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Love Late Vol. 1


The beginning...I can't wait 'til I get to the part where Ke Luo appears!
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Prologue

The youth finally turned his chair around and looked up at me.  "Lee, I've decided to go back."  Silence hung for a moment before I bent down and kissed him on the forehead.  Faintly pressing his lips together, he whispered, “Sorry.”



In that moment, I felt a little sad.



Lin Jing had been with me for seven years: seven years of quarrels, of break-ups and make-ups, and of complications until he clearly fell out of love.  Yet I was still unable to give up.  Sentiments aside, he was genuinely a good kid.  When I had decided to bring him with me to LA, I had intended to stay together with him.



All it took was a call from Qin Lang to disrupt this false sense of stability in our relationship.  After all, Ling Jing was his son—of course he would want him to come back.  The sad reality was that all of the feelings that Lin Jing and I had these seven years were not strong enough for us to approach his father to get the acknowledgement of our relationship, a secret love between two men.



The check-in process was quick and I personally saw Lin Jing off at the gate.  His hair was still messy, a tousle of mischievous curls.  His face was small and his eyes dark and large as he looked back at me.  Sparing only a glance, he quickly turned around and walked, pulling his luggage along as he disappeared into the crowd.  That was the way he was.  I knew that he would miss me, though he would never admit it.



Then again, so was I.  I was a man rapidly approaching his forties, a seasoned business elite.  Pride prevented me from openly expressing these feelings.



But being alone was really, very lonely.
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Love Late Vol. 1  NSFW warning


Lee and Ke Luo's first meeting~<3 (hover cursor over word with dotted red lines for translator's notes)
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    Chapter One





    “Lee, you’re late.” 






    I apologized to everyone with a smile.  I ordered a few drinks at the bar and pushed my way through.



    After Lin Jing had returned home, I became far more desolate by myself.  Every day coming home from the office, I’d stare blankly at a room without even a pet.  I was practically living in torment, fooling around with a pack of rogues more and more with each passing day.



    The few whom I sat with chatting were all in a circle of well-acquainted friends who I also had associations with at work.  Usually we’d go out drinking together or go on a hunt, killing time.  We weren't each others type however.



    Bluntly saying, everyone loves beautiful, young men.  No matter how well-maintained you are, you’re still an ancient forty-year-old man in the eyes of an old friend; a far reach from young boys.



    The gay bar on a weekend night was packed with all kinds of men: different ages, occupations, skin colors, nationalities; crammed together like a can of sardines, so dazzling that it made ones head swim.



     But regulars like us were already trained to be able to quickly identify the good and bad with sharp eyes even in the dim lighting.  In a few minutes, Paul’s eyes lit up beside him.  He took a glass and braved the wind and waves through the crowd.  Forcing through, he advanced toward his aimed prey.



    This guy’s boldness was the same as ever.



    Paul’s image wasn't anything to be said: slightly bald with a round belly and a very eager look.  Nevertheless, he had the guts to make a move, suffering defeat in every battle, repeatedly losing and repeatedly fighting, and was willing to throw a lot of money away.  As a result, he still had the skills when it comes to catching boys and would gain quite a harvest.



    I was much more modest.  This was probably due to my Asian nature.



    In
 addition, I cared for my own face and feathers, never losing 
self-control, and, what's more, never lowering my stance.  Being 
particularly attentive to others must also need a knight’s pride.  No 
wonder most of my time is spent alone in bed.

    Goddamn it.



    “Smack!”



    A sharp and clear, resounding slap.  Although the bar was so noisy, we still heard it crystal clear.



    A few people glanced up and quickly lowered their heads for a drink with unspoken mockery.



    A moment later, Paul sure enough awkwardly pushed his way back.  He muttered a couple swear words, and then pulled out a handkerchief to wipe his face.



    I quickly called a drink for him to cover up his embarrassment.



    Paul actually wasn't a bad person.  To be beaten back with humiliation like this, he would never seek revenge.  He was just lecherous.  Toward others, he was very generous, openhearted, and upright.



    But which of those handsome, young boys would fall in love with us because we’re generous, openhearted, and upright?



    “Paul, there’s no need to find someone that pretty.  Isn't it more convenient to find one closer to our age?”



    “No way!  When it comes to this, a young man is better after all.”



    As I looked at Paul’s big, fat face with a hint of oily sweat and fingerprints, I couldn't help letting out a breath with a bitter smile.



    Look at this awkward group of ours.  Even people with similar age and qualifications aren't willing to accept you; let alone youthful, great, young men.



    I was much better than him.  I was younger than them by a few years.  My appearance could be considered handsome.  And I didn't age fast like Westerners.  Moreover, I worked out regularly and still maintained a good figure.  If I agree to swallow my pride and painstakingly pursue, I’d still be able to find a nice boy.



    But after that?



    In a few years, I’d be more miserable than the Paul now.  I’d probably spend my remaining years with only loneliness and pride.



    Just thinking about it brought a shiver up my back.



    Recently, the news even reported that an old lady died alone.  And when found one week later by a neighbor, her face had been half eaten by cats that she herself had raised.



    I really didn't want my own future to have such an outcome.  Yet the chance of that with people like us, who wanted a companion to be with until the last breath, was on the same level as buying the lottery once and winning the top prize.



    But I’d never won the lottery.



    Damn it.



    When Paul bumped into luck the second time, he was luckier.  That tall, well-proportioned, young black man with a nice face seemed to have a fondness for him.  The two men quickly delved into a blissful conversation.



    There were other men at the same table, looking quite sharp.  We sat on over with good grace, toasting everyone’s drinks and talking; drinking not only to savor every drop of the wine.



    Coming to this kind of place, everyone’s agenda was alike with minor differences.  They all used their eyes and tone of voice to feel each other out: wearing a smile, eyes flashing about, shouting in the east and striking in the west; privately trying to figure each other out.



    One needs this battle of wits to find a bed partner, which isn't easy at all.



    I was smiling and drinking while listening to Paul spouting nonsense when all of a sudden, the heat rose by my ear.



    “Please excuse me for a moment?”



    Standard, clear English, but the pronunciation exclusively belonged to a Chinese man that was new to the area.  I immediately gave way.  And as I turned my head, I gazed, sure enough, upon an Asian face.  



    An exceedingly, exquisite face and skin that actually faintly glowed under this kind of lighting.  He was dazzlingly spotless and taut to who knows what extent.



    Noticing my gaze on him, he politely smiled.  Since the music was too loud just now, he leaned over my ear and shouted.   At this moment, as I straightened up, I could see that he was also quite tall, perhaps not losing to me at all.



    The man across from us waved his glass and said to him, “What took you so long?  I’ll introduce new friends to you...”



    As it turned out, he was with them and had merely stopped by the restroom.  I was sitting in his seat.   With a smile, I shifted over, and he sat down beside me.



    The so-called “new friend introduction” was in fact amusing.  It’s just finding out how we should address each other.



    Here, relaxed people were all cautious.  Who would honestly confess his own name, family, and occupation to a one-night stand?  Eight out of ten called themselves Jack.  The rest, Jim, James, John, could also be picked from anywhere, passing through the ear and forgotten.



    As expected, this boy claimed to be Jack.  I chuckled and nodded to him while I touched my drink.



    When drinking, as I peered over my glass at him, he happened to lift his eyes.  Our eyes met, and my heart suddenly pounded.



    Quickly smiling, I placed the glass back on the table and casually said a few words on gossip to the man on the other side.  I didn’t want people to see that my heart was actually stirred at that moment.



    So annoying.  This kid was entirely the type I liked.



    My heart raced as I drank with a calm face, secretly contemplating on how to quietly make my move.



    I was a veteran of a hundred battles.  Sitting close to him like this, I didn’t know why my face was actually a bit hot.  My thigh that was inadvertently touching his was also burning.



    I faintly sensed that he seemed to be watching me.  Pretending to calmly drink for a moment, my blood flowed more quickly.  I only felt my throbbing temples.



    Making up my mind, I slightly looked to one side and raised my eyebrow while smiling toward him.  He really was openly staring at me, but not necessarily the erotic sort of meaning.  His eyes were very childlike.



    “You should let your hair down...” He suddenly reached out without warning and carefully ran his fingers through my hair, sorting out a few strands of hair.



    My heart beat wildly, and I was tongue-tied all of a sudden, doubting myself of such good luck.  Although I was a mature and handsome man, but to a boy like him, I wouldn’t have any confidence in a victory.



    On the other hand, the person next to me, who had clearly thought we’d be spending the night together, shifted target.  This time, my chance of even striking up a conversation with someone else was gone too.



    It was gradually getting late.  People who had found partners would be leaving to look for a place to pursue pleasure.  I looked at him.  This brat better not play me.  If he stood me up, I definitely wouldn’t have any other choice than to rely on my own right hand to resolve it. 



    His expression was, on the contrary, very sincere, “Where are we going?” 



    Facing his brightly clear, innocent, black eyes, I almost blurted out, “to my house.”  Luckily, the nonsense was shoved back down my throat.



    Lee, don’t you get feverish in your head.  Taking him back without knowing where he’s from, how is that any different than leading a wolf into the house?  I might be robbed and quartered the next day.



    I was getting on in years and treasured my life.



    I let him in the car and drove to a hotel.



    So far I was still very cautious.  He was quiet all the way, not speaking much, just gazing at me intently.  He was very frank as he answered to whatever I asked.



    From our conversation, I felt that he had received a good education, had clear, bright eyes with no traces of drugs, appeared financially stabled, good shoes, simple-styled brand-name watch released a year ago on his wrist that was fitting for a college student, nails were neat and tidy with only a minor ink mark.



    He was probably still studying in school, not a suspicious dawdling punk, which ruled out the possibility that he was a con artist.  I managed to calm down and breathed a sigh of relief.



    I wasn’t overly paranoid because I was that much apprehensive.  In fact it was…due to this boy’s special treatment in thinking highly of someone, making people feel flattered.  



    In the hotel room, I let him take a shower first.  He merely said, “Mm-hmm,” and obediently taking a bathrobe, he pushed through the door.  I sat on the bed and took out my wallet, retrieving a few condoms, in addition to a long tube of lubricant.



    Carrying these things didn’t mean I was a dirty old man that thinks about these kinds of stuff all day long.  These should be the minimum requirement for the sake of safety and courteousness.



    I didn’t want to hurt someone’s child the first time.



    Listening to the sound of water from the bathroom, I gradually became a bit nervous.  On the road, I had ventured to question him.  Sure enough he arrived in LA not that long ago.  It was his first time going to the bar with friends.  Furthermore, he was only twenty years old this year.



    I was older than him by eighteen years…



    Although I didn’t want to admit it, if I had a son, he’d probably be about that old.



    A young person’s strength…my strength…



    I looked at the number of condoms in my hand.  I had originally taken two.  I thought it over and retrieved two more.  I pondered for a while.  I better put one back.



    Age really was a harsh thing…



    Hearing the bathroom door open, I hastily crammed the condoms and lubricant under the pillow and stood up looking at him while smiling.



    He walked out with damp hair that set off his bright and black eyes more.  His face was dashing and childlike, behaving steady and calm.  His face was somewhat clean and rough.



    Just looking at him alone and I was on the verge of a heart failure.  Hell, the brat’s basically my adversary.



    It seemed like it had been ages since I’d been this nervous.  As I showered, I examined my own body in the mirror.



    Wide shoulders and narrow waist, though my body muscles were already starting to loosen.  Luckily, the lower abs had no fat, but unfortunately, they weren’t very firm either.  Fairly long legs shaped nicely, and between the legs…uh…basically it was also okay.



    Hopefully my performance won’t be too out of touch.



    I was very glad that I also carried pills…



    Although I was a bit shameful of cheating, it’s to give myself extra points.  Who wouldn’t cheat now!



    Men go for pearling.  Women go for breast implants.  It’s simply the trend of the times.  I swallowed the small pill.  This was nothing compared to them. 



    The wine I ordered had arrived when I walked out after showering.  Seeing him sitting at the bedside well-behaved, I tied up my bathrobe, took the opened bottle, and poured two glasses of wine.



    Just when I was sneaking to swallow a pill, he suddenly turned to me.  I quickly dropped the pill into the glass.  Using my palm to calmly cover it, I asked him with a smile: "What’s the matter?"



    He actually took the initiative, reaching out to my waist and pulling me over.



    My heart leapt with joy.  Turned out I was still fully desirable to this kid.



    As his lips approached, my back stiffened – He actually intended to kiss me.



    Honestly, this approach, for a one-night stand, was too much.  And it could easily make people misunderstand.  The lower part of the body is sex.  The lips are feelings.  He was unclear even about this.  He really was a child.



    But before I could finish thinking, he had already kissed me.  I accepted my fate and opened my mouth. 



    Not kissing was fine.  Once we kissed though, I just felt like my soul nearly left my body.  Of course his kissing technique was good, but logically speaking, how did he unintentionally make this veteran reach the point of losing his soul? 



    However, having his warm tongue turning and licking in my mouth, my mind instantly blanked out.  With just the tip of the tongue gently going in and out, my lower body quickly entered into a critical condition, swollen to the point that I felt slightly painful. 



    In this case, even without the assistance of a small pill, I would definitely be able to perform superbly. 



    Not knowing how long had passed, our lips separated dripping wet, gasping unsteadily.  His black eyes sparkled, and he pressed his lower body against mine.  Like a small dog, he leaned toward me and repeatedly rubbed against my lips. 



    Rubbed over and over like this several times with the lower half of the body stuck together blazing hot, I could barely hold it in.  I quickly pushed him away. 



    “Wait a minute…”  I was actually worried that I’d overexcite myself.  Thrown into a panic, I blurted out, “Let’s drink some wine first.” 



    Somehow I’d given myself some time to adjust, to control my emotions. 



    “Mm-hmm.” 



    He was pretty docile.  Getting up, he took the wine glass that I had put aside a moment ago and handed me a glass.  Then, as if very thirsty himself, he lifted his head and drank the other glass. 



    “…”  I froze. 



    H-he drank the glass that I had added the drug to. 



    Come on, there’s no such mishap, right?  I’m the older one who’s in need of a refuel! 



    If by chance, I couldn’t last twice, then wouldn’t it be humiliating? 



    My entire body was immediately drained of strength.  But on second thought, even though I may be at a disadvantage when it comes to physical strength, I had enough skills to make up for it.  It was unlikely that I won’t be able to make him gasp in wonder. 



    Next, with our bathrobes stripped off, we embraced each other on the bed, kissing and caressing. 



    It was rare to have had such luck encountering this type of boy.  The experience this time was enjoyable; both having the possibility for a follow-up to develop.



    So I carefully fondled him, working extremely hard to please him and doing my best to tease him by every possible means.  As expected, his body’s reaction was very intense.  The hard object between his legs stiffened against my ab.  There was even a touch of pinkness on his smooth skin. 



    I really couldn’t bear it any longer.  While fervently kissing him and rubbing our thighs against each other, my hand crept under the pillow to retrieve the prepared items. 



    Our lips parted, and he caught a glimpse of the items in my hand.  Lifting his hand, he took them.  Then he rolled over and pinned me below him as his hand slid down my backside. 



    I was taken aback.  Not having time to react, my bottom felt ice-cold.



    “I’ll do it.”  His voice was hoarse. 



    I was still tongue-tied when his finger successfully squeezed in. 



    I almost felt like fainting.  Quickly sparing no effort, I began to struggle, but I was firmly pressed down.  



    “Your insides...are so hot...”  



    Damn it, at a time like this, he used Chinese.  Having someone say that in the mother tongue, increased the goose bumps on my back.  I really was not in the mood to thank him for his praise.  I only wanted to promptly get rid of the finger that’s moving inside. 



    I had worked so hard just so I could find someone for me to top, not for someone to top me. 



    Moreover with one look he was, in this aspect, just a child with no experience at all; a hot-blood who had also mistakenly taken a pill.  I now lay flat here because of his doing.  Was I seeking for death? 



    Within my body, the finger increased to two.  The color of my face must have looked terrible, and so he slightly paused. “Can’t do it?”  



    I managed to graciously smile and decided to put aside the pretense of using English.  I went straight to the point and negotiated with the mother tongue:  “I’ve only always been a top.” 



    He paused for a moment and then spoke: “So have I.”  



    The atmosphere was a bit awkward.  Both at a deadlock.  His member remained stubbornly against my behind with no intention of retreating.  I was clear about the situation at hand.  Either someone gives in, or we fall out and leave our respective way. 



    I weighed it out for a few seconds.  Chuckling, I yielded.  I tried to relax as I let his fingers ease in. 



    Still feeling very awkward. 



    This could be one sign of getting old. 



    At such an old age, I really didn’t have any assets.  Even if I gave you the freedom to pick who, I may not have given you the freedom to choose who is top and bottom.   



    Yet, I also consoled myself that this type of guy can only be found by accident and not through seeking.  All of them weren’t as splendid as him. 



    Moreover, he’s younger than me by eighteen years, almost half my age. 



    What can I be fussy about? 



    With a bitter smile, a stiff posture on the bed, and hips raised high, I felt him covering my back as his erection pressed against my buttocks and slowly advanced in. 



    Although it’s very rude to say, but… 



    …this fucking hurts so much!



    Penetrated by him like this, my tears nearly rolled down my face. 



    First time, what first time! 



    This was practically torture.  Midway through, I just couldn’t take it anymore and wanted to scream out, “I quit,” but obviously that’s not likely.  I could only bravely bite down on the pillow, refusing to moan too loudly.  I forcibly pushed myself to loosen, letting him gradually drive all the way in. 



    Once he began to jerk, my senses were almost like the earth nearing its destruction. 



    My rear was blazing hot with pain and nearly split open as he plunged his thickness.  Then he moved rhythmically over and over, while I was rendered speechless.  I felt as if he reached the very depths of me.  My visions blurred.  My head dizzy. 



    If it wasn’t for my pride, I might have already pleaded out loud. 



    And it was at this sort of position that I was tightly embraced and heavily pinned for a good while.  My kneeling legs felt weak.  The cock between my legs that was originally limp because of the pain slowly expanded a little once more. 



    The pain didn’t fade away, but amongst it mingled that sort of subtle pleasure that gradually increased in intensity.  I was a little bewildered as I let him fiddle around and turn my body over, and powerless to resist as he held up my buttocks and pressed the groin, plunging in. 



    From the back and forth impact of the body, sounds became slick and sticky, his movements growing more out of control.  Salute to those damn godsend pills.  First time being the bottom, and it’s this kind of fierce experience.  I really wish to weep without tears. 



    Unable to cry out, my legs were parted yet again, and were severely driven into. 



    Amongst the intense rhythm, there wasn’t even a chance to gasp for breath.  Completely not bothering what position it was, my rear was repeatedly crammed and ravaged.  The sore pain and hot sensation left the waist without an ounce of strength. 



    Doing it till later when I finally couldn’t bear it.  Unable to care about the humiliation, I sobbed in his embrace.   



    Bottom isn’t really what one fucking does...  



    Ultimately, I was back into the position of being penetrated while face to face.  To be firmly pinned onto the bed and ruthlessly shoved in and out for nearly half an hour, I felt that this old life of mine can no longer be secured. 



    Fortunately, before I could no longer breathe, he rammed in several times and stopped at last.   



    It was sticky and wet between my legs, painful and itchy; the burst of spasms made my legs tremble even now. 



    I felt him, after pulling out, hugging me from behind and massaging my chest to help me ease my breathing. 



    One hand stretched out and repeatedly touched my cheek.  It seemed like he was intently studying me again. 



    "What’s your name?” 



    My waist was close to falling apart.  The bones in my entire body were as if they had been disassembled.  Painful and weak.  Half dead and paralyzed on the bed.  Hearing him closing in to my ear to speak, I felt ticklish.  My heart nearly stopped beating and at that instant, strongly jumped twice.



    “Lee.”



    He still persistently asked with a soft tone: “Name.”



    I was slightly hesitant, but eventually opened up.  “Lee Mo Yan.” 



    I hadn’t used this name for a very long time and disliked it. 



     Mo Yan, don't delay.    You must not delay any longer.   A sad, sour feel, as if pressing me. 



    I was pressed like such toward old age. 



    “Okay, I got it.”  He paused and said: “I’m Ke Luo.”



    “It’s these two characters.” He pulled my hand and held it.  He earnestly wrote the strokes clear on my palm.  Despite being weak, I still smiled.



    So cute.



    With the lights turned off, we should’ve lay down properly, separated from each other as we prepare to sleep.  After a moment passed, he came over and hugged me from behind with his face sticking to my back in the posture of a small child falling asleep while cuddling a plaything.



    I don’t know why.  Maybe it was due to drinking too much tonight.  But as I listened to him speak, my head easily swelled in feverish heat with my heart beating wildly.



    A young man’s clean, refreshed scent and the air so warm, made one feel exceptionally comfortable.  I inhaled and drifted off into slumber.
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A glimpse into Lee's past. OAo
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Chapter two




I had slept like the dead.  It
seemed like once I closed my eyes and opened them, it was already daylight.
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A dash of sweetness and bitterness...
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I've made all my translator notes into text that'll pop up if you hover your cursor over dotted red line text.  That way you don't need to scroll all the way to the bottom to read 'em. X3
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Just in case those who read my audio drama translations didn't notice, I moved my audio drama translations to -> here.  I'll be posting new translations there soon.  Now~ on to chapter five of Love Late!
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Chapter Five











Over the weekend, I panted heavily as I did yoga in my apartment.  I was now facing a mid-life crisis.  My physical strength can’t be compared with
when I had yet to reach thirty.  The
physical condition is like a parabola. 
Every year you feel it slide down.
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Here's chapter six!  I love their adorably awkward moments...a-and poor Lee with his up's and down's~
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Chapter Six
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Chapter seven finally!  For those who don't follow my other blogs, I updated the translation for part one of the drama, filling missing translations and fixing mistakes.
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Chapter Seven







I didn't think that Ke Luo would really
come the next day just because he had said so.
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Why are all Lan Lin's characters so adorable~ >//w//<
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Chapter Eight





That Shu Nian really had agreed to visit Ke Luo, and he even came alone.



For those few days, Ke Luo was exceptionally excited.  His skin, that was originally bright and clean, seemed like it could really radiate light.  He had such bright eyes and white teeth that one was unable to look directly at him.



He was like a young male beauty from dreams.  Pity he had nothing to do with me.



For the sake of this visitor, Lu Feng provided the best hotel and dinner party.  He personally held a welcoming dinner for him.  If it weren't for the receiving party’s strong opposition, he would probably have sent a private plane to fly him in.  In short, it was greatly extravagant.  The approach was practically equivalent to receiving a daughter-in-law.  It just lacked the red carpet for his son. 



I was obligingly invited to the dinner party.  Of course I didn't go.  I didn't have that fine of a self-control.  If by any chance, I could no longer restrain myself and I strangle to death that man, who was pure like Snow White, what then?



As an outsider, why give them trouble?



Over there, the spring night, high floor banquet started.  Here, in a restaurant, I ate a simple meal with other colleagues.  Both had nothing to do with each other.  But hearing a few girls chatting about today’s order of a big luxurious bouquet, I thought, for some reason, of the one feeble plum blossom in that flower vase of mine.



Damn, the difference really was too great.



The welcome gift Lu Feng gave to that man was reportedly a rare jade.  He even allowed that man to stay at his mansion, appointing people to wait upon him.



When I heard this, I was more or less envious for a moment.



That partly cold-blooded man actually loved his son dearly.  Knowing his sexual orientation, he was far from making things difficult for Ke Luo and even generously cooperated.  He would deem whoever his son liked as good.  Father and son were one mind.  In accordance to such offensive, even if he wanted to take home and marry ten Shu Nian, I fear that it wouldn't be difficult.



After a period of time, I’d probably have to deliver a congratulatory gift to Holland.



But anyway, all this had nothing to do with me.



After Shu Nian stayed for a few days, he soon went back.  And Ke Luo gradually calmed down, yet he was still cheerful.  Seeing him wear that smile on his face, I became a bit weary and was in less of a mood to talk to him.



“Uncle Lee.”



“You need something?”



“Tomorrow is Winter Solstice.  Come to our house tonight for dinner.”



I was taken aback.  



All around, there was only a Christmas atmosphere; yet there was no one to mention my own country’s holiday.  I didn't know how many decades it’d been since I had celebrated Winter Solstice.  By him saying so, I felt strange.



“I know you don’t have plans for tonight, and preparing dinner alone is inconvenient.  Come eat with us.”



I was uncomfortable to have been seen through the fact of lacking a date, but I was indeed fed up with the same simple monotonous meals.



“The house you’re talking about refers to…”



“Uncle Lu’s house.  I’m living at his place.”



I still thought we were going to that mansion of Lu Feng’s until I realized on the way that something was amiss.  The car was heading toward an ordinary residential area.



“Where are we going?  The villa isn't in this direction.”



“Ah, you don’t know?  Uncle Lu hardly lives there.  We’re living at that house of Uncle Chen’s.”



I rested my hands behind my head.  Such differential treatment.  Why can’t I ever be able to enjoy the generous hospitality of Ke Luo’s old man? 



“Isn't that too wasteful for that villa?”



Who knows how much money was burnt to merely keep it?  Forget about staying somewhere else every once in a while, but to actually live long-term in a common apartment.  I don’t know what Lu Feng was thinking.



Ke Luo drove with a smile.  “Uncle Lu just needs Uncle Chen to be happy.  That villa is used to meet outsiders.”



Oh, can it be that I’m not an outsider?  I no longer daydream with my imagination running wild though.  I merely listened to the music as I looked out the window with casual indifference.



“That’s right, how many people will be there tonight?”



“Including us, a total of six:  Uncle Lu and Uncle Chen, also Uncle Chen’s son, and another boy.”



Hearing that there may be pretty boys, my spirit lifted.  I hurriedly used the rear-view mirror to fix my hair.



After pressing the doorbell, sure enough, it was a pretty boy who answered the door: tall, slender figure, large eyes, slightly curly hair, and honey-colored skin.  It’s just that his mouth ungracefully opened into an “O” shape.



The corner of my mouth twitched.  “Lin Jing?”



“Lee?”



Ever since Lin Jing left, he intentionally cut off contact with me.  We’re both people who were unwilling to wade in mud and water.  I also didn't tell him about my dire situation of returning to the country.



I never expected to see him here.  We somewhat forgot ourselves.  Just as I reached out to pull him in, he had already thrown himself onto me.  I couldn't keep my footing, so we clung together in a fluster.



“Lee…”  The way he fiercely drew out the last sound was very adorable.  “You've lost weight.”



My heart slightly ached.  “Yeah.”



“You've aged too.”



“…”  I hate the most when others say that.



Ke Luo watched us with a slight surprise.  “Turns out you two know each other?”



Lin Jing chuckled and said, “Not just knowing!”



Our love affair wasn't anything decent.  What’s there to be proud of?



We had arrived late, so when we entered the house, everyone else was already present.  Lu Feng had just come out from a shower.  His hair at home wasn't combed the usual neatness.  His forelocks were scattered down.  I was almost smitten to death.



He was obviously at that age, yet he was still so potent.  It really is a crime for this pair of father and son to have such genes.



Zhuo Wen Yang, the son of that icy-jade like, clean and snowy white skinned, cold beauty, Cheng Yi Chen.  Although I’d heard about him, it’s reasonable that this would be my first meeting with him.  I didn’t know why, but he seemed exceedingly familiar.  Indigo blue is extracted from the indigo plant, but is bluer than the plant it comes from; he was indeed better looking than his father and taller: a cold, detached, self-restrained look with indifferent eyes.  I watched in a daze.



“Uncle Lee, sit.”



Only until Ke Luo forcibly pulled me did I come back to myself.  Retracting my wicked, lecherous expression, I sheepishly rushed to look for a seat.



Ke Luo looked at me with a forced smile and spoke in a low voice, “You like him?”



My heart leaped.  I stiffly swallowed my denial and laughed.  “He’s not bad.  Are you going to help introduce me?”



Ke Luo stopped smiling.  Just as he was about to open his mouth again, he heard Lu Feng’s deep voice.  “What words do you two have that must be spoken in hushed tones?”



I immediately broke out in cold sweat.  It wasn't until I looked up that I realized he wasn't speaking to us at all, but to Lin Jing who had his lips to Yi Chen’s ear.



I wasn't being overly suspicious.  I actually had a guilty conscience.  To have Lu Feng discover that I, his former “colleague,” had an affair with his son.  I was really afraid of the day when I would vanish into thin air because of a “man-made disaster.”



After the bustle, the dishes were set.  We each took to our seat.  Zhuo Wen Yang naturally sat beside Cheng Yi Chen.  Lin Jing actually pestered to occupy the other side and was nearly killed by Lu Feng’s glare.  I hastened to drag him back.



Everyone sat around the table: Cheng Yi Chen, Lu Feng, Ke Luo, me, Lin Jing, and Zhuo Wen Yang.  For some reason, with this arrangement, I just felt that the relationship between the people at the table was truly strange.  Fortunately, the atmosphere could still be regarded as harmonious.



Cheng Yi Chen sat right across from me.  I couldn't help but glance over him a few times.  He really was rather good-looking: still notably youthful, slender figure, very fair, extremely good taste; it’s rather rare to see a man so good-looking with single eyelids.



But even if he’s any more pleasing to the eye, when beside Lu Feng, I felt that he was somewhat lacking.



I had originally thought that the man who could make Lu Feng go crazy should be, how do I say, an extremely rare, unrivaled beauty.  My expectation was too high.  At that time, when I had first seen him in the flesh, I was hit by disappointment.



I didn't know what it was about him that caused Lu Feng to love him so much.



But now that I thought about it, what was it about Ke Luo that made me so infatuated?



However more beautiful Ke Luo was, it’s not as if I hadn’t seen people more beautiful than him.  Boys for certain occasions have charms rarely seen on earth.  What was Ke Luo to me?  Even Zhuo Wen Yang may not lose to him.  And at the time when I had more money, what hadn't I seen in this world?



I didn't know what was going on with me.



The dinner tasted pretty good: steaming hot homemade dishes.  Ke Luo and Lin Jing, who were bantering with anecdotes and jokes as a bumbling duo, almost made me laugh to death.  The more I ate, the livelier it was.  Even Zhuo Wen Yang’s iceberg face was slightly thawing.



And the real king of cold jokes was in fact Cheng Yi Chen.  You can’t tell, right?  With an honest face and a solemn expression, he unexpectedly dropped two lines, making us go out of control: Zhuo Wen Yang grinned and Lin Jing was set off to keep shouting, “Uncle Chen, you’re so sneaky!”



I saw Lu Feng feigning indifference with his hand supporting his forehead.  He had a cold and detached look, yet his shoulders were involuntarily trembling.  It was unusual and amusing.



He seemed happy.



After eating dinner and cleaning up the table, two pairs of father and son sat down to play cards.  Fathers and sons separated against family, playing with vigor and murderous looks.  Lin Jing and I watched from the sidelines for a while, and then slipped away into the bedroom to speak in private.



“How come you’re here?”



“I refused to live together with my dad and his lover, so they brought me here under Uncle Chen’s care.”  Then Lin Jing added, “Oh, yeah, Uncle Chen is the elder brother of my old man’s lover.” 



My brain grounded to a halt.  “Oh.  So Cheng Yi Chen is your…stepfather’s older brother.  You have to call him…brother-in-law?  And call Lu Feng…Un-Uncle or Auntie?”



“…I don’t want this kind of aunt.  And you?  How come you’re here?”



“Hadn't I mentioned earlier?  My undertaking in LA failed, and I came back to start from scratch.”



“Don’t brush me off with these formalities.  Frankly speaking, are you and Ke Luo dating?”



I immediately retorted, “Nothing of the kind.”



“Then it’s one-sided for you?”



“…nonsense.”



Lin Jing giggled, “Ke Luo and I play well together.  I can help put in a few good words for you.”



“Go away.”



“Don’t put on an act.”  Lin Jing squirmed.  “Come on, come on, let’s swap secrets.”



How old am I?  To even do such childish things with him.   



I remained completely unmoved, and Lin Jing rolled his eyes.  His skin was a bit tanned, but quite clear and smooth.  And his eyes were dark and big.  The look of him staring wide and rolling his eyes was hilarious.  “Ke Luo is so handsome.  It’s typical to be captivated by him.  If he isn’t your type, then I’ll consider making a move.”



“Hey!  Hold on a minute!” I glared at him with cannibalistic eyes.  “Alright, I like Ke Luo…his…uh, body.  Just don’t tell Lu Feng.”



Lin Jing had grown to about my height.  No matter what aspect I looked at him from, he had competitive strength.  Children nowadays develop so well.  I felt more and more defeated at the acknowledgement.



“You should have admitted earlier!”



“It’s not like anything will come of it.  This kind of disgraceful thing!”



“I’m hopeless like you.”  Lin Jing scratched his head and sighed.  “I seem to like Uncle Chen.”



I was shocked and immediately shot at him with eyes that say, “You’re insane.”  “Have you had your head clamped by a door before?”



“When I first saw him, I had a strange feeling.  I can’t clearly explain it.  In any case, he’s the type I like!” Lin Jing spoke with a lewd look.



“Forget about it.”  To snatch and eat the meat from Lu Feng’s mouth, are you fed up that life is too long?  I good-naturedly guided him.  “You can make a move on anybody; just don’t make a move on Cheng Yi Chen unless you want to make Lu Feng go ballistic.  You’re familiar with what a RPG game’s final boss looks like when he hits berserk mode, right?  Do you want to be crushed under his feet?”



Seeing him grieve with a shriveled mouth, I patiently explained, “Cheng Yi Chen and Lu Feng have a scabbard-and-sword relationship.”



Lin Jing gave me a look.  “You’re so perverted.”



As soon as I was sentimental for once, I suffered a blow like this.  “What?  Where is your mind wandering to?!  You little pervert!”



“You old pervert.”



I exploded with anger, “What are you saying?!  Can’t you just say big pervert?  What old?!”



For me at this age, it’s a taboo for others to mention age.



“Moreover, what can you use to fight against Lu Feng?  Is your pocket deeper than his?  Are you as handsome as him?  Are you as muscular as him?”



“I’m young, and I have skills.”  Lin Jing pondered for a moment and suddenly approached me.  “That’s right, Lee, seeing as how we've been in friendly terms for so many years, how about you lend yourself to me for practice once more?”



I understood what he was referring to and instantly said with a smile, “Why so polite?  With our relationship, don’t say one time.  We've already done it one hundred, two hundred times.  I’ll even keep you company ten to twenty more times.”



“I’m saying let me top you…”



I immediately scoffed, “In your dreams.”



I didn't know what was going on with young people nowadays.  Their hairs aren’t fully grown yet, and they’re all in a hurry to be a top.  Public morals are really getting worse by day.



The card game reached its end.  Cheng Yi Chen set about making dessert.  Zhuo Wen Yang also went into the kitchen to help.  Lin Jing and Ke Luo sat on the living room floor, playing battle games.  The video game controller clacked as they punched the buttons.



These two typically lived here and as young people were likely to play together.



Lu Feng signaled me with his eyes.  I hurriedly got up and went onto the balcony with him.



Once I stepped out, I shivered.  Light snow unexpectedly fell from the night sky.  A slight chill penetrated my bones.  It differed significantly from the temperature indoor.  Lu Feng stood still, looking down at the glittering nightscape for a while before he opened his mouth.  “You and Xiao Luo’s relationship is pretty good.”



My sneeze was stifled back in fear.  Sweat drenched my back.  “Not at all.”



“He often talks about you.  When Xiao Chen finished brewing the coffee, he even insisted on getting a pot for you.”



I couldn't figure out what this man was indicating.  I smiled awkwardly, not daring to say a word.



“It’s good this way, and I’m more at ease.  Lee…”  He looked at me.  “If something is to happen to me, I leave Xiao Luo to you.”



I was taken aback.  I didn't know whether his words were real or not and hurriedly laughed as I said, “What is this nonsense?  What can happen to you?”



Lu Feng was by no means raised from a greenhouse as a young master.  He had started bare-handed.  His path up to now wasn't smooth at all.  Relying on brains and absolute ruthlessness was his style.  At a young age, he was like Asura: neither lenient nor afraid of death.  His way of doing business wasn't anything pure.  In those days, who knew how many people wanted to kill him and rejoice afterwards?  But to this day he’s been safe and sound.  This was evidently his handiwork.



Up until now, not many people in all of T city would dare to firmly mess with the man.  Yet he suddenly looked to me to handle his future arrangements, taking in calculation his death.



In fact, even if he lived in a place like this that didn't have much of a security system, he surely had bodyguards in unseen places.  It’s as safe as sleeping in a bank safe.  I didn't know what he was fretting about.



Lu Feng nodded, not commenting on the remark.  “You've seen Lin Jing, right?  He’s actually the son of Xiao Chen’s enemy.  You and I would never have expected it back then.”



I didn't dare speak out.



“I've happened to have done some things to him.”  Lu Feng glanced at me.  “Some you don’t even know about.”



A chill ran down my back.  It was a long while before I forced myself to say, “Xiao Jing isn't so vengeful of a person, and he also has amnesia.  There’s no need for you to worry.”



Lu Feng shook his head.  “Lin Jing having amnesia now doesn't mean he’ll have amnesia for life.”



Hearing this, my heart shivered.



“Don’t be afraid.  I won’t do anything to him.  Moreover, even if he doesn't remember, Xiao Chen remembers.  I’m only concerned that Xiao Chen will take it too hard.”



I didn’t need to worry about Lin Jing’s personal safety for the time being.  I breathed a sigh of relief, but then I heard Lu Feng say, “Perhaps Xiao Chen will kill me.”



I was startled.  “That’s-that’s impossible.”



Lu Feng merely smiled.  I was a bit shaken.  To be able to destroy everything for his lover--these kinds of horrifying words actually came out of his mouth so casually.  What kind of lovers are these two?



“I’m not afraid of it so long as he doesn't leave me without a word.”



Choosing my words carefully, I said, “I think you’re worrying too much.  Anyone can see his feelings for you.  Even if you've done...things he can’t forget, he won’t go as far as to blame you.  In the end, all men cover up their faults.”



Lu Feng snorted out a laugh.  He felt for a cigarette out of habit, but felt nothing.  He had quit.  “You won’t understand.  Even though Xiao Chen loves me, he’ll never cover me.”



After Lu Feng had finished speaking, he hesitated slightly, and immediately corrected himself, “But then, I don’t need anyone to defend me.” 



This man was clearly a cruel tyrannical guy, yet at that instant he revealed a weak side…it really makes ones nosebleed gush.



My perverted nature doesn’t distinguish the time and place.  I suddenly wanted to comfort him a little.  This time it wasn’t due to fear that I sucked up to him.



“It’s not as bad as you think.  It’s been so many years for you both.  To be together now isn’t easy.  And it’s not as if he doesn’t know how to cherish someone.  We’re not hot-headed teenagers anymore.  You and I aren’t as impulsive, and neither is he.”



“…”



“He’s actually pretty easy to understand, right?  Treat Lin Jing…treat those around him better and perhaps he’ll slowly feel at ease.”



Lu Feng quieted for a while, and then said, “I'm indebted to you for your kind words.”



He was so polite.  I was really overwhelmed by the flattery and honor.



“Enough about this.  How is Xiao Luo?  He’s fairly sensible, right?”



“Yeah, he’s smart.”



“He also likes men.  I was a little shocked.”  Lu Feng chuckled.  His expression softened.  “But it can’t be helped.  As long as he’s happy, he can do what he wants.”



I coughed.  “He likes that…Shu Nian is it?  You've met him too.  How is he?”



“Not bad.  If Xiao Luo thinks he’s good, then he’s good.  I rather like him as well.”  Lu Feng naturally continued, “These types are always good.  I don’t have any objections to him being together with Xiao Luo.  Gentle and polite, kind-hearted, and soft-tempered.”



These qualities were beyond thousands of miles apart from mine.  My mouth turned up.



“Speaking of which, Shu Nian is a bit like Xiao Chen.”  Lu Feng smiled faintly.  “Our tastes are so very similar.  He really is my-”  He abruptly stopped half-way and looked at me warily.



I quickly pretended to have heard nothing and nonchalantly gazed down at the night scene, just gazing at the night scene.  I wonder if a person becomes dim-witted in certain areas because he’s too smart.  Anyone can see that he’s your son.  Why put on an act?



As soon as we went back into the house, Lin Jing saw me and threw himself onto me, wailing, “Ke Luo's too cruel!  How can anyone attack me in a game without a single shred left…”



Ke Luo just laughed evilly, “Let’s go for one more round, huh?”



Lu Feng faced them and stopped.  Tall and frightening--no one dared to stick to him.  Only Cheng Yi Chen walked over and cupped his face.



The pampering made me so shocked that my chin nearly dropped.  That’s Lu Feng.  He can bite.  He’s not some small kitten or puppy.



Cheng Yi Chen wiped off the drops of melted snow from his eyebrows, caressing him.  “Your face is freezing cold.  There’s warm soup.  Have a bowl.”



Lu Feng gave out a “Hn.”  A bowl of soup could make him so happy.



I watched them for a while.  I believe I might have hit the mark.  Yet I vaguely felt that there’s something amiss.



Well, it’s someone else’s family affair, and I can’t get a word in edgewise anyway.



I’d even eaten the late-night desserts, if I stay any longer, it would be too late.  I got up to take my leave.  Ke Luo offered to take me home.  In fact, I could have just called a taxi, but his etiquette was always so thorough.



Sitting inside the car, Ke Luo didn't drive out right away.  He looked at me and smiled.  “What did you and Uncle Lu privately talk about outside?”



If it was the former me, I would have made a pass on him by saying something like, “Your father has entrusted you to me.  From now on, you’re mine.”



But now I wasn't in the mood.  I just chose to say what he wanted to hear: “About Shu Nian.  He thinks you both are very well-matched.  With Uncle Lu supporting you, you really have nothing to worry about.”



Ke Luo froze.  He pressed his lips and his face flushed.  Bowing his head, he quickly started the car.



We had nothing more to say.  After the car drove on for a while, I was somewhat bored and pointed out, “Turn right at the intersection up ahead.”



Ke Luo gave me a baffled look.  “It should be straight ahead.”



“I’m not going home.  You can just take me to Narcissism.”



An endless night of those gentle, pleasant, pretty boys--I really missed it somewhat.  With this face of mine, I can get an acquaintance VIP discount inside.  Cash is allowed, credit cards are too.  Even putting it on a tab is okay.



Ke Luo frowned.  “Uncle Lee, don’t go to those types of filthy places anymore.”



I didn't take it to mind and brazenly spoke out, “No need to worry about safety.  It definitely passes the test.  Do you want to have a go at it too?”



The employee benefits Ren Ning Yuan gave were pretty good.  He would never casually bring out a questionable person.  Comprehensive physical examinations were regularly carried out.  Their medical insurance was probably better than mine.



But Ke Luo apparently didn't appreciate my proposal.  He hardened his face, not responding.  When he drove through the intersection, no matter how I alerted him, he drove his car straight ahead.



I wasn't in the mood to joke around.  “What the hell are you doing?”



The young man’s stern expression looked so much like his father’s.  “Didn't I tell you that if you have the need, you can look for me?”



I laughed.  “I dare not trouble your gracious presence.”  In view of my usual lessons, if I seek him, I might as well seek a vibrator.



“Park in front.”



Ke Luo stepped on the gas instead, making it explicitly clear that he wasn't planning on paying any attention to me.



I felt extremely frustrated at having my wishes ignored, but I didn't want to perform a jump out the window of a speeding car either.  I was pissed off, and yet all I could do was watch helplessly as scenes of debauchery continuously flew past me.



Although he’s ruthless, I couldn't say anything.  This was someone else’s car.



When had I become so stricken that I was short of breath in such a way?  Even riding the car had gotten to the point that I had to look at the man’s face?



The car drove up to the stairs of the apartment.  My mood to search for a fling had faded.  I didn't want to bother shooting my mouth off at him.  Exhausted, as I reached out to open the car door, I heard Ke Luo asked from behind me, “Can I go up?”



His intention couldn't be any more obvious.



Him coming to my house was the same as me going to Narcissism.  The only difference was that he didn't even need to draw out money.



I sneered at him.  “If you have the need, go to Nar then.  Mention my name and you can get a discount.”



“Uncle Lee.”



“What?”



He suddenly approached me and kissed me on my lips.  I was caught off guard and blanked out for a moment—about six, seven seconds—then I pressed against his forehead and shoved him off.  “Stop playing.”



How great does he think his kiss is?  Tossing me that tiny bit of fish bait and I’ll fall head over heels onto his hook?



When Ke Luo approached me again, I dodged him.  I patted his head and pushed open the door.  “Goodnight, kid.”



My voice hadn't even dropped, and my mouth was blocked yet again.  This time it was a passionate kiss.  His tongue probed in.  A moist, hot sensation that was incredibly captivating.  On top of that, a strong, powerful embrace.  I was momentarily breathless.



Although we were separated by heavy sets of clothes, I could still feel his scorching body and his caress.  I was made hot and parched under his fervent kisses.  Don’t tell me this brat is in heat?



He’s a hot-blooded youth after all. It was much more unbearable for him, who hadn't vented once in a while, than it was for me.  



After a period of entanglement, my cooled-down desire was stirred up once again.  Doing it in the car once was definitely enticing, and I did have a need to resolve.  It was a pretty good sex to pick up so easily, and the quality of the sleep later on would be higher--good for the body and mind.



The kisses still continued.  My fucking lips are about to be bitten off.  What the hell is with this lengthy foreplay?  Why not go straight to taking off the pants and be done with it?  In any case, we've always just done it.  The hollow kisses were too redundant.  



Desire gained the upper hand.  I had already intended to abandon my reason, following instinctive intimacy.  With my belt half-unfastened, my hand slid into Ke Luo's pants, yet Ke Luo seemed to be startled.  He loosened his grasp and straightened up, distancing himself from me.



“Sorry.”                                                                                                         



I couldn't see his face clearly in the dim light, but I was sure that the clenching of my teeth was very much apparent to the eye. 



“What do you mean?”



Ke Luo fell silent for a moment.  “Sorry, I shouldn't have done that”



I gave a short laugh and put my pants back on.  Damn it, go remain faithful to that Shu Nian of yours then.



“Uncle Lee”



“Get lost.”



 Translator's comment:  Nooo~ Ke Luo, what were you thinking!? o(╥﹏╥)o





Also, as a side note, on Chinese names- The Chinese surname goes first, followed by given names.  For example, Lee is actually his last name.  His first name is "Mo Yan."  In Cheng Yi Chen, "Yi Chen" would be the first name.  Using the pre-fix "Xiao" (translated as "little") before the person's name shows familiarity.  In this chapter, Lu Feng calls Cheng Yi Chen, "Xiao Chen," and Ke Luo as "Xiao Luo."



* Additional information about Dongzhi festival aka Winter Solstice:  video link
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Chapter Nine





The elevator dinged.  I looked down at my watch.  I barely made it at the last minute—I wasn’t late.



I greeted my colleagues with a smile as I walked, feeling light in the head.  I had left the house on an empty stomach this morning.  I valued appearance more than anything.  I could spend an hour alternating hot and cold compress on my eyes to remove the unexpected, severe dark circles under my eyes and bloodshot eyes.  Yet I couldn’t even squeeze in three seconds to blow my water cool for drinking.



Someday saving face will get me killed.



Upon entering the office, I saw a plate of tea cake set on the desk.  The color and fragrance were both attractive.  It was almost perfect if not for one small thing: there wasn’t my usual can of coffee.  Instead, there was a carton of milk.  It was still warm when I touched it.  It was just heated.



For a man who had gotten up early with low blood pressure, it truly a was never-ending temptation. 



It’s really a pity that Ke Luo didn’t take on as a househusband.  Whoever lives together with him would certainly be cared for comfortably.



Unfortunately, I won’t be played around for a little sweetness from him again.



I swept the rather appetizing breakfast into the trashcan and called for two men to start moving desks and chairs.



Ke Luo came in just as I was vigorously directing staffs at hand to move his armchair.  He gave a look of astonishment.  “What is this?”



“You’re moving over there.  It’s more spacious.”  I pointed to the other side of the shelf.



Our office was originally separated into two independent spaces by a simple ornamental shelf.  Usually, Ke Luo would be with me, sharing the wider side here.  The other smaller half of space was then lavishly changed as semi-idle. 



Ke Luo had some doubt.  “Why?”



I looked at him.  “This is the original setup.  One person, one compartment.  Isn’t it much more convenient?”



The breakfast in the trashcan probably made him a little aggrieved.  Ke Luo said no more.  Slightly pouting his lips, he watched as a wide range of his public and private items were moved over.



After the rearrangement, my field of vision greatly expanded.  I could vaguely see Ke Luo’s back only from the ornamental shelf’s gap.



This time, the world’s at peace.  I didn’t have to look at him the minute I glance up.



Bullying Ke Luo could be considered as bringing a hint of pleasure.



In fact, it had passed my mind that if it was Shu Nian who had his heart hurt by someone, he would have endured it silently as he moved his stuff out.  Leaving his back for the person to stare after, instead of staring at that person’s back. 



The approach will make people like him more.  It’s this type that would wrench Ke Luo’s heart strings so much that his heart would ache.



But I’m Lee.



***



At night, I went to Narcissism to call someone as a treat for myself.  He was a pure young man with big fawn-like eyes, lovable with the ability to act coquettishly.  



I paid particular attention to the mood.  A motel kind of place absolutely would not make do, but my wallet couldn’t afford to keep booking a luxury hotel outside.  Poverty stifles ambition.  It would be better to go home.  It’s the essence of life to economize.



The house was brightly lit as I opened the door.  This was my routine.  Before going out, I’d turn on the lights.  Sometimes I’d so much as turn on the stereo, so that when I came back, it’s bright and lively.



As a single man who frequently returns at night, I was fed up with opening the door and facing an icy, pitch black, dead silence of an apartment.



With a beauty in my arms, the spring nights always seem too fleeting.  I naturally switched off the living room lights and embraced the fawn-like beautiful youth on the sofa with some tenderness first.  Once he was restless from being teased, emitting cute sounds and actively opening his legs as he begged for pleasure, I began to leisurely unbuckle my belt in preparation to enjoy the big feast. 



“What are you doing?”



A third man’s frigid voice emerged midway through our intimacy.  Anyone would wither at once.  The young boy shrieked in fright, shrinking into my arms.  Even his sound resembled a small animal’s.



I had to hold him reassuringly as my hair stood on end.  My pants weren’t even pulled up properly, and my one and only weapon was a bottle of lubrication in my hand.  How was I supposed to handle a burglar this way?



“Uncle Lee.”



It was then that I finally made out the face of the intruder who stood in front of the sofa.  I couldn’t help but gave a sigh of relief and utter out a curse.



The boy in my arms timidly peeked out.  “I-is it a thief?”



“No.”  The corner of my mouth twitched a little.  I aimed at Ke Luo, “What are you doing in my house?”



I seldom bring a take-out home to eat.  Moreover, he’s spoiled my mood.  Shouldn’t he be self-conscious and return me the house key?



Ke Luo wore only a shirt.  With his sleeves rolled up and his hands dripping wet, he frowned.  “I’m making you supper.”  Once again, he eyed us up and down: a pair of disheveled, adulterous couple.  “And you?  What are you doing?”



“I’m currently eating supper.  Can’t you tell?”



Ke Luo looked down at the “supper” in my arms, and his eyes widened.  “He’s a…high school student?”



“No, it’s uniform role-play.  He’s already an adult.”  I resentfully got up and put my clothes back on properly.  I took out my wallet to pay the fawn-like boy.  “Be good and go back first.  I won’t call a taxi for you.”



The fawn-like boy took the one night fee and left, leaving me with Ke Luo—the widened eyes fixed to the small eyes.



“You paid for pleasure?”



I calmly replied, “That’s right.”



“Do you have to stoop so low?”



“Don’t be so naive.”  I couldn’t stand a man with a full stomach like him who didn’t know starvation.  “Then what am I supposed to do?  Go to the public toilet of a park to find a partner?”



He was young and handsome.  With a casual lift of a finger, people would automatically lie on his bed.  I, however, no longer had those assets.



Ke Luo towered above me, looking down:  his delicate eyebrows slightly creased and his dark black eyes fixed on me.  Looking up from this angle, the length of his eyelashes became more distinct.  He was a beauty, pure and simple.



Broad shoulders, slim waist, long legs, good build, and fair-skinned with an intelligent and sensible look.



Probably due to an apparent change in the look of my eyes, Ke Luo, whom I was staring at, gave a puzzling expression.



I’ve said before that I no longer had any interest in him, but how could I not have interest in sex.



I had spent money tonight to have a long overdue lovemaking banquet.  In the end, I didn’t enjoy anything.  I had just started eating the appetizer and the table was cleared.  How could I swallow this in one breath?



Ke Luo’s thin, yet powerful, shirt-wrapped waist was before my eyes.  I exposed my teeth with a grin and seized his belt, pulling him over.



Ke Luo, still taken by surprise with no time to react, was pushed onto the sofa by me. 



His somewhat helpless look was mouth-watering.  The lecherous side of me heightened, and I took advantage of the opportunity to unbuckle his belt and slide my hand into his pants.  “Are you here as replacement for my supper, huh?”



Ke Luo was roughly gripped by me, and his face instantly flushed.  He grabbed my wrist, stopping me from more obscene moves.



“Uncle Lee!”



There’s no use calling me ‘Uncle.’  I didn’t want to be modest with him.  There wasn’t the slightest trace of tenderness in my action



“Scaring away who I was going to spend the night with, you should have the awareness of making up for it!”



Yet Ke Luo’s strength was great.  He was unwilling.  I truly was at a disadvantage and could only use my mouth to intimidate him.  “You don’t believe I’ll rape you?!”



Before my voice dropped, Ke Luo frowned as his hand exerted more force, nearly breaking my wrist bone.  My face distorted in pain.  Let alone fiercely raping him, I couldn’t even move a finger.



He really showed no mercy.  Badly battered, I climbed off him.  Losing my old face completely, I barely died from shame as I reluctantly grinded out, “Is it worthwhile?  It’s not as if we haven’t done it before.  Why be so difficult?!”  



“I don’t want to keep seeing you without pants.”



In those very few minutes, I actually couldn’t think of any similarly vicious insult to throw back at him.  I could only smile as I properly dressed.



“You’ll never see it from now on.”



“Uncle Lee, don’t blame me for saying unpleasant words, but your private life is too out of line.”



I turned my back on him.  “If you don’t want me to beat the hell out of you, get lost!”



“Even if you’re mad, I still have to say it.  You’re already at this age, how can you still not understand what it is to curb one’s instincts?”



I laughed out in extreme anger.  “Then you tell me where I should curb my instincts to?”



Ke Luo seemed speechless.  It took him a long while before he said, “You should find someone to treat with more earnestness.  Live life properly.”



I nodded.  “Many thanks for pointing it out, Master Ke.”



Ke Luo stood a bit awkward.



“Still not going?”



“Uncle Lee, if you need to, then I can introduce you to those who suit you.”



“Hah.”  I was over the limit with rage, yet I spoke with composure as I felt for a cigarette.  “Fine, handsome-looking and willing to let me do him will do.  Any candidates?”



“…no.”



“Then don’t say whatever bullshit.”



Ke Luo’s face reddened a bit.  “Uncle Lee, it’s better if you don’t mess around outside.  You’re always like this.  How can you settle down and be with someone?”



I fiercely smoked a couple mouthfuls.  “Despite being devotedly attached to Shu Nian, aren’t you messing around all the same?”



“I’m not messing around.”



I held my cigarette in my hand and laughed.



Ke Luo flushed from my laughter.  “I’ve only slept with you.”



“Who the fuck are you fooling?”



Ke Luo fell quiet with his lips somewhat pouting.  “I’ve only been with you.”



Without realizing it, the cigarette was lit to the end, burning my hand.  I drew in a sharp breath from the heat and quickly put it out.  “Why?”



Even in the dim light, I could see his black eyes clearly.



“I don’t know.”



Releasing my anger, I threw the cigarette butt into the trash can.  “Forget it.”



Ke Luo looked at me.  “Then do you know?”



“Fuck, you’re asking me?  How would I know?!”



Ke Luo whispered, “Then it can’t be helped.”  He suddenly leaned forward and kissed me on the lips.



A moment passed, and I patted his shoulder.  “Hurry on home.”



I didn’t hate kissing him.  I hated myself who would get nervous like this because of a small kiss.



Ke Luo didn’t say a word and he had no intention of leaving.  He just leaned in and kissed me yet again with more force.



I was suddenly a bit flustered and nervous.  I took a step back and lifted my eyes.  “What’s the matter?  Master Ke, do you have an interest in sex?  It’s a pity I don’t.  Pardon I don’t-”



Before I could finish speaking, my mouth was blocked, knocking my teeth so much that they buzzed.  



I wasn’t the person to trifle with.  While we wrestled, the coffee table was knocked over.  It wasn’t as much of a resistance as it was basically a brawl.  I seized the opportunity to beat him up with a couple blows to let off the accumulated steam.



After the fight, it was my turn to be pushed onto the sofa.  We were both gasping for breath.  I fell at a disadvantage yet again.  Seeing as I was losing out, I couldn’t help but yell out, “Who was the one that just said he didn’t want to see me without pants?!”



Ke Luo was dumbfounded for awhile.  Somewhat hard-pressed, he stuttered out, “I-I don’t want to…”



Damn it!



“Yet you still won’t fucking let go!”



Ke Luo pursed his lips: the precise image of a well-behaved kid.  He released me and watched me swore as I sat up.



With my old animosity and new hatred combined, the more I thought about it, the angrier I became.  And I berated him, “Even if you want to see, I won’t let you!  Has seeing me without pants obstructed those eyes of yours?  Is there somewhere you can’t look at or what?  Do you think my waist is big?  Or my ass saggy?  It’s been so long since you’ve seen them that you’ve forgotten what they look like, right?  Shit-”



Before I could scold enough, my shoulders suddenly sank.  I was pushed onto the sofa once more.



Ke Luo’s lips were very forceful.  I was blocked, momentarily smothered.  By the time I recovered, even my briefs couldn’t be insured.  My lower half was chilly.



“Dammit, did you forget what you’ve said?!”



Ke Luo only called out in a small voice, “Uncle Lee,” then fell quiet as he forcefully kissed my neck and concentrated on his way down.



I was teased by him so much that my entire body felt out of sorts.  I felt warmness between my legs.  I was actually being sucked by him.



The bastard contradicting himself was no ordinary talent.



The process in which he used his lips and tongue to gently tease could count as pleasure for me in any case.  But as soon as he stopped and changed his position, I knew something was wrong.



Unable to struggle free, I was forced to part my legs as I lay on Ke Luo’s lap.  Something hard pressed between my buttocks.  My hairs stood on end.  Having sexual interest in him referred to enjoying this kind of beautiful young man, not for myself to be used for enjoyment.



Being topped is what I hate the most: to be held down, feeling his fingers lubricating between my legs.  I could only hurl all kinds of abuse.  I started giving my regards to Ke Luo’s line of ancestors--even Lu Feng wasn’t spared.



“Fuck your X-”  My mouth heartily cursed out.  In fact, it was the opposite.



As something fiery-hot pressed against my rear, I only felt a burst of pain in my waist, and was then penetrated.



“Uncle Lee…”



I was already flying in rage out of humiliation.  What the fuck are you calling out for!



Yet in reality, the feeling of being breached wasn’t bad at all.  The shuddering sensation that the hard rhythmic movements carried out was, for the most part, amazing.  I was gradually losing control of myself.  The brat, in this respect…was undeniably good.



However, I was tossed and turned over and over again so many times that I couldn’t tell anymore whether the heck it felt too good or not.  I could only, within the time he paused, to swear using my feeble breath, “Damn it, how long are you going to keep at it?!”



Ke Luo embraced me from behind.  His fingers soothed the moistness between my legs.  When I took my breath and slightly relaxed, my lower back was impatiently straightened as he buried in yet again.



Unable to catch my breath, I trembled as I said, “Y-you want to kill me…”



Ke Luo’s voice unexpectedly carried grievance.  “I only do it with you.  Yet you still don’t believe me…”



Aah!  I now believe you’ve accumulated for too long.  I’ll believe anything.  Just, I beg of you, let my old waist go!



Lying on the sofa, unable to close my legs at all, I had even thought of dying.  In the haze, I seemed to have heard Ke Luo say, “Uncle Lee, you’ll only do it with me, right?”



Hmph, you wish.  Yet I wasn’t certain that it was a delusion produced from over fatigue, or a dream.



***



Afterwards, I’d pass time with a feeling of ambiguity. 



Each day Ke Luo saw me, he’d smile with curved eyes.  Although I threw away his filial piety of a breakfast, dim sum would often appear on my desk.



Every night, I would be in sleepless solitude in bed.  When I wanted to casually fantasize, I couldn’t help but have the notion that perhaps Ke Luo had already fallen for me a little.  He just didn’t know it himself.  All day long, he’d say that he only loved Shu Nian.  Maybe he’s just hard-mouthed.



If anyone was determined to look toward a bright side for a break up, then you could see hope everywhere you look.



You see, he did treat me pretty good.  Even Lu Feng felt that we get along well.  It’s hard to tell… it could likely be out of respect for his elders.  But in the end, there should something more than that!  To say the least, not many people would sleep with their respected elders.



He treated Shu Nian just like how his father treated Cheng Yi Chen: with stubbornness.  Yet he’d meddle in my affairs.  And there were so many men besides Shu Nian, so finding anybody was fine.  Yet he was only ambiguous with me alone.  Up until now, we’re still entangled.



Well, even if he hadn’t fallen for me, in his eyes, I was different than other people.



Perhaps, he wasn’t as enamored with Shu Nian as he had thought.  To him, I wasn’t just an uncle who he had spent a few passionate nights with.  



After I came back to myself, I couldn’t help but laugh bitterly.  To be plainly rejected a good number of times and still be able to think so beautifully, I really was getting more thick-skinned the longer I lived.



But if a man isn’t so thick-skinned that he can bear swords and guns, how could one fight to obtain what he wants?



How can pies fall down just by sitting at home, hugging onto pride and self-pity?  I’d experience the strong struggle to turn against a tide.  Was there anything that I hadn’t fetched with my own bare hands?



The weather warmed up, and people became lethargic.  During the afternoon, a drowsy feeling crept over everyone in the office.  Break time had passed, yet I was still sprawled on the sofa with files covering my chest, feigning to having fallen asleep due to losing to fatigue from diligence—sleeping soundly.



My cheek was suddenly struck by coldness. I was entirely woken up in surprise.  My eyes opened to the sight of Ke Luo’s smiling face.



“It’s time for you to wake up.”  He smiled as he held a can of iced coffee in his hands.  A layer of fine droplets had just formed on the top of it.  “There’s a business meeting in the afternoon.  You couldn’t have forgotten, right?”



I hazily gave out an “Oh.”



“Drink and you’ll be more clear-headed.”  He handed me the coffee.  “It’ll be alright.  If you’re not ready, then pass it to me.” 



I hadn’t yet come back to myself and stiffly took the ice-cold can.  I was so tired because I had been working too hard last night sorting the materials.  I appeared to be lazy, but in fact I was capable and responsible.  Otherwise Lu Feng wouldn’t even give me a thought.



Yet the words he had just said…was to cover up for me?



So, that the afternoon, I was determined to try my best at the conference table.



It’s said that a man is his sexiest when he’s devoted at work: displaying my many brilliant talents and sharp eloquence.  Maybe Ke Luo will grovel at my suit pants.



At last, a satisfactory contract was signed.  Ke Luo smiled at me.  I was hit by a sense of pride.  A man will always want to be thought of as a hero before a beauty.



In the end, everyone shook hands to start the cooperation.  The partner in charge was a veteran who rarely attended to matters himself.  I had been known him before.  The business field was just that small.



He held my hand longer than usual.  I couldn’t help but laugh.  “Mr. Tong.”



“It’s been so many years since we’ve last seen each other.  I’ve heard you’ve returned, but I never thought we’d encounter each other here.”  His plump face displayed a rather polite smile.  “Come, let’s drink more tea, shall we?”



Everyone else had packed up their things.  We stood on the side to discuss the “old days.”  Tong Shan looked warm and good-natured with a Santa Claus face.  He was quite generous toward others and often did charitable work.  But it’s hard to say how the generous capital came about?  



“Originally, it wasn’t necessary for me to personally come.”  He grinned.  “I came just to see you.  Young men are capable after all.  Lu Feng is wasting a talented person like you on such a petty job.”



Don’t tell me he’s poaching employees?  I smiled back.  It’s difficult to know what’s fake and what’s genuine from courteous words.  I only figured out what he meant after exchanging several words.



“How about coming to work for me?  What I lack at this moment are talented people like you.  I won’t mistreat you.”



Who knew that Tong Shan was far more straightforward than I had thought?  I was actually shocked for a moment.



He smiled kindly and said, “Of course I won’t make you keep doing that small of a business.  We have the ability to accumulate wealth.  Working for a few years and you’ll be able to rest and live life with ease.”



I smiled more radiantly than his.  “I dare not lay a hand on unlawful things.”



He grinned.  “For you, is there a distinction between lawful and unlawful things?”



Wryly smiling, I gave out a cough.  It’s true that I was most afraid of living an impoverished life.  There’s no gain from being a law-abiding citizen.



Although it’s difficult to avoid running into a ghost when one often walks the road at night, I'd already enjoyed enough, so there’s no loss running into a ghost once more.  It’s not that I can’t do something bad; it’s that you have to be smart when doing something bad.



Lu Feng treated me very kindly, but to work for someone can’t even compare with when I had my own business.  When young men opened wine without restraint, I actually had difficulty breathing.  There would never be another situation where I’d buy drinks for everyone in leisure with the guts to freely hand out tips.



But let aside of the fact that I didn’t have the nerve to stand Lu Feng up, just the reliability of this guy was very questionable.



The both of us were grinning widely at each other when I heard a clear voice call out, “Uncle Lee.”



I turned around and saw Ke Luo waiting at the door.  His smiling lips parted to reveal his beautiful teeth.



I was letting my thoughts run wild again.  Honestly speaking, why would I drown myself in carnal pleasure?  Would Ke Luo lose to some young man of pleasure who’s only after my wallet?   I had no need to support those money-sucking, first-class, young men.  How could the money I earn be insufficient?  Wasn’t I living my days with ease and security?



In comparison, those kinds of money could be used as toilet paper.  It may well be an extravagant luxury, but it's a fierce battle that could spiral you down into a dismal life.  It no longer had that much of an appeal.



If it was Ke Luo, I could really curb my interest, perhaps.



I turned to smile at Tong Shan.  “Hearing you say so, this is something big.”



Tong Shan laughed.  “Of course it is.  First give it some thought.  No hurry, no hurry.”



Upon returning, I tossed and turned as I agonized over it.  It tormented me overnight.



I believe I should meet Shu Nian once.  There was nothing to be afraid of.



I should know the differences were between us.  Would I be able to win against him?  What were the odds of winning after all?



Sometimes I couldn’t help imagining what kind of man he was after all, which made it difficult for me to sleep the whole night.  Torturing myself with my imagination, I might as well be more clear-cut.



Some things are more difficult to constantly avoid than to confront it face to face.



I browsed through Ke Luo’s cell.  Shu Nian’s number was easy to find.  It was the first contact in the directory.  There was both home address and business address.



I couldn’t wait until the weekend.  I directly requested the afternoon off and went to the airport on my own.



When I went, I still had about seven, eight points out of ten in self-confidence.  However much more stubborn Ke Luo became, at least he took the initiative to come to me.  He was still a child when he had fallen in love with Shu Nian.  He’d now grown up, and we had been together for a long while.  One day Shu Nian will fade from his memory.



Regardless of what background Shu Nian had, he wasn’t worthy for me to regard as a serious contender.  What big scene hadn’t I encountered?



Yet I couldn’t control my tension.  Despite how I adjusted my seat, I still felt uncomfortable.  When the plane took off from the runway, I was airsick for the first time ever.



Getting off the plane, I was still disoriented and greatly nauseous.  I bitterly dialed the number.  After a couple long rings, the call was answered.



“Hello?  May I ask who’s calling?”



It was my first time hearing this man speak.  His voice was soft.  My heart, however, started to pound.



For some reason, it felt incredibly unrealistic.  I vaguely felt very strange.  I calmed down before opening my mouth, becoming unexpectedly polite.  “I’m a colleague of Ke Luo.  I came here on business and helped him deliver some things for you.”



“Ah,” he hastily expressed his appreciation, “thank you.  Then when and where would it be convenient for us to meet?”



I forced in a breath.  “I’ll go to your company.”



I didn’t want to arrange to meet him at a café like a date.



The rising and falling of the elevator, which I had long been accustomed to, unexpectedly made me somewhat uncomfortable once again.  When I got off, my face was already pale white.  Unfortunately, I still had to go through a long corridor.



The moment I thought that he may be able to see, from inside the office, me walking, I felt that even my pace wasn’t very right.



Upon seeing Shu Nian’s nameplate hung from the office door, I took a couple breaths and tidied my hair.



I had to make every effort in creating the most flawless image to battle with him.



All of a sudden, the door flew open from the inside, giving me a fright.  The man who walked out was quite tall and handsome.  He had an air of nobility.  He was basically going to win against me.  I suffered a severe blow and instantly froze at the doorway.



The man was also startled for a moment.  He studied me for a while.  Seeing my hesitant face, he became more wary.  “You looking for someone?”



A familiar voice called out from inside, “Ah, Xie Yan, it should be my guest, right?”



The man gave out an “oh” and let go of the door handle.  As if there was something he needed to do, he smiled and turned away, walking off.  I let out a breath of relief.  So he wasn’t Shu Nian after all.



Like I’d said, if Shu Nian looked that willful and strong, would it actually be him who’s pushing down Ke Luo?  Or would it be Ke Luo pushing him down?



“You should be Mr. Lee.  Please come in and sit.”



I cleared my throat and stepped inside.  So this man is Shu Nian.  I stared at him somewhat stiffly.



A clean face, delicate features, clear black and white eyes.  Without speaking, he still expressed a smiling face.  He was completely different from what I had imagined.



He was pretty much just a little better looking than the average person.  He wasn’t as handsome as me at all.  Not the slightest bit.  He basically had nothing to win against me.



We both faced each other.  I stopped dead in my tracks, I was temporarily unable to move.  He also looked at me with some surprise.



“Ah, so you’re Mr. Lee?” he said out of sheer amazement.  Then, he smiled a bit happily.  “Come on, sit down.  Drink some tea first?  You must be tired after getting off the plane.”



I reluctantly forced myself to sit down on the sofa and handed over the ginseng tea I had casually bought.  I could only feel the throbbing pain in the back of my head.



“You’ve taken the effort to specifically stop by.”  He was somewhat apologetic as he took the ginseng tea.  He gazed at me with a look that was actually quite happy.  “You’re that uncle of Xiao Luo then.  He’s mentioned you to me before.  I didn’t see you last time I was there.  I didn’t expect you to be this young.”



I rigidly moved the corner of my mouth.  Consider it as smiling back.



Close up, I could see his graceful, friendly face, some strands of his hair softly drooped down the front of his forehead, slender eyebrows, gently curved eyes, a straight nose.  That was an arc I was intensely proud of.



“Xiao Luo is very sensible.  He’s just childish at times.  I’ll trouble you to be more tolerant.  He says that he always upsets you.  Looking after him, if he doesn’t listen, don’t be modest with him.  Feel free to teach him a lesson…”



Upon mentioning Ke Luo, Shun Nian rambled on a great deal.  I quietly listened.  I just had nothing to say.



I had already forgotten the words I had wanted to say coming here.  There wasn't any need for it.



Sitting for a while, I didn’t say even a word.  My face was stiff.  Shu Nian, however, seemed to have a favorable impression of me and was familiar with me.  “You’re here on a business trip, so when are you going back to T city?  Let’s have dinner together.  I also know your taste-”



“No need.  I’m leaving soon.”



“Ah?”  Shu Nian was surprised.  “Didn’t you just arrive?”



I forced a smile.  My heart suddenly ached a bit.  “Please excuse me.”



I didn’t want him to be Shu Nian.  His appearance wasn’t as strong mine.  Moreover, he was weaker than me.  No need to mention his build.  His taste couldn’t meet with mine.



His look wasn’t the one in a million I had expected.  Instead, it was the type that made me most unable to score a victory.



The plane soon landed in T city.  I called a taxi to go directly home.  The sky had already darkened and the city lights were on.  It was late and a little cool.  Walking on the road, I felt slightly chilly.  



The pride I had when I had gone off stayed there.  I didn’t bring it back.



I wearily pushed open the door.  The lights were still on.  I took off my coat and headed toward the sofa to sit and light a cigarette.



“Uncle Lee.”



Ke Luo was actually here.



I gave out an “uh-huh.”  I just wanted to sleep.  I closed my eyes, not looking at him.



“I brought you dinner.  Didn’t you request the afternoon off, saying you weren’t feeling well.  Why didn’t you stay at home and rest?  Where did you go?”



I opened my eyes and concentrated on smoking the cigarette.  “I went to see Shu Nian.”



Ke Luo was taken aback.



I inhaled a couple mouthfuls and exhaled the remaining white smoke.  I felt somewhat disgusted.  “Didn’t you say that you’ve no idea why you only want to sleep with me?  I know.  Let me tell you then.”



I threw the cigarette butt on the carpet.  It was grounded out with my toes, but it still burnt a hole.  I scoffed.  



“Similar in looks.  When doing it, you’d feel it more, right?”



That man’s face was too much like mine.  It couldn’t be any clearer for those who could see.  No wonder Lu Feng entrusted him to me.  Even he understood my use.



Everybody knew what I was.  Only I alone didn’t know.



I couldn’t figure out where I had found the strength to go find Shu Nian for a showdown.  I could die laughing.



Even if he knew about the physical relationship between Ke Luo and me, he probably felt an unparalleled satisfaction upon seeing me.  Even the criterion for choosing a partner to vent out his desire was so touching. Such infatuation.



Directing at Ke Luo’s face, I swore out, “Fuck you.”



Not only did I feel humiliated from being used as a substitute, I’d also given up hope.






Translator's comment: 


Oh, gosh, Lee finally confronts Shu Nian, and it's far from what he had imagined.  






We see Ke Luo's love growing--it's not just Lee's wishful thinking. You see Ke Luo's pain when Lee tries to distance himself from him, his jealousy and possessiveness when he encounters Lee with another, and his concern when he offers to cover up for Lee.  Ke Luo apparently thinks a lot about Lee when he's with him.  And when he's not with Lee?  Shu Nian seems to know a lot about Lee, even to the point of knowing his taste in food.  Ehh, that must mean Ke Luo talks a lot about Lee when he's with Shu Nian.
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could not take it anymore, I had to give up and end this. “Get out.”
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Chapter Eleven









The room was quiet.  I inhaled heavily with my hands slightly trembling.



They had taken Shu Nian to the quiet villa here so he could recuperate properly.  I was just conveniently taken as well.



My head wound had been bandaged, no longer bleeding.  This was thanks to Ke Luo, who still had some kindness in him to send me to the hospital.  Even though they had brought me along, they had come to ensure that Shu Nian would receive a thorough examination.



My stomach felt uncomfortable, but now wasn’t the time to worry about it. No matter how my insides suffer, they’d still be in the same place anyway.  It’s entirely better than having them dug out. 



At least compared to one possible fate, tolerating this bit of physical pain was nothing but a piece of cake.



Pulling myself together, I tried to calm down.  I wasn’t sure what I was feeling.



Maybe the situation wasn’t that bad.  I was violently tossed in here, but this wasn’t some prison cell.  It was just an ordinary study room.  There was even wine in the cabinet.  Of course, there were men guarding outside the door, but Ke Luo didn’t even so much as tie me up.  I could move freely in the room.



The swelling of my head throbbed painfully.  The feeling was hard to bear.  There was no end to the panic in my heart.  I felt a cold sweat drip down my forehead after sitting for a moment.



My mouth was dry, so I figured I’d go open the cabinet.  I selected a bottle of wine according to the year. Since a glass was readily-available as well, I helped myself to a drink.



On one hand, it settled my mind; on the other hand, I seemed to have really run into bad luck.  I’ll let myself drink something good anyway before hitting the road again.



The door was pushed open.  The tall young man took a couple steps inside, and his eyes widened.



“You…”



He probably didn’t even expect me to shamelessly drink Lu Feng’s stash when death was so near at hand.  He frowned at once.



“I need an explanation.”



“Okay.”  Luckily, he still offered me a chance to explain.



“Why do it?”



“I didn’t rape him,” I replied quickly.



“I want to know why you were a spy.  Who are you working for?”



My heart suddenly sank a little.  I didn’t say a word.



“In what way has Uncle Lu wronged you?  In what way has Xiao Nian offended you?  Why do that to them?”



“They didn’t do anything.  What about you?  You dare say that you don’t owe me the slightest bit of debt?” 



Ke Luo was taken aback.  “Then why didn’t you just direct it at me?”



How could I say something ridiculous as “I couldn’t bear to?”  I spread out my hands and simply said, “Okay, this time I was wrong.”



Ke Luo glared at me coldly.  I could feel a cold chill run down my spine.  Never before had I wished like now that he’d wholeheartedly care for Shu Nian, barely having the time to spare a look at me.



“Regarding the company, I’ll confess to Lu Feng and await his decision.  Don’t interfere.  Concerning Shu Nian, I was wrong first.  I apologize to him.  But seeing as not a hair on his head was harmed,” I paused and smiled, “and also our…friendship all these years.” 



Ke Luo watched me.



I poured a glass, raised it toward him, and humbly said, “Just consider it as a plea from Uncle Lee.  Cut me some slack, and let’s make peace.”



Ke Luo stared at me for a while.  He took the glass from my hand at last despite his emotionless face.



I immediately felt an incredible sense of relief.  But the next instant, he threw the entire glass of wine in my face.



I was stunned for a long while as the wine ran down my chin.  I heard a knock outside the door.



“Come in.”



An indistinct shadow appeared at the door.  “Master Ke, the men from the Xie family have arrived requesting us to hand the man over.”



Ke Luo glanced at me, then turned his head.  “Tell them that I was the one who caught him, so he would naturally be at my disposal.”



“But they’re extremely persistent…”



“Assure Xie Yan that I will deal with it.”



My one heart sank.



I could imagine how big and deep his hatred toward me was, but I still had no idea as to how he’ll “deal” with me.



The house became quiet once more.  I could only hear the sound of my rough, heavy breathing.



Soon there was another knock at the door.  Obviously the Xie family there won’t leave the matter at that if they can’t personally “deal” with me.



“Master Ke, it’s better that you personally…”



Ke Luo frowned.  When he turned around, his face bore the striking resemblance of Lu Feng’s grimness.



As soon as he walked out, he locked the door from the outside.  The click sent chills through my entire body.



Xie Yan possibly had to hack me to pieces before his hatred was quenched.  It would probably be much more so for Ke Luo.



My teeth slightly chattered.  I admitted that I was afraid of death.  And now that things were uncertain like this, how could I resign myself?  What’s more, they may not necessarily give me a quick relief.



Taking advantage of the two men’s dispute as to who would handle me, I stood up and looked down from the window.



What luck, it was only the third floor.  The antique European window, which was originally suitable for ladies to greet their brave lovers, was now facilitating me to run for my life.



With my whole body outside the window and one foot straining to reach a ledge to step on, I heard talking outside the door.



My heart raced.



Once they realized no one was in the room, even if I made it to the ground in time, I can forget about escaping.



As soon as I stepped on the second floor window sill, I quit dawdling and jumped directly down.



I slightly crouched when I hit the ground.  Apart from the small pain in my feet, I didn’t so much as twist my ankle.  When I was young, I’d scraped through tough conditions.  Now that I was old, I managed to refrain from becoming too clumsy.



This villa was so huge that it’s abnormal.  Walking on such a long cobblestone path, I thought I’d been discovered and had almost given up hope.



But when I went through the main gates, I wasn’t stopped to my surprise.  The entrance guard wasn't suspicious of me.  He didn’t even look at me, so I was allowed through.



I didn’t even have the time to celebrate.  Not having the nerve to delay, I hurried off.



Devastated, I hid for several days, living in a complete mess.



Of course I didn’t have the guts to return to the apartment.  Fortunately, I had stored emergency cash and ATM cards for use in another location.  I just never expected I’d put them to good use so soon.  I couldn’t help but repeatedly curse myself unlucky.



I regretted my indecisiveness.  At that time, there was no need for me to meddle with that man.  As a result, it’s now the same as offending both the Xie family and the Lu family.



I didn’t lack the money, but to continue in hiding was not the way.  All day long, I was like a rat, hiding and scurrying about.  For the sake of safety, I could only eat and sleep in poor rundown places.  Upon seeing a familiar person, I would walk off with my head turned away.



I couldn’t stay in T city for the time being.  I should move away from here and lie low until the fuss died down.



But to run away from here wasn’t going to be that easy.  I didn’t have the nerve to go back to the apartment and take the things I needed.  The more I thought about it, the more I realized that I could only look to Tong Shan.  What's more, he was an enemy of both families, not a friend, and still owed me a large amount of money.



Tong Shan could actually be considered loyal to his comrades.  A half an hour after I had given him a call, a car came to pick me up.



I didn’t let my guard down with Tong Shan.  It’s just that I knew it wouldn’t do him any good for me to be captured 



Even though Tong Shan never exposed his face, it was clear this time that it wasn’t just me who would be caught.  Sooner or later, it would descend on him.  It wouldn’t be that easy to wash his hands from it.  Even if he got rid of me, he wouldn’t be able to make it up to both families.



Since we’re on the same boat, he might as well help me.  Naturally, I’d be of use to him in the future.



I probably calculated the right move this time.  Tong Shan treated me rather courteous and polite.  He arranged a safe place for me to stay and agreed to help me set up new paperwork and passport.



I didn’t want to exaggerate it so much as to flee the country.  But according these people, Ke Luo was searching everywhere for me even if he had to dig three feet deep to drag me out.



Xie Yan had already given up and returned to S city, yet Ke Luo still wouldn’t let me off so easily.  He relentlessly pursued me.



What for?  Did he really hate me that much?



For a dog that had run off after being beaten so much, he should have some compassion.



Or perhaps I should never have had any expectations on Ke Luo from the very beginning?



“Tong, sir, you asked for me?”



“My goodness, come sit, come sit.  Let’s call for a couple glasses,” Tong Shan greeted me with a grin.”



“Has the passport arrived yet?”



“No need to rush.  Sit, sit.  Young people must have patience.”



To have to wag my tail for this old geezer and be mixed into this, I didn’t have just any ordinary bad luck.  I forced myself to sit down.  Several days had already passed, and I still hadn’t received the required passport.  I’d be lying if I claimed that I wasn’t uneasy about it.



“Tong, sir, honestly speaking, it’s not that difficult to prepare them, right?”



“Why?  Don’t you trust me?”  Tong Shan chuckled.  “Well, you know, they’ve nearly overturned the heavens searching for you.”



I didn’t make a sound.  Sometimes I really had the urge to go find Ke Luo and ask him to his face what on earth he wanted to do to me so his anger would subside.  Carry out the top ten tortures?



To him, what we had been through together wasn’t even enough to bring about the tiniest bit of pity?



My chest constricted.  In one mouthful, I emptied the glass Tong Shan had poured for me.



Just as I wanted to drink a second glass, the glass slipped from my hand and shattered on the floor.  I slowly looked at my own hand, and my head swirled.



Damn it.



“Don’t blame me.”  Tong Shan’s kind smiling face and voice became vague and distant.  “In fact, the Lu family forced me to a tight corner.  If I don’t hand you over, my days would be tough.  It’ll be difficult for everyone…”



Bastard.



This old geezer really was an asshole.



But that little brat was the real asshole.



***



I felt like I had just slept and woken up from a nightmare.  Once I opened my eyes, I saw Ke Luo’s face as expected.



“Uncle Lee.”



I was a goner this time.



I casually replied, “Mm-hm.”



At this rate, I won’t beg him anymore.  There’s no point.



I just didn’t know why I felt a tinge of sadness.  So this was my fate?  Shit.



Ke Luo looked at me for a while.  “You’re thinner.”



I laughed.  What rat living on the streets wasn’t all skin and bones?



He couldn’t be thinking of fattening me up and making a stew out of me? 



“It’s good that you’re back.”



Huh?  What’s good about it?



“I didn’t tell Uncle Lu about you being a spy.”



It was a little unexpected.  I waited for his next line.



“So you can come back to the company for work.  I won’t pursue the matter anymore.”



He really was astoundingly generous.  I slowly sat up from the bed.



I was extremely shocked, but felt no gratitude, even finding it unbelievable.



A second ago, he had fiercely wanted to “deal” with me, yet now, all of a sudden, he wanted to try and abandon past grudges.  The glass of wine he had thrown in my face and the endless hunt over these past few days—don’t tell me it was all my imagination?



“But there are conditions.”



“What are they?”



“You have to apologize to Shu Nian.”



“What else?”



“Don’t appear in front of him from now on.”



I felt a little like laughing.  This was unavoidably too easy.  Shu Nian’s charisma was sure enough infinitely great.  But after giving it some thought, I shook my head.  “I can’t do it.”



Ke Luo creased his brows as he looked at me.  “Why can’t you leave him alone?”



This was a matter between him and me.  I was also fed up with living my days cowering from death and clinging to life.  Just do what should be done.  “If you’re uneasy, then isn’t it more convenient to simply finish me off with a bullet?”



Ke Luo didn’t say anything more.  I had thought he’d explode or at the very least throw some punches at me, but he remained silent.  He simply stared at me with those black eyes.



Those heart-broken eyes.



At long last, he lowered his eyes.  “Rest well then.  I’m leaving.”



After that, Ke Luo really didn’t bother me anymore.  He just left me alone without a care, neither locking me up nor tying me down.  The less he did, the more uneasy I became, even so much that I felt that my time might be ticking down.



There are some things you must seize the moment and do.  And since I didn’t know how it would turn out, I went to S city.



Xie Yan wasn’t going mad with craze anymore.  He had withdrawn the capture and kill order, but I couldn’t just wander openly before their very eyes.



I simply followed that dumb and hateful man at a far distance.  I watched him get off work.  He walked into a bookstore and slowly decided on a cookbook.  Then he entered a supermarket, shopped, went around three times before choosing a small half cart.  He was even as nosy as to assist in capturing back the grass carp that had jumped out of the fisheries area.  After that he walked out, drove home, and went upstairs.  



I looked at his face that was similar to mine.  It seemed like time had passed in a blink of an eye.  He had clearly been so small and weak, and yet here he was now all grown up.



He was probably living a decent life.  



In fact, I wasn’t certain.  To decide that this man was my little brother just based on the scars on his legs and the faint resemblance on his face—I hadn’t gotten to the point of being that foolishly sentimental.



Without a DNA test, I won’t believe it.



I spoke of scientific facts.



But not knowing why, I had the urge to see him.



Following him for half the day, I deduced that the man wouldn’t go out anymore.  My back was sore as well.  I drew out a cigarette to smoke away my exhaustion and, just as I thought of heading back home, I heard a man rigidly say in my ear, “What do you want with him now?”



I nearly dropped my cigarette.  I turned around and saw Ke Luo frowning at me.



I composed myself, firmly taking a drag on my cigarette, and leisurely said, “What?  I can’t even look at him?  Don’t tell me he’s part of your family?”



Ke Luo helplessly looked at me.  “Can’t you just leave him alone?  He’s in poor health.  Don’t harass him anymore.”



His expression held the kind of love that’s carved deep within the bones.  No matter how it’s concealed, it would still be that apparent.



I laughed.  “I won’t do anything to him.  I’ve changed my mind.  He’s my type.”  Yeah, right.



Ke Luo’s face turned to an awful shade.  He appeared to be trembling.  A moment passed before he murmured, “You’ve seriously disappointed me.”



His young back slowly disappeared into the dusk.



I pressed against my swelling temples.  I didn’t know why I had to be so mouthy.  Ultimately, did I want him to be unhappy or myself?



I squatted on the curbside and smoked for a while.  I decided to phone Tong Shan.  Perhaps I should just be a villain all the way.  To be stuck in between, neither going up nor down, was painful,



“Xiao Wen?  How come it’s you?  Is Mr. Tong there?”



The person who answered the call was Tong Shan’s most favored woman.  Although she was pampered to the point of being badly spoiled, against the laws of nature, she was good at heart and liked me to a certain extent.



“He’s in a meeting.”



“Once he’s out, ask him to give me a call.”



“Lee,” she hesitated a little and lowered her voice, “Don’t come back.”



“Why?”



“Hold on.”  From the sound of it, she seemed to have moved somewhere to continue.  “Mr. Tong isn’t a good man.”



I laughed.  “I’m well aware of that.  If he was, he wouldn’t have thrown me out as soon as he was forced by the Lu family.”



“Not like that.  He was planning to kill before.”



A sudden shiver ran up my back.  I was speechless for a while.



“I don’t know how, but it was exposed.  Someone from the Lu family looked to him for negotiation, rubbing it in for a good number of days.  He got quite a big sum in exchange for your life.”



“…”



“He decided not to lay a hand on you after the Lu family indicated that they won’t pursue the matter.  You didn’t easily escape from death this time, so please don’t be conceited anymore.”



“…”



“Be careful.”



I had no idea when the call was disconnected.  My head throbbed with pain.  I could only continue pressing my hand against my head.



I had already smoked half the cigarette case.  My mouth had gone dry.  I felt a sharp pain through my nose as I breathed.



It suddenly occurred to me that maybe he had intentionally locked the study room that day.



Otherwise, why did it take them that long to come in and why was it so easy for me to escape?



Maybe he really didn’t want to hand me over to the Xie family.



Maybe, towards me, he still had a tiny bit of…



I was afraid that I won’t ever have a chance to know.



I repeatedly dialed Ke Luo’s number.  He wasn’t picking up at all.  Eventually, I turned off my phone.



I suddenly felt scared.



I had thought that, apart from death, I wasn’t afraid of anything.



I tried my luck and dialed his home phone.  After two long rings, it connected.  It was Cheng Yi Chen.



“Hello, I’m looking for Ke Luo.”



“Ah, what a coincidence, he just came back from his trip.  Please wait a moment.”  I then heard Cheng Yi Chen’s voice calling out to him, “Xiao Luo, there's a phone call from Uncle Lee.”



No matter how reluctant Ke Luo was, he wouldn’t make Cheng Yi Chen wait.



I stood up straighter and my heart pounded as I heard the receiver shift into his hand.  But after waiting for a while, I still didn’t hear Ke Luo’s voice.



I heard the faint sound of slippers moving further