
        
            
                
            
        

    
    All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission.

     

    First Edition



  After Breaking Up with My Online Boyfriend


  A Blazing Winter, Snowfall in the Depths of His Heart  


  View Details  


  After breaking up with my online boyfriend.


  School heartthrob Leo cornered me downstairs at the dorm.


  His eyes were red as he asked, "I heard you want to break up with me?"


  Me: Got him.
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	“Come here, sweetheart. I’ll pocket-heal you.”


A low, velvety voice came through my headset — it was Leo, the guy I met online in League of Legends.


He’s the carry.

I’m… the burden.


After playing LoL for four or five years, I still only know how to use the easy champions—
Lux, Annie… basically anything with point-and-click magic.


Oh, and I’m also very good at one thing:
riding his elo boost all the way to Diamond.
Blissful, effortless, shameful — but blissful.


I typed back sweetly:

“Okayyy, babe~”


Teammate (Garen): “Support, come with me.”


Leo: “???”


I quickly typed:

“No can do~ I’m with my ADC. We’re a duo couple.”


On the Rift, Garen literally walked up to me and my ADC, clapped in our faces, and spammed the emote for “6” — the universal “you’re trash” gesture.


I instantly smashed my mic button:

“Mind your business!”


Leo burst out laughing, then, with a few clean combos, dragged me through the fight and scored a glorious pentakill.


“Ignore him. Take blue.”


I twirled my wand as Lux, but before I even cast my first ability—
Garen used Smite and stole the blue buff.


My rage meter?

Maxed.

Absolutely maxed.


I slammed my keyboard and typed a full rant:


“Garen? Are you actually brain-damaged?”

“And that username ‘IceCreamLover’? More like ‘Trash-for-Brains’!”

“You think you deserve a win? Please. Go back to bot games, clown.”

“Don’t know how to play? Go farm potatoes or something!”


And then I rage-quit.

Just straight up alt-F4’d.


Leo and I had been carrying our useless team so hard, and that clown Garen still had the nerve to act superior?


Our team only had one decent player — Leo.
The other two? Wandering around the Rift like they were sightseeing.


So now what?

With both me and Leo AFK, the match was basically over.


Final score: 30–9 …
and somehow, unbelievably,
the enemy team still turned it around.


Whatever.
It’s not like we were desperate for that one little LP point.


“You were amazing, babe.”


My heart jumped.

Crap.

I forgot I was in voice chat with him.


My whole cute-and-sweet persona just collapsed, didn’t it?!


I quickly sent a sticker of a sad kitten, pretending I was just too upset.


“But, uh… I need to head to a class meeting now, so I gotta log off.”


“Alright,” he said gently.
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  At the supermarket downstairs, I found the last bottle of Assam milk tea.


  It was just placed a bit too high.


  Ugh.


  I stood on my tiptoes.


  Damn, even at 155 cm, I still couldn't quite reach it.


  Just then, a shadow fell over me.


  I saw a pair of slender, well-defined hands effortlessly pick up the Assam milk tea.


  "Thanks... I can get it myself..." Before I could even say "checkout,"


  I heard the guy say, "No need to thank me. I got this for myself."


  The man had cold, proud eyes, wore a black mask, and his pure black T-shirt made his skin look even fairer. He appeared to be about 185 cm tall.


  My eyes widened, and I blocked his way. "Hey, I saw it first."


  The guy glanced at me indifferently and said, "If you haven't paid for it, it's not yours."


  With that, he used his height to quickly scan the QR code on the wall. Payment successful.


  I stared blankly at his aloof back, then punched the refrigerator. Ugh, I'm so mad!


  On my way to the meeting, I was texting my boyfriend about what had just happened.


  "Can you believe it? How could there be such a rude person!"


  He agreed: "Yeah, that's way too much! I'll buy you a whole case of milk tea right away!"


  The next second, I received a transfer notification for 888 yuan.
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      Extra:
      
        		Leo's Chapter:


        		Selena's Chapter:


      


    


  





