ey turning off my phone, I didn't le:
ster Technology right away. I
ning to have lunch with Lucy, so I waitec

S

"

Bh e first floor hall.




greet h1m politely in public. Somehow,
de me feel like I also had a spl




ed at me and Lucy and sug

ou're hungry, why don't you dro
ff cafeteria? The chefs of our cafet
ired from five-star hotels."

inted to refuse, because I preferred
e lunch with George. After all, the basta
sed to see me earlier. Having lun
A"ﬁler would only make things awkw
my distress, Lucy agreed reac
and and walked beside St

heard that the fo




the staff cafeteria. Soren urged

down, while George ordered seve

' exclaimed, "Mr. Affleck, how did

what kind of food we like? All

s you ordered are our favorite food!"

e didn't answer. He just silently pu
e in front of me.




e she's an emotionless study m
etty dull."

en was now in high spirits. He asked with

ile, "Is that so?"

! Back when we were sophomores, t
y funny thing happened. There wa:
iior who was so infatuated with Hel
he'd always save her a seat in the I
coffee for her every single




‘voice, George
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your step. You should be m
" he said in a steady voice.

 didn't loosen his grip on me until I 1

able to stand straight.

nk you." I looked down, visibly awkw
I hurriedly backed away from him.




zation analysis. |
a word." While we were having lun
cy talked about were stories involvin
in the university. We didn't really talk
about anything serious. '
dy sighed in disappointment. He t

ned to Anya and said, "Anya, I think
uld let Mattie do it. Helen is far

she might not be able to

itly in front of George."




cooperate well with each other."

Mattie was blissful. She thanked Anya right
away, while the other lawyers

congratulating her.







