“He knew there was nothing he could say that would mal%
Cecilia come back. 1

He knew clearly that he was the one who had failed her.
All Mark could do right now was to stare at her in silence.

He couldn't bring himself to say anything. But he also knew he
didn't want to be separated from her.

Cecilia smiled faintly and said in a soft tone devoid of
resentment, "Mark, | can't say you're wrong, and neither can you
say the same of me. Even though we have different views, we
wish each other well. We've done so much and even given up
important things for each other. But... Maybe we're really not
right for each other after all.”

From the start, she had made up her mind not to shed any tear.
But now, she was choking with sobs.

Mark raised his hand to touch her face, but she avoided his
touch.

- "Mr. Evans, that's not appropriate," she reminded him e
she struggled to keep her emotions in check. ‘




‘erent priorities in life.
And you chose moral responsibility over your own famil
So why should | suffer the consequences?"

Were the years of her youth which she had devoted to hin‘i
enough?

Wasn't it enough that she gave birth to Edwin for him?
How long would he keep her waiting?

If there was anything that needed him next time, would he
leave her and Edwin behind again? He had never really
considered them his first choice.

Cecilia closed her eyes and told him straightforwardly, "Mérk
all the time, you tell me you love me, but that's not the kind of
love | want right now, okay?" .

Surprisingly, Mark's eyes turned red when he heard this.

"But | can't live without you," he whispered.

Sf Cecilia smiled and shook her head.




ecilia didn't answer this question. Instead, she look
- watch and said, "l only have a two-hour break at noon,
back to the filming location, please.”

But Mark hadn't finished talking with her yet.
And he didn't want her to leave.

But he was a grown-up man and he had to act maturely. He
knew Cecilia had a job. It would be childish for him to keep her

from going.

She might even hate him more if he did.

As they left the place, Cecilia stayed in front while Mark
followed behind.

When she held the doorknob and was about to open the door,
Mark couldn't help but hug her from behind, but he didn't dare
to hug her too tight.

Cecilia was shocked.

Her first instinct was to struggle, but a woman's strength could
not be compared to a man's.

As Mark hugged her, he brought his face close to
murmured, "Cecilia, forgive me, okay? .I kep
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Mark was rarely impulsive. But all of a sudden, he pr
- ips against her ear and said in a hoarse voice, "l still wan
- your husband."

As he said this, his eyes were full of tears.

Cecilia'was the sweet little thing he had been chasing for a long
time, but now, he had lost her.

‘Don't you want me anymore, hmmm?' he asked under his
breath.

"Don't even go there," Cecilia said in a low voice. "Look, Mark,
| don't hate you. But I'm serious about what | want."

Then she wriggled out of his grasp.
Mark was left alone, standing there in a trance.

After taking a few steps out into the corridor, Cecilia stopped to
take a deep breath.

She had said those final words with so much determinat
but it had not been as easy to say them as they sounde:

strong.

 Peter heard some noise, SO he can
Cecilia crying, h




outside the wmdow.

Eventually, they arrived at the filming site and Peter parked' t
car.

"Thank you," Cecilia said and opened the door. But she seemed
to remember something and she turned to ask him, "When are
you free to sign the divorce papers?’

Mark had never thought about signing those papers, not even
once. '

He didn't want to divorce or break up with her in any way.

When Cecilia didn't get any answer from him, she didn't bother
to force him to speak. But when she tried to get off the car, he

grabbed her arm.

down hers.

She sighed and told him in a calm tone th‘
leave now. Then she gently pulled :h and o




next few days, Mark consfantly showed up at th ;

location.

But Cecilia never came to have lunch with him or even talk
him at all. She just gave him the cold shoulder.

The only thing Mark could do was to watch from a distance as
Cecilia talked to other people. i

One day, he saw her talking to a young actor.

The actor had no connections and neither was he popular. He
was just a newcomer in this industry.

But Cecilia had a good talk with him.

When she turned her head and saw Mark, her expression was
one of shock, but she quickly recovered herself and went back
to chatting with the young actor, making sure to ignore Mark

completely.
Mark didn't feel well after this incident.

"I think it's useless for you to just watch from a distance," Peter
quietly admonished in a low voice. '

Mark knew Peter very well.

He was not just a good employe ; h wa
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the car and take him back to the company

As for Cecilia, when she was done with work, she left to plck up, .
Edwin from school. )

But when she arrived at the kindergarten, the teacher told her
that Edwin's father had come to pick him up.

Cecilia went back to her car and sat down.

Then she dialed Mark's number. It didn't take long before he
answered the phone.

"You picked Edwin up?' she asked him without any preamble.

"Yes. | miss my son," Mark confessed. And then he added in a
gentle tone, ‘I've made some dishes here. | neary the kind that
you and Edwin love. Come and eat with us.! Il

Cecilia wanted to say something, but she was choked b $0
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