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			Introduction

			Imagine finding your true love on social media. Yup! Just search the internet and you will find many astonishing stories of true love found on the web. It’s amazing how fate (and technology!) can bring people together in the most unexpected ways.

			Enter Eunice and Ethan. Eunice is a talented doctor while Ethan is an online graphic artist. Two different contrasting world you would say and I couldn’t agree more. Different world, different circle of friends and with nothing in common. So how did their world collide? Intrigued already?

			So let’s join Eunice and Ethan, two improbable individuals that met through unexpected, fated, and sometimes miraculously timed circumstances. The question is, will they find true love against all odds?

			Remember, love has a funny way of bringing people together.

			ABMeneses

			DISCLAIMER

			This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

		


		
			Prologue

			“What are you doing?” Eunice ex​claimed. “CALLING THIS ETHAN GUY, what else?” Gina responded. “This is something we should have done eons ago.”

			Ethan was laughing to himself.

			“(Chuckle!) Little do they know that I’m right here… sitting amongst them!”

			It took him a millisecond before realizing what was about to happen.

			“SHEESSHH!” he screamed inwardly. “She’s calling MEEEE!!! Haaisst, where’s my phone? I’ve gotta turn it off...”

			He grabbed his phone from his pocket. But his haste caused him to lose his grip and his phone clattered clumsily on the table. Desperately he scrambled to retrieve it but it was too late.

			!!!KRRRIIINNNGGGGG!!!

			!!!KRRRIIINNNGGGGG!!!

			The sudden ringing from his phone was startling. The conversation around him literally stopped.

			Everybody, especially Eunice and Gina, looked in his direction. Ethan was stupefied, paralyzed to do anything, his phone dangling helplessly from his hand as it continued to ring.

			“I’m doomed!” he sighed.

			At that moment, time seemed to have stopped and Ethan’s mind jumped back to where it all began.

		


		
			Episode 1  A Long Returning

			Ethan was browsing through his Fa​cebook newsfeed when he chanced upon a picture that made him take notice. 

			“Wow! This lady really looks like a real beauty. Hmmm, I wonder if her account is really legit?”

			He has just taken a break from his work and decided to look into his Facebook account to relax. He quickly checked the lady’s page, not wanting to be fooled. There’s so many fake accounts and profile pictures on Facebook, that one cannot be too sure.

			“Whoa! She had only created her account today! Unbelievable!” he said in disbelief while continuing to inspect her posts.

			“Hmmm, her page and pictures look legit enough even though it’s new,” he concluded. He started looking at her other pictures.

			“Hmmm… not bad, not bad! She really is beautiful. And she’s got this special kind of charisma…and appeal.”

			“Hey, what’s this? Talk about having everything!” Ethan gushed. “Not only is this lady so beautiful — she also happens to be a doctor! OMG — beauty and brains combined! IBANG KLASE TALAGA!”

			He studied the pictures more intently, looking for signs that contradicted his initial impressions.

			“(Sigh!) She really is a certified beauty… (sigh!) and different. Her beauty grows on you. The more I look at her, the more I am enthralled. She looks so astonishingly refreshing!”

			He looked up her name.

			“Mmm… Eunice… Eunice Gorospe!” he exclaimed. “The name fits her perfectly. Haha! Hey, What’s gotten over me? Why am I so excited over her?”

			He tried searching for more pictures, but since her account is just new, her pictures are limited to just a few. Out of curiosity, he checked her status.

			“(Sigh!) She’s in a relationship already. Well, what can I expect? Hallerrrr! With her looks, she is 1000% sure taken.”

			Disappointed, he switched back to his page. But the image of her stayed in his mind.

			He thought about sending her a friend invite but hesitated.

			“(Awww!) C’mon, she doesn’t know me… we don’t even have mutual friends. Why would she accept my friend request? Never mind — she’ll just ignore or reject my invitation and I’ll look like a fool.”

			Upset at the thought, he continued browsing his newsfeed. Once in a while, he would comment or react on a post.

			“Wow! Look at that! Lawrence’s team won the inter-barangay basketball championship in their district! Tsk! Sayang! I should have been there if only the deadline of my recent project didn’t coincide with their games schedule.”

			Ethan has set up his own successful advertising design company immediately upon his graduation at the University of the Philippines. His concepts and designs were so fresh and trendsetting that it took only a couple of months for his company to be noticed. In less than a year, they were already swamped with work. In a short period of time, they have made a name for themselves and have a steady list of clients in their portfolio. They have a flexible working schedule as most of their projects and transactions are done online.

			Eventually, Ethan got tired of reading through his feeds and visited other sites. But every now and then, he would pause and look blankly at the wall. He shook his head in exasperation because he kept seeing the woman’s face in his mind.

			“Ano ba yan?! What’s wrong with me? Nakakainis na, ha! Why can’t I get over her? Haiisss! She’s just another woman — but why is she making me go nuts! And, to be honest, I shouldn’t be interested in her cause she’s already in a relationship. Ahiiiii! What’s wrong with me?!”

			Frustrated, he put aside his cellphone and slumped to bed. He closed his eyes in an attempt to sleep but to no avail. It’s like his mind is having a life of its own, pressuring him to send a friend request to the woman. Irritated, he sat up, trying to clear his mind. He berated himself.

			“Haaiis! Okay, I’ll send her a friend request,” he admonished himself, “if that’s what it’ll take to appease my brains that have gone bananas!”

			He reached out for his cellphone again and went through his feed until he saw the woman’s name once more. Annoyed with himself, he clicked the ‘Add Friend’ button.

			“There, satisfied? Anything more you want? Hmmp!!” like a fool he badgered himself.

			After a moment of clarity, he couldn’t help but laugh at his own foolishness.

			“Ha! Ha! Ha! That was really crazy of me! Anyway, why am I having second thoughts over adding her as a friend? As if I haven’t sent friend requests to hundreds of unknown people in the past...”

			He looked at her profile picture again and shook his head.

			“She’s never gonna accept my friend request anyway,” he concluded and shook his head dejectedly. “No use losing sleep over it.”

			The action seemed to calm him down. Soon, he forgot about the woman and slept soundly.

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Eunice was surprised to see so many friend requests upon opening her Facebook account. 

			“Huh! What’s with all these requests?” she gushed. She had just joined Facebook a couple of days ago and was clearly overwhelmed by the response.

			She happily accepted all the requests.

			“Wow, everybody seems to know me. How did that happen?”

			On a whim, she added more pictures in her post and updated her profile.

			The next day, she was again astounded to see more friend requests flooding her message box.

			Like the previous day, she was ecstatic to see all the requests. But this time around, she was beside herself with doubts. She scanned the invites but accepted only a few.

			The following day, she was literally saturated with the number of friend requests. 

			“(Sigh!) I don’t even know who these people are? Why are they sending me these friend requests?”

			Confused, she decided not to accept requests for the meantime.

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Eunice confided her concern to her boyfriend when they met.

			“Albert, I’m overwhelmed with the number of friend requests in my Facebook account. I’m confused, why are there so many of them? I don’t even know a lot of them! How did that happen… how did they know me?”

			Albert looked at her exasperated. He didn’t try to hide his irritation as he retorted in a scornful tone.

			“Sheesh! Don’t you know that Facebook has this feature that suggests people you can be friends with? Obviously your name appeared on their account.”

			“Is that so?”

			He ignored her question and inquired sarcastically.

			“Hmmp, so did you accept their requests?”

			“Uh-hum… yes, a lot! At first, I’m so excited to see so many requests, so I accepted everybody. The next day it was the same again. I began wondering about it so I only accepted a few. The next time around, I didn’t accept any…”

			“Ha! Ha! Ha! It just shows how naive you are,” Albert mocked her.

			“Huh! Why… what did I do wrong?”

			“Harrruump! There are a lot of people on Facebook who send friend requests just for the heck of it! I mean, most of them think that having many friends is a sign of being popular. Or a lot of them are looking for someone to fool. For your info, a lot of scams have been happening on Facebook nowadays.”

			“REALLY?”

			“Yes! Not only scams, but a lot more dirty shenanigans, especially among men with nasty intentions. They are on the lookout for a naive female they can… uhm… dupe into doing something bad or malicious.”

			“You mean… indecent or lewd...?”

			“Yup! Something like that. They befriend this trusting victim, spin a sad, huhuhu story to gain her confidence. Then, afterwards, this is where they begin their modus operandi. They begin lavishing her with praises and sweet promises. And before long, they’ll be asking for meet-ups and so forth and so forth — the unknowing victim falling for it — hook, line and sinker…until it’s too late. Thieves, rapists, scammers… you name it. There are a lot of predators on Facebook… waiting for dumb people — like you! Ha! Ha! Ha!”

			His last sentence visibly hurt Eunice but he didn’t even care. Albert takes Eunice for granted and doesn’t mind if his words hurt her.

			Eunice was silent for a moment. As always she tried to shrug it off.

			“Uhm… so what am I gonna do?” she asked tentatively.

			“Simple! Unfriend everybody!”

			“Everybody?!!”

			With a show of annoyance, Albert replied.

			“Haarruump! What am I gonna do with you? You’re so…hmmp, never mind!”

			Looking at Eunice pitifully he bellowed.

			“Everybody that you don’t know! Can’t you get that into that thick head of yours? Just unfriend everybody that you don’t know.”

			“Wouldn’t they be hurt or offended?” Eunice asked.

			“Offended, my foot! They won’t even care! As I said, a lot of them are just looking for a gullible person like you! They won’t even notice it, much less give a damn.”

			“So… so who do I unfriend?”

			“Haaist! Do I have to repeat myself? Unfriend all of those strangers in your list, especially men! They are all up to no good — that I can assure you.”

			“But what about those that I don’t know personally… but in a way, they know me? Like, for example, relatives?”

			“Check for a mutual friend.”

			“Mutual friend?”

			“In short, a friend of somebody you know. You may not know them personally but you have someone who knows them — and that person is on their list of friends. That can be your guide in determining who stays in your friends list.”

			Albert looked at her mockingly.

			“Did you get it already or... do I have to repeat myself again?” he added sarcastically.

			“Uhm… okay, I got it already!” Eunice replied meekly.

		


		
			Episode 2  Destiny Beckons

			That evening, Eunice started downsizing her friends list.  “Ummm, I don’t know this guy, and this guy… and this...,” she mused and started unfriending.

			Eunice was meticulous, checking each friend’s profile​ carefully, including mutual friends.

			“Who’s this? Mmm, ohhh… he’s Gabbi’s friend! Okay, he stays on my list.”

			“No, no, no — I don’t know this guy!”

			“Whooops! She’s Mommy’s distant cousin! Lucky I didn’t unfriend her or else Mom will have my head! Hihihihi!”

			She went on carefully with each name until she came to Ethan’s name.

			“Ethan… Ethan Hontiveros. Do I know this guy?” she asked herself and looked closely at his profile picture, while checking for mutual friends. 

			“Nope, we don’t have mutual friends.”

			Eunice once more took a good look at Ethan’s profile picture.

			Unfortunately for Ethan, his picture doesn’t give him justice. In his profile picture, he has long hair with a shaggy beard. It is a picture of him after playing the part of Jesus Christ during their church’s Holy Week presentations. He was so proud that he used it as his profile picture. Although he doesn’t look like a hoodlum, he certainly doesn’t look like a good guy either.

			“No, I don’t really know him,” she said at last. She was about to unfriend him when her cellphone rang.

			!!!TI-DI-DIT!!!  !!!TI-DI-DIT!!!

			She hurriedly answered it.

			“Yes, Dad?”

			“Is your Mom home yet?”

			“Yup, she’s already home… but I think she’s taking a bath.”

			“It’s okay,” Dad replied, “Please tell Mom that I would be late because I have an important meeting to attend to.”

			“Uh-hum, okay! Anything more you want her to know?”

			“Uhm, that’s about it.”

			They talked some more before they finally hung up.

			“Hihihihi! Dad is really caring!” she gushed. “She doesn’t want Mom to get worried…”

			Unknown to Eunice, she accidentally scrolled her Facebook list upward as she swooned over her father, past Ethan’s name. Then finally remembering what she’s doing, she continued on her task.

			She unfriends the first name she saw on the screen before continuing again.

			“Okay, where am I now? Okay, next on the list is this little girl. Ohhh, I know her — she’s my little cousin…”

		


		
			Episode 3  You Are My Destiny

			Ethan couldn’t believe what he was seeing after opening his Facebook account. He had just arrived home after watching the Black Eyed Peas perform at the closing ceremonies of the 2019 SEA Games and his immediate plan was to lie down and sleep forever. However, ​he was forced to open his account to check if his client had sent over the much needed files for their advertising campaign due the next day.

			Imagine his jubilation when he saw the notification saying Eunice Gorospe had accepted his friend request.

			“WHA — TOTOO BA ‘TO? She accepted my friend request?!!!” he asked himself dubiously. He blinked his eyes and massaged it to make sure he was not seeing things. But the message remains the same.

			“EEYYAAHHOOO!” he finally let out a scream.

			After he had settled down, Ethan could not help but laugh at his reaction.

			“Walandyu! As if I won the lottery with the way I whooped it up. Am I going crazy here?”

			He scoffed at himself.

			“Jeez, she accepted me — so what? It’s no big deal….why did I react that way? 

			He then tried to downplay his euphoria.

			“Hmmp! She’s just a name and a picture on Facebook…amongst the many friends I have. I don’t even know her personally — she just accepted my friend’s request, what’s the big deal about it? There’s no need for me to feel this elated!”

			But there’s no denying the happiness he is feeling at the moment. He can’t explain it but her acceptance means so much to him. He was so happy that he accepted all the friend requests he had that day.

			“(Chuckle!) If she accepted me without knowing me personally, then the least I can do is do the same. Pay it forward, as they say.”

			His delight was somehow dampened when he remembered the woman’s status.

			“(Sigh!) Yeah right — she’s got a boyfriend already. Oh well, as I said before, I’d be surprised if someone like her doesn’t have a boyfriend. Anyway… at least she accepted me, and now she’s my friend… even on Facebook only.”

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Beyond being beautiful, Eunice Gorospe is a highly respected doctor in Philippine General Hospital, having graduated magna cum laude in UST. It was during her first year of study that she met her boyfriend Albert Concepcion. Coming in fresh from the province, she was timid and shy, while Albert in turn was supremely confident and arrogant. Ironically, his boastful and haughty attitude appealed to her. Lacking self-confidence, she saw him as her shield to her shortcomings and insecurities. As they were classmates, she finds it reassuring to see him by her side. Even though she is often at the receiving end of his verbal abuse, strangely she felt protected and confident when she was with him.

			When Albert courted her, she was so afraid that he’d change his mind that she immediately accepted his proposal even if there were other guys pursuing her. She’s accustomed to the ways of Albert so she finds it daunting to entertain other suitors. Shy and unassuming, she only has Albert on her mind. 

			However, all this changed in their later years. Being a consistent honor student during her high school days, she quickly made her stamp in academic excellence. Her fears and insecurities were replaced by confidence and smartness.

			Albert’s treatment of her didn’t change. He still treats her as an underling, even if it’s evident that she has surpassed him in academic excellence. Instead of being happy, he begrudged her accomplishments. With an ego bigger than his head, he literally believed he was far more superior to her.

			There are a lot of instances where Eunice is fed up with his domineering ways and had wanted to break up with him. But she always changes her mind at the last moment. Even though she knows that there are other guys that have been showing interest in her, she chose to stick it out with Albert. He is her first and only boyfriend and she values it very much. For all of his shortcomings, she consoles herself that Albert has been faithful to her ever since. 

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Ethan can’t help but feel excited looking over Eunice photos despite his earlier show of indifference. Just looking at her photos gave him so much satisfaction and contentment. Ethan looked intently at Eunice’s eyes, trying to interpret exactly what she was thinking in each of the pictures. He even tried to imagine that he was there in the picture and he is the one she is looking at.

			“(Chuckle!) Ano ba yan?! What’s happening to me? I’m acting like a love-struck 12-year old kid. Bakit ganoon na lang ang tama sa akin ng girl na ito?”

			Ethan has all the reason to question himself. He had his fair share of relationships in the past. His former girlfriends are quite at par with Eunice in terms of beauty and charm. Ethan is no slouch either. Suffice it to say, a lot of girls are swooning over him. However, none has interested him as of late.

			Once you’ve seen a beautiful girl — you’ve seen them all, was his favorite expression. Although a girl’s beauty definitely attracts his attention, he doesn’t go ga-ga or fall head-over-heels over her. He is cool and calculating, and he treats them all just the same. 

			Until Eunice came.

			This is why it baffles him no end to be acting this way.

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Eunice was mildly amused to see that all her posts have reactions. Most of it are likes, with a sprinkling of loves, hahas and wows.

			“Facebook has really evolved,” she thought, “before there was only a like reaction.”

			To be fair, Eunice is not exactly a newbie in Facebook, already having her own account during her senior high and early college days. However, she found less time with it when she took up Medicine. Studies have taken a front seat in her life. From then on, she has all but forgotten Facebook.

			Now that she is a doctor already, she now has some free time to indulge in it once again.

			Being gone for so long, she was at first at a loss but later on found her bearing.

			“Ummm, aside from the new interface, everything is quite the same,” she mused. “I guess I won’t find it hard navigating through it again.

			Out of curiosity, she checked to see who reacted to some of her posts. She was disconcerted to see the name Ethan Hontiveros showing up in all her posts. 

			“Ethan… Ethan Hontiveros? Who is he?” she said out loud. “Didn’t I unfriend him already?”

			Remembering Albert’s warning, she went to Ethan’s page to unfriend him. She was about to click on the unfriend button when curiosity got the better of her.

			She looked at Ethan’s pictures. She was pleasantly surprised to see pictures of him playing the role of Jesus Christ.

			“Tee-hee! That explains the beard and the long hair.”

			She paused and contemplated whether to unfriend him or not. Eunice took a long hard look at Ethan’s face.

			“Mmmm, he seems to be a nice guy. And the fact that he played the role of Jesus Christ is a big plus. But still...”

			She looked again at his picture. Her attention is drawn to Ethan’s eyes. Strangely, she felt as if it was looking directly at her. She was mesmerized, instantly infatuated by his expressive eyes.

			The sound of honking cars from the outside broke her reverie.

			Involuntarily she shuddered and blinked her eyes.

			“(Giggle!) What’s gotten over me?” she wondered, very much amused with herself. 

			She took one more good look at Ethan’s picture.

			“(Sigh!) His eyes really look so beautiful! Hi! Hi! Hi! I admit, I admit — I am a certified sucker for beautiful eyes. Okay, Mister Jesus Christ guy or whoever you are — because of those eyes of yours, you stay as my friend!”

			She dismissed the matter altogether and forgot all about it.

		


		
			Episode 4  Breaking The Habit

			“So, did you dispose of all the friend wannabe’s you have in your Facebook account?” Albert lazily asked Eunice while they were eating their lunch. She was dumbfounded for a moment.

			Normally, Eunice eats alone during lunch or with her BFF Gina. Try as she may and much to her dismay, Albert always finds some excuse for them not t​o eat together. Although she doesn’t want to admit it, she knows her boyfriend would rather be seen going out with the so-called biggies in the hospital rather than with her. She knows that he is trying to firmly establish himself with connections in order to leap-frog his career. 

			However, on that day, she accidentally bumped into Albert as he was finishing his rounds. After a lot of pleading from her, she managed to make him agree to eat lunch with her.

			Asking him to eat proved to be a mistake as Eunice soon found out. Albert has been a drag all throughout the meal. It was she who did all the conversations while he only answered half-heartedly. He appeared very bored and weary talking to her. Eunice has resigned herself to this miserable fate.

			That’s why the question caught her by surprise. She has all but given up having a conversation with him.

			“Huh? W-What did you say?”

			Albert didn’t even try to hide his annoyance and snap back.

			“Jeez! Do you have any hearing problems?”

			“Uhm… sorry, sorry! I wasn’t expecting your question…”

			“Sheesh! That’s why your career is going nowhere!” he berated her. “You’re always out of focus,”

			“What makes you say that?”

			“Hey, I’m not bragging… but I’m completely way, way ahead of you already in terms of accomplishments! I’m already being groomed for some serious responsibilities while you’re still stuck in the ER.”

			“That’s because you’ve been sucking it up like a leech with the bosses,” she wanted to say but remained quiet.

			“Don’t you have something to say to that,” he needled her further, “aren’t you at least a bit envious of me?”

			To his annoyance, she brushed away his mocking.

			“Okay, okay, so be it… uhm, what was your question again?” she replied finally.

			Clearly affronted, he repeated his question sarcastically.

			“(Grumble!) I said and I’ll repeat it again… did you dispose of all the friend wannabe’s you have in your Facebook account?”

			“Yes, of course…” Eunice replied confidently then faltered, suddenly remembering the Jesus Christ guy.

			“Yes? But why the sudden hesitation?” he prompted her. “(Snicker!) Don’t tell me you have an amorous affair already on Facebook?”

			She hesitated, unsure whether to tell Albert the truth. She has nothing to hide, but she’s already fed up with his incessant heckling and taunting. She knows that he will surely scold and ridicule her if he learned about her momentary lapse. 

			“(Sigh!) Why do I need to tell him about everything? He will just scold me and take a jibe at me. I’m not doing anything wrong with being friends with somebody on Facebook. And besides, this is only one guy…and the guy seemed nice enough… why do I need to unfriend him?”

			Aloud she answered him in a stern and serious voice.

			“You know I don’t meddle in those things. Please don’t try to insinuate things like that to me. Don’t try my patience.”

			She said it without batting an eyelash while looking him straight in the eyes.

			Albert thought of answering back, but seeing the anger on her face, very wisely elected to remain silent. He pretended to be busy and looked elsewhere.

			They finished the rest of the meal in silence.

			* * * * * * * * * *

			As the days go by, Eunice is pleasantly surprised that the Jesus Christ guy is always reacting to all of her posts. He even reacted to such short notes like “I’m tired”, “Toxic day” or “Lord Thank You”. His reactions vary from likes, loves, hahas, and wows, but most usually the love reaction.

			“Hi! Hi! Hi! What’s with this guy? Did he mistake me for a celebrity or something?”

			However, she can’t deny that she’s flattered with his reaction every time she checks her posts. It gives her a warm glowing feeling every time she sees his reactions.

			“(Giggle!) Maybe this guy is so lonesome, he finds solace in my posts! Or maybe, he is a newbie and I’m one of his very few friends.”

			On impulse, she decided to check on Ethan’s friends. She was stupefied to see that he had a large number of friends. 

			“Huh! He has lots of friends! Then why all the attention?”

			She thought for a while and then a wily smile came into her face. Intrigue, she looked again at his friends to confirm her suspicion. Once again she was befuddled.

			“Uh… he has a lot of f-female friends too!” she mumbled. “And a lot of them are beautiful… even prettier than I am.”

			She felt embarrassed with herself. She had wrongly assumed that the reason Ethan has shown so much interest to her is because he finds her attractive and none of her female friends are as beautiful as her. 

			“Nakakahiya! I’m so ashamed of myself,” she admonished herself. “This Ethan guy is just a nice person… and here I am feeling so pompous and conceited! Maybe he is just like this with his friends on Facebook. Ooooh! This is really so embarrassing! It’s a good thing only I know about this boo-boo of mine!”

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Ethan is feeling a bit embarrassed with himself also. He can’t explain why he is so unthinkingly enthusiastic with this Eunice woman.

			“(Sigh!) Bakit ganoon? Why am I going gaga over her? My heart seems to skip a beat every time I see her picture. Why oh why? This is not like me…”

			He has all the reason to feel this way. After all, he has a lot of female friends which are also beautiful in their own right. His past two flames were gorgeous to say the least. That’s why he is hating himself for acting like a love-struck 10-year old child.

			“Is there really a truth behind the belief that… somewhere out there, you have a soulmate? Somebody that is destined especially for you? That if you meet your soulmate… you will immediately be drawn to her?”

			Ethan shook his head in frustration.

			“Kalokohan! Look what foolish things are coming into mind! I couldn’t be much crazier!”

			He looked again at Eunice’s picture. This time, he steeled himself to look at her indifferently. But only after a few seconds, his heart went flip-plop-flip-plop! He can’t help but laugh at himself. 

			“Hahahahahaha! I really feel foolish behaving this way!”

			With a sigh, he admitted defeat.

			“Jeez! So what if I’m so infatuated with her? Hmmp! There’s nothing wrong with that! If I can ship a celebrity… then why can’t I do the same for her? If it makes me happy — then so be it!!”

			Having made peace with himself, he happily browses the page of Eunice again.

			“Mmmm, (Giggle!) let’s see… what post did I miss?”

		


		
			Episode 5  Word Problems

			Eunice was startled to see, not only a Love reaction but also a comment coming from Ethan on one of her posts. She was so surprised that it took her a moment or so before she could comprehend what the comment was all about.

			take care of yourself...

			She then looked at her post. It shows her slumped in a chair at the ER room. It was a candid photo of her, taken by Gina. She was looking ​very exhausted, having been on duty since morning, not to mention a lot of emergency cases that came that day. Gina was so amused that she stole a picture of her and posted it on Facebook, tagging Eunice at the same time. She captioned it, ‘dog-tired from work and no lovelife.’ They both had a good laugh out of it. Pretty soon, Eunice forgot all about it.

			Her first thought was Albert.

			“Uhm… what would Albert say when he sees this?”

			She thought of asking Gina to remove the comment but thought better of it.

			“Nope, why would I? There’s nothing wrong with his comment. I should not put something into it. He is just showing his concern… there’s nothing wrong with it.”

			“And he is not just the one who commented on it” she said, justifying her decision after she sees some more of the comments coming from her friends and relatives.

			She thought about Albert again.

			(Sob!) We’re at the same hospital… and yet, he hardly even comes to visit me here…”

			Her thoughts went back to Ethan.

			“It’s nice that someone or somebody is looking out after me,” she murmured. She thought about what Albert would say if he saw the comment.

			“Hmmp! Albert hardly visits my page. I don’t think he will notice it.

			But Eunice is dead wrong!

			* * * * * * * * * *

			Ethan didn’t know what’s gotten into him when he made the comment. 

			When he saw the picture of Eunice slumped in her seat visibly tired, he couldn’t help but take pity on her. When he read the caption, it spurred him to make the comment.

			It was later on when he realized his oversight.

			“Uhm… wouldn’t she feel unnerved when she sees my comment? After all, she doesn’t know me personally.”

			He thought of deleting his comment but realized the futility of it.

			“She surely would have seen my comment already. Deleting it may send the wrong message. Anyway, there’s nothing wrong with my comment. I’m just concerned. I hope… she doesn’t take it the wrong way… including her boyfriend.”

			* * * * * * * * * *

			“AND WHO’S THIS ETHAN GUY WHO COMMENTED ON YOUR POST? Albert said without preamble to Eunice when they came across each other on the hallway leading to the ER.

			“And with a LOVE reaction to boot, too!” he finished his sentence angrily. “Care to explain what that is? Is there something fishy going behind my back?”

			Eunice was too stunned to answer. Although his accusation is way off the line, he has this intimidating effect on her that she began to stutter.

			“I… uhm… err…” she involuntarily stumbled over her words.

			“WHAT? WHAT?” Albert’s booming voice began attracting attention. Eunice looked around and saw people starting to take notice of them. This made her further nervous and she couldn’t speak.

			From out of nowhere, Gina spoke in a loud voice.

			“He is my cousin, Albert, and I introduced him to Eunice on Facebook” she retorted, her voice annoyed. “You can rest your case now!”

			Eunice glanced furtively at Gina but didn’t contradict her.

			Albert was about to say something.

			“And before you start blabbering your foul-speaking-mouth again,” she cuts him off, “my cousin is a seminarian and soon-to-be a priest!”

			Albert’s eyes popped in anger, his mouth halfway open to speak but Gina cuts him off once more.

			“And again, before you start spewing a lot of nonsense — plus idiocratic conspiracy theories, let me tell you this. My dear beloved cousin, before he decided to become a priest, had a lot of super-duper-beautiful and sexy girlfriends before! So you need not worry. He is in celibacy already and he is just feeling lonely inside the seminary. So, you need not worry — it’s only on Facebook that they are friends and they are not even going to meet personally! SATISFIED?”

			A sprinkling of giggles and laughter can be heard from all around.

			Albert was seething inside. This did not go according to his plan. He didn’t even care about the guy. All she wanted was to unnerve Eunice and keep her on a leash — his leash. Everything was going well, up until her friend Gina entered the picture.

			Fuming, Albert angrily stomped away amidst some mild ribbing from the crowd.

			* * * * * * * * * *

			“Is this Ethan guy really your cousin?” Eunice asked Gina when they were finally alone.

			“Of course not, dummy!” she replied. “I just thought of it when I heard Albert accosting you!”

			“Oh, is that so? Uhm… thanks, Gina… I was really flustered there. I really thought I was going to be humiliated…”

			“Humiliated for what? For having a friend on Facebook? You know, your boyfriend is really an A!@#$#%! I really don’t know why you’re still sticking with him with the way he is treating you.”

			“A-Albert is just like that. But he is really kind and understanding…”

			“Blah! Blah! Blah! I heard it all before, Eunice — but I’m not buying it! I’ve known Albert ever since and he is a certified first class jerk… a real SOB — and I really don’t understand why you’re still keeping up with him.”

			“He’s been… uhm... faithful to me…” Eunice began to answer.

			“And so is Enrique to Liza or even Dingdong to Marian. But did you ever hear them abusing each other? Of course not! Love also means respecting each other!”

			This brought a small giggle from Eunice.

			“Huh? What’s with that laughter?”

			“(Giggle!) I can’t help it. Imagine comparing me with those celebrities. Liza Soberano, Enrique Gil… Marianne. Hihihihi! Am I in the same league as them?”

			Gina could not help but laugh too.

			“Okay, okay!” Gina said after they quieted down. “I just want to prove my point. I mean, it doesn’t mean that just because Albert is faithful to you…he has the right to bully you anytime he wants. I think that’s wrong.”

			Eunice didn’t comment and kept her head down.

			“Also, what’s with you?” Gina continued. “When you are in the ER, nothing fazes you. You know what we call you? The brrrrr, ICE COLD LADY. You know why? It’s because you are always composed and steady — nothing unnerves you even in the most crucial emergencies. You name it… split-open head, wreck open limbs and even with all that blood gushing — you are always composed, systematic in what you are doing. We can always depend on you to take the lead. But, Jeez! When you are with Albert… you can’t speak up to him. You clam up and become a nervous wreck. Nor do you do anything to contradict him — even if most of the time he is wrong! What gives, Eunice… what gives?”

			Eunice only shrugged, her eyes getting moist.

			Gina saw this and knows she has touched a raw nerve. Immediately she tried changing the subject.

			“Uhm, by the way… who exactly is this Ethan guy? Do you know him personally?”

			This brought some life into Eunice. Discreetly she wiped away her tears. Gina pretended not to notice.

			“Nope. He is just somebody I accepted as a friend when I first opened my Facebook account. Actually, I should have unfriended him… but for some reason, I was not able to.

			Eunice then told the whole story behind it.

		


		
			Episode 6  Who’s The Man?

			“Ahhh, so that’s how it happened,” Gina remarked after Eunice finished telling her story.

			“Yes. It was all accidental,” Eunice replied.

			“Or destiny!”

			“Huh! What do you mean?”

			“First, Albert forced you to unfriend all the males. That jerk is afraid some nice guy will pop out and that will be the end of him. Second, like a diligent child… or a mindless moron you obediently followed him.”

			Eunice slapped her playfully when she said the last part.

			“Ouch!” Gina exclaimed with exaggeration.

			Eunice poked fun at her reaction.

			“Hihihi! OA ka naman! Are you sure you are not into any acting wo​rkshop?”

			“Who knows, who knows?” Gina answered in jest. “That’s one of my dreams!”

			Turning serious, she continued.

			“Okay where were we? Ah, yes, this destiny I’m talking about. Finally, because of some unexplained reason or some divine intervention, you didn’t unfriend this Ethan guy. You said it yourself, you should have… but didn’t. Well, isn’t that destiny?”

			“(Chuckle!) Tee-hee! You and your wild imagination, Gina. You really have a colorful mind.”

			“Why? What’s wrong with my scenario?”

			“Me and Albert… we have gone a long way. I’m not gonna break off with him for some unknown guy that accidentally popped out on my Facebook account.”

			Gina gave Eunice a twisted smile.

			“Who said you’re gonna break-up with Albert because of him?”

			“Uhm… I just assumed that this is where you are leading since you mentioned fate…”

			“Hihihi! Now look who’s got a more vivid imagination? You mean… you jumped to that conclusion already? My, oh my!”

			“Stop it, Gina. You’re making me look bad. Seriously, I don’t even remember what the guy looks like…”

			“Ummm, well, as far as I can recall, he’s clean shaven and has short cropped hair!”

			Eunice strongly expressed her disagreement.

			“What clean shaven and short hair are you talking about? His hair is very long, almost reaching to his shoulders and he’s got this beard…” 

			She stopped mid-sentence, knowing she’s been caught in a lie. Gina looked at her in a knowing way.

			Eunice tried to squeeze her way out of the situation.

			“Okay, okay, so I remember how he looks! Of course I went to look at his profile. But, that’s it! Nothing of interest to me.”
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