeon picked up her left hand, slowly
sliding the ring onto her ring finger.

''My bride shall never have to put on her ring herself because that is my job.''

Taeyeon gave a cool smile and stood up slowly. She had no idea since when the pain subsided but that wasn't her
concern in the first place. She went on to play a smoothing melody before approaching her future wife-to-be,
reaching her hand out, asking for a dance which was gladly accepted. The two bodies pressed together closely as
they hugged, swaying rhythmically to the song. Tiffany loved how she was guided in every steps they had to take,
and how the hand on her back stroked in a transverse way, loosening her nerves. It had been a long exhausting day,
but it was definitely her most memorable birthday she ever had.

''Like the key you hold to my padlock, I promise to never lose my love for you, Taeyeonie.''

***
Nobody spoke on the way home because the both of them were terribly worn out after the long day of events.
Nevertheless, a sense of achievement was bursting within them after lending their friend a helping hand in the
proposal. Jessica leaned against the window pane with her body facing the driving girl, keeping her sight on the
pretty face ever since they began to return home. Keeping only an eye opened, she placed her index finger in the
air, right on top of Yuri's nose bridge and went along the nose line. The tip of her mouth lifted slightly.

''Baby, your nose...''

''What about it?''

''It's like an art piece, it's so beautiful. I really like it.'' Jessica hugged the tanned girl's arm and pondered for a
moment. ''Correction; you are like an art piece and I love everything of yours. I love you.''

The car stopped at the traffic light and Yuri looked down at her girlfriend just as the alternative looked up. She
dawdled their noses together, bothering the other by bringing her lips so close but withdrew out again, letting
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Jessica's glossy lips chased after hers in the air. She simpered before regaining her composure and captured the
pouty mouth of her teased princess, savouring mild strawberry lip gloss. She was so engrossed in the kissing
session that she neglected the traffic until a horn from the back startled them both. Quickly whispering the three
words back to Jessica against her lips, Yuri took off back to her apartment.

Unknowingly, the older girl fell asleep on their return trip and her serene, lovable sleeping face made it hard for Yuri
to not stop and admire for a brief moment after they arrived back. Yuri got off the car and made her way to the
passenger seat, lurching over the bony body that seems so frail in an attempt of removing the seat belt. The
instrument was rather faulty for she had a hard time unbuckling, and she almost lost her balance. She supported her
weight single-handedly as she continued trying, uninformed that her girlfriend was actually awakened by the
disruptions.

Yuri's neck was right in front of Jessica's face, and the latter thought that she was almost losing it. She felt seduced
ever since a few nights ago after the party, but she was preoccupied by Tiffany's birthday planning that she had
forgot about that night's happening. Upon seeing the love bite that was almost fading with the sweet scent of Yuri
nearing her, she once again had the urge to leave yet another mark on her girlfriend. Yuri piggy-backed her, still
without knowing that she was awaked, taking slow quiet steps back home.

''Sica yah, what do you want for dinner?'' She asked softly.

Jessica slowly turned her head and placed her chin on the shoulder, looking at Yuri's side profile as they entered the
room. Her long slender finger outlined the ear, then gradually down the neck.

''Baby! It's itchy!'' The taller girl placed her on the bed in a sitting position and giggled. She ruffled the hair and
cupped the cheeks while she remained standing. ''How about spaghetti? Then we can watch the movie that you
bought that day. Take a nap first okay? I will wake you up when I'm done.''

She removed her coat, rolling up her sleeves before tickling the cute little chin of Jessica and was about to leave
when she was pulled back onto the bed and made to sit down instead. Defensively, she held up her hands affixed to
the fall, unpretentiously grabbing onto Jessica's hands. The older brown haired girl guided those hands around her
waist as she glided her arms over the neck and fell forward. She gave no chance to Yuri to speak and bent over
towards the ear, exhaling hot breath as she spoke.

''I don't want to watch any movies now. I only want you, Kwon Yuri.''

She slipped a finger behind the ear lode, tracing along the jaw line as she gazed into those perplexed but gleaming
eyes, conveying all her yearning and love through the eye contact. She stared at those titillating lips for a second,
then met them with hers. It was a kiss so different; it was a serious one. Never have she had so much emotions
overwhelming whenever they kissed, not even the very first one they shared. She comprehended that she needed
Yuri, terribly. Their positions swopped when Jessica went on deepening the kiss, engaging their tongues in a minor
battle within their mouths.

''I think we can forget about spaghetti, can't we?''

Yuri said jokingly when she broke off to brush Jessica's fringe aside, then continue to pamper the girl with nestle of
kisses on the forehead and eventually down to the neck. Jessica didn't stop fondling her girlfriend on the back when
she was kissed all over, enjoying the pair of warm lips moving against her collarbones. She was unbuttoned after
she removed the piece of cloth separating her touches from Yuri's bare back, and she couldn't help it but shivered
when the cold air hit her body. Being meticulous as always, the tanned girl took notice of her girlfriend's condition.
She rubbed her hand against Jessica's arm to create heat, tenderly hovering her mouth over the bare shoulder and
with other free hand, she retrieved the blanket, covering them both underneath.

Yuri was taking things at a uniform pace, which was driving Jessica nuts. She only knew at that junction, how much
pining had she kept in for Yuri. It was nothing lustful, but the wants of dedicating herself to the one she loves dearly
was engulfing her inside out. She bit hard on her lower lips when she knew she was nearing, eventually letting out a
soft sound and whined a name. She realised she had scratched her love a little too much on the shoulder when she
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reached the edge. Remorse was building within her but as if her thoughts were seen through, she was uniformly
consoled and told about how it was alright by her ear side, never failing to allow her feel better. 

Jessica was truly in pleasure of the cuddling and caressing, and she was fond of how Yuri acknowledged about her
deeper feelings of being tense without even having to spell it out. Constantly, she received massages on her stiff
shoulders when they made love, and almost immediately, her nerves loosened. She clasped the bed sheet tightly
whenever she gets kisses on the collar bone or any other sensitive areas of her body, but Yuri would brush her
thumb across Jessica's knuckles to make her release her hold, intertwining their hands instead. The stroking didn't
stop just right there after they intervolved their hands, but regulated even after Jessica's discharge. Her girlfriend
was constantly sibilating words to tell her how delicate she was, regaling her about how grateful she was to be
dedicated to Jessica's first dispensation.

At that moment, she knew she was completed.

***
Jessica casually threw on the oversized plaid button-up she grabbed from the chair that belonged to the tanned girl
and covered herself before slowly walking out of the room, leaving her sleeping girlfriend behind to get a cup of milk
in the kitchen. The clock hand struck 2:43AM by the time she stood by the swing in the balcony, silently sipping on
the beverage while the earlier events were brought back into her mind and a beam spread across her face. It was
such intense love-making that she actually felt her body aching, but she knew it was worth.

It wasn't merely just being pleasured by each other that made her so elated about her advanced relationship with
Yuri, but also the overwhelming love she was drowning in. To recount, she had no idea where she picked up her
courage to even take the first step, to initiate the whole occurrence. It was a relief that she received a response
better than she expected, not just allowing her to feel good about herself but to level their relationship at a higher
height too. A pair of arms wrapped around her shoulders, bringing her close and she felt the warmth through the thin
piece of shirt while the other only had her sports underclothing on.

She lowered the milk glass placing it on the side desk, then led a hand into her shirt. She cringed her nose when the
cold palm came in contact with the bare skin of her abdomen but she didn't bother, covering the hand with her own.
The arm around her shoulder encircled even tighter and a chin skimmed against the crook of her neck where little
red patches were visible under the dimmed moonlight. There was a serene moment that none broke, until the wind
got stronger.

''You cold, baby?''

''A little, shouldn't you go put on a shirt? Come, let's go. I don't want you to fall sick.'' Jessica dragged Yuri back into
the room, wanting to put on a shirt for her but was deterred.

Yuri climbed onto the bed and signalled her girlfriend to join her. Jessica obediently obeyed but carried a pout, for
she feared that the alternative may catch a cold. No matter how many times Yuri pecked her on the lips, the pout
never went away. It cracked the tanned girl up as she lied beneath the blanket, pulling the American into it with her.
She tucked her lover under her chin after taking a deep sniff of the sweet-smelling hair, and her face was glowing
with satisfaction as she enveloped the petite body into her own.

''I feel even closer to you now, baby. Physically, mentally... Thank you.'' Jessica mumbled before weariness
conquered her. ''I love you...''

''Thank you to you too and I love you so much. Goodnight, my princess Jessica.''
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Chapter 31
''Tiffany, look at you!''

Sooyoung stretched her hands out when she entered the make-up room with Sunny, engulfing the soon-to-be-bride
in a deep hug. Sunny and Seohyun had volunteered to be the wedding photographers while Jessica and Yoona
were in charge of Tiffany's make-up and dressing. Sooyoung and Hyoyeon were the receptionists but they decided
to drop by to see their friends before the wedding starts. Hyoyeon went over to Taeyeon's preparation room with
Seohyun where Yuri was there to help while Sooyoung and Sunny went to Tiffany's.

''You are so gorgeous, sweetheart.'' Sunny smiled genuinely after giving her friend a pat on the shoulder, holding up
her camera to capture the moment. ''Smile!''

Tiffany looked into the mirror and saw her own reflection along with all the make-up that her friends did for her the
whole morning. Her hair was curled towards her right shoulder, tied with a white ribbon by the end of the tip of her
hair. It was combed in the 1-9 division towards the right and Yoona tied a white ribbon from beneath her hair to form
a hair band with a small little flower by the side. She was wearing a simple but elegant looking white v-shaped
sleeveless dress with thin strips. The inner translucent material-liked cloth was slightly longer but falls just right
above her knees. The outer piece was lased-layer decorated by small translucent polka dots all the way till the
bottom where wavy polka dots designs finished the last stretch of the dress.

The couple had decided to hold their wedding in the woods where they had their picnic almost a year back, and they
only wanted a simple ceremony with the presence of their closest friends and families. It wasn't a difficult task trying
to plan for the wedding for her seven friends had been really helpful, often gathering together to help them with
everything and anything, in details.

*FLASHBACK*

Tiffany spread the blankets across all her seven sleeping friends on the ground in the apartment and admired the
sight for a short while. Jessica was lying on Yuri's arm with her back facing the tanned girl and was engulfed in a
tight back hug. Seohyun slouched against the sofa, fast asleep too with Yoona sleeping on her laps and their hands
were intertwined. Sunny had her hand behind her head while Sooyoung spread her leg and arm across the petite
body as if she was hugging a bolster. Hyoyeon curled up like a ball on the single seat arm chair with her arms
crossed, occasionally shifting her position. This sight had became so familiar for the past few months ever since they
started to plan for the wedding. She let out a sigh of relief and gratitude when someone handed her a cup of
strawberry milk.

The couple settled down side by side in the balcony that faced the city brightened by the night lights on the couch
just enough for two, quietly sipping on their drinks. The wedding was just two days away and everything was almost
ready. Each of their friends took up a role on the significant day, offering help as and when they can to make sure the
two ladies weren't too stressed out by the numerous things they had to deal with. Tiffany's family will arrive in Korea
just a day before the wedding, and Sunny had voluntarily provided her apartment for her family to lodge in for the
time being to cut down expenses.

''Baby, this really is it huh?''

Tiffany stroked the hand on her lap, intervolving their fingers as she leaned onto the shoulder beside her. Both still
kept their sights afar, but the tip of their mouth curved into a tiny beam simultaneously. Individually, they conjured
their future in their mind. They drew images of them working together be it in the cafe or at Perfect Lovers,
addressing each other as their wives and no longer having to answer people why they were still not married despite
seven long years into their relationship.

''These girls are so precious, and they must be really worn out these days. It seems like they are doing even more
than what we did for our own wedding.'' Taeyeon laughed and Tiffany nodded in agreement.

''Well yes, everything becomes so much more easier to finish. Sometimes all I have to do is voice out what I desire
for the wedding and they will get it done for me in a flash. We totally forgot that we need photographers and thank
god Seohyun and Sunny lent us a helping hand even before we absentmindedly hire two from outside. I think we will
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most probably go crazy if we don't have them around. Mum is watching over us, Tae. She sent us her blessings
through these seven sisters...''

Taeyeon gently rubbed her cheek against her fiancée's  forehead, understanding how much her bride-to-be was lost
in her pining for her mother who left her since she was young. Undeniably, she sincerely wished she had a chance to
meet this wonderful woman whom Tiffany always talks about, to ask her officially for the hands of the youngest
daughter of Hwang family. It was a regret, but she knew she was going to do all it takes to make sure her wife gets
all the love she deserves.

''She will be so proud of you, darling. Look up at the sky; she is somewhere here, with us.''

''I'm sure she is...'' Tiffany whispered. ''I miss you, Mum.''

*END OF FLASHBACK*

''Two out of the three longest lasting friends of mine are marrying and the best part is they are marrying each other.
Taeyeon, believe it when I say I am really touched and grateful to be part of all of these. Thank you for staying
together till the end with that silly girl that we both love till now, allowing me to witness the growth and blossom of
your relationship. I'm so proud of you two. Sincerely, congratulations.''

Hyoyeon affectionately gave her friend a peck on the cheek after they got their photo taken by Seohyun and helped
Yuri made sure everything was in order. Similarly, Taeyeon was in a white short sleeved, laced round-collar dress
with the split ends and a nice cotton string-liked belt around her tiny waist. She had her hair bun up with the beautiful
flowery hair band specially made by Tiffany. It was simple, but it brought out a sense of elegant.

''Wow, I'm not really used to the Hyoyeon I'm talking to now. Quit being so formal would you, old pal?''

Seohyun chuckled at the comment and looked at the two girls in envy. It was really nice to see how people
experience true, long-lasting friendships that she had never really have before. She isolated herself back then, so it
was no surprised that she didn't have much friends with her. Being with Yoona and this group of girls made her felt
so blissful. It didn't matter if all these friendships came only now, and she knew that she was going to stick around
with them, pretty much forever.

Taeyeon's phone vibrated when she was fixed her hair, trying to calm her slightly fast-beating heart. The name which
appeared on the screen made it even harder to control her nervousness, but it also brought a wide grin across her
flawless face. She read through the message repeatedly within any hint of wanting to put her cell phone down.

From: Tiffany
To: Taeyeon
9:27AM

''It took you long days to plan the proposal and it took me a mere second to have my answer born in heart.
That's how much I want to be with you. I will vow in front of all our families and friends including God, that I will
always be with you. See you in awhile, my future-wife-to-be. I love you.''

From: Taeyeon
To: Tiffany
9:27AM

''Even before we marry, I know you will be the best wife. I love you too.''

***
''Miyoung ah...'' A low, husky voice resounded through the room and attracted everyone's attention.

Tiffany turned around and saw her family standing by the door, giving her the warmest look ever. She approached
her father, wrapping one arm around him, then pulled both her siblings into the cuddle too. She was engulfed in the
middle of everyone, and she truly loved how it felt like. The warmth that feels different from Taeyeon's hug or
anybody else's. It was something that flows within the Hwang family's blood; their family ties. Her older sister and
brother, Michelle and Leo withdrew out from the hug, leaving their parent with the maknae of the family, watching
them drowned in emotions. Michelle brushed her hand on the back, while Leo gave a light pinch on the cheek.
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''Your mother will be so proud of you, Tiffany. You know she is always watching over you right? Taeyeon is a nice girl
and we all trust that you are in extremely good hands so I'm not worried at all. Marriage is not easy to maintain, but
given the kind of patience you both possess for each other, I'm pretty certain that you two will do really well. Always
believe her, love her and be there for her like you always do. Treasure her and you will have her forever. Have a
blissful marriage, my daughter.''

Tiffany beamed, showing her eye smile and leaned in to give her father a kiss. ''That's for sure, Daddy. Taeyeon is
my life, and her love is enough for me. We will do great. Thanks for accepting, and witnessing this important moment
of my life. I wouldn't become who I am without you, Michelle or Leo. I promise to return to USA to visit when we have
time. You are the best Daddy ever.'' 

''Alright Dad, I think we should go wait outside. BoA is still waiting for us.'' Leo mentioned as he walked out with
Michelle. ''Tiff, if Taeyeon ever bullies you, tell big bro here and I will deal with her. She must know I'm backing up my
baby sister, anytime anywhere. Be happy alright, princess?''

''You heard Dad and Leo so I don't have to say much now. I'm always here for you. I love you.'' Michelle pecked
Tiffany on the forehead and fixed her sister's hair. ''See you outside.''

Tiffany grinned. Everyone in her family was supportive and encouraging. Even her favourite cousin who is a fashion
designer in New York, BoA, flew over for her wedding despite in the midst of her new launching cloth line business.
She stared outside while her father did his tie in front of the full length mirror. The woods were filled with chairs by the
sides with a white carpet in the middle; every seat was decorated by pink ribbons twirling around and flower petals
were scattered by the sides of the walkway. She could see all her friends busy entertaining her guests, making sure
that nothing goes wrong on her big day. She clasped her hands and lowered her head.

''Thank you Lord for all the love and people I have. It's going to be the best day of my life.''

***
Yoona stood afar, watching Seohyun snapping pictures of new arrivals and the surrounding. She was so indulged in
her admiring, she didn't realise someone stood beside her with a glass of champagne until a voice interrupted the
serene atmosphere.

''I wonder how old is that photographer?''

The fair girl looked at the person who was shorter than her, sipping on the drink so elegantly and the aura released
was charming. From head to toe, the latter was dressed in branded clothing with a sweet scent of perfume lingering
around. She lifted her finger and pointed to Seohyun.

''You mean her, Seohyun?''

''Oh, her name is Seohyun? What a pretty name, like her. Tiffany never told me she had such a beauty friend.'' The
alternative turned to look at Yoona. ''My my, you are yet another goddess. I'm BoA, Tiffany's cousin from the States.
Nice to meet you.''

''Welcome back to Korea, BoA unnie. I'm Im Yoona.'' They shared a firm handshake. ''Seohyun is actually 22 this
year and she is a really talented photographer.''

Yoona giggled at her own statement, partly because she was a little embarrassed for praising her own girlfriend so
openly in front of someone she doesn't know and partly because she was honoured of the one she loves. It felt good
to have somebody to point out Seohyun's virtues. It affirmed her that she made a good choice.

''She is exactly my kind of girl.''

''Well, actually she is my girlfri-''

''I'm going to make my presence known to her. Excuse me, Yoona.'' BoA placed her empty glass on the tall table
beside and gave a smirk as she wiped her mouth with a napkin, leaving Yoona behind trying to decode the meaning
behind her words after being cut off.
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Seohyun heard a cough coming from her behind and instinctively she turned to see who it was. She raised her
brows at how she was weirdly stared at, as if she was being checked out by this lady before her. Gently she carried
a light smile and bowed, wanting to walk away when Yoona was seen speed-walking towards their direction. She felt
a hand in hers just when she was about to call out for the model and it startled her.

''Hi, I'm BoA.'' BoA took Seohyun's hand in for a handshake and she didn't let go even when Yoona arrived by their
side.

''Oh emm, hi. I'm Seohyun.''

''Hyunnie! BoA unnie is Tiffany unnie's cousin from America!'' Yoona forced a smile and broke the interaction
between them both. She stood so close to the photographer that Seohyun was almost losing her balance.

''Baby, what's wrong with you?'' She muttered under her breath, then diverted her attention back to BoA. ''Nice to
meet you, I'm Tiffany's friend cum wedding photographer.

''How great! I'm a fashion designer in New York and I'm interested in photographing recently. Do you mind if you
show me some of the pictures you took just now? You seem really good at it but I heard from Yoona that you are only
22 this year.''

BoA took Seohyun by the arm and settled down on the chairs meant for the wedding ceremony, while the
photographer did as she was requested out of politeness. Given the fact that the camera was hanging around
Seohyun's neck, BoA had an opportunity to lean in really closely. Too close, in fact. Yoona absorbed it all and she
was soaking in bitterness. It grew to become jealousy when BoA placed her hand on Seohyun's shoulder,
occasionally stroking back and fro. It wasn't until the moment when BoA brushed away the falling fringe of the
photographer, giving a seducing look, then she decided that it was the last straw.

''Ahem!'' She cleared her throat. ''Seohyun, do you mind if you come with me for a moment?''

''What's the matter?'' BoA questioned even before Seohyun could answer.

Yoona was practically shooting invisible darts at Tiffany's cousin for trying to hit on her girlfriend, right in her face.
The photographer looked into those eyes and instantly sensed the green situation. She hid her smile, kept a straight
face as she removed the camera from around her neck, handing it to Hyoyeon at the reception table instead. She
gave a bow to the guest before snaking her other hand around the tiny waist of her girlfriend, walking further away
into the woods.

''What's up?''

''What's up?!'' Yoona exclaimed and threw her hands up in the air. ''Hyunnie! Can't you see she is hitting on you?''

''Hmm... Go on.'' Seohyun was enjoying the sight of her jealous girlfriend.

''How dare she fix your hair for you and... And sat so close to you! She even caressed your shoulder! How can she
touch you in front of me, acting like nothing is wrong with flirting someone else's girlfriend in their face?!'' The model
stomped her feet on the ground like a kid with her face turning red from anger. ''You are my girlfriend!''

''So... What am I supposed to do?''

''Walk away, tell her off, ignore her! Do what you did before to strangers! Hide yourself away from her!''

Seohyun simpered and took a step closer. ''What if she doesn't budge?''

''Then... Then you just... I have to...'' The model stammered. ''I will chase her away!''

She took another step forward and stood in front of her flaming girlfriend. ''Mind you, she is Tiffany's cousin and
Tiffany is getting married today.''
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''Then I will... Will try to-''

''Just shut up.'' Seohyun intercepted, shocking Yoona with her rude remark.

''What-''

''How can I kiss you if you don't shut up already, Im Yoona?''

Seohyun lurched forward without giving Yoona any chance to digest her words, pressing her lips against the other
glossy pair. She encircled her arms around the body, trying to loosen the gaps in between their bodies just so she
can deepened the kiss. A palm came in contact with her face, and she was pleased. She never expected Yoona to
be the jealousy type of girlfriend, but it was really nice to watch her love lose her cool once in awhile. Then she
comprehended, she was really important. She was really loved dearly. She broke off for that brief moment, pressing
her forehead against the other and smiled. With her most charming tone ever, she whispered.

''Baby girl, you know it's just you who I see.'' Seohyun licked the lips that chased after hers in the air, only getting a
slight touch before she continued. ''And you are the only one. I love you, not anyone else. I'm yours, always.''

''I'm sorry I got so jealousy and all, it was so... Immature of me. Sorry, but know that I love you so much that's why I'm
behaving like this. I hope I didn't cause you any trouble...'' Yoona looked down at her white dress as she pulled the
alternative closer, snuggling into the crook of the neck like a little girl.

''I know, of course I know you love me and don't, don't say that you are sorry. I'm thankful for that BoA's appearance.
She brought out the cute side of my girlfriend.''

Yoona giggled with a blushed face, then saw a girl staring at them from afar.

''Speaking of which, I think BoA unnie is watching us closely. What should we do Hyunnie? She looks offended...''

''I know she is watching, I want her to watch me kiss the girl I love so she knows she should back off without me
saying it. I mean, it's understandable why she hits on someone as mesmerising as me but it's still better to let her
know I'm taken before the situation turns nasty.'' Seohyun smirked. ''Oh and did I mention, there were a few guys
checking you out too? Now they know, I'm the only fortunate one.''

With their little sweet conversation going on, they went away to join the rest of their friends at the reception counter,
awaiting for the wedding ceremony to take place.

***
Taeyeon's POV: 
The music began and all my guests raised on their feet. From far, I could hear the soft mumbles of how breath-taking
my wife-to-be was. My heart had never raced this fast before; not even at that moment when I was waiting for
Tiffany's reply to my proposal on her birthday. I held tightly onto my dress and turned around to face the aisle with
flower petals by the sides. One second before, I saw my father-in-law smiling with a sense of satisfaction as he
waved to the crowd with his daughter hooking onto his arm and the next second, I thought I was in heaven.

Tiffany came into my sight and everything in the world seemed to have stop. I couldn't hear the cheering for us, or
neither can I hear the wedding tune ringing in my head like previously. My hands had unknowingly loosened as I
inhaled a mouthful of fresh air with my jaws slightly ajar. She was like an angel from heaven, walking towards me in
that simple, white knee-length thin strip dress, and her eyes curved like crescents. She was pacing slowly with her
father, accepting blessings along the way. It felt like it was almost forever for her to take to reach my side. Her eyes
never left me, and neither did mine. With our eye-locking moment that lasted for almost the whole process, her dad
came forward to me first, leaving Tiffany just a few steps behind.

''Taeyeon ah,'' He held onto my hand like a loving father. ''Thank you for bringing the best out of our Tiffany. She is
the youngest at home and she lost her mother when she was young so everyone showered our love all on her,
pampered her like a princess. Thank you for taking over what I couldn't do after she shifted from America to here,
and for protecting her life like your own. People said, marrying daughters is as good as losing her, but I think
otherwise. Marrying Tiffany off to you, gained me another precious daughter that I am blessed to have. I know you
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will treat her well... However, let me be selfish and ask for your patience and love no matter what happens in the
future. Be there for her like how you always do. That silly girl needs you more than anything. Can I trust you to do
that, Taeyeon?'' 

I tightened the grip on his hand to affirm him my strong will of keeping my marriage safe and secure under all
circumstances, loving Tiffany whole-heartedly like I have always been since I was seventeen. I gave a nod with
determination sparkling in my eyes, hoping that it will ease her father's concern. He let out a sigh of relief, then
turned over to face Tiffany, giving her a long hug before leading her right to my front. Taking both our hands, he
placed them together. Instantly after the slightest touch, as if our hands were magnets, we intervolved our fingers,
glancing right into each other's eyes and shared the brightest smile ever. A thumb rotated against my knuckle,
causing me to grin like the stupidest but happiest person on earth.

''Welcome everyone, to the wedding of Miss Kim Taeyeon and Tiffany Hwang. It is a beautiful day for us to come
together to witness the joint and advance of the couple's relationship, under the approval of their respective families.
I announced, the ceremony has officially started.'' The priest, who was Tiffany's church friend, Yunho, began. The
crowd drowned us in their applauds before Yunho continued. ''Kim Taeyeon, do you promise to stay by her side, be
it rich or poor, healthy or ill, and to shower her with all your love, care and patience? Do you promise to take her as
your wife, and to never abandon her at good, or bad times?''

I held up Tiffany's hand and gave it a kiss before looking into those shining eyes again. ''Yes, I am more than willing.''

Tears reflected in her eyes but the smile she carried on her face can never make her anymore ostentatious. Before
Yunho was able to utter any word for the remaining ceremony, Tiffany spoke in a neck-breaking speed.

''Yes I will take Kim Taeyeon as my wife and be there for her no matter what because-'' She stopped half-way
through her sudden break out that surprised everyone. ''I love her more than anything. So yes, I will take her as my
wife.''

I couldn't hold in my laughter any longer and cracked aloud, resulting in roaring laughter from the crowd too. Yunho
shook his head at Tiffany's impatience but too, had a beam on his face. The girl giggled with her eyes so small while
I ruffled her hair with my other free hand with the other still intertwining with hers.

''I will now pronounce you both, married!''

Everyone stood up upon the most important sentence that I have been yearning to hear after Tiffany's will to our
marriage, clapping and whistling for us. My newly-wed wife threw her arms around me as I brushed my hands up
and down her back without any desire of letting her go. Our seven friends, whom we both had already regarded as
sisters, surrounded us in a circle with their matching white dresses and flowery hair accessories, throwing flower
petals on us.

Nobody's POV:
''Congratulations you two love birds! I'm so glad you both finally tied the knot!'' Jessica expressed her joy for her two
best friends with her hand around Yuri's waist. The remaining girls mimicked after her and it wasn't too long before
they all diverted their attention to a crying giant.

''What's wrong with you, sweetie?'' Sunny brushed Sooyoung on her arm.

''I'm... I'm just really excited and touched to be able to witness them breaking so many obstacles together, until now
that they are married. Their love for each other is so undying! Soonkyu ah, I promise I will love you like how Taeyeon
loves Tiffany!''

''Aww~''

The tall sobbing girl turned to hug her girlfriend while everyone's heart melted upon Sooyoung's declaration.
Taeyeon lifted Tiffany's chin when the rest was not paying attention, leaning in to give her wife a sweet, long kiss.
They fiddled with their wedding rings as the rest were playing around and snapping pictures on the empty green land
where the ceremony was held.
©2012 Yinfany



Chapter 31 - 200Love Contract
''Let me go send my dad off and I will come back to you in awhile. Wait for me, wifey.''

Tiffany teased and went away. Taeyeon watched the receding back with a hand pressing on her chest. She had
never felt this alive; that life was so beautiful. Tiffany made everything so positive, so colourful and most importantly,
she felt so loved.

''Come on girls, let's go to my cafe and have a big feast before Tiffany and I take off to the States tonight!''

***
''So how long will you both be in America for?'' Sunny casually asked during meal time, back in the cafe.

Everyone sat in a circle, each with their respective other half, surrounding the big table filled with food that Sooyoung
and Yoona helped ordered but paid by the married couple. It was one of the few ways Taeyeon and Tiffany thought
they could repay the girls' help recently, especially with the planning of the string of events. Seohyun didn't even
charge the petite girl a single cent for all the treatment she received at the hospital during her injury time when she
enquired for the bill, leaving the couple drowning in gratitude and touched.

''Hmm... That will depend on how long she will want to stay with her family and enjoy some time since they haven't
really been able to be together during the wedding. We were all too busy with the guests. Besides letting them hang
out, we will get our marriage certificate at San Francisco, then go tour around. It's going to be a multipurpose
honeymoon, but I'm sure it's going to be a fruitful one.''

Taeyeon replied with a small grin on her fair face which had been glowing ever since the ceremony ended as she
scooped more food onto everybody's plate, making sure that each and everyone was having enough portion of food.
She had long overlooked the fact that she hasn't been placing any food onto her own plate. If it wasn't Tiffany who
had quietly split her own share into two and fed her from time to time, she would probably eat nothing. Yuri observed
her actions, then went on with the conversation.

''Taeng, you remind me of my mother.''

Her remark stirred a slight commotion with all the girls discussing, raising random points to support the statement.
She was just about to explain herself after seeing the tiny girl's perplexed face when Jessica's late reaction kicked in,
cracking up so badly like there was no tomorrow. She had no choice but to wrapped her arm around the neck and
covered her girlfriend's mouth before she could speak again.

''Every time when the nine of us gather together to eat or hang around, you are always the one constantly serving us
food, drinks, snacks and so on. You worry for us that we wouldn't have our full, especially for Sooyoung and Yoona
who just... Naturally eats a lot but always remain so god damn skinny. That's usually what mothers do and it's a
compliment, really. If you make the food yourself, you will make sure there's no fish eyes visible for Fany, no
cucumber for this silly girlfriend of mine and made sure it was nutritious enough for us all like how Seohyun always
reminds us.''

Tiffany was fiddling with her wife's ring while she listened attentively, smiling in consent. The remaining girls,
including Jessica who finally stopped laughing, put down their utensils and hear what Yuri had to say too. They
nodded in approval, leaving Taeyeon all pampered in the good words the tanned girl was showering her with.

''Not to forget how she will always mass text all of us here in our chat room before the change of seasons, telling us
to take care, to wear more, to eat proper.'' Seohyun added.

Jessica coughed and lightly drew circles on Yuri's knee cap. ''I never said this properly but Taengoo, I'm sorry I left
when you were at your most vulnerable time. The more support you gotten back then would probably be better but I
ran away to hide from this stupid tanned piece of charcoal. I'm sorry.''

''And we may not say it but we know you did a lot for us and we do appreciate it.'' Hyoyeon smiled.

''Girls, you all are being too sweet today. Taeyeon is crying!'' Tiffany pointed out when a warm droplet fell onto her
hand. ''Aww baby...''
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''Unnie, I'm glad you made it through your back surgeries and stuff. You and Fany unnie will really be absolutely
happy. Like how you always protect all of us here that you fondly call 'kids', we kids will protect you too.'' Yoona just
had to add the last sentence, drawing a wide beam across Taeyeon's face.

''Actually, why are we kids? We are just a year or two different!'' Sooyoung protested, making the atmosphere even
cosier with her jokes. ''We still belong to the same generation!''

''We girls on our own will be girls' generation! The nine of us will stick together for the longest time ever, right?''
Sunny stood up with her glass of sparkling juice high up in the air, urging everyone to join in.

Taeyeon was the only one still seated on the sofa while everyone waited for her to wipe her tears with their drinks in
the air, ready to cheers. She took a glance at her eight precious friends including her wife, feeling her heart been
engulfed by the overwhelming warmth and love she received all in a night. She let out a huff of air, standing up and
clashed her glass against every other cups.

''We definitely will because right now, forever and always, it's girls' generation!''

***
Tiffany's love rained onto the small body sleeping beside her through those eyes as they were on the plane flying to
America. Just the thought of waking up to Taeyeon every morning with their newly-married status made that little
heart of hers bloomed widely. She brushed her long slender index finger across those brows, tucking the hair to the
back to reveal the still soundly asleep but adorable side profile and then looked at the key necklace around the neck.

Instinctively, her free hand went around her own neck to feel for the padlock one that she possessed. It was an
eventful day for the two of them and rightfully, she should be feeling really exhausted like how Taeyeon was. But all
the emotions she felt through the day was still keeping her pumped up, leaving her trying to sort out her feelings
properly so she could think, to think about the future.

''I want to help you out with your cafe business, to be there to remind you to stock up your supplies or to help you
with closing and accountings. I want to eat the breakfast you make for me, buy take-away for you during lunch and
watch you eat with that blissful face, prepare for dinner together then retired for bed, sleeping in your arms. Those
that I want to do have been things that we do daily, but now I'm going to do it as your wife. It's so unbelievable but I
know it's true. I love you, I want to grow old with you. You made everything on my wish list came true. What will I be
without you? How can I love someone so much? You are the first, and definitely the last. Stay with me till the very
end, Taeyeon.''

***
Everything had been going perfectly well for the nine girls, especially with the latest joyous news of Hyoyeon dating
Woori's brother. Jessica was assigned by Tiffany who was still in United States for her honeymoon that was
extended to three weeks' long, to plan for a mini celebration cum gathering when they return. She was so indulged in
trying to make it as enjoyable for everyone as possible, she spent the entire weekend at Yuri's apartment planning.

Her girlfriend was sweet like always, giving her sufficient personal space and time to do her things without bothering
her. She sank in the bean bag on the small platform in her balcony, reading a book with a frown that Jessica found
amusing and charming whenever she looks up from her laptop from trying to find a suitable place to hold the
gathering at instead of Taeyeon's cafe. She wanted a change of environment and so that her best friend won't have
to spend time trying to clear up.

Yuri sat away from her for as long as she was doing her ordering and booking without uttering a single word,
extremely involved in her novel which made Jessica a little bored. The brown haired-girl hugged her knees closely
and stared intensively at the tanned girl, hoping to get some attention but failed miserably. It was a silly thought of
Jessica, but she missed the voice of Yuri's.

''Kwon Yul...''

''Hmm?''
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Yuri answered, not tearing her eyes away from the book. Jessica had the sudden urge to go forward and burn the
book, as a revenge of stealing the attention of her girlfriend that ought to belong to her but she dropped the idea after
realising how foolish and mock-able it was. She strolled towards the girl with little energy, squatting down and
attempted to lower the book slightly. It wasn't until then when she finally had eye contact with her love. She gave a
pout at once, earning a warm touch on her cheek.

''Yes princess? What can I do for you baby?''

''I missed you.'' She whined in the cutest voice ever; on purpose. ''I want a kiss.''

She was anticipating for her demand to be met as she kept her eyes on Yuri who was drawing in slowly with a smirk
on her face. They were so close that their nose tips touched, but there was no more action from the taller girl.
Jessica wanted to move in instead, but she was cut off.

''No, you are not getting any kisses.''

Yuri stood up and tried to walk away with her loud laughter resounding throughout the entire house when Jessica
ran up to hug her from the back, using all her strength to make the girl come to a halt in her escape. Despite knowing
that she was just being teased with a harmless joke, she still wanted to get back at Yuri. She tip-toed and sank her
teeth into the shoulder and even with the fabric in between, the slight sting still made Yuri groaned in the midst of her
breathless laughing.

''Are you going to kiss me or not?! Are you?! Are you?!''

Jessica poked her by the side, jumping onto the back to make Yuri piggy-back her as she tightly encircled her arms
around the neck, stealing quick pecks on the side profile of her dashing girlfriend. She was threatened to be thrown
onto the ground but she didn't budge, remaining on the back that felt so comfortable. She was shook vigorously and
she was feeling absolute no fear. She comprehended that Yuri will never let her get hurt, let alone hurt her. She
merely giggled when the movement deterred. The alternative was dead tired. With a huge lump on her back, Yuri
made way to the kitchen and got a drink.

''You want some?'' She offered to the girl on her back who finally came down.

''Feed me some.''

Yuri cocked her brows. ''How?''

It didn't take Yuri too long to understand Jessica's meaning and she shook her head in disbelief. She was still trying
to adapt to the girl who opened up so much more, taking many initiatives in asking for skinship ever since that night
of intimacy they shared. It wasn't a bad thing though. In fact, it made Yuri loved Jessica even more. She narrowed
her eyes while she was watched with a pair of watery, puppy eyes that melted her heart. She knew she will always
give in to satisfy this girl that she was hopelessly in love with.

''Gosh...'' She sighed, but smiled. ''Come here you silly girl.''

Jessica leaped into the embrace and after her long pleading, she had gotten what she yearned for. Yuri's lips were a
little cold from the drink, but it was still as tender as ever. She was one good kisser, Jessica must admit. Her heart
never fails to pump harder than usual whenever their lips touched. It reminded her again and again why she was in
love. Yuri nibbled on her lower lips then, giving her a lick on the top of her inner mouth, sending a chill down her
spine. She slid one hand down around the waist to pull in closer, wishing for the moment to never stop.

''How can I ever,'' Jessica took a quick breath and captured the lips again. ''Get enough of your kisses...?''

''Don't get enough.'' Yuri kissed her chin, stared into her eyes, then kissed her nose. ''Because neither can I. So keep
asking for it.''
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Yuri moved a little forward, and Jessica jumped onto her, wrapping those legs around her waist while she supported
the back. They finally break off when Yuri arrived right in front of the couple sofa in front of the television set, sharing
a bliss grin.

''Wait for me here, I have something in the room for you.''

''I love you.'' Jessica stroked the hair backwards, then caressed the face. She landed her feet on the sofa, looking
down at the girl slightly below her chin. ''Come back for me fast or I will miss you.''

Like she was told, Yuri came back fast enough for the latter with a big box in her hands. She placed the parcel on the
coffee table after the laptop was removed and joined the American on the sofa. She pointed to the container without
saying anything, signalling Jessica to open it up. There were various items in it, and everything came in identical
pair.

''What are all these, Yuri ah?''

''I have thought about getting us some couple items but I don't know what to get. I gave you a necklace back at your
house in USA, but only you have it. Since there were so many things I thought would make good gifts, I have
decided to get them all for us.'' Yuri took out the first thing within her reach. It was two pair of Rayban sunglasses.
She put one on Jessica and the other on herself. ''We always go to the beach to watch the sunset but I noticed you
like to squint your eyes so I thought sunglasses will be good.''

''That's sweet of you...'' Jessica cuddled closer, leaning on the shoulder and took out two adjustable bracelets,
noticing the carving of their names on it. ''This is beautiful!''

She was just about to put on the one that had her name on when Yuri took her hand, then grabbed the other bracelet
instead. She spoke after she wore the accessory for themselves.

''I'm going to wear the one with your name on while you wear the one with mine, so I can be constantly reminded of
how fortunate I am to have such an amazing girlfriend and how much I love her dearly. It drives my suitors away too!
I'm openly declaring that I belong to Jung Jessica and I only want to be hers.''

She went on to take out a few items such as cell phone casings, beanies for the upcoming seasonal change, to
simple but cute stuff like socks and coin purses. Jessica's heart was loving Yuri more every single time she was
presented with new couple items from the box, one after another. Immediately she began to use everything that she
could, putting on the beanies and socks and changed their phone covers simultaneously to show her appreciation.

''Hmm... As for the next thing I got for us...''

The most cliché but must-have item for all couples was what Yuri had gotten -- couple rings. Jessica's hand shot up
to her wide opened mouth, in an attempt to hide her bursting emotions from the pleasant surprise. The tanned girl
handed her the pair of rings then stretched out her hand, waiting for her to take the first step first. She was shaking
when she picked up the ring with tears welling up. It was warm that it stung her eyes. Holding in her breath, she
managed to retain those droplets, successfully putting the ring on Yuri's ring finger on the left hand. Yuri did the
same for her, and then brought her hand up to plant a peck on the finger where the ring was at.

''For the last, but most important one... Go ahead and take it out.''

Jessica retrieved two palm-sized photo books and flipped open one. It was a photo journal of the days they spent
together since the very first time they met; from the cooking at Yuri's house, to the latest date they went for.
Everything, every details were recorded. The time and date were noted down at either the bottom or top of the
pages. There were pictures of Jessica that Yuri took without being found out, and she added captions that made it
hard for the American to further hold in her tears.

There was a polaroid taken with up-close of Jessica's side profile when she was reading a fashion magazine in
Taeyeon's cafe back when the nine girls had their first gathering to welcome Taeyeon back from the hospital. She
read the fonts in pink repeatedly, until Yuri urged her to flip over. Before she did, she etched the sentence in her
mind.
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''I will do anything for this girl-- MY GIRL.''

They then come across this picture of Jessica's back view in front of the cafe counter back in the States when she
was taking the order where Yuri stood right in front of the lens, giving a smile so sweet that it will probably attract
ants.

''Being able to look at her back view, knowing that she is safe and healthy is all I ask for.''

''Yuri you-'' Jessica choked on her words when the lump in her throat fought its way up. She skimmed her cheek
against the neck.

Yuri calmed her down. ''Shh... Don't cry. Go on.''

Next was a picture of Jessica sleeping soundly in Yuri's arm in the hammock back at her house. Yuri gave her a kiss
on the forehead in the photo with her eyes closed, but anyone could tell the happiness radiating from her behind the
lens.

''Holding my baby girl to sleep gives me the sweetest dream ever.''

Flipping till almost the last few pages, a selca that they took on the night they made love surfaced up and Jessica
blushed at the sight of it. They hid under the blanket, only revealing their eyes. Only Jessica was looking at the
camera, while Yuri was looking to the side at her. Her eyes were full of tender feelings; all her love for her girlfriend
was oozing out from her sight.

''She is my everything and I promise to be worth of her all.''

''Why didn't I realise all these? You are so meticulous, and heart throbbing. Baby, you are definitely worth everything
of mine. Thank you... Thank you.''

Yuri kissed her ear and spoke softly. ''It's the last two pages already, I hope I don't disappoint you.''

The last picture on the left side of the book was a picture of Yuri hugging Jessica, planting a kiss on her forehead as
she winked. The veins on her arm was a little intangible but it was still obvious that it was a tight cuddle. Jessica
remembered the night after she was sent home after their date.

*FLASHBACK*

''It's a pity Krystal fell sick. If not we could hang out a little more. Do take good care of her and call me if you need
anything. I will deliver right to your doorstep.'' Yuri walked her to the elevator with her hugging the arm, not bearing to
let go until the very last moment.

''Thanks Yuri ah, you are always the best.''

''Anything for my princess.'' A cold breeze attacked the petite girl and she shivered, but it didn't go unnoticed. ''Come
here baby, you must be cold.''

Yuri pulled Jessica in for a tight hug which was exactly what the latter appreciated. The night was extra chilly and the
long wait for the elevator wasn't making anything better. A hand loosened while the other remained across her back.
She was just about to enquire when a kiss rained down on her forehead. She kept still to enjoy the small warm
sensation, taking in a deep breath of the sweet scent of the person who hugged her. Soon enough, both hands were
on her waist again but to her disappointment, the lift arrived just when she was getting a bit warmer.

''Hurry in and don't catch a cold. Goodnight baby.''

Yuri pushed her lightly but she turned over to give the tanned girl a quick goodnight kiss on the lips. ''I love you.
Goodnight.''

''I love you too, Sica.''
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*END OF FLASHBACK*

It was then when it dawned upon her the reason why she wasn't held with both hands of Yuri for a brief moment. Yuri
was capturing this very moment. Jessica's eyes drifted to the bottom of the page where the caption was at, reading
aloud in her heart.

''I love you, Jung Jessica.''

She was feeling a little light-headed from all these things that Yuri had done for her. Tears streamed down her
cheeks as she fell side way and back into the crook of the neck again. With a thumb brushing those tickles of liquid
away, she took the hand and felt it with her face. It was so smoothing, it was so warm. It was so... Loving.

Yuri took out a brown envelop and poured out the content. It was a torn contract. It was the three months contract
she signed at Perfect Lovers when Jessica had officially became her Lover For Loan. She asked Hyoyeon for this
piece of useless paper that she knew it contained no more meaning and shredded it. She didn't entertain her
shocked girlfriend, but instead, held up the note book and made her read the content on the right side of the book.

''This book contains the memory which lasted for almost a year of Yuri and Jessica's dating journey. With all my love,
care and concern, I promise to continue to lead you, Jung Jessica, through our future filled with only happiness
created by me, for you to build the memories of, us. This contract is valid for an infinite period, or in another words,
forever.''

''This...'' Jessica was confused, but a smile was still seen.

''Are you prepared to sign yet another contract that I personally set for us, instead of this stupid piece of contract we
signed back then?''

The older girl grabbed a permanent marker without any hesitation, signing on Yuri's photo book and passed it to Yuri
to sign on hers. They both stared at their copy of contract that more or less contained the same content, and they
can't feel any better than this.

''You did it without thinking. There will be a penalty if you go against it you know?'' Yuri teased.

Jessica pushed her girlfriend onto the sofa and pounded on her, hungrily attacking the pair of lips that she just
shared a kiss with not too long ago. She couldn't stop mumbling her gratitude as they dissolved in each other's
touches and holds.

''I never believed anything is impossible until I met you.'' Yuri exhaled into her ears. ''It's impossible to stop loving
you.''

''Just as much as you love me, I love you. You can forget about the penalty because there is no way I will ever violate
this contract. Our love contract.''
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Author’s Notes
Well, finally the story came to an end! I know I haven't been a good author because of the long time I take before I
update every single time. But I want to thank you all readers that continue to support me, never leaving me
throughout the year.  I hope I didn't disappoint you all with my last chapter. Is there any questions that you want to
clarify? Feel free to ask. 

All your support is something I really treasure and appreciate. My followers on twitter, HENGYIN_496646, are really
remarkable! Thanks for always encouraging me when I tweeted about having writer's block. It's because of you all,
that's why I can do so well. Once again, thank you for your support. I will come back as a better writer that can touch
people with my words. 

I will be back.

http://twitter.com/HENGYIN_496646




The End
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