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    First Edition


	I confessed to the guy I'd been chatting with online, and got turned down. Refusing to let it go, I asked him why.

	He replied: "Remember the bad review you left on a purchase three months ago? I'm the shop owner."

	I have never been so speechless in my life.

	


Chapter 1

	"Is that the new director who just transferred in? He's so handsome!"

	Wendy Hale lifted her eyes to look, and her gaze froze.

	A little ways off, a man in a sharp suit, his features clean and refined — exactly the same as the man in the photo.

	"What's the director's name?"

	Her coworker thought for a moment. "I think it's Adrian Whitlock."

	Okay. Confirmed beyond doubt.

	The one consolation was that Adrian Whitlock hadn't used a fake photo and a fake name.

	Couldn't land a punch on him online — but in real life, he'd walked straight into her clutches.

	During the lunch break, she worked up her nerve and marched straight for the director's office to knock on his door. She hadn't expected to run into him in the hallway.

	"Adrian Whitlock!"

	The man turned around, his voice flat. "Something you need?"

	Looking at that unruffled, untroubled gaze of his, Wendy felt a sting in her chest. They had exchanged photos, and he was actually pretending not to recognize her!

	"I'm Wendy Hale."

	"So — something you need?"

	"Director Whitlock deceives naive young women, and won't even own up to it?"

	Adrian Whitlock frowned, seeming to search his memory, then tugged the corner of his mouth for an instant. "Miss Hale, that is not how one curries a connection with the higher-ups."

	Who wants to curry a connection with you!

	She pressed down her fury and said the most defiant line of her entire life. "Just you wait."

	That afternoon, the executive office held a meeting, and the topic of how to handle negative reviews in e-commerce operations came up.

	What perfect, terrible timing — it was her turn to speak.

	She stood up, swept a glance at Adrian Whitlock seated beside the general manager, and said, "Obviously you communicate to find the cause and improve your own product — not deceive the buyer's feelings. Director Whitlock, am I right?"

	"…"

	By that afternoon, the whole company was buzzing with the news that Director Whitlock was being targeted by an employee. Some even said this was a sparrow's scheme to turn itself into a phoenix.

	Wendy didn't care in the slightest. Thinking back on all those gentle, flirtatious chats, she still had to blame herself for being too foolish.

	That a person could chat their way into actual feelings.

	"Waiting for someone?"

	The voice was familiar. She turned, and saw Adrian Whitlock holding an umbrella, the black suit setting off his fair skin.

	She had to admit — that face, that height, and that job, dropped into a crowd of women, would absolutely be in hot demand.

	"Waiting for the rain to stop."

	Adrian Whitlock studied her seriously for a moment, his eyes very deep, as if they could see straight into a person. "You have a problem with me?"

	This obvious, and he still needed to ask?

	Wendy shifted her gaze elsewhere, her tone sullen. "I wouldn't dare."

	The words had barely left her when a boy walked in through the door, twenty-something. "Bro, I've been waiting on you forever." As he spoke, his eyes moved to the girl beside him.

	She noticed the boy was looking at her very strangely — surprise sliding into awkwardness.

	Adrian Whitlock noticed too. "She's my coworker. You two know each other?"

	Caleb Whitlock shook his head, over and over. "No, no, don't know her."

	There was no expression on Adrian Whitlock's face. He looked at Wendy and asked again, "Why did you say today that I deceived you?"

	Did it have to be brought up at this exact moment? Fine — then she wouldn't bother sparing anyone's feelings.

	"I bought a small bookshelf online. When it arrived I found the quality didn't match the listing, and there was no return-shipping coverage, so I left a bad review. And you actually added me on chat and showered me with fake concern just to get back at me. How petty can a person be!"

	The area around them went quiet.

	Caleb Whitlock, off to the side, looked like he couldn't stand still. "Um — bro, I'll wait for you in the car. I'll head out first."

	Wendy didn't pay any attention to the person leaving, just kept staring at the man across from her.

	Adrian Whitlock glanced at his cousin's retreating back, was silent for an instant, then said, "Consider driving you home my apology."

	"No need! I'll walk myself!" She snatched the umbrella out of his hand, and, still not feeling vindicated, added, "Forgot to mention — your fly's open."

	"…"

	She said it and turned to run, but her wrist was caught. Wendy looked back at him guiltily, and Adrian Whitlock's gaze was unreadable. "So you've been looking at my pants this whole time?"

	She would not admit it.

	She'd made it up.

	Your fly is not open. Could you please just let her go.

	"I didn't… I only glanced… and I couldn't see clearly anyway…"

	Whether or not Adrian Whitlock caught the unintended subtext, he hooked the corner of his mouth. "What were you hoping to see clearly?"

	"…"

	Good grief. Tried to tease him, got teased right back.

	


Chapter 2

	That night Wendy tossed and turned and couldn't sleep. The man had actually played dumb and pretended not to know her.
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