said, "Why are you trying to hide it? I've seen it all. -

| assisted you in undressing yesterday. Well, you*-'.
were inebriated last night. Do you recall anything |
from last night?"

Sean hadn't imbibed too much, but his memory
was incomplete. He only recollected some
fragments. Last night, he drank with Vivian. After
getting drunk, he was taken home by Estella.

Suddenly, Sean remembered that he kissed Estella
on the couch, and then whatever happened...

- Seeing Sean's face turn red, Estella teased, "It
| seems that you have had a breakthrough in y

|

~ recollection."




‘The situation was a little intricate at that time.
Estella started to take off his clothes, thinking
about the next step, but she discovered that Sean
only knew about kissing, and his kissing technique
wasn't really impressive either. Estella took off
Sean's coat on her own accord. She was still
expecting something to happen, but Sean was
way too drunk.

Soon after, Estella heard the sound of his even
breathing.

It seemed that Sean was really out!

Estella pushed Sean gently away and then got up
from him. Since she had just removed Sean's |
' clothes, she placed them right into the we

machine since she noticed they were soil




I”ke a sna|| !

' Sean nodded with a smile and began eating his
breakfast while occasionally glancing over at
Estella. She seemed indifferent to what had |

happened the previous night as if it was nothing.

Sean suddenly felt guilty. Was Estella so
indifferent because she had no feelings for him?

The thought of this possibility made Sean feel
down in the dumps. He lowered his head and took
a few more bites of his bread.

"Slow down. There's more in the kitchen," Estella
said with a smile, trying to stop him from eating
 too quickly and choking himself. She had,n_’t-j. :




‘Estella was nervous and didn't know how
. would respond.

"I was drunk last night, and everything | said an&‘;"}
did doesn't count. Don't feel pressured. We can
still be friends in the future. If you ever need
anything, don't hesitate to call me. I'll do my best
to help you. I'm sorry. Whether you accept my

apology or not, | had to say these words," Sean
said, avoiding eye contact with her. |

He didn't see the disappointment in Estella's ey!
~ which he was perhaps avoiding. '

'Even though Estella wasn't the sharpest tg
!

shed, she knew that Sean w.as;f;
o i
1"




- sincerely.

Estella was shocked and sad. It turned out that
Sean had given her the bank cards the previous
night as a way to make amends.

That jerk!

Estella was so angry that she turned around and
left the kitchen, saying, "You can leave after you
wash the dishes and tidy up the kitchen. And |
don't want your compensation.” 1

Sean was puzzled by Estella's sudden change in
demeanor. She had been in such a good mood a

few minutes ago, and now she was acting a;l |

- strange. R

~ Nonetheless, Sean obediently washed t ‘
~and tidied up the kitchen. As

4
") '




_happened the previous'night. When he
" Brandon's office, however, he found Vivian already

there!




