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Suit and Tie
by eros17

Summary

Who will you choose?
The person who SUITS you perfectly or the person you are TIED with?

http://archiveofourown.org/users/eros17/pseuds/eros17


Teaser

Chapter Notes

Also updating at asianfanfics. :D

INTRODUCTION:

In LIFE, nothing is certain.
It’s either you win or you lose; you fight or you surrender; and sometimes you’re on the top,
sometimes you are at the bottom.

DECISION is a very crucial thing to make.
It takes step by step to reach the top; however, one wrong move will make you fall to the pits
of darkness more than where you first started.

Life is not just simply a walk of destiny where everything falls to the right place at the right
time like how it should be. DESTINY is given to a person to choose from. It offers many
paths to walk through; however, you can only choose one.

LIFE is like a big GAME- a game full of CHALLENGES, TRIALS, and SURVIVAL.
Unfortunately, LUCK is not always at your aid, thus, it’s your last resort.

In this game, one should PLAY HARDER; UNCOVER THE LIES; TAKE THE RISK; and
most importantly OUTSMART THE WISE.

Because everything in LIFE is a GAMBLE.
CHOOSE WISELY.
TRUST NO ONE.
MAKE RIGHT TURNS because there’s no turning back. If you look back, you lose.

Who is who? Which is which? Time to choose.

You.

Which PATH will you take?
.
.
.
.
.
.
SUIT & TIE





Introduction

Chapter Notes

Hello guys!

I have to change the content of the chapters. Sorry to keep you waiting. This is new, so I
hope you will find this interesting as well, although it has the same vibe as the original
one. Enjoy! Send me some lovely comments too. ;D

SUIT & TIE: INTRODUCTION

1973_

It was cold that night by the sea. Perhaps a sign of the beginning of autumn. It was even
colder with the help of the sea breeze that travels in the vast ocean passing through a grand
cruise ship owned by Choi family- one of the most successful family in the shipping industry.
A humble worker named Yoon Jeonghan, a very young and innocent-looking man who’s
working as the ship’s manager and casino’s game master, went outside to relax after an
exhausting day. He had this favorite spot to hang out and that was at the deck, particularly at
the side of the ship where he could see a bright full moon reflecting it’s glow on the surface
of the sea. He wasn’t expecting the freezing weather but it’s not an option right now to get
back to his cabin. Since he’s there, he’d rather go for it than going back again for the second
time because the moment he return into the cabin, he’s sure on his bed sleeping tight. It was
his daily routine right after work. The moon, the stars, the scent and the sound of the sea were
the only ones that calms him down over a toxic job.

Ship was truly exhausting.

Now, Jeonghan was leaning forward to the railings as he relaxed his mind and body by
staring at the vast seascape with the moon, unexpectedly shone the brightest since he started
working, with the stars scattered around it.

“Beautiful.” He murmured softly after seeing how bright the moon was as a visible thick air
escaped from his mouth. “Geez. Why is it so cold tonight? I should’ve brought my coat with
me.” He added after feeling the cold wind piercing sharply to his skin.

In the middle of Jeonghan’s viewing of the bright blue moon, he didn’t notice that there’s
someone from a distance who’s looking at the same view for the same reason. On the other
hand, the man became curious about the young man resting on the railings. Besides his lovely
angelic face that’s undeniably fascinating, it called his attention now since he’s been seeing
the young man at that spot every night. Not to mention that he’s blocking the view from the
bench which he’s positioned himself comfortably across where Jeonghan stood. That time, he



thought of giving himself a chance to socialize after keeping himself busy with business
inside his room for quite a while now.

He came unexpectedly, reason for making the young manager startle with a simple greeting.
He didn’t even notice the scent of cigarette becoming stronger. “It’s a beautiful night, don’t
you think?” The mysterious man said with a gentle and warm tone of voice.

Jeonghan did freak out a little, but he managed to compose himself after quite a shock. He
faced the man he believed a guest who’s also there to relax.

“Good evening, sir!”

Seeing that the other was startled by his sudden greeting, he apologized with his bright and
calming smile. “I’m sorry to startle you. Did I perhaps interrupt you?”

Such a gentleman, Jeonghan thought. “I’m fine, sir. You don’t have to worry. I just come here
to relax a bit.”

After seeing how handsome the man could be, Jeonghan’s expressive and round eyes
expanded in awe. He never thought throughout his life that he could ever see a gorgeous man
as beautiful as the one in front him right now. For a minute, Jeonghan thought that the
mysterious man was an angel. He has blonde hair that shines by the light of the moon. His
eyes were like that of the moon shining brightly and mysteriously. His nose is sharp and tall.
While his lips were like that of a rose, rosy and pink. Moreover, his smile is like honey, sweet
and priceless. Although, the cigarette had killed the vibe. Nevertheless, his face is worth
calling the attention. Observing the mysterious man, who’s definitely older than him,
Jeonghan thought he looked like a prince and yet has this professional vibe on him. For the
record, it was the first time he approved cigars on the lips because he’s against the idea of
smoking as it’s bad for health but since the man looked sexy on it, he’ll let it slide for the
night.

“May I join you?” asked the other.

Jeonghan simply nodded.

“Aren’t you feeling cold?” asked the older by seeing how thin his clothing could be in the
middle of a freezing night.

“Just a bit, but it’s tolerable. Don’t worry about me.”

However, it wasn’t tolerable to see the young man, cold, clasping his both hands to acquire
warmth. The guest pulled out his suit and gave it to the other. “Here. Take this.”

“I’m really fine, sir.” With a smile seemed frozen from the color of his lips.

“I don’t think so. Just take it. It will make me more comfortable than you thought.”

“I see. Thank you for your kindness.”



After feeling a little comfortable, the other offered him cigarette stick from an expensive
brand. Ready to light it with his golden, beautifully engraved lighter if the other agreed to
have one. However, Jeonghan refused. It became clear to the other that he’s not probably
smoking.

“I apologize.” Taking out the cigars from his mouth and putting off its fire.

Jeonghan was again surprised of the other’s action. “Why?”

“I understand that you don’t smoke.”

“But I’m fine with it. I work inside the casino and I think I’m getting used to it.”

“Don’t get used to it.” The other lectured even though he has the same vice as the rest of the
people inside that ship.

“I don’t have a choice.” Jeonghan admitted with a chuckle.

“But I do.” The other answered with a warm smile in return.

Jeonghan was flattered “Thank you.”

Back to viewing a very gorgeous scenery, especially that now the moon was free from the
clouds. It’s form was generously big and bright. Round and fascinating.

“This is a very good spot.” Said the stranger.

“I know.” Replied Jeonghan. “I like it here. My favorite spot. Quiet and serene.”

“I agree.”

A few quiet moments, the younger couldn’t help but ask the other since he’s curious. “May I
know why did you start smoking, if you don’t mind me asking?”

Looking gently to the other, he replied “I started very young. Thought it was cool.” He
scoffed with a smirk. “I only tried it before, but somehow I find a way to use it to stay away
from stress. And now, I couldn’t stop myself.”

“Are you trying? I mean to stop?”

“Well, I don’t know about that. I want to but I just couldn’t stop.”

“There are many ways to stay away from vices while you’re still young.” Suggested the
other.

“Let’s hear it.”

“My father smokes before. He stopped eventually. I think hanging out with him is a good
way because he don’t smoke in front of us.” He smiled.



The other took interest to the younger. And so, he continue hearing his advice. Somehow, his
eyes were trapped on the beauty at the moment.

“Why not try to go out? Go to a relaxing place like in a café or a park?”

While hearing Jeonghan’s advice, the out had a quick run through to his past. He kept
thinking what he had been doing then. It’s quite easy to go out. Why couldn’t he? Until he
realized that he was the type of person who likes outdoors and socializing. He usually stays
behind the walls and relax alone with his cup of tea. He gestured a little realization and
quickly said. “Now, that you tell me, I realized now that I have never done those before.”

Jeonghan couldn’t help but fall into another surprise from the mysterious man. He thought he
was loved by people, like a Prince. But their conversation was only bringing him into a more
deeper and lonely person. “Seriously?” Jeonghan exclaimed unintentionally.

The other man was quite surprised on how big Jeonghan reacted by his answer. He displayed
a surprised and innocent looking expression as well. Especially now he knows that he might
be living a not so normal life. He didn’t feel any disrespect with how Jeonghan reacted. He
just felt that he was living his life wrongly. It was long years if he’d count. And now that he
realized, he formed a smile on his lips.

“You think it’s weird?” he asked out of curiosity.

Jeonghan frowned like ‘What is wrong with this man? Does heaven have no café at all?’ but
out of respect to the person since he sensed that he’s the kind of man you should not mess
with, given his majestic look and well-educated manner. Who knows? He might be really part
of the royal family. Just to be safe because his life seems full of rules to follow that his entire
childhood was wasted somehow, he answered. “Ummm…” like hanging his answers to the
air.

The other might get the younger’s gesture and said “And, yeah. I think I am weird.” And
chuckled.

“Going out is fun once in a while.”

“I’m not quite sure about that.” Like he’s not really a fan of meeting people.

Jeonghan assumed that the other might not like what he sees in gatherings like the ones
they’re having in the ship. He understood clearly how it was out there socializing with
people, especially with rich people who had nothing to talk about but money and their own
shit, it was both physically and mentally exhausting. “I think, I might have a clue right there.”
Seeing the other’s unwilling reaction.

On the other hand, the mysterious man chuckled. “Guess, your work isn’t that easy at all.”

“Nnnope.” He stated honestly.

“Is there anything I can do?”

“For? I should be the one asking you that.” Answered Jeonghan.



“You looked tired.”

“You noticed!”

“Your eyes told me so.”

“Well, my life is a complete mess.” Suddenly playing with the ring on his ring finger turning
it round and round, a gesture of anxiousness. On the other hand, the other’s attention was
diverted into that ring.

“Can you help me throw this?” pertaining to the ring.

The stranger looked at the moon “Not about love, is it?”

“Mn.” Jeonghan agreed.

“Run if you still can. Marriage without love is a waste of time.”

Jeonghan looked at him like he wanted to really throw the ring to the sea, but he hesitated.

“You love him?”

“I can love him, can I?”

“Loving him will be a torture if he can’t give it back.” The other advised. Since he could see
the younger’s hesitation. “There should be something important.”

Jeonghan sighed and nodded. “I can’t see anything more I can do right now.”

“I see. It must be hard for you.”

“I’m scared.”

“I can see that.” Looking at Jeonghan’s face. “Time is important. If you decide, do it. If you
doubt, trust your instinct. If you are wrong, flip it into your game. Because regret is not the
best option you can have in your plate.”

Jeonghan smiled. “You know, I am really starting to think that you are an angel, mister.”

The other chuckled. “I am not. I am the worst person you can ever meet.”

“I don’t think you are describing yourself correctly.” Jeonghan disagreed. “Thanks. Geez, its
not just your face that’s poetic. Even the advice is.”

Jun chuckled. “I had fun spending my time with you. Thank you.”

“Me too.”

“See you around.”

“I will. Good night.”



“Good night, beautiful.”

Unfortunately, there was no any other chance for them to talk once again since that
mysterious man alighted the ship into their next destination which was London. The only
thing that’s left with him was the suit and the smile he sent when leaving the ship.

All he had now was the advice and the hope that someday and somehow, their paths would
cross again.



Chapter 1: The New Moon

SUIT & TIE: NEW MOON

1981_

Bells rang as guests come inside the tailor shop called LANCELOT. One of the famous
tailoring shops in Seoul. The brand came from London and the designers were of such
sophisticated and inventors in the field of fashion. It was brought to Seoul not too long ago
and it was a big hit especially to those who are rich and fabulous.

“Welcome to Lancelot.” A gentleman greeted with a well composed stature who appeared to
have such a very delicate and princely vibe was seen standing right in the middle of the
wooden counter with few mannequins in line beside him. It was a unique luxurious
experience to be greeted by a very tall and handsome man wearing his working vest with
taping measure placed on his broad shoulders. He looked innocent with his smile and yet
there’s a mystery through his eyes.

“How may I help you?” approached the tailor to his guests.

“We have an appointment with the old Reynold.” Said the fierce man, fit and strong, who
seemed strict and dangerous with his very formal clothing on. His face is clean. It is small
and yet has a very large and dark cold eyes. His nose is proportioned to his small face. His
lips is full with a reddish tint which was the first noticeable feature on his face. And also, he
has a neat cut arranged firmly with the trending hair style.

“I see. You must be Mr. Seungcheol.”

“Where is he?”

“Unfortunately, his health isn’t going well. He needed to take a break for a long time. For the
meantime, allow me to assist you with your needs.”

Scrutinizing the younger man from head to toe, he was clearly doubting the ability of this
young gentleman to make good suits like the old Reynold does. Despite the doubtful look
from his customer, the tailor was still on his feet confidently. He assisted the man together
with a gracious and beautiful young man beside him. The other looked angelic with his
gorgeous face, standing bravely alongside an intimidating man. Although, he could see
anxiety, perhaps sadness in the other’s eyes as he directs them to the couch.

Meanwhile, a foreign looking young man was seen steady by the door. A body guard
perhaps.

“Forgive me, I haven’t introduced myself yet. My name is Jun.” with a gentle and friendly
smile. Finally delivering them to the lounge to relax themselves with a cup of hot tea.



“Jun, I cannot tolerate a mediocre tailoring on me.” said the cold man threatening the young
tailor sitting across them.

Instead of showing the regular fear the others were expecting, Jun showed a very gentle face.
The confidence was there and he clearly know what he’s doing. “I won’t let it happen, Mr.
Choi. If you may, for what occasion will you wear the suits?”

“A wedding ceremony.” Said Seungcheol briefly. “My wife and I are invited as a special
guest in that occasion.”

“I prefer partner.” Rebutted the other young and beautiful man beside him. “Jeonghan. Nice
to meet you.” Reaching his hands for a handshake.

With the ring on their fingers, Jun was pretty sure that they’re legally married. Moreover, he
was surprised that he read the other person inaccurately. It surprised him to see an angelic
looking man, so strong and confident with no worries at all. It was the opposite of what he
had expected. Well, it was surprising to encounter such person anyway. Jun smiled as he
reached the other’s hand.

“It was my first time seeing you here.” Jeonghan started.

“Yes. I am originally from London. I was sent here temporarily until Mr. Reynold recovers.”

“That’s a shame.” Jeonghan flirted.

It was surprising how bold the, assumingly, younger male in front of his own partner.
Nevertheless, Jun maintained a well-mannered stature. Meanwhile, it’s also fascinating that
although Seungcheol seemed surprised and a little offended on what his partner had done, he
said nothing but a cold stare with his one eyebrow raised.

“Don’t worry, he doesn’t kill.” Jeonghan teased.

Jun smiled once again and proceed to the consultation. He asked the theme, designed the
clothing after getting some sample fabric from the warehouse and finally discussed the price.
It was pretty quick. Moreover, Seungcheol was amazed on how the new tailor handles things
for them. The design was sleek and definitely new. He liked his style and maybe he’d like
him more if he finished the design as accurate as the drawing.

“I guess a change of tailor would be entertaining. I’m looking forward to it, Jun.”

“I will do my best to serve you beyond expectations. Should we proceed to measuring?”
asked the tailor.

“Sure.” Jeonghan stood up first. “I have to go first.”

“Sure, love.” Replied Seungcheol with a plain and relaxed expression.

Meanwhile a gentleman, one of the staffs, called for his name after a phone call he received.
“Excuse me, Mr. Moon.”



After hearing a familiar name, Seungcheol assumed that he’s heard it numerous times and
that name was a big shot. If he remembered it correctly. “Mr. Moon?”

“Yes?” responded the tailor.

Later on, realizing that it was actually the name of the owner of Lancelot. “You’re the
owner?”

Jun was surprised that he know their surname. Not in Korea. “My father is the owner. How
did you know? I wasn’t expecting anyone to recognize the name here.” With a gentle smile
he exchanged compared to the cold appearance of the other.

Confirming that Jun was a Moon, Seungcheol was delighted. Even though, it wasn’t obvious
in his face. Seungcheol even stood up and apologize which Jeonghan and their handsome
bodyguard named Vernon were surprised doing such action. Knowing that Seungcheol wasn’t
that kind of a person to apologize, especially for simple things. It just shows that he had
respect on that particular person, or in this case, the legacy of the family.

“I am a big fan since I came for London to see Lancelot’s show.” Seungcheol revealed, but
still in his cool attitude. “Never thought I would come across one of you here.”

Jun smiled. “Thank you, Mr. Choi. It’s a pleasure.”

“Call me Seungcheol.”

It’s definitely surprising. Jeonghan and Vernon met eyes and talk how weird Seungcheol was
acting at the moment. He’s fashionable, yeah. He’s fierce and confident about it. Moreover,
he’s very meticulous and keen even to the little details of his clothing.

“What’s gotten into you, darling?” showing a very curious expression.

Seungcheol looked at Jeonghan and just winked on him with an annoying smirk. He’s
definitely in a good mood. Jeonghan could tell even if he didn’t smile. He sighed in
hopelessness after realizing that no matter how he put so much effort knowing his partner for
years, Seungcheol would and will ever stay unpredictable. However, little did he know that
Seungcheol finds him unreadable as well.

Jun excused himself for a while as he believed that it was an emergency call because his staff
immediately called his attention even if he had clients to entertain. Meanwhile, the couple
was left alone with the body guard, still behind them at all times.

“You like him, don’t you?” asked Jeonghan teasingly.

“If he’s the youngest, I will.” Answered Seungcheol coldly and quite confident.

Jeonghan find it ridiculous, but couldn’t help but to chuckle. “Right.” Getting the cup of tea
and before he sip in, Jeonghan teased his husband once again. “He’s handsome, don’t you
think?”



Seungcheol sighed deeply in hopelessness first before he took a glance to his beautiful
partner which he addresses his wife and said “You like him?” with his everlasting dead tone.
No expression at all.

Jeonghan look him in the eye and replied with a wink. Sip the cup of tea. Look back to
Seungcheol and replied. “I do. Very well. He actually look like a prince.” Gazing at the
stunning tailor, from head to toe, talking to the staff at the small pantry. “He’s gorgeous.”

Seungcheol could hear everything. Even Vernon could as he was seen forming a subtle smile
in satisfactory on how Jeonghan teases his boss every single day. It’s refreshing to see.

Raising his brows higher than the first when he looked at his partner, Seungcheol replied
“And I am not?”

Jeonghan enjoys that kind of conversation. It feels light. Although, sometimes, he didn’t
know if Seungcheol was just riding his jokes and tease or he’s really getting annoyed by it.
He was known as a hot tempered man, but since they’ve met, Jeonghan kind of feel that he
has this mood when he play and not. Nevertheless, he didn’t seem to be so much offended
even though he’s showing the same face after all.

Jeonghan took a while to answer. He focused his eyes on his husband’s handsome yet having
this strong vibe, also his personality, and smirked. “He’s just my type but you are my
husband, you know? Not threatening at all.”

It was outrageous. Quite honest if they would judge based on his straight forward personality.
Vernon couldn’t help but to form a large expression he’s never done before while his boss
was in disbelief.

“Choi Jeonghan.” Called Seungcheol with a strict tone.

The beautiful one giggled. “I got you.”

Later on, Jun came to resume what they’re talking about. Jun invited Jeonghan for the
measurement and fitting of some basic patterns for the suit. Jeonghan was brought in to a
large dressing room to fit some clothes and see what could match with his body type. The
tailor came out to make sure his client has his privacy while changing. Jeonghan, on the other
hand, calls him whenever he’s done with the fitting.

Measuring was one of the intense one. Jun couldn’t prevent to get close to every client he has
in this process. He could wrap his arms around the other. He could even get an inch close to
someone’s face. Right now, he was measuring Jeonghan’s chest. The tailor was now
wrapping his arms around the other.

Jeonghan was such a tease and he could never let this pass. He displayed a sweet smile with
ulterior motive due to his naughtiness and said what he observed. “You smell so good.”

Jun smiled as he calmly look at him into the eye. “Thank you.”



However, Jeonghan wouldn’t stop teasing until he was satisfied. He wasn’t that bad, it’s just
that, he’s bored somehow. Besides, the tailor was fascinating and knowing that he’d only be
there for a short period of time, better yet seize the moment.

That time when he throw the second move, Jun was now observing the measurement as he
leaned forward to take a closer look. “Has anyone tell you that you look gorgeous, Jun?”

The boldness of his costumer really called his attention that time. Jun was still contemplating
about his first impression versus the real person. “Thank you. I should be the one to tell you
that.” And his smile wasn’t getting awkward at all. Great job for that.

From Jeonghan’s point of view, the tailor was an angel in a form of a human but he’s quite
mysterious from his soft gesture yet firm stance. His eyes were pretty yet expressionless,
almost unreadable compared to his expressive smile and sweet words. Nevertheless,
Jeonghan was quite satisfied with that interaction even though it was short lived.

“I think we’ll be seeing each other more often now, Jun. Call me Jeonghan.”

Jun smiled sweetly. “Sure. I think I’m going to be here for quite longer than expected. Nice
meeting you, Jeonghan.”

“Pleasure to meet you.” With a smile Jeonghan was holding even after when he came back to
the lounge meeting his husband. It made Seungcheol became a little suspicious about their
little moment together.

Seungcheol stood up, ready for his turn as he cross paths with Jeonghan and whispered “You
naughty little devil. Remember that you are now my Queen.”

Jeonghan smiled widely to tease the other as he raised his beautiful hand to show his wedding
ring stating that he understood it well and nodded.

It was a success for Jeonghan. One point goes to him. Vernon, on the other hand, was very
proud of his another master’s achievement. He’s Jeonghan’s fan by the way. Since Jeonghan
came to their lives, Vernon considered his new master a blessing. Working with Chois is full
of stiff moments. He’s been their secretary and body guard for a long time now, but nothing
like this happened before. He could finally feel that he’s a human and not just a robot doing
the same thing everyday. Thanks to Jeonghan he could feel his life again. For that, he gave a
thumbs up to recognize Jeonghan’s win. While Jeonghan showed a wink to Vernon indicating
that he’s proud of himself.



Chapter 2: A King Without a Crown

SUIT & TIE: KING WITHOUT A CROWN

Since they arrived home from the tailor shop, Seungcheol hasn’t said a thing yet. Jeonghan
might not want to think that Seungcheol took it personally, though, he was confused because
their marriage was not in their own will. In fact, Seungcheol was in love with another man.
The man who’s going to get married which they were invited as a special guest since they
were too close. They were childhood sweetheart, but it’s unfortunate for them to take
different paths due to their parent’s will. The sweet young man Seungcheol was in love with,
based on Jeonghan’s observation and even though Seungcheol hasn’t revealed anything about
him, was Cha EunWoo. He’s a beautiful and sweet person. He’s younger than Seungcheol
just like him, but he’s attained so much in his age. He’s smart and humble. People would
definitely fall in love with him, only by looking at his doll-like face. Cha EunWoo is a son of
one of Choi SeungWon’s, Seungcheol’s father, friend. They’ve been in the business for many
years now, exploring different businesses that they could venture. It was such a weird thing
when they should’ve engaged their sons to combine their wealth. Besides, EunWoo is a
filaudite.

*Filaudite is a male bride, who can bear offsprings with a male partner. They have what they
called Lune de Miel- a quarterly period just like women have. Their cases are still a mystery
because currently, nobody can do a perfect study on how their body works. Once they bear a
child, the usual cases are either miscarriages during the first pregnancy or a still born.
However, there are successful cases of a child growing up normally than most children.
Children that has good immune system to fight the complexity of their nature will likely live
long. There are also cases, that a filaudite born will have a struggle for their first five years.
And there are chances that they might die because of some infections due to their DNA
complexity that may have not develop inside their mother’s womb.

On the other hand, Jeonghan was just a filaudite with no physical wealth but he could be
extremely brave and wise. Seungcheol only knew him a week before their marriage, and now
it’s been years since they got married. Seungcheol remains the same and same goes for
Jeonghan. They respect each other’s privacy and space. They rarely fight, in fact, Vernon
could see them as perfect partners in business rather than in marriage. One was playing the
other’s weakness, so when they’re combined, they could be invincible.

Choi family belonged to an exclusive organization, Mafia as other labeled. Choi was the
leader of the family including the Parks, Songs, and Kims- SEONBI, that’s the name of their
brotherhood and it’s been years since they started the organization and the business. People
trusted them, however, there’s been a secret growing not long time ago because of some
unfortunate decision.

In their spacious bedroom, the couple was lying comfortably on to their king sized bed.
Jeonghan was reading while Seungcheol was seen staring blankly with a very serious vibe.
Jeonghan stopped reading just to call his partner. “Hey, Seungcheol. Something’s wrong?”



asked Jeonghan feeling weirder and weirder as time passes by. And he couldn’t sleep with
such a statue beside him in bed.

The other was disrupted from his blank stares. “What?”

“You look so upset.”

“From what?”

“Are you jealous?” Jeonghan’s never ending tease.

It took long before Seungcheol answered, like he was trying to find out what’s the right
answer to Jeonghan’s question that sounds perfect and annoying at the same time. Well, the
couple likes teasing each other, but in a different attack.

“Yeah.” Answered coldly. It did not even feel real for Jeonghan. He knows that his husband
was playing along. Guess he was wrong from judging the man’s quietness. Maybe he was
just thinking about the business or something else.

“Guess, I was wrong.” Jeonghan murmured as he returned from reading when the other
suddenly get closer, cuddled him on his waist and buried his face on Jeonghan’s sides. It
called Jeonghan’s attention so much and he couldn’t let a tease pass by.

“Are you crying?” with a smirk on his pretty face.

Later on, Seungcheol’s hug was getting tighter like a child wanted not to go far from his
mother.

“What’s wrong? Can’t you speak, Cheol? You’re not a child anymore.” Demanded Jeonghan.

However, Seungcheol didn’t utter a single word. Based on Jeonghan’s observation,
Seungcheol wasn’t crying. He’s just… he’s just… WEIRD. Anyway, Jeonghan let
Seungcheol cuddle him until morning.

Sun shines brightly, passing through their window, exposing a bright and clean cozy bedroom
of a young couple. However, when Jeonghan opened his eyes, Seungcheol was not anymore
by his side. Nevertheless, it’s just a normal routine not finding Seungcheol beside him. When
he went out to prepare for breakfast, normally Seungcheol would be on his seat reading a
daily newspaper but no trace of him. It was a surprise. The first thing he grabbed that
morning was the phone. He called Vernon instead, since Seungcheol hardly hold his very
large cellular phone as he was so lazy to hold it by himself.

Vernon, as expected, answered quickly. However, his voice appears weird. It was serious.
“Vernon?”

“Yes, Vice President Choi?” he addresses Jeonghan Vice President, which was his title in the
office, whenever Seungcheol was around his peers or they’re in formal meetings.

“Are you with Seungcheol?”



“Yes.”

“You went out early?”

“Yes.”

“Is there any problem in the company?”

“Nothing.”

“C’mon, Vernon, let’s not make this conversation dead. Talk to me.”

Meanwhile, inside the car at the passenger’s seat where Seungcheol was seated, he asked
Vernon to give him the phone and let him talk to his wife.

“Good morning, Queen.” Seemed as lively as Seungcheol could make early that morning.
Sexy and smooth as he sounded.

“Where are you going without me?”

“There’s something I need to do.”

“That’s a very vintage excuse.” Obviously getting angry with his tone.

“Meet you in the office. Let’s eat lunch together. Anywhere you want.” Seungcheol began his
bargain.

“Let’s talk later then.”

“As you wish.” Before he hung up, he would need to ask a favor. “And by the way, can you
get my new shoes at Lancelot’s this morning? I need them by afternoon. Thank you.”

“Did you order another one?”

“Yes, honey.”

“You’ve just got a pair of shoes the other month?”

“It’s ruined.”

“Again?” Jeonghan sighed. “And since when did you order?”

“Last month, in London.”

“Okay. But who’s gonna drive me?”

“Ask your brother. Treat him after.”

“Seungcheol, you know that my brother have work. He has his own life.”



“I know. I am much rest assured when you are with him. Pay him and make sure he’d accept
it. It’s on me.”

“Aigoo, Mr. Choi Seungcheol, I don’t know what to do with you.” He muttered in
hopelessness. “Alright. Take care. See you later.”

“You too. See you.”

After hanging the phone, he called his little brother Soon Young, He’s a very adorable young
man. His face had nothing to say about his age. His cheeks were full and fluffy. He’s
generous and kind. And his charm? His jolly personality. He’s always there to brighten up the
mood for Jeonghan. He’s a beloved brother to him, so precious that he still treats him as a
baby sometimes.

“Yes, hyung?” answered Soon Young quickly as he knew that it was his older brother calling
him with the number flashing on his small black and white matrix type screen.

“Good morning, Soon Youngie~”

“Good morning! What’s up?”

“I need a favor.”

“Drive you again?” guessed the younger with a smile on his face because he knew it’s going
to be exactly what he thought of.

“Yes, sweetie. Can you?”

“What time?”

“Eat your breakfast here.”

“On my way.” Soon Young was excited. Actually, he’s always excited going to Choi’s little
house. For him, it was cool and cozy. Also, he wanted to meet his older brother because it’s
been a long time since they’ve seen each other. It’s about a month now, and Soon Young
misses Jeonghan so much. Well, he’s so spoiled by his older brother, so he’d definitely miss
his presence. The marriage was so sudden, he wasn’t prepared at all. However, there’s more
reason why. Jeonghan was his first reason why but also, handsome cars awaits him in their
backyard. How could he not be excited about it? On the top of that, it’s a high end design and
brand. Soon Young loves cars, and he started loving them when he saw his father’s police car.
It was cool with the siren, that’s why he’s wearing a police uniform now, just like his father’s.

“Take care.”

Soon Young, actually had just a cup of coffee and a bread because Jeonghan promised to treat
Soon Young in a good restaurant near Lancelot. He wanted him to taste every good thing he’s
having as much as possible. Soon Young loves eating, so definitely, he’d like the small treat
in exchange with the trouble he’s causing him.



They drove to a restaurant first before dropping to Lancelot. Jeonghan, once again, met the
handsome tailor. This time with the sunshine. Such a beautiful sight in the morning. Jun
greeted him with a handsome smile, while he did the same. He even introduced his beloved
brother to him.

“For Seungcheol’s shoes, is it?”

“Yes.”

“Let me get it upstairs. It arrived yesterday, just right after you left.” Jun giggled sweetly.

“I see.”

“Kindly wait at the couch. I’d ask a staff to bring a cup of tea, or do you prefer coffee?”

“We’re okay. We just had our breakfast before we get here.”

“Alright. Then, make yourself comfortable. Just give me a sec.” said Jun as he rushed back to
their house which was just beside the shop.

Meanwhile, the brothers were teasing each other as they wait.

“I saw how you look at him, hyung.” Teased Soon Young.

Jeonghan was surprised at first. He was actually embarrassed, but yeah, he’s cool and so he
acted quite smoothly. “He’s handsome.”

Soon Young was more surprised and scoffed. “Really now, hyung? Really?”

“What’s wrong?” looking with a smile towards his younger brother “But you are more
handsome.”

Soon Young smiled instantly and replied. “I know.” Without any shame.

“But, yeah, he’s handsome. And hyung, may I just remind you that you are married.”

“I know.” The other giggled.

Then, later on, Jun appeared carrying an exquisite packaging. Looks majestic. Seemed like it
wasn’t an ordinary shoes at all. As Jun presented the shoes for them to check, Jeonghan was
rather concerned on how much the pair of shoes costs and thought that he could’ve donated it
somewhere instead. Well, Jeonghan was an advocate. He likes helping people. Besides, it
wasn’t in his knowledge about how dark his husband’s family’s business was. Not yet.

The shoes appeared to be a regular formal shoes just that, the form was sleek and extremely
sexy. The form was the appeal while the little details like the choice of thread and folds of the
leather served as it’s crown. It’s very beautiful. Jeonghan would actually love to have one.

“These are great!”



Even Soon Young agreed.

“Thank you.” Replied Jun because it was actually his creation. First line for leather shoes,
actually. He’s showcased his first successful design made by hand last showcase, and no
wonder Seungcheol was the one who purchased that last pair. Seungcheol didn’t joke at all.

Well, Jeonghan became curious to ask about the price, and it was surprising that the price was
equivalent to his 3 month salary. How could he buy those? And how designers could price
those with such numbers. “Why is it expensive?” immediately asked Jeonghan as he couldn’t
see the justice on it.

Well, fair enough, Jun had a valid reason. “It’s for a cause the last time I auctioned it.”

“Oh. I see. Do Lancelot do charity works too?”

“Yes. Every year.”

“Such a nice guy.” Greeted Soon Young. “I like him.” he whispered to Jeonghan. “You two
are a perfect pair for me, hyung. No offense for Seungcheol hyung. He’s quite a nice guy too,
but this one is perfect you know.”

Jeonghan was so embarrassed as it was obviously still be audible for a man so close to them.
“You’re mouth!”

“Why? I just told you what I have in mind.”

“You! Really, Soon Young?”

Jun giggled. Such a sweet siblings the two were. “What year are you in?” curiously asked the
youngest one.

“Year for what? You mean duty?”

“Are you not a student?”

“No. I’m already working for almost 2 years now.” Soon Young giggled as he was fluttered.

“I see. You look very young.”

“Thank you. You too.” Replied Soon Young shyly.

Jun couldn’t help but to let out a sweet chuckle while Jeonghan’s expression was the contrary
from the tailor.

Well, if that wasn’t too obvious with his uniform which he thought a criminology uniform at
first. “Nice to have you here, Officer.” Flattering Soon Young more because Jun found him
adorable for that matter. His cheeks were surely lively like a child. His squint when he laugh
was also another charm.



“No. I’m very honored to meet a cool guy like you. My brother told me that you are a very
famous and talented artist. Not to mention you are very handsome as well. Wow!”

Soon Young was getting too hyped and Jeonghan needed to stop him before his blabbering
gets worst. Now, since their talk was getting longer and both parties had tons of work to do,
Jeonghan excused themselves, so they could finally proceed to working.

Before they went out, Jun reminded them of the fitting next week. “Your fitting would be
next week, Jeonghan. See you, then.”

“Sure. Is there any more reasons where I can visit you more often, Jun?” he teased.

Soon Young’s eyes almost popped out. He never saw that coming. Earlier, he was being shut
down, and now Jeonghan was doing much worse than whatever he did. “Hyung! That’s so
naughty of you. It’s embarrassing to this gentleman.”

Jeonghan just laughed it out, but he still waited for Jun’s answer with a gesture.

Jun had no choice but to answer and he said “Being a friend is a good reason. Only if your
partner would agree.”

“He’s the one who engaged with you first. I’m sure his friend is my friend too.”

“I see. Then, it’s a great pleasure.”

Meanwhile, Soon Young was extremely surprised with what Jeonghan had blurted out. It was
surprising hearing that his brother-in-law initiated a friendship. That’s very unusual and
they’ve been talking and laughing about it when they were on their way to the main office.

Soon Young stayed for a little in the office before his duty. It was in the afternoon, so he
could have more time to chill in a good and exquisite office. Jeonghan let him enjoy into the
private play room built for leisure, while he’s up to something. It was Seungcheol’s idea,
though, he rarely goes in there to play for golf or any arcade games. He used it for resting,
while Jeonghan never thought he’d use the room as much often as Seungcheol does.
Nevertheless, he used that room every time he needed to rest from a different view since
there’s a good window there with the mountains, and also to hide.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol arrived. He came to the floor level where his wife, Vice President
Choi, was having a meeting with his employee. Since he was still busy, he thought of coming
later, but when he saw Soon Young sitting on Jeonghan’s office, he walked towards him and
greeted him as friendly as Seungcheol could ever make.

“Hey there, Officer.” Entering Jeonghan’s room without him noticing.

“Oh, hyung! How are you?”

“Fine. Good thing you are here. Can we talk privately?”

“Sure.” At first, he thought that the reason for talking was about him being in Jeonghan’s
office so he apologized the soonest. “Sorry for sitting in here, hyung.”



“No. it’s completely fine. I just want to thank you for driving my wife here. I can’t trust
anybody with him, you know that.” Seungcheol winked which he always do, especially when
talking to the people he’s comfortable with.

“Let’s talk inside my office. I also have something to tell you. It’s confidential. I need your
council.”

Finally, Soon Young followed his brother-in-law to his office. Jeonghan had finally noticed as
they both came out from the only door in that area.

“Where are you guys going?”

“Talk?” replied Seungcheol coolly.

“About what?”

“Just want to give him a little treat. Finish that first, we’ll go out later to eat.”

“Alright. Your shoes is already in your office.”

Seungcheol smiled proudly. “Alright. Thanks, honey.” and leaned to hold his wife’s waist and
peck his lips in front of the employee.

“Choi Seungcheol!” that call was a sign that the older could read as a warning saying that his
action was improper. Seungcheol could also hear the probable script of his very strict queen
reminding him how to be professional.

Seungcheol smiled. “Alright. I’m sorry. See you later. Finish your meeting real quick. I’m
starving.”

“Sure. I’m about to finish. I will go to your office.”
.
.
.

Inside Seungcheol’s office, it was quite dim. All windows were completely covered. Lights
was diffused as Seungcheol preferred because he hates too much light. Meanwhile, Vernon
was at his original post which was his office just across Seungcheol’s with a completely
bright and exposed room because of the glass and the lights. His eyes were consistently
checking upon his boss while viewing some documents to be forwarded and to be signed by
him as the president. His job was actually the hardest past compared to the others. He’s been
a good secretary. He’s also an amazing bodyguard, Worst of his job was being Seungcheol’s
friend. On the contrary, Jeonghan balanced it out, thank goodness.

Seungcheol handed out a large sum of money. Soon Young was confused.

“What is this for, hyung?” well, since he was in the police, he’s known Choi family as a
member of a powerful brotherhood. Jeonghan knew it too, but not all about them. Jeonghan’s
job was only to know a little of the brotherhood and of their businesses. Soon Young was not



in favor at first, but with just a little talk and given the complicated situation, he had no
choice but to agree. Their family has their own circumstances too.

“A pay.”

“For what?”

“For the trouble we are causing you.”

“Like what?”

“Driving my wife; calling you when we need help. I’m sorry, Jeonghan wouldn’t give you
that much, does he?”

“No need for that. He’s my brother.”

“Sweet.” Seungcheol smiled. “Let me change the topic. You are my favorite cop, so I’m
giving you a good assignment.”

“Hyung, this doesn’t sound really normal.” As the younger became nervous. He didn’t want
to be involved in any of their activities to avoid shit to happen, but guess, there would be an
unavoidable chances like this.

“Can I trust you?”

“I don’t know what to answer.”

“Let’s just say that I am your CI. Don’t worry, you’ll be fine. Just do your job and it’s done.”

“What is it?”

Seungcheol gave him a sealed envelope. “Open it.”

Soon Young was very anxious, nevertheless, if it would help anyone or anything within the
cases they were handling in any way he’d bravely accept the duty. When he looked at it, it
was a map pointing to a port far from the city.

“That’s where the next transactions will be operated. All the drugs from China will be
transported there at exactly 3’oclock in the morning. You get it?” instructed Seungcheol.

“How did you-“

“My stupid uncles are involved. Soon Young-ah, I want you to arrest them.”

“Wait, hyung… you mean you- you are involved with this kind of business?” Soon Young
perspired in fear.

“Originally, we are not. Not until my stupid uncles sell our name to some Chinese and worst,
Russian mobs.”

“What do you want me to do?”



“Arrest them and kill them all if that’s possible. Making them alive will cause much bigger
misfortune.”

“We cannot just do that, hyung. We need information. And besides, I’m not in the position to
do that.” Said Soon Young telling his point.

“Then, when there’s a chance, do it. As soon as possible. We cannot let them run in the wild.
.
. And Soon Young, I hope you are open for negotiations.”

“Tell me.” Asked Soon Young curiously.

“Keep me as an informant. Protect me and my family. Can you do that?”

“Your family is my family too. I will do everything to protect you. But only for good reasons,
hyung. How can you be sure that my brother won’t be involved in this?” Soon Young became
worried.

“Just make sure they won’t know me as your informant and we’ll be safe.”

“And your father?” asked Soon Young boldly. “There’s a huge possibility he’d get involved
in this.”

“You judge him. I don’t care at all.”

Soon Young was confused once again.

“If you want your brother to be safe, keep us in secret.”

“Got it. May I know why are you doing this?”

“I lost my brother because of this, Soon Young. I love him the most, but they took him away
from me. I didn’t not see him for the last time and I regret it. It should be me and not him. My
father is at fault too and I hate him for that. Now, I will protect all I have no matter what. My
family don’t deserve this.”

“Then, I’ll try my best to protect you, your family and my brother. Thanks for the
information, but I am not accepting any money, hyung.” Giving back the money on the table
towards Seungcheol.

“You’ll need that. Besides, I’ll be needing you a lot. Jeonghan cannot drive yet. Should I say,
I don’t trust him yet with the wheels. Teach him.”

Oh, that bothered Soon Young a lot. “Hyung, there might be a problem with that.”

“What?”

“He has no patience with things. Especially when you put him in my care. Maybe my
patience will run out too. Besides, I can’t use the police car for his driving lessons, my boss
will kill me.” He giggled.



“Buy a new car. Buy the cheapest first.”

“Aigoo, hyung, I am telling you that-“

However, Seungcheol ignored the possible messy part and discuss another things with him. A
pretty serious thing for him. “You think I should get him a body guard?”

“Why? You have Vernon.”

“I” Stressing the word ‘I’ meaning for himself “Have Vernon. Not his. Vernon, on the other
hand, took a liking of your brother. He’d rather side with him rather than me, you
understand? Your brother has this ability to make people his’ without knowing it.”

Soon Young laughed. “You bet.”

“I’m losing my best friend because he likes my wife more than I am now.” Seungcheol was
showing jealousy with his serious face.

“I see. He did that to me too. Many times in many ways.”

“I’ll find him a suitable body guard and secretary as well. I need Vernon right now.” Thinking
of the chances that they fight because Vernon sides with Jeonghan. “And that fool really is
fighting me now.”

“Alright. I heard your sentiments, but hyung, I don’t want to teach hyung how to drive. I’ll
get crazy.” He complained.

“No choice, buddy. I can only trust you with him.”

“Aigoo.” The younger sighed. Then, he asked a random question. “Hyung… may I know
how much you love my brother? I know this is just a ridiculous arrange marriage you both
didn’t predicted but-“ Of course, he’s worried about how his brother’s going to be in this kind
of marriage.

“I love him more than you can see.” Seungcheol confidently uttered.

Soon Young was amazed on how cool Seungcheol admitted it. “Even if you are strangers
when you get married?” just to make sure.

“Yes.”

“Woah, hyung! You are really this cool? Wow! I should make you my role model.” He
teased.

“You shouldn’t. A sweet face like you should be as naughty and jolly as you are now, Soon
Young. Take care. Don’t throw yourself in the operations, hear me. Let the others do the job
for you.”

“But I am not in the position to decline orders hyung. You are forgetting that I am just a
private.”



“Yeah, but use your mind instead of strength. That’d make you a true winner.”

Soon Young was somehow blessed with some coolness. He couldn’t help but to look up to
Seungcheol with so much respect, even though, he wasn’t so confident about his brother
marrying this kind of stone cold man. Guess, everyone has this soft part in their hearts too.

“Got it, hyu-“ before Soon Young ended his sentence, someone disturbed them by a knock
and a sudden open of the office door.

“Honey, what’s up with this secret conversation with my brother?” raising his brows being
over protective to his baby brother.

“Nothing. I would just like to give him a reward.”

Seeing a thick envelop in the table, Jeonghan immediately frowned and disagree.

“Don’t accept that, Soon Youngie.” He instructed like his brother was like an elementary
student given with a candy by some stranger.

“He gave it back. Jeonghan, he needs it. I’d be out of the country for a while after. I ask him
to drive you whenever possible and that’s his salary.”

“And why does it have to be that thick?”

“He’d also be your teacher in driving.”

“Oh. Great!” He said in a sarcastic tone. “I can learn in a school. I don’t want to disturb him.”

“No. You need to be with someone I trust, Jeonghan.”

“I’ll buy a car for you to practice.”

“We have our cars?” talking in sarcasm again.

“Yeah, but they’re expensive for you to practice, my love.”

Jeonghan got hit by it and thought that his husband has a point. “Very well said.” And sighed.

As their conversation was about to finish, Seungcheol ended it with, “I think you are the right
person for me to be with.”

“And why is that?” asked Jeonghan.

“Because you are the only person who’d fight me without fear.” Seungcheol smirked.

“I guess so. And let’s go for lunch now. I am starving too.” Jeonghan called Soon Young and
Vernon to join them, however Seungcheol disagreed.

“No.” Giving out a good voucher for a fine dining restaurant to the both of them. “Eat there.
Anything you want. Tab it on me. I want to have my wife. Alone.”



“Understood.” Answered the youngest. Vernon, on the other hand, nodded and signaled to the
cute police officer that they should take this chance. It seemed like Seungcheol was on a good
mood to pay too much for a meal. He did make Vernon eat an expensive meal with him, but
not as expensive like as much as they want.

“Enjoy your lunch then.” Said Vernon. “We’ll go now.”

“Thank you, hyung!” exclaimed Soon Young happily.

Seungcheol smiled.

Later on, Jeonghan was making a mysterious smile from his beautiful face. The others
noticed.

“What’s with the smile?” asked Soon Young making a weird confused and frowning face.

“My husband will buy me food today to wherever I wanted, right?” confirming it to
Seungcheol by looking at his eyes.

“I promised that.” Said the man of his words.

“Then, let’s go. I’ll show you the way.”

Meanwhile, Soon Young couldn’t contain what’s on his mind and whispered comfortably to
an indifferent yet gentleman beside him. “I think, Seungcheol hyung won’t like this idea.”

The other whispered as well. “Why?” he was curious on whatever Soon Young was thinking.

“My hyung likes things opposite to Seungcheol hyung. So, let’s see. If he returns in a foul
mood which was, I think, quite dangerous thing to happen… it means that Hanie hyung
brought him to a humble restaurant he wouldn’t think he’d eat to ever in his life. He’d most
probably be disgusted. Hanie hyung told me earlier that he misses a store we ate a lot before,
so I am assuming that it’s not quite classy as Seungcheol’s image was.”

“Interesting.” Vernon blurted. He was looking at Seungcheol, somehow drawn to the fantasy
of wanting to see his boss gets frustrated with the kind of food he’d eat later. But, he’s also
excited with a meal without Seungcheol. Ever since Jeonghan came, everything was
changing slowly. In his point of view, better progress than the one they had before. Also,
Vernon was looking that he had much more respect to Jeonghan rather than Seungcheol. And
he’s too bold to show it to his best friend/ boss.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol didn’t know that it was somehow a trap.
.
.
.
Vernon and Soon Young went out first, while Jeonghan and Seungcheol came second as
Jeonghan changed his clothes into a much simpler one. He had Seungcheol’s T- shirt in his
office in case the day would come. Jeonghan bought it for him for emergency purposes. He



made him change too, which was surprising and quite mysterious when Jeonghan told him.
“Put this on. We are going somewhere exciting.”

Nevertheless, as Seungcheol couldn’t yet see the danger coming, he changed. People were
actually looking at them. It’s quite chic for Seungcheol and Jeonghan to be seen in casual half
formal clothing. It’s shocking, especially to those who were used to a strict and formal
Seungcheol.

For Seungcheol, it’s not bad to get change in such a comfortable clothing. In fact, he thought
he could never wear such things again, but Jeonghan made it possible. It matches his taste
anyway, so he changed for a change.

In the elevator, which was the private elevator only the bosses could use including the
executives and partners, Seungcheol got clingy as per usual.

After holding Jeonghan’s waist, he moved at the back leaning his chin of his beautiful wife’s
shoulder and wrap his arms around the slim body tightly without saying any word and more
of an action.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol finally said “I love your scent, Queen.”

Jeonghan smirked and joked “That’s how precious my sweat are. Enough to create an
Egyptian’s most expensive perfume.”

Seungcheol scoffed with a smile on his face. “You never let a day pass without messing
around, don’t you?”

“No.” The other chuckled as he looked slightly on the sides to see how Seungcheol was
doing. “I enjoy it.”

Seungcheol chuckled.
.
.
.
From the moment they drove to somewhere unfamiliar with Seungcheol, as he was only to
follow his wife’s orders, they ended up in an Eat-All-You-Can Buffet. A cheap one which
sunk the earlier bright face of Seungcheol from the good mood he had this morning.

Looking at the regular shaped restaurant with cheap furnitures and crowded ambience,
Seungcheol frowned and Jeonghan could see that.

“C’mon, Seungcheol! Don’t make that face. I love it here.” Jeonghan dragged him by holding
the other’s hand tight so he won’t escape.

They entered the humble restaurant. It seemed clean but all the middle class people were
there to eat. All the food were served in a bulk, Seungcheol didn’t even know if those food
were clean enough for him to eat. He was extremely quiet, excreting some bad energy from
Jeonghan’s behind, but he still insisted for them to eat there.



They paid for 5 dollars each and searched for their seats. The owner recognized Jeonghan and
greeted him with a smile. The old lady was glad seeing a beautiful person who became their
helper when he was younger.

“Hanie, how have you been? It’s been a while.” Said the old lady.

On the other hand, Jeonghan never forget to introduce his husband. “Hello, Mrs. Kim! Yeah.
I already missed eating here with your delicious food. And by the way-“ Dragging the fuming
older male for a closer look. “He’s Seungcheol, my husband.” He said proudly.

“Oh! It’s nice to meet you, Mr. Seungcheol! My pleasure having you in my humble
restaurant. Jeonghan was my helper before. I am so glad that he’s in good hands now and he
seemed more blooming.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Kim.”

“I hope you enjoy our meal. I’ll bring you something.”

“Thank you Mrs. Kim. We’ll eat many.”

“Sure!” the old lady smiled.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan nudged Seungcheol’s side to cheer up, but Seungcheol couldn’t.

“C’mon, Seungcheol. I thought you are good with this.”

“Not this, Jeonghan.”

“Ya. Don’t spoil this good moment.”

“Ya?” insulted as Jeonghan was much younger than him. “You spoiled my day first.”

“You should be a man of your word, Seungcheol.”

“You should’ve warned me first.” Frowning his eyebrows more.

“Let’s eat. I’ll get our food. Stay here.”

Soon enough, Jeonghan had his hands full with food. Including the fresh pork soon to be
grilled for a good samgyupsal. Jeonghan was getting ready as he went back and forth to the
food counter. He noticed that he’s getting more than what he knew was normal serving for
him. Seungcheol thought that it was too much.

“Jeonghan, this is enough. We can’t finish everything, you know. You are getting too much.”

“Don’t worry Seungcheol. We’ll be fine.” Jeonghan assured while the old lady served them a
soup which was not included in the menu. It was his Jeonghan’s favorite and the old lady’s
secret recipe.

“Here you go. Enjoy.”



“Oh my god! Thank you so much Mrs. Kim. I miss this.”

“You got here at the right time.”

Jeonghan looked at Seungcheol as he started to get annoyed by his partner’s expression. “You
fix your expression right now, Cheol before I get mad.” He threatened.

Of course the other had much of a pride and he won’t easily give up. “This is a mistake.”

“Don’t let me throw this chopsticks to you, Mr. Choi.” Jeonghan hated it when Seungcheol
was being so insensitive. But he was very willing to make Seungcheol a good wrap of
Samgyupsal. “Here. Eat it, so you know.” Feeding his husband personally.

Seungcheol didn’t want it at first but as Jeonghan’s eyes were getting sharper and shaper as
he looked at him, he had no choice but to eat it and try. He tried it unwillingly but he got an
unexpected taste. It was clearly the best wrap of samgyupsal he’d ever eaten in his life.

Jeonghan paused as Seungcheol was. “What? Great isn’t it? I’ve never tasted anything like
this even if you bring me to the most expensive restaurant, you see.” Wrapping the second
batch “Here, have some more. The next wrap should be made by you. I have to eat too. Wash
your hands first.”

Seungcheol obeyed, to be fair with. He came back ready to eat with his bare hands. He
actually enjoyed every single dish Jeonghan get.

“I’ve learned how to cook because of Mrs. Kim. You owe her a lot. She also sponsored me
with my allowances when I don’t have money when we are still studying. You see. She’s a
very kind woman.”

“I see. She’s great then. But why don’t you have no allowances before? Your family seemed
to have the ability to take care of those for you.”

“My father went missing before. He was in duty, but he suddenly disappeared. He showed
when I was in college and he could barely made it at home with his poor appearance. And my
mother had an accident while heading to her office. She was critical but she survived. That
explained her unable legs.”

“I didn’t know that.”

“Yeah, as much as I didn’t know about your family.”

 

“Alright. I think it’s better we talk things during meal.”

“Yeah. That’s much livelier. I’d prefer that rather than talking to the dead air.”

Seungcheol smiled innocently that time. Jeonghan was surprised, and kind of glad seeing an
innocent smile coming from his partner’s handsome face.



“See, you are more handsome when you smile.”

“I will only show you this. You are lucky.”

“Right.” Jeonghan answered in sarcasm and they laugh. “Keep that promise.”

“I will.”

After they ate. They never realized that they’ve ate so much, having four rounds of
samgyupsal and having more dishes. It was very affordable in Seungcheol’s case. He was
very satisfied and it was the first time he ate until his stomach couldn’t handle anymore.
Now, he understood where the T-shirt purpose was.

“Thank you for the meal. I am full.”

Jeonghan peaked on Seungcheol’s before muscle-y stomach. It now has a little bulge on it. “I
can see that.” He giggled.

“You are my turning point, Jeonghan.”

“Good for you. Let’s go. Let’s eat here often, Cheol. Please.”

“Any time you want.” Now he was convinced.

“Great!”
They were by the door, Seungcheol let Jeonghan go first in the car and asked to wait for him
there. He told him that he’d just be using the toilet. However, the truth was, he’d like a talk to
the old lady to thank her for the meal and also to give a tip. A large one, a humble person
couldn’t imagine. It was much more than they’ve paid. The old lady refused but Seungcheol
threatened her adorably.

“If you won’t get this, I will not allow my wife to eat here.” With a smile and a sweet wink.

“Oh. You little-” Squinting her eyes to play around. “Thank you. Take care of each other.”
Cupped Seungcheol’s cheeks as she patted it gently. “He’s a good and kind man. I say you are
very lucky for having him.”

Seungcheol agreed with a smile and said “I can see that. Thank you for teaching him how to
cook. I have the greatest meal everyday of my life.”

“I will invite you on my birthday, you better come. Did you like my recipe?”

“Very much.”

“Attend to my party, and I’ll teach him my secret soup.”

“Alright. I’ll see to it.”

“Thank you my dear boy.”



“See you.”

Seungcheol went back to drive with his wife with a smile appeared back on his face.

“Good mood again?” said Jeonghan.

“Because I am with the most beautiful wife a man could have.”

“I am your husband, Cheol.”

“My Queen.”

Jeonghan was hopeless when it comes to that fight, but at least he was very much satisfied
with their meal today.



KINGSMAN

SUIT & TIE: KINGSMAN

During the weekends, the Choi couple went to Lancelot for the fitting of their formal suits as
scheduled. But that morning, Jeonghan seemed to be uncomfortable and upset. Why?
Because they had a little conflict that very morning while taking their breakfast together.

<<>>

Entering Lancelot was giving the gentle tailor a hint that it was not a good morning for all of
them. Though, he managed to maintain his refreshing greeting by saying “It’s been a while,
should I get you some tea and cookies? Hope everything will be fine with the-“ hesitating to
drop the number of people to be involved, since the body guard’s face was sour too.

“Yes, please.” Jeonghan replied as he seated in a chair that could only occupy one person.
“It’s really good to see you this morning.” Then he smiled just for the handsome tailor.
Which was insulting at all for Seungcheol. Jeonghan sure knows how to take his revenge
sweetly on his side.

On the other hand, Seungcheol was looking at him fiercely with his brows raised. Oh dear.
It’s quite a big mess that morning for the couple.

“I’ll get them for you all.” Jun stated as no need for the other men to be asked to simply tone
down the upcoming riot as far as he’s concerned.

Before the tailor got the refreshments, he ordered his staffs to get the clothing in his studio
with the mannequin.

Jun served the tea with sweet cookies. “Make yourself comfortable.” As he smiled.

“Thank you, Jun, how kind of you.”

“Let’s just wait for the suits, they’re coming from my studio, so suit yourself.” He poured
each a cup of tea and delivered to the three of them.

The tea scent soothes Jeonghan’s annoyance a bit. The cookie helped taking out 50 percent of
the heavy feeling. It’s a nice cookie to bite on when you are really in that situation. It was
chewy inside and crunchy outside. Moreover, the amount of chocolate chunks were so
generous and Jeonghan loved it.

“These are great!” he suddenly uttered in surprise. “Where did you buy these? I might buy a
dozen can.”

“I can pack some for you.” Said the tailor.

“No need. I will just have to buy.”



“It’s not for sale, actually.” Jun shyly admitted.

Jeonghan was calculating the tailor’s words until he realized that what he’s saying was he
made the cookies and he’s amazed by it. “No way. You baked these? You knew how to
cook?” with a surprised face. Jeonghan chuckled sweetly while insulting his real partner just
right beside him. It’s just that, they’re sitting apart.

Meanwhile, Vernon faked his clearing of throat telling Jeonghan to watch his actions because
he’s being too comfortable with such gentle person and too harsh to another. And who knows
if it could offend both, then what would he do if those happen. But of course, Jeonghan had
the right to sulk sometimes, it’s just that, when he took his revenge somebody has to suffer
gravely. Thinking of an impossible situation, Vernon sighed.

Talking about the body guard/ secretary/ friend, Vernon had so much roles in the Choi’s
family. Now he’s a butler and a lecturer. That’s how smart and ethical he was and the old
Choi liked that about him. Besides, his bravery was one of the factors he possessed that they
liked the most.

“Yes.” Jun simply admitted despite the tension.

“Wow! It’s fascinating of you. You’d be more ideal to be my husband.” Now, Jeonghan
declared war.

Vernon suddenly had this feeling of chocking from what Jeonghan had said. It felt more
painful than having a bullet buried beneath your skin.

Meanwhile, the two men who got innocently attacked was also in shock. Now, it’s time to
just ignore what the younger said and so, Jun just answered his skill for cooking. “I learned it
with my older sister. She attended classes and I was dragged along when I was a kid.
Whatever she does, I have to do it too.” The other chuckled hoping that the mood would go
lighter.

“I see. Interesting.” Answered the daring one.

On the other hand, Seungcheol was turning blind eyes from the conversation Jeonghan and
Jun were having; although, he was deeply insulted by his wife. Finally, the mannequins
arrived with the chic pair of suit sets on them. Handsome! Seungcheol and Jeonghan were
greatly in awe. Even Vernon who was not that fond of clothing at all.

The clothes were obviously made with keen details and great skills.

“It’s wonderful.” Seungcheol finally uttered.

“Thank you.” Answered Jun.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan examined his’ with a closer look. “These are amazing!”

“Thank you. Should we fit them?”



Jeonghan was the first to fit as per usual. Jun assisted him after wearing the inner layer of the
suit. It was a red suit with casual fabric, to prevent outshining the celebrants. Though, it was
eye catching, especially when someone who had a very beautiful face and body like Jeonghan
would fit it. After fitting the suit, Jun helped Jeonghan to style the clothing to show how it
was done in overall look. He taught Jeonghan how to dress the suit properly with accessories.

While doing the styling, Jeonghan felt that he need someone to talk to about his sentiments,
and he believed that Jun would help him calm down that time. He couldn’t tell it to his family
because he didn’t want to disturb them with this kind of issue anymore. Moreover, they’d just
be worried with the fight they had.

“Jun?”

“Mn?” Jun answered while holding a pin on his lips for some adjustments to be done.

“I’m really annoyed at him.” pertaining to Seungcheol.

Jun took out the pin and pinned it to the right spot and answered. “I can see that.” Facing the
lovely but sad Jeonghan straight to his eyes.

“I want to punch him.”

That was a bold statement coming from a very fine man like Jeonghan. He looked like he
couldn’t harm somebody from his looks. “Why would you do that?” he chuckled seeing
Jeonghan frustrated as he blushed from anger this time.

“I just want a child!” Jeonghan grunted.

Jun breathed deeply. He was kind of blank. Normally he could help, but in his case, he didn’t
know how to deal with it. “Well, Jeonghan… I do not know how to react on that but you
better talk to him.”

“I already did… several times.”

“Did he tell you why?”

“He said it’s not the right time. And I’m sick of it!”

Seeing that Jeonghan was desperate with that one, he couldn’t say anything but “Don’t worry,
it will come to you.”

“I don’t know if I have patience to wait.”

After waiting for Jun to finish styling, he gave way for Jeonghan to view himself to the
mirror. “There. Done.”

Jeonghan was amazed. “Wow! Thank you for making me look good.”

“You look good in anything you wear, especially when you smile.”



Jeonghan looked at him with a confused reaction. “Are you hitting on me, now, Jun?”

“Not my intention.”

“Because if you are, then I would be flattered if y-“

Jun halted Jeonghan’s words because it might be awkward for him with “Cheer up, now.”

“You’re just making fun of me, don’t you?”

“No.” the taller chuckled. “I’m being just a friend.”

“What should I do now?”

“Hmn. Seduce him more. Tempt him but don’t give in so easily. I think that should help a
little.”

Jeonghan smirked. “Well, that will do. Do you have time later?”

“Depends.”

“I just want to treat you for giving me such a great tip. And also to make him jealous because
that psycho thinks that I am only his.”

Jun sighed. Jeonghan was really up to his revenge. “If he loves you, he can’t prolong it.”

“Oh. That’s unfortunate. He doesn’t love me. He loves somebody else. But yeah… Will try
with the seduction first.” Like Jeonghan had thought of the possible explanation of why
Seungcheol didn’t want to have a child with him. “I think I know the reason, but if it’s the
flesh who’s talking, I’d better make him want me more, right?”

Meanwhile, Jun was surprised on how bold Jeonghan could be. He’s afraid that Jeonghan had
a lot to show to him. He’s kind of interesting, but scary too.

“Jeonghan.” Jun called with such a scolding tone.

“What? I think I am right. Hmmmm… the seduction will be alright, right? Make me
desirable, Jun.”

Jun was surprised. “You are so naughty.”

Jeonghan giggled. “C’mon. Help me with that. I’ll haunt you.”

Jun couldn’t help but accept that kind of nature about Jeonghan. It’s wild but entertaining as
well. “We’ll see.”

“Alright. When will we get these?”

“By tomorrow, evening.”



“That’s fast. And you have to be free this evening. I’m begging you. I don’t want to murder
someone tonight with a glass of wine.” Said Jeonghan jokingly.

“Alright. I think, I’ll be obliged to inform Seungcheol myself.”

“I will inform him.”

“I don’t have to be the reason for a further misunderstanding, do I?” said the other gently.

“No. don’t worry. He’ll be out tonight for a ship in Hongkong. I’ll bring Vernon with me.
And Soon Young if he could.”

“Alright.”

“See you.”

Time for Seungcheol to fit his. He came across his wife and his mood seemed lightened up a
bit. No. drastically. When he met Jun at the fitting room, he immediately said “Can you talk
to him for me? You seemed a friend who can solve his childish mood.”

“I think, you should talk to him about your problems openly and honestly.”

“He told you, didn’t he?”

“Yes.”

“There are things I can’t say to him. Perhaps there are things he may have told you?”

“Well, he’s quite bold to tell things, but I’d rather shut my mouth for that.”

“I understand. He seemed more comfortable with you.”

Jun was busy listening while assisting his customer.

“He’s smart, but he’s still a child in my eyes.”

“Seungcheol, if you may, can I talk to you as a friend?”

“Sure. Jeonghan talks to me worse than that.”

“I think, having a child is not just a fantasy for him. He’s a simple man from what I observed.
It was a dream of him and I can see that in his eyes. He needs you as his partner. He’s a loyal
one.” He smirked. “He told me to make him desirable.”

Seungcheol smirked. “He is. Does he not notice that?”

Jun painted a smile on his face. “Then, hold his hands tightly and never let him go.”

“I don’t plan to free him. Purposely that you seemed to be a candidate on his liking.”

“Then, if you set him lose, it’s your loss.” He teased.



“You are charming and you know that, Little Moon. Make him as he wanted you to make
him. I want that. I want everybody’s eyes on him with envy and desire.”

Arranging the suit which was perfect for Seungcheol’s body for a first fitting. “I think this is
all good for you.” Said the tailor.

“It’s perfect.” Looking at himself in the mirror with a navy blue pair of suit, also, in casual
fabric.

“So, what is the plan?” the other suddenly speak.

“Plan?” said Seungcheol in confusion.

“If a TAILOR comes in the presence of a KING, there must be a need for TINKER and a
SOLDIER. Who will be the SPY?” said Jun with riddle like tone.

Seungcheol, then understood that he’s the man he’s been waiting for a long time. “No. You
got it wrong. Jeonghan would be the King and I will be the spy. How did you know that I am
the one? I’ve been waiting for quite a while and never thought one would come and rescue.”

“This is a very big case to let it pass. I need to master a skill and reputation to be ready for
this. Don’t waste my time now. I’ve lost a lot.”

“Very well. And how did you know it was me?”

“Not by name. Not by face.”

“Then, how?”

“You ordered the shoes, is it? Then, I knew it was you.”

“Good thing. Then, I’ll be in touch.”

“Everything is ready in that suit.”

“Well done. I assume the shoes has it too.”

“Of course.”

“Then, I’ll see you after my meeting in Hongkong.”

“Seungcheol.”

Seungcheol stood still to listen.

“Jeonghan is not a toy.”

“I know that. He’s my Queen and I won’t let somebody hurt him.”

“I guess I understand why you wouldn’t want a child.” The other smirked. “Quite dangerous
and complicated family you have.”



“I know.”

“Jeonghan invited me for a dinner tonight. Should I go?”

“Up to you. But remember that he’s my wife.”

“I know that.”

Seungcheol was kind of intrigued on how Jun talked about Jeonghan like he knew him much
better than him. “Perhaps, do you know my wife personally?”

“Not much. I don’t even know if he recognizes me or not. Just a small talk that I treasure the
most.”

“Guess, the world is really such a small world.”

“And I must agree, that Jeonghan is a KING not a QUEEN. I will be his man if you cannot
do it by yourself.”

“Are you threatening me?”

“Not intended. But if you are threatened, then it’s much better.” Jun said sharply.

“Let’s be friends. I think it’s going to be dangerous to have you as opponent.”

Before returning back to the lounge, Seungcheol tipped of something. “There’s a young
policeman I assigned capturing the Chinese men. Make sure he’s going to be fine because
he’s my wife’s younger brother. It’s your job, I suppose. Back him up.”

“Soon Young.”

“You know him?”

“I just met him the other day upon getting the shoes you’ve ordered.”

“He’s looking cute but he’s smart too. He’s just like my wife. He just doesn’t show it.”
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SUIT & TIE: ACTIONS SPEAKS LOUDER THAN VOICE

Thanks to Jun, the mood got a little lighter. They went to the office quite normal, this time,
Jeonghan was the one who wasn’t concerning himself with the cold hearted man beside him.
Other than that, everything went normal that day. During the lunch, Seungcheol was the one
to go down and invite Jeonghan to have lunch with him as a sign of repentance, but he found
his wife not in the office for some reason.

Well, he should’ve expected that Jeonghan didn’t want to talk or see him for a valid reason,
but that wouldn’t change his mind about having a child. Jeonghan was capable, even without
him, he knows it perfectly. However, in their kind of situation where war was about to
happen, he wouldn’t risk it. He treats Jeonghan as his friend, one of the most trusted friend,
and he never expect that to happen since the first time they saw each other. He said it by
words, yes, since Jeonghan wanted it casual and stress free. However, it was out of this mind
that it might be possible given their complexity. Now, Jeonghan was one of the two people
whom he trusted with everything.

“Where is Vice President Choi?” asked Seungcheol to the employees. He addressed his wife
formally, so the employee would respect him too.

“He went out a few moments ago, sir. But he didn’t tell us where he’d go.”

“I see.” Seungcheol sighed as he went back to work without having his lunch. He normally
does that but that was before Jeonghan came to his life. Now that he’s used to having lunch
with his wife, his hunger indicated that the other was really mad at him. Nevertheless, it’s no
fun eating alone, although, he had Vernon to invite with. He preferred his wife to dine with,
more than anybody else.

Later on, Seungcheol sent his loyal friend to see and check on his wife if he had eaten
already. Also to talk and calm him, since he assumed that he’s having his period and it might
get him sick thinking a lot of things.

Vernon went down to Jeonghan’s office to check on him once again, but still, he’s seen no
one in the office. He called his boss to report that Jeonghan hasn’t return yet when he usually
does come in the right time. Seungcheol assumed that he’d go for a drink with a friend.
Nevertheless, he still asked Jeonghan to call him.

Phone was ringing, but it was left on his office. Vernon checked upon the echo and found it
on the table. It’s not that he always carry that large phone, but he should when he’d take long
enough somewhere unknown and make them worry.

Meanwhile, the lost Jeonghan was only inside their home. He left everything unintentionally.
He’s feeling not good. Probably because he’s not feeling well since he woke up. He’s asleep
in their room with a high temperature, sick and weak.



On the other hand, since Jeonghan couldn’t be found yet, Vernon and Seungcheol were
alerted and started searching for him. Although Seungcheol couldn’t search at the moment
since he had his own appointment that afternoon and asked Vernon to update him instead.
They separate ways. Vernon was to search for Jeonghan and Seungcheol was to meet his
client.

Vernon started searching from his favorite restaurants nearby, but found him at home lying on
the bed. He seemed getting better as Jeonghan invited him for dinner with a new friend, Jun,
after he woke up. On the other hand, Seungcheol was relieved after Vernon’s update. He was
now in one of their cruise ships for a meeting that evening. But before that, he’d like to meet
someone else. The one Jeonghan referred to as his husband’s childhood sweetheart called
Cha EunWoo. Tall, sweet and charming. More to that, he’s a darling of the crowd. Many
wants to take his hand, but of course, no one but only the family who has the most advantage
and influence would have the right to claim it.

Cha EunWoo is a tycoon celebrity. He ran many businesses related to big malls and clothing
brands whether a franchise or of his own. He’s a good son of the owner of the big 5 star
hotels in Seoul and were venturing on lands like Choi SeungWon has been busy with even
before his ships had started. On the other hand, EunWoo finds himself suitable managing
services such as cruise ships. He like aesthetics so much and he’d like making people happy
with services. So when he saw the opportunity in shipping, he asked SeungWon to open a
partnership for him. The first ship he had partnership with was the Marie Antoinette that he
loved the most. Basically, because it was the most ravishing ship around Seoul and he loved
the ambience of it. Moreover, Seungcheol had dedicated the design just for him. He decided
the theme and the concept should be perfect for his young partner as soon as he knew that it
was Cha Eun Woo, his beloved childhood sweetheart, who invested in it. Marie Antoinette
had opened the investments for just three people and they were Choi Seungcheol, Choi
Minhyuk- Seungcheol’s older brother- and Cha EunWoo. It was a big hit and it was because
of their magic and quality services.

Since it was undeniably the most beautiful ship in Asia that time, they named it after the most
luxurious queen of England MV MARIE ANTOINETTE- it was the most modern and
grandest ship touring across Asia to Europe.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol met EunWoo sweetly compared on how he treats his own wife.
Same as how he treats the ship, Seungcheol pleasures EunWoo with care and with the most
lavish treatment he could ever express.

“How are you?”

A familiar calm voice was recognized by EunWoo from his back, who’s taking a sweet time
viewing the night sky at the deck. He flashed his lovely face to greet the older one back. “It’s
been a while.”

Seungcheol smiled gently “Yeah.”

“How was your married life?”

“Great.”



EunWoo was surprised on how calm and proud he said it. “I admire him for giving you a
great marriage. That was unusual. I guess I should take interest of befriending him. He looks
chic and nice. I’m glad you have him.”

“Chic, nice, and witty. He always plays pranks with me.”

“And you’re enjoying it?” with a great surprise as Eunwoo knew Seungcheol bad at taking
pranks.

“He’s fun to play with.”

EunWoo chuckled. “I see. I should really have time to talk to him.”

“Not in my house. Go somewhere else.”

“Tsk! You’re so stingy as usual.”

“I want peace.”

A few pause. “No turning back this time, EunWoo. Are you sure you want to get married
with Kim Mingyu?”

“Why not? He loves me.”

“You?”

“I will. Just like you with Jeonghan.”

“He doesn’t love me at first. He’s just interesting.”

EunWoo chuckled. “I hope Mingyu is as interesting as Jeonghan.”

“I don’t think so. Just call me if you need me.”

“Sure. Thanks.” Getting a fresh air from the breeze of the warm and calm sunset, EunWoo
continued. “Seungcheol.” He called gently.

“Mn?”

“I hope we won’t regret this.”

Seungcheol did nothing but to stare gently and caringly. “Run to me.”

Looking at their watch, they both knew that they’re sweet talk would take place later after a
very important meeting. However, something was strange. They were expecting guests that
night but they were late, for the first time. Delays don’t usually come when meeting those
guys because, for them, time is definitely their diamond.

“They’re never late.” Said Eunwoo worriedly as the other understood what the situation was
about.



Seungcheol held the nearest phone and called Vernon through the line connected in their car,
hoping that he was in the location to pick up goods from the merchants safely.

Vernon was on his way to the meeting place where they would fetch the guests from China
including the package they’re about to offer. Most probably their new merchandise.

The phone was ringing.

It took a while before Vernon was able to answer and he seemed in rush. “We’re busted.” He
said prompting to a sharp turn as he heard Vernon’s grunt.

“What’s happening?!” Seungcheol shouted in panic while EunWoo was listening.

“What is happening, Seungcheol?” asked Eunwoo who seemed not too patient about the
news from Vernon.

Seungcheol was hearing loud gunshots, glasses shattering and multiple ringing of sirens and
shouted “Get the hell out of there! Quick!”

“I am on my way.”

“Don’t you dare get caught or die, young man!” Seungcheol ordered.

“I won’t die on this.” Said the other coolly while maneuvering the wheels professionally and
smoothly despite the chaos. “Be there in a bit.”

“You know what to do with that car now.”

“Sure.” Replied Vernon calmly as he drove himself towards a cliff with a large body of water
standing by at the bottom. Vernon stepped on the accelerator as hard as he could. In no time,
the car flew down the cliff near the road while in a chase with the policemen ringing their
sirens loudly just a few meters away.

Hours later, Seungcheol has been wondering around the deck, going back and forth thinking
worriedly about his friend on a chase. On the other hand, EunWoo was there to comfort him
after seeing Seungcheol gritting his teeth while hands clasped together.

“He’s a good body guard, Seungcheol.”

“I know but this is bullshit!” said Seungcheol.

Later on in the news, the only voice that’s being heard in a big room was with the news
anchor, waiting for the news they were expecting for an update. It was tensed. Seungcheol
and Eunwoo were sitting close to each other, anxious, about the news to come. And as
expected, the said operation was the headline of the news for the day.

According to the news, the police in partnership with the Interpol & CIA busted a large
transaction between Mafia’s all over the world. Those includes powerful Mafias from China,
Russia, and America. It was reported that many had died from both sides due to the shootout
but it has said that they’ve arrested some of the illegal merchants and soon to be brought into



CIA’s custody for further investigation. On the other hand, the paraphernalia and the
merchandise- illegal drugs- were confiscated.

In the middle of the news, one has caught Seungcheol’s attention and that was when the news
anchor described a body found near the cliff with the same features as Vernon. However, the
news indicated that the body found was extremely unrecognizable due to the bruises and
wounds “C’mon Vernon.” Seungcheol gritted his teeth and stomping his foot in agitation. His
anxiety was growing larger as time pass by without any news about his perfect body guard.

In a little while, they heard a knock saying “Boss. They’re hear and it isn’t very nice.”
Coming from the man Seungcheol was very familiar with.

Seungcheol showed a sign of relief, on the other hand, EunWoo smiled and said “There he
is.”

When Vernon showed his face upon opening the door to fetch them, Seungcheol still
displayed his emotionless face. “Good to see you clean.” Tapping the younger’s shoulder as a
sign that he was more than glad to see him complete and alive.

“Clean as ever.” Vernon smirked tucking his collar in a very cool way after EunWoo pointed
it out.
.
.
.
Inside MV Marie Antoinette’s meeting room_

Seungcheol and Eunwoo finally meet with the others who were involved and almost caught
in the recent operation. They were obviously anxious and very angry about the busted
transaction, most especially the lead seller Xu Minghao of The8 Dragon brotherhood from
China. He was fuming in anger with his sharp eyes learning about the news. On his side, a
Korean born subordinate which Seungcheol didn’t have a very good vibe with caught staring
sharply at him like he knew something. Seungcheol couldn’t just calm with those eyes staring
firmly at him. His name is Jeon Wonwoo.

Seungcheol first saw him as a mere follower. Now, he’s sitting on Minghao’s right hand after
the previous one died because of his treacherous act within the brotherhood. For the record, it
was also said that Wonwoo was the one who caught him and every man who go against Xu
family. He earned his title quickly, therefore, he’s a very dangerous man.

“What happened?!” shouted Minghao who loses his cool this time compared to how he
usually was with his annoying chill vibe on his luxurious clothing.

All were surprised with Minghao’s outburst. On the other hand, the other business partner
couldn’t keep calm because they lose a lot of money in that raid. Everybody was affected by
it and they needed to think fast before the authorities trace them.

“This is insane!” said the other partner.



“Someone has something to do with this.” Said Minghao looking at every one of them inside
the room.

“And who do you think is responsible for this? I Sent Vernon there to get your products
personally, Minghao. Seungcheol shouted in sarcasm. “And what? Just to get caught? You
almost killed him!” said Seungcheol clutching his hands tight as he hit the table furiously.

“And you are blaming it all on us Mr. Choi?”

“If your men could’ve refrained themselves and predicted what’s going to happen in their
every move, this wouldn’t happen, you see.” Insulting the other.

Minghao scoffed. “You came to me asking for that, Young Choi. Do you remember? You
need money and my family helped you. If it weren’t for us, you are eating garbage right
now.” Showing his annoying smile accompanied with an insult coming from his mouth.

“Let me get this straight, Mr. Xu. You needed us, that’s for sure. If we owe you money, it’s
already been paid as soon as we let you use our ships for transfers. As what I’ve understood
in our contract, there’s clearly a word ‘partnership’ in it. Am I right? Or did we give a good
privilege to a wrong man?”

“Very well said, Young Choi. If I found the traitor on your side, what will you do?”

“Kill him. In front of me.” Said him surely and confidently. “And if it is in your side?”

“I will let you do the same.” Said Minghao confidently. He’s not scared at all. “Same goes for
every partner in this room.” As the Chinese big young boss announced while roaming around
and look them in the eye. “No mercy will be shown.”
.
.
.

That night wasn’t a good night for every single family in the cruise ship. Lots of money has
been disposed carelessly, losing millions worth of expensive deals in just a day. On the other
hand, EunWoo knocked on Seungcheol’s cabin to check how he’s doing, bringing a bottle of
expensive wine with two wine glasses all carried by one hand as the other would be the one
to open the door.

“Seungcheol?” EunWoo peeked from the door to check if he was sleeping or not. The pretty
male could clearly see that Seungcheol was still on his chair signing papers as usual, EunWoo
interrupted despite seeing how busy the man was. “Can I join you?”

“Sure. Did you bring something?”

“Wine would be great for such a chaotic day, you see.” He giggled.

“I was thinking of having scotch.” The other looked with a naughty smirk in his face.

“Well, sorry, I don’t have those. This is a good wine anyway. Are you done?”



“Almost.”

“Alright, am gonna rest my back for a while. It’s quite a long conversation. It’s so annoying.”

Seungcheol dropped his pen in an instant, get the wine to open and let himself pour EunWoo
a glass of wine.

“Who do you think it is?” asked EunWoo while looking endearingly to the man pouring him
a glass of the most lavish wine in their collection.

“I am not sure. But it has to do something in their side. Interpol and CIA has never step in
Korea because of some small time fish. Not yet.”

“You have a point.” Receiving his wine as he sat back. “It’s a surprise.”

“It is.”

“Anyway, let’s forget it. I’m tired of that topic.”

“Great idea.”

“Aren’t you coming home tonight?” asked EunWoo.

“Probably not. This problem is not healthy. Minghao will probably investigate on me through
his annoying right hand man. I really don’t like him.” Said Seungcheol.

“Feeling the same way as you do.” Changing the topic, Eunwoo asked about Seungcheol’s
wife. “Does he know a little?”

“Not that I know.” Answered Seungcheol. “So far so good. He’s busy with the company and I
need him there.”

“I see.” Leaning close to the older man after sipping a wine “You think he’ll find out?”

“He will if you get drunk talking to him. He’s good at hypnotizing people, you know?” He
chuckled teasing the other.

“Have you ever talked to him like this?”

“I don’t understand.”

“Just like us. Right now?” asked EunWoo.

“My conversation is a bit straight forward because he’s an impatient one.”

EunWoo chuckled. “I want to know him more. He really is interesting.”

“I don’t recommend for you two to be friends.”

“Why not?”



“I just don’t like it.”

“You can’t dictate me now.” Said the younger “I will go my way, Cheol.” The other smirked
as he touched his lips to the older one gently and soothingly. Meanwhile, the other wasn’t
showing a sign that he doesn’t want it. In fact, he’s ready to take it all. There were exchanges
of kisses, intense touches, moaning and ecstatic. The two spent the night together in fullness
and pleasure playing with the most sensitive and satisfying spots in their bodies.
.
.
.

Early in the morning, Seungcheol was ready to go back home after he and EunWoo had
separated ways. It was unusual with Vernon turning on the music of the car into Jeonghan’s
favorite playlist that morning and it bothered Seungcheol a bit.

“Music? In the morning? That’s very unusual of you.”

“Sure. And you are quite unusual with a pair of comfortable shirt too.” Said Vernon “I’ve told
you that he’s been sick, didn’t I, boss.” Referring to his favorite boss, Jeonghan.

“And?”

“You are going home. Only this morning?”

Seungcheol scoffed with a smirk. “He really got into you.”

“May I ask how do you see your wife?”

Seungcheol got quite curious on whatever Vernon’s intention was about asking. He replied
“A friend.” As fast as he’d say that Vernon is also his friend.

“I see.” It’s a relief for Vernon to hear that coming from his boss’ mouth knowing that
Seungcheol is an extremely frank person.

“Why do you care, Vernon?”

“I like him so much.” Vernon finally smiled.

“I can see that. Something else?”

“I’ll let you know if there’s something else.” Looking at the rear mirror intending to call his
boss’ attention to tease.

Seungcheol scoffed but didn’t take it seriously.

“By the way, when you called me last night for an assignment instead of keeping your
promise to Jeonghan hyung that you’d let me be with him for the rest of the night, he made
me tell you this.”



Seungcheol was listening as he waited for the continuation of his wife’s message from
Vernon.

“Make sure you have some reasonable excuse or else he will not cook breakfast for you for
one week.”

Seungcheol smirked with good intentions.

“Threatened?” asked the assistant.

“Probably. He dares to threaten me with that?”

“I was threatened, though. His cooking is quite a big consequence for my daily dose of
energy.”

“You think so? Then, I must have a good excuse.”

“Better be.”

Meanwhile, Seungcheol thought of having news from what happened after he left Jeonghan.
“Vernon, did you drive Jeonghan home before you go?”

“No. He insisted to stay. Mr. Moon is with him.”

“Where were you?”

“In a buffet restaurant which is quite good. I like it there.”

“I see. I assume it’s the 5 dollar restaurant.”

“You’ve been there?” asked Vernon very surprised.

“Yeah.”

“Did you eat there?” with constantly higher pitch every time he asks questions.

“No choice.”

Vernon chuckled. “Another point for Jeonghan hyung.”

“He always wins.”
.
.
.
Arriving home, everything seemed quiet. They look for Jeonghan from bedroom to the
kitchen and bathrooms but he seemed not there. Both gentlemen looked at each other with
questions in their mind.

“Is he still sick when you leave him yesterday with the tailor?”

“He has a little fever, but he said he’s fine.”



“Find him.”

Later on, Seungcheol was the one who contacted Jun to ask what happened last night as he
probably would drive Jeonghan since he had no one to drive him back home. That morning,
Mr. Moon received a very unusual inquiry from Mr. Choi.

“Good morning Jun. Perhaps, Jeonghan went there this morning for a visit?”

That news had him confused. “Is he not in your house? He has a high fever last night. I drove
him home early so he could rest.”

“A high fever?”

“Unfortunately, his temperature got higher.”

“I see. Thank you.”

“If there’s anything I can help, please tell me.”

“Thank you.”

After Seungcheol hang up, he immediately received a call. Based on the number, he assumed
that it was his wife’s hand phone. He answered it as soon as possible, only to hear scolding.

“Choi Seungcheol!” not too loud, but the way Jeonghan called him was indicating that he had
to prepare a proper and acceptable excuse.

“Yes, my queen.” Answered Seungcheol calmly despite the storm coming.

“Why did you just answer your phone? Where have you been? I’ve been contacting you since
last night, you wouldn’t pick up.”

Seemed like Jeonghan wasn’t in the mood to listen to lame excuses. “I am in a ship with my
meeting. Are you feeling well now? Vernon told me that you are sick.”

“Probably but come here in the hospital real quick. Your mother isn’t feeling too well.”

Seungcheol was alerted. He told Vernon and rushed to the hospital as quick as possible just to
see how his mother’s condition was.

In the Hospital, Seungcheol rushed to where his mother was confined. She was with
Jeonghan, thank goodness. Of course, his father was obviously not there as per usual. As
soon as Seungcheol opened the door, he quickly asked “How was mother, Jeonghan?”

Jeonghan noticed how worried Seungcheol was. He believed that his husband might have soft
spots too. “She fainted last night.”

Seungcheol quickly walked towards his mother and kissed on her forehead with utmost care
and, at the same time, held her hand.



“How are you, mom?” he asked with such gentleness.

His mother smiled softly, glad that her son was there for her, even though, she thought that it
wasn’t that of a big deal at all. “I’m as fine as ever, son. I just fainted due to fatigue. Don’t
worry.” Seungcheol’s mother, Eun Bi, cupped her son’s beautiful face.

“How can I not worry about that?”

“Thank goodness, Jeonghan was there to take care of me the whole night.” Looking at their
beautiful darling, she said “Rest now, Jeonghan. Thank you.”

“I will rest once you return back home.”

“Sweet child. I am happy that you became our son’s partner. Thank you.”

Jeonghan smiled. “Rest well. If you need help or anything else, just give me a call.”

“I’d love that. Thank you. I will go home soon. SeungWon will fetch me, so go now and rest
in your house. I’ll be fine with my secretary.”

“No. We’ll stay.” Said Seungcheol.

“Alright then.” With a sweet smile on her beautiful face.

It was just a really quick admission, SeungWon amazingly came to fetch his wife for the first
time Seungcheol had ever seen. They went home separately.

On their way home to their house, Seungcheol remembered to ask his wife about his health,
but looking at the other, he assumed he already got the answer. Jeonghan was sleeping on his
hand by the window of the car. He looked exhausted and now a little bit reddish.

Seungcheol appreciate Jeonghan’s effort for his family, even though, it wasn’t his
responsibility at all. Maybe Vernon was correct. That he’s lucky for having Jeonghan.
Seungcheol carefully leaned the beautiful man on his shoulders to rest. The other didn’t even
notice as he was sound asleep. That day, instead of going to the office, he stayed with
Jeonghan as they both rested on their large bed, closely tied to each other by Seungcheol’s
gentle embrace.
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SUIT & TIE: CONNECTIONS

It was in the middle of the night when Jeonghan woke up feeling an unusual heaviness on his
waist and a sound of quiet breathes whispering on the gap between his neck and shoulders. It
would probably his husband. That’s for sure, unless, heavens permit him to live a life in a
parallel world with Jun beside him instead. Looking to the person sleeping next to him, his
naughty mind became disappointed. He boldly delivered it with a heavy sigh. Of course, it’s
Seungcheol! Who else it would be? Although, his sleeping partner had such a very good and
charming lashes he’s fond of, especially when he’s asleep.

“You know? If you could just smile for me, I’d probably- not to give the exact percentage-
fall for you a bit. Can you do that?” say Jeonghan to a sleeping person.

There’s no point talking to a person when he’s asleep and back to the real reason why he’s up.
It was his stomach that woke him up. Wildly growling, it couldn’t wait until the sun rises.
Jeonghan moving from his partner’s embrace made the other awake. Seungcheol looked at
him with a frown, feeling disturbed in a sweet dream, saying “Where are you going?” with a
lousy and husky voice.

“I’m hungry.” Stated Jeonghan.

“Are you feeling better?”

“Hungry?” said Jeonghan with a sarcastic tone.

“Where do you want to eat?” asked Seungcheol who was glued on the bed at the moment
with his heavy, obviously, sleepy pair of sweet round eyes.

“Where could you think we can possibly go in this time of the night, Seungcheol? It’s almost
midnight and only one thing is for sure- we are early for tomorrow’s opening.”

“What do you plan to do?”

“We have emergency food here.” Jeonghan revealed as he moved to the kitchen, rummage
the cabinet, and opened the stove with a pot filled with water up until the middle.

Seungcheol came out as soon as he saw Jeonghan on his feet, although, sluggish he walked.
Still with his suit on as if he’d be ready to go to work matched with his gold plated watch
fixed on his wrist, good thing he didn’t have his leather shoes on otherwise if Jeonghan sees
him on it on bed he’d be dead in an instant, Seungcheol drew himself curious towards the
beautiful one.



“What’s that?” the older looked what’s cooking inside the mysterious small, unsophisticated
golden colored pot, he’d seen for the first time inside their luxurious house.

While tearing the pack of an instant staple food, which is only to be used at time like this
“Ramyeon, Seungcheolie. Let’s wait for a few minutes and it’ll be ready.” Explained
Jeonghan with his very affectionate nickname for his partner. Only he was allowed to call
him that- well, except for his childhood sweetheart as well if not seen- other than that, anyone
who calls him by that nickname would feel their throat cut slowly.

“That’s not a food.” Attested the rich man, acting like a child wearing his bed hair.

Jeonghan looked him with a surprised yet intrigued eyes. “You haven’t had this before don’t
you? You lost half of your life, man. C’mon. Join. If you don’t want, just go back to sleep or
go somewhere you can eat. Good luck!”

Seungcheol heard the orders right. He believed that in their marriage, Jeonghan was
definitely in charge. He never pictured it out like that when he first met him, that’s why he
agreed with the arrangement. He was surely wrong with his assumptions. Anyway, it doesn’t
really matter for Seungcheol. He didn’t care. He’d rather have an independent wife than a
useless one. Although, he tried defying Jeonghan’s power on him first. Unfortunately, he just
proved himself that his wife was definitely invincible. He’s the only person who can order
him, argue with him, and shout at him in all occasions.

Damn! Jeonghan is definitely strong.

When the noodles were ready, he transferred the pot right in the middle of the table, gave
Seungcheol his chopsticks to eat. “You can feed yourself, right? You are a big boy now.”

And Seungcheol forgot, that Jeonghan has the power to tease him to the fullest. He’s over
powered, indeed.

Staring at the unfamiliar food served on their table for the first time since he’s used to
Jeonghan’s culinary skills like a pro, Seungcheol hesitated to let those artificial, unhealthy
food inside his delicate stomach.

“You are not doing yourself a favor by just staring on it, Cheol. You need to swallow in order
for you to get full. You understand?” teased him again with a step-by-step explanation on
how to eat the noodles properly.

Seungcheol was very surprised on how Jeonghan behaves in front of him. He’s fearless like a
warrior inside a den full of lions. He thought his cold stares would make the other shiver, but
then, it resulted to the opposite. Still, Seungcheol was thankful of Jeonghan being his wife
because he’s more of a friend than a wife. He’s a good partner in all aspects, whether it’s
about business or as simple as being there for him to lean on to. He actually considered
himself lucky to have married Jeonghan, considering that his world turned upside down in an
instant.

“If you are not going to eat, just sleep. Let me eat in peace.” Looking at his partner’s
annoying curious expression as if he’s accusing him with blind eye.



Seungcheol, judging on how Jeonghan looked at him, hearing some kind of insult going on
with that eyes. It somehow felt his wife was belittling him. He could not lose battles with
Jeonghan anymore, so he tried. He’s been harmed numerously with Jeonghan’s decisions in
both life and food, this was not the time to surrender because he was hungry too. Actually,
the smell of the instant noodles invited him to do so.

Seungcheol dig in after seeing how vigorous Jeonghan ate a full pack of noodles in his mouth
like he’s never eaten for weeks. Tasting the food, it’s not bad at all. Or maybe it’s due to his
hunger? Nevertheless, the pot ended empty and Jeonghan found it not enough for his, still,
growling stomach.

Jeonghan stood up and get the rice cooker, luckily still with rice in it, while leaving
Seungcheol eat the rest of the ramyeun. He got the roasted seaweed and some fresh
vegetables and leftover meat in the fridge. Just then, he started making kimbap with all those
ingredients at hand.

Seungcheol looked at him and observed what he’s doing. Moreover, he’d like to ask for
another round of ramyeun. Seemed like the noodles made him a beast asking for more which
he’s never done before.

“I am busy, Seungcheol.” Said Jeonghan with a cold tone, very focused on the wraps he
didn’t want to get disturbed. “Cook it by yourself. There’s an instruction at the back and
you’ve seen me do it.”

Speechless. That’s all Seungcheol could do at the moment. Now, he’s forced to labor. For the
first time, he’s cooking his own meal. Jeonghan instructed him what to do because
Seungcheol seemed careless. Also, threatened not to give him kimbap- a food which
Seungcheol loved. He was left with no choice because there’s no way out of it. He wants
kimbap, it’s looking good from what he could see.

Guess, Jeonghan need no baby at all. He’s got a big baby to take care of. “Spoiled brat!”
ranted him with murmur which gave Seungcheol a little chill instead of annoyance. The
tycoon miraculously obeyed. Too bad, Vernon was not there to witness how Jeonghan beat
the undefeated king.

Getting bored while waiting the water to boil, Seungcheol opened up suddenly “It’s my first
time cooking.”

“Not a surprise to me, little child.” Jeonghan teased as he gave a piece of sliced kimbap to the
other to see how it was. Seungcheol seemed satisfied as Jeonghan started mass producing.
Meanwhile, Seungcheol on his duty put the dried noodles and then the seasoning on the
boiling water. Easy! In a few minutes, everything was cooked. They enjoyed what they’ve
done and was able to spend time together.

While having a small question and answer portion which considered a little chit chat in that
manner, Jeonghan became surprised when Seungcheol eventually opened some things he’s
not quite familiar about his partner. He enjoyed that moment, but then, it ended up an
interview to Seungcheol because he’s not the type of a man who does and have the capability



of prolonging a friendly talk. The beauty, for the first time, has learned many thing about the
man he suddenly married.

Seungcheol had a brother. Jeonghan knew that from the very start. It was Choi Minhyuk, his
trainer and his friend regardless of the gap between their ages. It was just a shock when he
learned that he’s passed at such a young age with a very tragic accident just before he and his
brother got married. There were only 3 years gap between the brothers and that’d make him
35 that time. Minhyuk’s death was upsetting for Jeonghan because he considered Minhyuk a
great man and he admired his kindness and big heart. If Minhyuk had pursued him, Jeonghan
would probably give his heart to him.

On the other hand, Seungcheol wasn’t aware that Minhyuk tried to court Jeonghan before
they were introduced to each other. It doesn’t really add up. For the reason that it’s so
unlikely for him and Jeonghan to be betrothed to each other because there’s no way their
families would agree to that. However, all the assumptions had ended when their family
decided to tie. Minhyuk didn’t know the real reason, but he may have a clue about it. Na
Young, Jeonghan’s mother, was the daughter of the former friend of his grandfather within
the SeonBi organization. Therefore, there’s a possibility, although a slim chance that they’d
get engaged. As it was unexpected, Minhyuk find his way to understand the decision. He
loved his brother so much and Jeonghan is a good man. If there’s anything he could give his
brother, it’d be best to give him Jeonghan by his side. Moreover, he’s involved himself to
danger. He didn’t want Jeonghan to be the subject of revenge.

<<< FLASHBACK

While the ship is cruising in a very good day, Jeonghan together with his very playful
director, Choi Minhyuk usually spend their time together at the pool viewing the beautiful
sky with their meal. Being friends with the director was of the biggest benefit of all. People
were talking about them. Usually, they’re talking bad about Jeonghan being a slut fishing for
some rich guy to use in order to have a good life. However, Jeonghan doesn’t have the
intentions of abusing Minhyuk even if he’s the one initiating about it.

“Jeonghan-ah.”

“Yes, Director?”

“It’s break time, Jeonghan.”

“Then, hyung?”

“Minhyuk is fine. Don’t worry, I’ll protect you.”

“You are encouraging them to bully me, you know.”

Mingyuk laughed. He admired Jeonghan’s braveness, though he must admit that he’s been
captured by the younger’s angelic appearance and sometimes deed. Well, that’s because
Jeonghan was a naughty boy too.

“Why? Are you scared?” teased the older.



“No, I am not. I need my job. If I throw them all to the sea, what do you think your company
will do to me?”

Minhyuk laughed. “I will tell them that I ordered it.”

Jeonghan sighed.

Meanwhile, Minhyuk knew what was going on. He know Jeonghan turned problematic since
the announcement of the marriage. It was obvious on how he rolled the ring on his finger. He
was actually the first choice. However, Minhyuk was the one to decline even though he liked
Jeonghan to be his for the rest of his life. He had he thought a valid reason and that was
because he’s taking care of the business a family man shouldn’t have. It would just ruin their
family, and worse, he might be the reason for his beloved’s pain or worse, death. He swore to
protect his special one and that’s how you do it.

He loves his brother so much. Seungcheol has been his happiness since he came to the
family, although, he came from another woman and not from his mom. Nevertheless, there
has been no biases at all.
Seungcheol was smart and he thought that he’d be the right man to own the company. He
wanted a good and quiet life, but they could never have it because of his family’s engagement
to other businesses in the black market. Minhyuk was devising a betrayal, hoping that doesn’t
get caught too fast because all his efforts would be useless.

The only surprising was, the coincidence of Jeonghan was chosen to be the person who
would be engaged to their family and not one of those rich and famous for power. Instead, his
father chose a humble family. SeungWon never met Jeonghan, as he remembered correctly,
he did the engagement with a blind eye. Normally, his father would choose keenly, but this?
It was weird. Why Jeonghan? His family never crossed each other’s paths, though Jeonghan’s
mother was a lawyer and was a part of the brotherhood they belong, it just didn’t sum up.
Nonetheless, if it’s for his brother, he’d let go. Besides, he didn’t know how his time would
last from that moment on.

“Jeonghanie…”

It caught Jeonghan’s attention.

“How are you feeling about the engagement between our families?” seemed a serious
question that Jeonghan needed to answer carefully.

“I don’t know, to be honest.”

“Please love our baby boy.” Giggled Minhyuk.

“He seemed loved. I rarely see a brother loves his little brother very much.”

“You are dramatic towards your younger brother too, you know.”

“But he’s cute and fluffy. Blame him for that.” Jeonghan giggled as he remembered his little
brother that he missed so badly when he’s working at the sea. “I wonder how he was doing. I



miss him. Hope he’s studying well, or else, he’ll die by my hands.” Still threatening his little
brother with concerns. It’s unlikely though.

“Mine too. Though, he’s quite old enough. But I guess he’s forever a little boy in my eyes.”

“Minhyuk hyung? It feels weird you know.”

“Why? This talk is quite normal for me.”

“Not the little brother thing.” A little pause. “You said you like me, don’t you? Is it real?”

Minhyuk was surprised so much inside. “W-why do you suddenly brought it up?”

“Aren’t you feeling weird?”

“Yeah. Now that you’ve brought it up.”

Jeonghan giggled. “You are weird. You should have asked for me.”

“Would you prefer that?”

“Yeah? Maybe? Can you imagine me getting married to someone I’ve never met before?”

“You have a point. But I assure you, he’s a good man.”

“You love him dearly.”

“Yeah. I do. He’s special to me. Please do take care of him and have patience. He doesn’t talk
too much now and he’s becoming` secretive.”

“It sounds to me that he’s just like a teen.”

Minhyuk giggled. “In my eyes, he’s a kid.”

“That’d be a problem.” With a distressed expression.

“You will be fine with him. He’s strong.”

“And you are not?”

“Maybe.” The other laughed forcibly.

“What’s up with you? I’m getting scared.”

Minhyuk looked at him in the eyes. “Jeonghan, please allow me to say something crazy.”

“You are always crazy. What else could I do about it? Is there anything crazier than of what’s
happening right now? Tell me.”

“I love you so much, Jeonghan-ah. I hope you’ll remember me every time.”



Jeonghan blushed and was dumbfounded. “Wh-what are you doing?”

“Something crazy?” said Minhyuk in reply as he giggled. “I love you and I don’t know what
to do.”

“We’ll meet, don’t worry. I will always see your face. And it’s gonna be awkward.”

“I won’t show to you ever after your marriage.”

“Don’t say that. It’s scary.”

“It’s better. I won’t get hurt you know.”

“This is really weird.”

“I know, right. Let’s eat somewhere before your wedding. A farewell meal.”

“Stop the farewell thing. You are really freaking me out. I know we are bound in a
complicated way. I hope we will have a better life in the future.”

“I hope so too.”

>>> End of Flashback.

“Seungcheol?” called Jeonghan with a gentle voice.

“Mn?”

“Don’t forget that I am here as your partner. It will be helpful for the both of us to be honest
with each other.”

“Yes. I know that.”

“I hope I am clear with this.”

“Crystal clear.”

“Ummm… Cheol? Did you happen to claim our suit from Jun?”

“Not going there without you.”

“Alright. Very well.” Jeonghan giggled as he teased.

“You have a husband now, Jeonghan. Remember that.”

“I always do, darling. That’s why I think deeply every time.” Jeonghan teased further. While
Seungcheol started staring sharply at him.

“What?”



“That… sometimes, I thank God for making me a filaudite.” Jeonghan giggled. “I am
allowed and legal to like handsome men like you. I can even marry one.”

“Is it me, or the tailor?” said teasingly with a cold tone.

“Of course, it’ll always be you, love.” Jeonghan smirked as he leaned towards his husband
and stole a kiss from his lips. “I miss you kissing me, Cheol. You’ve stopped doing so ever
since you learned that your sweetheart is getting married.”

“It’s not the reason.”

“If you say so. But if you want me to stay. Make me want you.” Jeonghan threatened.

On the other hand, Seungcheol took it as a serious threat. Why not? Jeonghan has been the
cleverest man he’s ever known. He does whatever he’d like to do, fearless and sure. He was
capable of ignoring his feelings for something and he’s seen it several times. Especially when
he needed to be as hard as metal when it comes to the company. He’s even hard to argue with,
since he’s gifted with knowledge in academics and in morals as per say.
.
.
.

LANCELOT_

It was morning when the Choi couple visited the shop they’ve always go into. Mysteriously,
it was close by the time it should be open. It brought confusion to them because Lancelot has
never closed or opens late without prior notice. It just happened under the little moon’s
supervision that Lancelot has seen closed.

“That’s strange.” Said Jeonghan with disappointment. “I miss seeing his gorgeous face.”
Looking at his partner who seemed not caring about whatever he’s saying. Jeonghan has seen
Seungcheol serious, but not as serious as he looked like right now. His seriousness came with
uneasiness, making Jeonghan curious about it.

“Something’s wrong?” asked Jeonghan.

“Nothing.”

“I guess we’ll just have to get our clothes later when we get home.”

Jeonghan was waiting for Seungcheol’s reply. It should be favorable to Seungcheol. On the
other hand, Vernon was actually waiting for a signal for them to go, however, no words were
coming from Seungcheol’s mouth even in his actions right now. Instead, his boss’ eyes was
focused to the shop after he looked at his watch.

“Honey.” Jeonghan called curiously leaning to see his husband’s face with wondering mind.
“Are you okay?”

Seungcheol was fortunately in the right state of mind “Yes.”



“Should we go now?” Vernon to confirm about the action they should take. He too was
mesmerized on how Seungcheol stopped to wait for the tailor because he’s never done that
before.

“We will wait ‘til we get the suit.”

“We can go back later, Seungcheol.” Said his wife. Also wondering what has happened to his
partner that morning.

“No. I need to see it now.”

“It or him? Don’t tell me Jun has got your attention now.”

“He got me but not as hard as you’ve make me fall head over heels on you.” Seungcheol
smirked looking at his wife.

“You are scaring me.” Frowning his brows.

“Let’s have a coffee at the restaurant until 11.”

“Can you tell me why?”

“I just don’t want to go to the office yet.”

Meanwhile, somebody knocked on their car to call their attention. The man was wearing an
all-black ensemble from head to toe. Moreover, He wore shades and hat to completely cover
his face which was suspicious but then, he’s holding fully packed grocery bags on both of his
hands and cared to put them together just to be able to knock on them. Seungcheol
recognized the call and opened the window for him.

It turns out that the tall man in an all-black outfit was Jun. He removed his glasses and hat to
greet them a good morning with his bright smile despite the darkness of his clothing.

“Good morning! Did I keep you waiting for so long? I apologize.”

“Yeah. It gets me starving.” Said Jeonghan jokingly. “What’s up for breakfast, my favorite
tailor?”

Jun smiled. “An English one. Would you mind?”

“Anything you offer is good.”

“Then, c’mon in.”

Jun opened the doors of his boutique as his assistant was there waiting at the front door.
However, he went not into duty but invited the couple and their body guard to their home
beside the shop for breakfast.

“Sorry to disturb you.” Said Jeonghan.



“Not at all. In fact, you are doing me a favor. I’ve been eating alone since I came here.” The
other giggled.

“Thanks for the invitation.” Said Seungcheol.

Jun served a hot and fresh tea while waiting for the toast and poached eggs to be ready. The
handsome tailor prepared a simple and usual English breakfast with a bright smile which
pleased the guests well. Particularly Jeonghan as he whispered to his husband’s ear. “You
know, honey… breakfast is much sweeter with a smile.” Looking at Jun with so much
endearment. A sign of Jeonghan’s threat to Seungcheol.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol replied. “I swear, you’ll like me much when I am hotter than the sun
and colder than the night, honey.” And a kiss on the other’s neck was given.

Jeonghan giggled. “How would I know? I’ve never seen you in both sides yet.”

Seungcheol replied with a sigh. “I would never win against you, won’t I?”

“Try and we’ll see.”

In the end of their warm breakfast, Jun suggested that they should fit the suits already.
“Would you like to fit first, Jeonghan?”

Jeonghan nodded.

“Please change here.” Jun pointing a room from behind.

Jun pushed the door of a room, that unlike their dressing room downstairs, it’s more spacious
like a hall with not much furniture on it. The room larger than the Choi’s living room as
Jeonghan could estimate, has a nice large French windows of which the light can enter the
room freely. Giving more grace to those golden carvings and frames on the wall. It’s just a
waste when instead of fine chairs and tables with other luxurious furniture to decorate the
classic Victorian walls, it’s nothing but a few mannequins scattered around and a long
wooden table. Nevertheless, Jeonghan loved the ambience and warmth of the place.

“This room is beautiful!”

Jun smiled “Thank you. I think so too.”

In the middle however, there’s a piece of clothing quite new to Jeonghan’s eyes. “That’s
beautiful.” Murmured Jeonghan. The piece was worn by a mannequin and enclosed by a
glass. It seemed special. It’s simple with a few expensive highlights on it. The style was
definitely new. Jeonghan, if given a chance, would love to fit such garment. Work of art, he
called it.

“Thank you.” Answered Jun with delight.

Jeonghan went closer to the exhibited clothing while questioning Jun of the things that he got
curious of.



“Why do you have this naked room? I mean there are a few things but with the space, I don’t
think it’s meant for few things.” Jeonghan asked seeing only beside a few furnitures, yards of
fabrics on the sides compiled to a corner. A coffee table. Sewing machine.

“This is where I work.”

“I see. Did you make it for someone?” seeing the label with PURPLE ROSE engraved on the
plate.

“It is.” Answered Jun with a smile.

“This must be special.”

Jun gave the suit on him and let him fix the dressing room just behind the door. “Call me
when you are done. I will assist your husband to the other room.” As he closed the door to
meet Seungcheol. Jun invited Seungcheol to the other room while Vernon was left in the
lounge area with a cup of tea and sunshine. Perfect for a little break.

Inside the room, Jun prepared Seungcheol’s suit to be fit.

“Did you get it for me?” asked Seungcheol mysteriously.

“Of course.” The tailor handed a small box towards him. “That will suit him well.”

Seungcheol opened it and it was a white swan brooch designed with oriental stones including
the rarest pearls could be seen in the seas of the pacific.

Seungcheol smirked and said “Perfect!”

“And here’s the other one.” Tossed Jun to the other. “That’s a real expensive one. It’s hard to
get that from the black market, Seungcheol. Better not lose it. It was found in Egypt but
mined in Burma they say.”

“Thank you for getting these. Don’t worry, I don’t think he’ll lose this. He’s too mindful with
things.” Observing the most eye catching accessory set on his hand. A pair of necklace and
ring on ruby stones and golden chains and rings. They were spectacular even in its simple
design.

“They are perfect.”

“You invested a lot on it.”

“I’m investing to the right person anyway.”

“That might be valid.” He giggled.

“And how was the operation?”

“It was done neatly. Nothing to worry about.” Answered Jun.



“I had Vernon’s life at stake, Jun. There’s no reason for you to make mistakes.”

“I know.”

“And Soon Young?”

“He can’t be there. He’s too innocent to handle cases. Not just yet for those cases. Besides, he
might get himself into trouble because of his curiosity. He’s still a boy, Seungcheol.”

“I see. Did he see you?”

“No. But I am sure he will found out soon. He’s cunning. He knows when to attack or not.
But now, just keep him busy with busting illegal transactions but not too often. I’ll give you a
list from my partner.”

“You have another with you?”

“I need someone as backup in this kind of cases, Seungcheol. One is not enough. It’s not
going to be easy. Our first target is the Xu Mafia. Brace yourself, Seungcheol. Anything
could happen if we couldn’t be more careful.”

“I know that. Just protect my wife and Vernon for me. Soon Young too. He’s a bright kid.”

“Will do my best, but for now, let’s fit yours.”

Seungcheol was left in his room as Jun went to assist Jeonghan as soon as Vernon asked for
him by Jeonghan’s request.

Going back to the fitting room, Jeonghan was facing a mirror feeling the vibe of the suit of
burgundy on white long sleeves.

“It’s beautiful on you.” Jun said as he looked how Jeonghan became so majestic in a
powerful color.

“It’s too exquisite for me, Jun.” doubting how he would look in a wedding with such a loud
color.

“Don’t you like it?”

“I like it but I think this color would be noticeable in the crowd.”

“That’s what your husband asked me to do.” Jun smiled.

“That guy! Anyway, thank you for getting me this wonderful suit.”

“I’ll be doing several for your office too.”

“Did he said that too?”

Jun nodded.



“I have lots of suit at home though, but it’s great to hear that.” Jeonghan chuckled. “I have
the reason to visit.” Jeonghan confessed.

Seungcheol came out to see how his wife was doing. Meanwhile, Jun brought Jeonghan out,
as well, to let Seungcheol see him. Looking at his naughty, contradicting with the face of an
angel, he was amazed on how beautiful he looked. “It’s beautiful on you.”

On the other hand, looking at his partner, Jeonghan planned to praise Seungcheol with his
navy blue suit. “I never thought you’d wear a colored one, Cheol.”

“Do you like it?”

“Very much. You look sexy on it, honey. Maybe it could be sexier if you could just remove
your inner shirt.” Jeonghan answered as he giggled.

Seungcheol smirked. “I’m pretty sure I am with you for the past few years, but I can’t still
read you at all.”

“Your problem not mine.” The other teased.
.
.
.

In their office, Seungcheol went to Jeonghan and ask him to wrap the gift Seungcheol bought
for EunWoo for the wedding.

“Jeonghan, are you free?”

“Yes. I’m done. I might go home early, so I can prepare out things for tomorrow’s wedding.”

“Great. I’ll be staying for a while. And kindly wrap this for me.” Giving the expensive
brooch to his wife.

“Sure, honey. Is this the gift for the couple?”

“No. Only for EunWoo.”

“Why didn’t you buy for the couple? Are you crazy?”

“Buy anything for Mingyu. I don’t know what he likes. Never liked him that much.”

Jeonghan sighed. “Seungcheol. You are acting like a kid.”

“Yeah. I know. Just please take care of everything for me.” Saying in a faint and tired voice.
Jeonghan read that Seungcheol wasn’t so happy seeing EunWoo, his childhood love,
marrying another man.

“Why can’t you just skip the wedding, Cheol, if you can’t really accept it?”



“Why can’t I? I have a wonderful wife like you. I won’t chose EunWoo over you.”
Seungcheol smirked as he called for Jeonghan to get closer. Jeonghan went closer as
Seungcheol kissed him on the lips and wrapped him in his arms.

“You want a drink?” Jeonghan offered his husband an alcohol drink, in case he needs it. Also,
because he’s acting weird. Perhaps drunk in loneliness and heartbreak.

“No. Not necessary. See you home. Get ready, I’ll fetch you so we can eat at the buffet you
brought me in before.”

Jeonghan became delighted. “Are you sure? Is that a promise?”

“Yeah. Vernon will drive you. See you later. By the way, I will be hiring a body guard for
you. I can’t let you have Vernon. He’s mine.”

“He’s mine now.” Argued Jeonghan.

“Stop stealing him from me. Bad boy.” Seungcheol teased as he kissed Jeonghan’s lips again
before he went out going back to work.

“I can’t do that.” Jeonghan giggled. “See you home.”

Chapter End Notes

Hello guys! I'm back! Hope you will enjoy my chapter this time. I'd love to hear from
you guys, so if you have time, please send me love right at the comment section. I'd
really appreciate it. Thank you. See you. hugs and kisses.



SUIT & TIE: TALK
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SUIT & TIE: TALK

Marie Antoinette was the venue for Kim Mingyu, a young politician, and Cha EunWoo, a
celebrity sweetheart, for their wedding and reception. It was an overnight event so everyone
would settle in the ship until morning. It was grand as expected, unlike the Choi wedding
which Jeonghan requested to keep it simple as possible. No regrets about the decision after
seeing guests coming into the wedding. They were too much and it looked so tiring to
accommodate.

The ceremony was in the afternoon, so guests would have so much time to prepare
themselves sinceit wasn’t just a wedding but a glamour party. Celebrities and politicians
including notable public personalities were definitely around the area. And things weren’t
that simple at all. It seemed like a ball rather than a sacred matrimony celebration. Jeonghan
was actually surprised seeing people dressed in Hollywood standards for goodness sake.
That’s when Seungcheol came, clipped him near and whispered. “Don’t worry, my queen,
you are far beautiful than all of them.”

“Do they even have respect to the people who are getting married?” observing an obviously
inappropriate clothing. “They’re too flashy.”

“Not as beautiful as you, though. Are you worried?”

“About what? Hell do I care! Let’s go and rest now before the party starts.”

“I was about to tell that.”

“Can we grab food? Geez, I’m so hungry.”

“Sure.” Seungcheol smiled.

They were on the counter asking for the menu when a man, a real charming and lovely man,
came asking for the same thing. He wasn’t a celebrity but his looks would captivate any
women with his sweetest and sincerest smile.

“Do you have Kimbap here?” asked Jeonghan to the waiter. Seungcheol, on the other hand,
was surprised but didn’t care at all.

Meanwhile, the gentleman who had just came to ask for a menu was mesmerized. “I think I
wanna have that too.” He admitted. “Do you have those in your menu?” immediately
searching for the food on their menu, couldn’t believe that it may be possible for Cha
EunWoo to include Kimbap in their list of food.



“Sorry sir, Kimbap isn’t on the list, but we have similar menu for that.” Replied the waiter
respectfully.

“Can you make an exemption?” asked Jeonghan desperate for that simple dish.

“If this beautiful person here is an exemption for that dish, can you let a handsome person
like me to have it too?” The other man joked youthfully.

Jeonghan giggled on it. “Yeah. Please?”

Seungcheol sighed and knew that Jeonghan wouldn’t just stop asking for it, especially when
his period would come near. This was a critical situation and Seungcheol didn’t want to see
his wife all cranky all night.

“Just give him what he… I mean they want. I’ll pay for anything you charge me.”
Seungcheol finally volunteered to speak for the both of his companion to the caterer.

Jeonghan smiled sweetly as he was pleased. “That’s my man.” He proudly spoke.

“Thank you for letting me ride in.” said the other. “By the way, my name is Lee SeokMin.
Pleasure to meet a wonderful couple like you.” Reaching for his hand.

“Pleasure to meet you to Attorney Lee.” Said Seungcheol shaking the other’s hand.

“You know about me? Thank you.” The other chuckled carelessly.

“Seungcheol. Choi Seungcheol. He’s my wife, Choi Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan reached for the young politician’s hand and greeted him pleasantly. “Nice to meet
you, Attorney Lee.”

“Choi? Are you related to Mr. Choi SeungWon?”

“Yes.”

“I see. You are Minhyuk’s little brother.” SeokMin chuckled.

“You knew about my brother?” asked Seungcheol curiously.

“Yes. I am sorry for your loss.” Said sincerely by the young lawyer. “By the way, thank you
for asking such a good food. I never had the courage to ask for that.” SeokMin looking dearly
at Jeonghan.

“Can’t eat any food right now but that, Attorney.” Replied Jeonghan.

“Just call me SeokMin. I’m more comfortable with that. Even DK if you want. That’s what
my friends call me.”

“Then, it would be a lot easier. Thank you. Should we eat together?’

“I’d love that.”



Sitting at the same table in the ship’s restaurant, enjoying a food that was so marvelous even
if it was labelled as a simple food. Who cares? It’s delicious anyway. They had little chats
talking about businesses, politics, and things that would bore a normal citizen like Jeonghan.

“Guys, can we just talk about life, shall we?”

SeokMin laughed on it and said “We’ll that’s a good suggestion. I’m done talking with work
this time. Let’s enjoy!”

“That’s better.”

Seungcheol, on the other hand, received a call and had to excuse himself from the group.

“Hello?” asked Seungcheol.

“It’s me, hyung.” Said Soon Young from the other line.

“Yes, brother in law?”

“Where are you now? I need to talk.”

“What is it? Can’t we talk it over the phone?”

“I see. Then, tomorrow?” asked Soon Young.

“Is it urgent?”

“Not much. I can wait until tomorrow. I just need something. Sorry to disturb you.”

“I’ll contact you first thing in the morning.”

“Alright. Thank you.”

While the two, Jeonghan and SeokMin, despite getting interested and closer to each other,
they needed to cut their friendly chat to prepare for the wedding.
.
.
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INSIDE A ROOM_

By the time Jeonghan finished his overall look, Seungcheol came close and gave him a box
that’s obviously meant for accessories. Jeonghan opened it and saw beautiful pieces of
jewelry. A set of necklace and bracelet.

“They look expensive, Cheol. Where did you get all of these?”

“Perfect for a majestic person like my beautiful and elegant queen.” Seungcheol smiled as he
took the necklace of pure gold and rare ruby gem stones and clipped it on Jeonghan’s neck.



“Seungcheol, you don’t have to get me these.” Focusing on the marvelous jewelry hanged on
his chest. Jeonghan thought he didn’t deserve it.

“I thought it’d be perfect for you. Don’t you like it?”

“I like it but…”

“Then wear it for me. I’d love to see these precious stones on you.”

“They’re beautiful, Cheol. But promise me next time you won’t buy these things anymore.
They are excessive.”

“I don’t think so. I hardly see you with accessory on, my love. Maybe it’s time for me to buy
you gifts, so you won’t stray away from me.” Seungcheol joked.

Jeonghan giggled and thanked Seungcheol for giving that precious gift. “Thank you for this. I
love them!”

“Good to know.”

Finally, the ceremony was about to start. Looking at the crowd, Jeonghan was amazed how
people take the ceremony with their fashion. It’s more extravagant unlike what they wore
before the celebration. Was it really a wedding ceremony or an awards night for stars?
Jeonghan was disbelief.

“Stop looking at other people. If you want to see a good one, just look at me.” Seungcheol
whispered as he observed Jeonghan distracted with the people around him.

Jeonghan got the joke. Well, it wasn’t Jeonghan if he couldn’t win. “If you had just let your
chest bare, I would definitely look at it the whole time, Mr. President.”

Seungcheol smirked, liking how Jeonghan plays with him. “I’ll take it off later. It’s for your
eyes only.”

“You sure are stingy. I am your partner, just take everything off later.” Jeonghan talking some
silly ideas just before the wedding starts.

“Clever.” Seungcheol whispered as he kissed the other’s head. “Let’s see.”

EunWoo entered. He was exceptional as expected. He looked like some angel on his white
suit. Jeonghan was amazed and was moved on how EunWoo looked. It was so divine,
especially when he smiled. Then, he was distracted by his husband’s expression of bafflement
locked on the bride walking down the aisle. Jeonghan noticed the other man’s seriousness as
he looked at EunWoo to the altar. He wore a blank expression as usual, but there’s something
in his eyes that Jeonghan couldn’t read. Nevertheless, since Seungcheol seemed to
understand the nature of their responsibilities as rich kids, he should’ve accepted it long time
ago.

Jeonghan held Seungcheol’s hand and whispered naughtily. “I’m jealous with how you stare
at the bride, lovely.”



Seungcheol smiled and faced Jeonghan confidently. “I was just thinking that you are more
beautiful than him when we got married.”

“Stop fooling around.”

“Alright then, you got me. I was just trying to make you jealous. Like how you look at the
tailor just right in front of me.”

They giggled it out as if they were child in the middle of a serene celebration.

When the party was about to start from the other hall right after the ceremony, SeokMin
joined the couple once he saw them playing around like it was a world that’s only for them.

One moment, a man of a grand gesture wearing a descent suit, a tight hair do, and a pair of
blue eyes. “Good evening sweet couple!” the handsome and firm looking foreign man
greeted the Chois with confidence and grandeur.

“Kai Ivanov.” Seungcheol smirked as he shook the other’s hand.

With a naughty smile, the Russian diverted his attention to the other person accompanying
Seungcheol. “Who is this lovely person beside you, Seungcheol?”

“He’s my wife. Choi Jeonghan.”

“What a lovely partner you have. He looks familiar to me. Have we met, darling?” Kai asked
with a little doubt on what he feels that moment. He sensed some familiarity and quite
annoyance despite the beauty Jeonghan was projecting. Nevertheless, Kai respected the
other’s existence.

“He’s Kael Ivanov. One of our partners abroad.” Introduced Seungcheol.

“What are you saying, Cheol. We are friends, not just partners.” As Kael ‘Kai’ laughed out
loud.

For the first time, Jeonghan made a stutter on his introduction rather than being confident and
of elegance. “Jeonghan. Nice to meet you.” Replied with a little hint of fright and a faint
smile.

Seungcheol noticed that his partner wasn’t that well. He assumed that maybe he’s just
probably shy, but that was quite unusual. Meanwhile, Kai as he reached Jeonghan’s hand felt
the coldness on it. “Your hands seem cold, Choi Jeonghan.”

“I’ve been feeling cold. Sorry.”

Jeonghan was rather weak than feeling cold from how Seungcheol would look at him. He
pulled Jeonghan close and whispered “What’s wrong?” also feeling his hands cold.

“It’s just that, I- I suddenly feel unwell.”

“I see. Then, should we go outside?”



“I can go back to our room alone. Besides, EunWoo would probably want to see you. Please
greet him for me.”

“No. Let’s see him now, so we can go out together.”

They excused themselves from the foreigner and showed their presence to the celebrant.
“EunWoo.” Called Seungcheol with the loveliest smile “Mingyu. Congratulations in your
wedding.” He added.

Jeonghan, greeted as well. “Congratulations! Best wishes.” He said sincerely.

“Thank you.” EunWoo replied as he introduced them to his husband. “They are Choi
Seungcheol and his lovely wife, Choi Jeonghan.”

The tall, young and definitely handsome congressman reached his hand to the two for a
handshake. “Nice to finally meet you both. EunWoo talks about you a lot.” Looking at
Seungcheol. “You are Minhyuk’s little brother, aren’t you?”

“I am.” confirmed Seungcheol. “You know him?” thinking that his brother made quite
acquaintance to people he never know in person.

“Of course. We are acquainted.” Answered Mingyu.

It was new for Seungcheol to know Minhyuk’s possible friends. Once again, he had all the
reasons to miss his older brother more.

“I’m sorry, Eunwoo, I wish I could stay longer. I’d like to but I think I need to rest early
today. I will have Seungcheol return after he accompany me in our room.”

“You sure look pale, Jeonghan. I don’t mind. Rest well.” Looking at Seungcheol. “Please take
care of Jeonghan, Seungcheol. If you come here to party, I will kick you out, alright?” he
teased.

Seungcheol smiled and replied. “We’ll get going. Enjoy your night.”

“I’ll send food and wine in your cabin.”

.

.
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The couple went out to have some fresh air. Jeonghan took a deep breathe while Seungcheol
asked “Why? Your hands are cold. Why didn’t you tell me that you are not feeling well?”

“It’s just sudden, Cheol. You don’t have to worry.”

“Are you sure?”

“Can we go to our room now? I feel dizzy.”



After quite a while, Jeonghan got better and went outside after not finding his husband
around the room. He was still hearing the joy of the night, but he chose not to go to the crowd
this time and rest in serenity, viewing his favorite jewels displayed in the night sky.

Jeonghan was alone. He wasn’t expecting anyone to disturb him but a familiar voice
whispered by his ears. “Are you okay now?” In addition, he ran his hands smoothly around
Jeonghan’s waist and a kiss on his shoulders.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan remembered someone from the past, not with such kind of action but
the opposite. Not too close, not to casual. Nonetheless, he felt so much comfort. Moreover, he
thought that it was one of the best night of his life. On the other hand, even though he didn’t
meet the man of his dreams, he considered himself lucky with the man he’s tied with despite
having different goals and characteristics. Challenging but quite fascinating as well.

“Yeah.” Jeonghan answered. “Thank you. Why aren’t you back in the party?”

“I was with you all the time. I had to use the bathroom and you’re gone all of a sudden.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “I didn’t think of that. Hey, don’t you want to see EunWoo, at least?”

“What for when I am with you?” as Seungcheol’s head goes deeper into the other’s
shoulders.

“You wouldn’t agree with me in this kind of topic, won’t you?”

The other became quiet and cold again despite the embrace and the sweet gesture his partner
was giving him.

“How did you know where to find me?”

“This is the kind of place you love to stay when you want rest, Am I right?”

“I didn’t know you are also observing me.”

“That’s not observation, honey. That’s what you call a person whose eyes are all on you.”
Seungcheol smiled showing his charismatic dimples. It was unfortunate when Jeonghan
couldn’t see those charming lips that moment.

“It’s cold today.”

“Mn.” Seungcheol agreed.

Jeonghan smiled. “Seungcheol?” Jeonghan let loose of Seungcheol’s embrace as he faced
him. “You know you will get sexier when you smile and kiss me, especially in a moment like
this.”

Seungcheol chuckled. “Really? Do you desire it right now?”

“Desperately.”



Seungcheol came close clipping his lips onto the other. Slowly, Seungcheol pulled the beauty
close to him so tight while the other fits perfectly against his. Jeonghan, on the other hand,
lingered his fingers dramatically onto his partner’s head and neck.

“You are getting good at this when you are hurt, yeah?” said Jeonghan teasingly.

“You are wrong. I am getting good at this when you boost my confidence.” Spending a little
time for their bonding under the night sky, the two enjoyed each other’s company with little
teases and quite rare conversation.

Later at night in Choi’s room, Seungcheol after his shower with only towel covering his
godly body, saw his wife holding into a document with his glasses on and a serious face.

“What have you been reading? Don’t tell me, you brought some work here?”

“Yeah. I have to read this now.”

“Just read it tomorrow. We better get a good rest. It’s been so tiring from the past few days.”

“Yeah. I’ll be quick.”

Jeonghan didn’t stop reading as Seungcheol didn’t stop staring at him with dripping water all
over the floor.

“Hey.” Seungcheol called. However, Jeonghan ignored him knowing that he was just there to
tease him.

“What’s that about?” asked Seungcheol.

“New business partner.”

“Leave it for tomorrow.”

“I need it by tomorrow.”

Seungcheol came closer to him and said “Hey.”

“What? Shhh! You are disturbing me.”

“I want to talk.”

“Talk about what? Just let me finish this, so I can leave this done already.”

“No. I want to talk now.”

“Cheol. You know this is important, yeah? I never disturb you when you are busy. Give me
some time.”

“No. I said I want to talk now.”



Jeonghan paused with whatever his doing, even putting down his glasses in annoyance.
“What now, Cheol? Tell me now and be quick please.”

“I thought you are not feeling well?”

“Perfectly fine right now.”

Seungcheol smiled.

“Cheol, you better not tease me while I’m into reading an agreement.” Jeonghan scolded.

“Alright. But I cannot promise I will be quick.”

“Cheol.”

Seungcheol giggled. “This won’t be quick. You told me that I should be open to you, yeah?”

Jeonghan became interested on whatever Seungcheol was about to say. He’s never open with
sensitive topics, but maybe this time he would confess his feelings either about his own or
about EunWoo since it’s totally over for them. If so, that’d be so much interesting for
Jeonghan to hear. He’s been waiting for it for a long time.

“Go on, sweetie. I’m listening.” With a wide smile.

Seungcheol smirked. “Jeonghan-ah, you like seeing my weakness don’t you?”

“It’s fascinating.”

“Yeah? You sexy pretty devil.”

Seungcheol leaned on Jeonghan with his grinning smile. He pushed himself gently to his
partner to give a kiss. Another after another. Jeonghan frowned and said “This isn’t a talk,
Cheol.”

“It is.” Seungcheol finally scooped Jeonghan’s lips for a deeper sensation.

There’s no words but only deep breathes escaping each other’s mouth. Jeonghan was finally
pushed completely lying flat on the bed by the older. The moment that allowed Jeonghan to
talk is the pause from the intense kissing and said “Cheol, you get me straight to the point.”
Another kiss won’t allow him to finish whatever he’s going to say, that’s why Jeonghan
pushed him for a break in spite feeling really hyped on how Seungcheol began teasing him
with lovely aggressive kisses.

“What?” Asked the older getting hang up with the almost perfect and smooth move.

“Talk? What do you mean talk?”

“Honey, this kind of talk is very much of importance especially to a couple like us.” Dive to
another kiss. “Body language, sweetie. It’s called sex.” Seungcheol grinned once again as he
pushed Jeonghan back to the bed completely.



“You silly little-“ the younger smiled in delight. As a result, Jeonghan stopped whatever he’s
about to speak. Instead, he let his body do that for him if Seungcheol insists. He wrapped his
arms around his partner while letting the other conquer his body. Well, give and take. That’s
the essence of a relationship, isn’t it? Since Seungcheol’s body was easy to access, it would
be easy for Jeonghan to play fair.

Seungcheol sure looked like he’s the one to take the lead, but it’s Jeonghan who’s actually
driving him crazy. Seungcheol was pretty strong, yet delicate on handling things such as this.
On the other hand, Jeonghan loved how it contradicts his presence to his actions and he’s
enjoying it.

Kisses on the chest, panting and soft moans. Ticklish and satisfaction of sensation was
different. Jeonghan knew that Seungcheol was giving up his protection and love every time
he’s making out with him. Seungcheol was the real divine in the relationship. It was never
him. The only question in Jeonghan’s head was, was he thinking of him or the other one
when they make love. Nevertheless, in their relationship, it’s not an issue right now and it
should never be. 
.
.
.

The next morning, no one seemed to get up early as per usual. They got pretty damn tired
after making love until dawn. For Jeonghan, he could tell that that night was something
special unlike the other nights he’s been spending the same pleasure with Seungcheol.

Jeonghan saw himself waking up beside a beautiful man with such delicate features on his
face, looking like an angel in his sleep. He took notice of his long lashes again that seems like
that of a girl. They were in full volume in nice curl. Jeonghan was pretty sure that ladies
would envy him for having such natural ones. With their naked bodies, Jeonghan chose to
focus his eyes to Seungcheol’s face instead.

“You are a lovely man, Seungcheol. You just have to recognize yourself.” Jeonghan caressed
Seungcheol’s skin gently that doesn’t seem to interrupt the other’s deep sleep. Although, he
was caught smiling once Seungcheol woke up.

“Hey, pretty.” Smiled gently and lovingly at him for the first time in the morning with his
lazy eyes. “Got hyped last night. I’m still lazy to get up.”

“Let’s lay down the whole day, no worries. I’ve got Vernon to cover me for the meeting.”

“It’s all done?” Seungcheol asked about the documents he’s studying last night.

“Pretty well. Yes.” Caressing his fingers on the other’s skin. “I am so inspired.” And
chuckled.

Seungcheol chuckled. “He’s seen you naked?” noticing the two of them still naked.

Jeonghan chuckled. “Positive. He’s seen us both, by the way. I’m sure he completely grasped
whatever happened last night between us, dear.”



“You! Stop displaying your body to everybody.” Seungcheol scolded.

“I had a bathrobe, you don’t. I bet it’s you who displays your body to anyone who wants to
see.” Jeonghan teased. “Got naked again afterwards because~” Jeonghan hanged it a bit. “I
want to play more.”

Seungcheol scoffed. “Really? Now?” with lazy eyes.

“Don’t disappoint me, Cheol.”

Seungcheol scoffed with a smirk on this face. “Unbelievable, Jeonghan.”

“Yes. Bet your Queen sure is stronger than his King.”

“Yes, you are.” Seungcheol went up “Let me wash a little. You smell so good, I’m ashamed
of my dirty body.”

“Good boy. I like it clean before messing it up all over again.”

Seungcheol looked at him with a disbelief face. “Really? Seriously, Jeonghan?” as he let out
a sweet laughter, for the first time.

That moment, Jeonghan was pretty sure that Seungcheol was solely the ‘Seungcheol’
Minhyuk was talking about. Someone naughty but mostly sweet. Jeonghan loves his face
when he smiles. Well, he’s handsome enough when he’s having a no expression on his face,
what more if he’s smiling sincerely.

“Yes, honey. Get back to me as soon and clean as you can. Might give you a reward.”
Tapping the space beside him.

Seungcheol smirked and pretty much convinced with the reward system his wife was offering
him. No choice. The older now went to the bathroom to freshen up and the rest was history.
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Driving home, Vernon noticed something between his two bosses. It’s a sweet and
harmonious vibe at last. Thank goodness. Vernon never thought that a day would come the
quietness inside the car would be so much comfortable.

Seungcheol was always busy looking by the window and Jeonghan was always and if he
could, taking his nap.

A call came and Seungcheol was the one to answer it.

“What’s up?”

“Hyung, are you coming home tonight?”

“Yeah. Sure. Why? Is there something wrong, Soon Young?”

“I am not sure yet. Will be right beside your gates in a while.”

“Yup. See you, brother.”

At the Choi’s residence, Soon Young was seen seriously waiting outside the gates. Jeonghan
was worried looking at his younger brother. He hurried and asked the younger why. Although
Soon Young had an appointment with Seungcheol first, based on the call yesterday,
something seemed urgent when the youngest Yoon have Jeonghan’s audience the moment
they arrived.

Both talked in private.

“Hyung, dad is in danger.” Said Soon Young immediately.

Looking at the evidence, Jeonghan was surprised. “How did you get these?”

“Doesn’t matter.” Leaning to whisper as if it should be taken with confidentiality regarding
the topic.

“I don’t like you meddling around with these kind of things, Soon Young.” Reminded
Jeonghan to his little brother.

“Did you know about this?” asked Soon Young in surprise. Also with disappointment.

Jeonghan nodded awkwardly.

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I’m sorry, but this isn’t for you.” Said Jeonghan with an obvious firm tone.



“Hyung, it’s about our family. How could you keep this from me?” Soon Young starting to
show signs of his dismay for not knowing about their family’s problem.

“Listen to me, Soon Young. It’s for the best. You cannot be involved in this, you
understand?”

“I’m not a kid anymore, hyung. Why are you acting like you know what’s best for me? You,
dad and mom! All of you!” with rage in the raise of his voice.

“You don’t know how dangerous it is.”

“The more we should stick together on this! I’m no different hyung, I am your family. You
don’t tell me what to do and what not to do to protect our family, you got me? This is not
about you or them now. We are all on this.” walking out to proceed with his true business.

“Soon Young!” Jeonghan called really worried on things that shouldn’t be known, especially
for those people who are not to get involved. “Shit!”

On the other hand, Soon Young invited Seungcheol outside for a talk. Seungcheol knew they
fought just right when Jeonghan called him to stay, but there he was with him in his frowning
brows.

“Is everything alright?” asked the older.

“Hyung, I want to ask something from you.”

“Sure. Anything.”

“Let’s talk about the busting first.”

“Would you like to talk somewhere else?” invited Seungcheol.

“It would be better.”

It’s the first time Seungcheol has seen Soon Young and Jeonghan fight like that. It must be
serious, in that case.

The both went to a bar Seungcheol was familiar with. Soon Young just followed and give
reports regarding the operations. In fact, he’s discovered more. He passed on a paper sending
him routes of the next transactions all over the world.

“That’s enough to call international’s attention. They can help.” Recommended Soon Young.

Seungcheol smirked. Soon Young did a job well done. Moreover, he knew how dangerous the
mission from acquiring such information from the enemies without them noticing. “Great job
Soon Young! Smart. I’m so proud of you. Don’t worry, I’ve got that all taken care of.”

Realizing that Seungcheol has stepped far more advance than expected, the young officer
became surprised. Well in that case, Soon Young has decided to take risks as well. Game on.



“Where did you get this?”

“An informant. I cannot tell, for his safety.” Said Soon Young looking at a good looking
server bringing them a special mixed tequila on their table just by the counter. “Thank you.”

“Be careful, especially with Lee Jihoon.” advised Seungcheol.

“Got it.”

The bartender smiled tenderly delivering their drinks. Soon Young thought he was too good
looking to be just be a bar tender. He was too distracted, he didn’t notice Seungcheol asking
him about his fight with his brother.

“Soon Young.” Called Seungcheol again.

“Ah-yes?”

“What happened earlier with you and your brother? It’s the first time I’ve seen you fight.”

“We always fight.” Said Soon Young.

“Yeah. Sure. But not like that.”

“It’s a family matter. I don’t want to talk about it.”

“You got it. Then, what help should I give you?”

Soon Young then composed himself, leaning forward for a wish. “I want to serve your family,
if you may. I want in.”

Seungcheol was surprised with the help he’s asking. Entering the kind of family he was in
was quite dangerous and pretty much lead to worst. The Chois has gotten into a serious deal
they couldn’t just break easily. If Soon Young joined them, the boy would automatically get
involved. Although, he believed he needed something more than that. Who would ask to be a
servant if he wants help? No one but somebody who want something inside the system. “I
cannot do that. Your brother will kill me.”

“He cannot. I will be there to protect you.”

“Why this? You can ask a different thing. Not this. It’s too dangerous.”

“I need to get more, hyung. If you want me to help you, I need to get in the system.”

“You’re a cop, Soon Young. I know this is your dream and I won’t take it away from you.”

“I can ask to be an undercover, hyung, please. This is really important for me. My family is at
stake.”

“So, it’s for your family, huh?”



Damn! He can’t just keep quiet about it, huh? How effective he would be as an undercover
agent if that happens? Soon Young felt annoyed of himself. “Shit!” he murmured.

“No.” said Seungcheol. “I promised Jeonghan of your safety first.”

“You will let me in. But I guess this is not the right time.” Feeling disappointed of himself. “I
will learn it and you’ll be needing me.”

“Prove me right, Soon Young. I know you are smart, but you are still a kid in this game. For
the meantime, what can I do for you?” leaning forward to Soon Young declaring that he’s
serious with it. “This isn’t just a simple game, honey. If you want us both to survive, you
need to be good at it.”

Soon Young felt embarrassed. Maybe his brother and Seungcheol were right. That he’s not
ready for it yet.

“For now, I need you to be a good cop.” Smiling as he squeezed Soon Young’s fluffy face.
“It’s really soft.” Referring to the cheeks.

Now, Soon Young was wearing a different kind of frown with a pout. “Don’t do that, hyung.
It’s embarrassing. I’m not a little boy.”

“Sorry. It’s really irresistible.” Said Seungcheol coolly as if he’s adoring Soon Young more
than Jeonghan could.
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Jeonghan was left with Vernon. The body guard took the initiative to serve
Jeonghan a good rum because he thought he needs it.

“Thank you, Vernon.”

It’s the first time Vernon seeing Jeonghan that worried. “What’s the matter?” approaching his
boss as a friend.

Before confessing, Jeonghan sighed as he took a shot of the liquor. “Vernon, I just want to
protect him.”

“I can see that.”

“But he’s not listening to me anymore.”

Vernon smirked. “That’s because he’s a grown up man now, hyung.”

“I know but he’s so cute, don’t you agree?”

Vernon thought of it real quick and agreed. “So, what’s your plan? It’s the first time you’ve
fight like that.”



“He’s serving himself danger, Vernon. He wants something more dangerous. I don’t agree of
him being a cop at first, but he really want it. Now, I am worried to where his profession will
lead him.”

“He’s quite a tiger, you see? To whom he’d get that anyway? You came from a fierce family.
Your mother. You. You just don’t see what I see on you, Jeonghan hyung.”

“Fierce? I’m not. And Soon Young’s definitely not.”

“Mn. You are definitely fierce. Soon Young, I guess he has it inside of him. He’s a cop,
hyung. He’s earned it. You said he loved being a cop. Maybe that’s his calling. You will make
him run farther when you contradicts.”

“Are you lecturing me now?”

“It seems so.” Pouring another glass of rum to Jeonghan’s shot glass.

“He’s growing fond of Seungcheol now. He’s spoiling him so much.”

Vernon smirked. “Is there something I can help?”

“Is it okay to tell you?”

“It’s up to you.” Said Vernon.

“Since you brought up that my family is fierce… I must admit that we are not that normal,
you see.”

“That’s very obvious, hyung.” Smirked Vernon with a sentence of two meaning.

“You know something, don’t you?”

“I am Big boss’ body guard first before I was with Seungcheol hyung.” He smiled as he
explained. “I handle things a normal body guard or secretary won’t.”

“You really are something, are you? Why don’t you become my body guard instead?”

“I want to but he won’t allow it.” Vernon pertaining to Seungcheol.

“We are in chaos, my dear Vernon. My family and I know there’s definitely something going
on with the Chois.”

“You are keen.”

“Not really. I have things you don’t know yet.” He sighed. “If you just know I’ve been
through hell.” Jeonghan sighed as he reached for the rum but Vernon stopped him from doing
so. “Give me that.”

Vernon stopped Jeonghan from drinking before he gets drunk. “Enough now, hyung.”

“Tsk! You! Don’t be so strict on me.”



“You have a meeting tomorrow, hyung.” The handsome body guard reminded.

By that, Jeonghan easily gave up.

“If you need someone to talk to. Maybe a conversation to keep from Seungcheol hyung, you
can trust me on it. I will do everything for you.”

“Even if I go against Seungcheol?”

“If it’s good for him. I will.”

Jeonghan laughed. “How do you become so loyal to their family, Vernon? I never had a
chance to ask you that. You don’t have to answer if you are not comfortable.”

“It’s not a secret anyway. I was orphaned young. My parents died because of the things
they’ve done wrong. I was left to survive and then Mr. SeungWon and his wife took me in
and treated like their own.”

“Why are they being killed?”

“Most likely betrayal of some sort.”

“I see. How does it feel to be inside a Mafia, Vernon?”

Vernon was surprised hearing that thing from Jeonghan. He thought he knows nothing yet or
maybe a little. “How did you-“

“It’s damn obvious, Vernon. Based on how you and Seungcheol acts, no one would have ever
mistakenly take you as a normal human being. My mom is a part of it, you know. I know
more than you think I know.”

“Very well. I hope this won’t scare you. SeonBi is a good organization.”

“I heard that from my mother. She’s a part of it. I just learned it recently. Is it a secret? I mean
the Mafia family?”

“No. It’s really an organization. Korea has lots of it.”

“No illegal?” asked Jeonghan promptly.

Vernon paused a bit but immediately said “No.” doing his duty of keeping it a secret. It’s
SeungWon and Seungcheol’s order.

“Liar.” Jeonghan smirked. “Now, don’t you tell Seungcheol I know about it. I know the Chois
and my parents are in danger because of it. Well-” rolling his eyes in sarcasm. “Somehow. It’s
kind of related in maaany ways.”

Vernon became dumbfounded. Not sure if Jeonghan was just playing on him or what. He’s
caught him a million times with that technique. It’s never predictable when Jeonghan releases
a weapon with his wits.



Jeonghan laughed after finding the body guard out of words. “I know you are quiet, but don’t
get so obvious that you are speechless, Vernon. I got you.” Winking playfully as if he busted
something he shouldn’t know.

Vernon frowned. Moreover, he’s grown more puzzled on how Jeonghan was labeled a human
being when he has the powers of the gods. “Do you read minds? I always wonder on how
you can just, you know, read people.”

“I do. If you show me. I’m expert on it, so don’t you dare make a mistake, Vernon.” Playing
with the empty shot glass on his hands. “I am working with Minhyuk that time but it was just
a coincidence. We are working on different goals. We just happen to meet in the middle.”
Thinking of Minhyuk again. “I miss him, you know. He’s a complete opposite of
Seungcheol.”

“I want to ask you about that too, hyung. How did y-?”

“He’s a good friend.”

“Does Seungcheol hyung know?”

“I don’t think so. He probably knows that he’s my boss before. I work with the cruise ship as
a staff until I advanced to being the manager. Minhyuk hyung was my director. He always
gets me if he travels.”

“I see. He’s a good man.”

“I know.”

“Seungcheol hyung was devastated about his loss.”

“I am too. And I know you too. Tell me what happened to him?”

“I’m not quite sure about the details but, he’s gunned by someone at the port.”

“That man! He really mean that goodbye? I’m getting annoyed right now.” Changing the
topic. “Say, do you think, Seungcheol moved on, already? I heard they were close.”

“I don’t think he’s recovered up until now, hyung.”

“That’s bad. Don’t worry. Leave him to me.”

Vernon smiled. “Thank you.”

.

.
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YOON RESIDENCE_



Soon Young was frantic and was obviously disturbed. His mother noticed him walking to and
fro.

“Son, what are you furious about?”

The call startled Soon Young. “Ah- No-nothing, mother.”

“You can’t lie to me, son. You know that.”

Guess she’s right. Soon Young never get out from a lie when his mother puts her eyes on him.

“It’s just work.”

“Soon Young, my son.” She headed towards with the wheel chair. As soon as she get to their
youngest, she grabbed his hands tenderly. “Tell me what’s troubling you. Don’t worry about
the confidentiality. I know how that works perfectly.”

Soon Young sighed. He had nothing to do but to confess. Well, if he doesn’t do it now, his
mother will always find a way to discover whatever he’s hiding. She’s a private detective
before she became a lawyer and now a judge for everyone to know.

Soon Young then spoke his heart out. “Mom. You got to explain things to me.” He sat down
abruptly as he started his mom in return. It looked serious. Soon Young hasn’t seen with
those emotion ever since.

“Has it been so serious, son?” asked his curious mother. She never realized that their
youngest would be such a grown up now when all she could see every time she’s looking at
her son was a little boy playing with his police car toy.

“Mom. I know that what I did was unacceptable but I want to know a mission you and your
dad are working on.”

Judge Yoon was surprised with her son’s concern. “What mission?”

Soon Young went through his bag to look out for the things he discovered accidentally.
Moreover, he exposed other things that should’ve kept in secret long time ago. “Where did
you get these, Soon Young?” Na Young was left speechless after seeing the things they buried
long time ago. “You should have left them to where you found them.”

“I can’t mom.”

“What do you want from these?”

“If this is about the family, I can’t let them cause you the trouble while I’m sitting around like
a fool.”

“Why did you look for all of these?”

“I heard. I heard dad. He’s leaving. I don’t know most of the details yet, but I’ve had my
research and it’s going to be dangerous.”



Na Young knew her son would be so much worried finding this out. It should be kept as a
secret, but guess all secrets has to come out no matter what.

“Those names.” Pointed Soon Young to the list of the papers. “They’re not an ordinary group
to deal with, mom.”

“Soon Young, my son. Please, calm down.”

“How can I calm down? You and dad are looking for your own grave fighting with these
people alone.”

Na Young smiled. “Son, listen to me. I am proud of you. Look at you.” Caressing his son’s
fluffy yet a little angered face. “You’ve become a very brave and handsome cop. It’s obvious
that you got your bravery and brains from us.” Smiling like a very proud mom. “I will
explain things to you, but you must promise me you’d stay out of it.”

“And if I cannot?”

Na Young sighed. Well, she can’t control everything. “Just make sure, you keep yourself safe
and sound. I know there’s nothing I can do to stop you anyway. You and your brother are
very hard to stop.” She giggled. Cupping his son’s face. “You are only so small you came to
me. Look at you now. A grown up man and a good cop.”

“I know you are worried, mom, but I can handle myself. I want to keep our family safe as
well. You’ve earned so much enemy with your job, and you don’t know how worried I am
with you travelling by yourself in your state.” Looking at the crippled woman in front of him.
“You’ve been through worst, mom. Look at you. I won’t let you go through hell again.” Still
feeling the pain his mother might have felt after the terrible accident she encountered from
the past because of her duties. “You are still doing the things you know that’s right yet
dangerous.”

Na Young giggled. “You’ve become just like me, my baby. Let’s seat down and have a talk
rather than you sneaking around. But son, you need to promise me, you keep safe. You and
your brother. If you need to stop. Just stop. I cannot lose any more of my family.” Caressing
Soon Young’s face while thinking of his son whom they lost in a battle with the enemies. Not
knowing whether he’s still alive or not.

“I don’t know what to say, but I would probably answer, I will choose wisely. You thought
me that.”

Na Young smiled despite of being worried with Soon Young getting himself some dangerous
adventure ahead of him. “I love you, son.”

“I love you too, mom.” Soon Young smiled.

A few moments later, there was a ringing on the doorbell. Soon Young answered to it and
from there, he met a young man who just arrive with a black luxurious car. A man wearing a
tender smile from his looks of elegance on his navy blue suit. He’s quite tall and charming.
Approachable as Soon Young described. Then, there’s another man coming along next to the



taller. He’s wearing all black as if he came from a wake. That man was definitely the opposite
of the obviously taller man. He wore frown on his face the moment he came out of the car.
Not a hint of a friendly smile from his mouth. He’s definitely not the person people usually
befriend or approved with. He’s quite wearing a massive frightening aura compared to the
other.

“Is this Attorney Yoon’s residence?” asked the taller and gentle man.

“Is there anything we can do?” asked Soon Young full of curiosity written all over his face.

“You must be the youngest of the Yoons.” Said the man with his dear smile. “Yoon
Jeonghan’s squishy little brother as per the most elegant and beautiful man I’ve ever met.” A
little gesture of friendship was pulled with a reach of the hand. “Lee SeokMin.” With the best
smile he could ever project. “And my cousin, Lee Jihoon.” Then whispering “He’s just a little
snob, but believe me, he doesn’t bite.”

Looking at the smaller but powerful one, that was unexpected. “Soon Young.” Introducing
himself.

“Is Judge Yoon inside?”

“She is. What do you need?” Soon Young tried to protect his family from some rich looking
dangerous partners who just appeared out of the blue.

“Sorry for our abrupt visit. We should’ve give you a call but this is urgent. It’s just a little talk
regarding Superintendent General Yoon Jae Won.”

“Dad? What’s happened?” asked Soon Young worriedly.

“Well, officer, if you’d like to sit in too, you are very much welcome. You may help if you
notice something.” said the mysterious tall man together with his handsome face. “Call me
DK. We are friends now since you are Vice President Choi’s little brother.” Stated the older.

“You know my brother?”

“Yes. He’s lovely. We are friends now… I mean just recently.” DK chuckled.

“Tell me what’s happened to my dad.” Setting straight to what should be discussed about.

“We should probably get into the table, officer.” Said the other man, who looked so serious
and unaffectionate. As cold as ice. The one they called the Young Governor of Seoul.

Soon Young recognized him now, but the other, probably he’s never heard or seen him
before. Because they looked dangerous, Soon Young went along to show them inside the
house.

“She’s right here.”

Hearing the clamor at the door, Na Young thought they might have a visitor.



Noticing a young politician visiting her house, she became surprised. “Governor Lee. What
brings you here?”

“Good Morning Judge Yoon.” DK smiled gently. “It’s an honor to finally meet you in person.
A police and a judge. How cool is that! How are you doing?”

Na Young stared at the beautiful stranger who kept smiling at her. Opposite of the man beside
him.

Seeing that he must be a stranger to the Judge, SeokMin introduced himself formally. “By the
way, sorry for not officially introducing myself. I am Atty. Lee SeokMin. Governor Lee’s
consultant and cousin. Nice to meet you, Judge Yoon.”

“What can I do for you?” Na Young said sternly.

“We are not here to disturb, we are here for business.” SeokMin stated.

Na Young lead them to the table to talk.

“Judge Yoon, we will not keep our talk long. We are here to offer our friendship.” Said
Jihoon confidently. “I know you and our family has this big issue. But I don’t blame you. It’s
your job and it is our business.” Getting relaxed with his composition, Jihoon told Na Young
his opinion “We are here to talk about something that’d benefit both of us, especially that
your son is married to one of our business partners. I don’t want anymore
misunderstandings.”

“Let’s listen first, young governor.”

DK, looking at the young officer who was with them at the table, smiled. “Good boy.” He
spoke with his lips and eyes with certain adoration to how Soon Young looked like. Though,
he thought that the young man was free and wild spirited, he assumed. Based on how Soon
Young’s age and probably from his aura, DK excused themselves by saying “Hey, officer,
would you mind accompanying me outside. This is going to be boring for the both of us.”

Na Young thought it was for the best. Good thing the young attorney knows how to move.

Soon Young know that his mother would agree on how the attorney suggested. He knows
how to plunge him in and out from a conversation. He also believed that it was not for him
too. Better yet follow the other’s opinion while his mind weren’t in that good state to have
another information because if things would ramble down due to excessive information, he
might blow up.

Going out, DK invited the young man for a drink. “Officer, would you like a cup of
refreshments? I know a bar just near here.”

“I don’t know, attorney. I think I should stay here.”

“I know you are worried, but I give you my word. No matter what they’ve to talk or agreed
upon inside your house, they will not blast in a war. Hear me?”



“Should it be a long conversation? Why is there a need to invite me out?”

“Decision making takes time. So better yet, let’s have some fun since it doesn’t concern us
anyway.” DK smiled.

“Is it okay for you to walk?” asked DK.

“Sure. I always walk.”

“No wonder you have such a wonderful physique. Your face though, I like it. It’s adorable.”

“Thanks. I usually don’t accept ‘adorable’ at my age but can’t be helped.” Soon Young
sighed.

DK agreed and chuckled.
.
.
.
Inside Yoon’s house, the judge and the young governor were left inside to talk privately.

“Judge Yoon. I am very well aware that you are against our family.”

“Just doing my job.” Said Na Young fearlessly in more relax manner.

“But not with the Chois?” Jihoon changed legs to cross. “I know you knew something
already. What I am curious about is of all people, why did you marry your son to the Chois?
The partnership is making me uneasy.” Clicking his tongue in dissatisfaction.

“I am not siding anyone and I don’t have to explain things to you.”

“Of course. Let’s assume it’s ‘love’ as per Seungcheol.” Said Jihoon mockingly as if he’s
disgusted. “It’s just that… you and your husband, General-“ smirked “or should I say, Agent
Yoon, are messing too much with my family and our business.”

“There is a process.”

“Alright. Alright. I get it. You should have known that tying up with the Chois would bring
much trouble for you. Especially to your son, Jeonghan.” Jihoon pertaining with the Mafia,
just like his family, were savages no matter what degree they were in. “I believe you have a
group too. You know that a brotherhood is not just a game of a child but of flames.” Jihoon
smirked. “We are just people dressed in suits but have the same behavior as those that are
smaller. Or worst. We just do it as clean as possible. Am I right?”

Na Young got her straight face. “Governor Lee. I didn’t know you have such a strong
character.”

“I can’t deny it.”

“What do you want?”



“I don’t want to harm your lovely family, now that I think we are getting closer to each other.
You don’t want to go to a war against the powerful ones.” Smirking as hell. “It’s just a dead
end.” Looking at the poor woman on her wheel chair, Jihoon didn’t want to prolong their
stressful conversation. “Judge Yoon, since I assume you understood me very well, I might
have the chance of getting what I want, yeah?”

“Are you threatened?” said Attorney with her smiling face.

“Oh dear. Did you see that on me?” said in sarcasm. “Well, I must admit that I was a little
startled. I almost pulled the trigger. But you know me, I have diplomacy.”

“How much did my husband threatened you?”

“Oh, not only your husband but your little cub too.”

Na Young was clueless on who the young man was pertaining to. Then, Jihoon knew that he
had to reveal it himself because as of the moment, Na Young had no idea.

“You didn’t know?” Jihoon chuckled. “Then, I assumed that he’s smart and cunning. Very
dangerous. He’s Officer Soon Young. He might have find a way to investigate in such a
discreet manner, no one could ever notice. I commend you for raising two promising
children.”

“Soon Young?”

“Yes. Though, don’t worry, he’s not that knowledgeable yet. Unlike you and your husband.
He’s still cute, you see. But losing him in the wilds would make him dangerous and I have to
do whatever I need to remove him.”

“Are you threatening me, young man?”

“No. Just a reminder, Judge. I respect you so much.”

“My sons are stronger than you think. You know why? Because I taught them well. People
like you just don’t deserve the things you have.”

Jihoon smirked. “I can see that. Unfortunately, life is quite unfair.”

“Your father has too much debt on me. It’s clearly visible on my state. Do you think I will
stop?”

“Then what do you want?” said the younger as the mother appeared the most dangerous
person in the family.

“I want nothing but to see you and your family in bars.”

Jihoon smirked. “You are a truly dedicated judge. You serve the people well. Then, I hope to
see my friends inside the prison as well, attorney.”

Na Young smirked. “You sneaky brat! I will make sure of that.”



“Before you die or after you die?”

“Either way is good to me. If you see me scared of dying, boy, you are wrong.”

“And your family?”

“I’d die before you touch them.” Stated the attorney.

“Very well said. But, I am not giving up. I promise I would not lay my hands on any of your
family for the meantime. Let us just keep this at peace. I don’t want additional speculation,
brave lady judge. I like your attitude.”

“I should have been your mentor, Governor. It’s such a regret that I didn’t get the chance to
teach a smart man like you. Things would’ve got better if I did.”

“Maybe in another life.” Jihoon stood up. “I’ll get going now. I will wait for your decision.”

When Jihoon was about to go out, he stopped and said “Judge Yoon, do you know why I
didn’t chose being a lawyer but a politician?”

Na Young was waiting for the answer the young man was ready to declare. “Because in
politics, I can change the game in any face that I want to. I can control people. I can fold
truths and lies. However, being a lawyer is nothing but a puppet of the silly law made by us.
We and those that is what you call criminals are just the same somehow. The only difference
is the negotiations in suit.”

The young man has gotten into her nerves, but she won’t show it and said “Dear young man,
before I came into your business. I’ve seen how you run it, that’s why I am here.”

Jihoon smiled. “I adore your courage and bravery, Madame Judge and former police officer.
You’re quite cool. I agree to that. See you. Hope we will have a good relationship. Think it
again. I will be waiting. I am a strong friend here and I am offering my services to you.”

“Let’s say, our conversation isn’t done yet, young man. Goodbye.”



SUIT & TIE: TRIAD

SUIT & TIE: TRIAD

BAR_

Meanwhile, the two young men was out to get a drink to a nearby restaubar. Soon Young has
gone there before. He remembered a drink and a talk with his brother-in-law few days back in
that chic restaurant. Seemed a favorite spot of the rich ones. Nevertheless, it didn’t stop the
cop to look in awe at the interior of the shop. Who would not love it? It’s quite fancy in its
luxurious Gatsby motif. It feels lavish. If Soon Young could just afford staying here, he
would once in a while.

“Don’t worry, officer. Tab is on me. Do you drink?” asked SeokMin innocently.

“Of course, I do. How old do you think am I?” said Soon Young furiously.

“Right. My bad.”

The two seated right in the bar. SeokMin’s favorite spot. “Order whatever you want.” Calling
his favorite bartender. “Hey, Jisoo!”

Looking at the customer he’s always fond of because of his strange behavior and likings
given his handsome and chic looks, Jisoo greeted him back merrily. “Attorney, it’s been a
while.” Just then, he noticed a young man beside SeokMin who seemed familiar “I’ve met
you.” Added the hip yet beautiful bartender.

“Yeah. I’ve been here with my brother-in-law.” He smiled.

“I see. Good to see you back.” Smiled the bartender, so tender and sweet. He’s somehow
looking like his brother, Jeonghan, but has definitely a different vibe. Now that he’s
remembered Jeonghan, he became upset because of the fight they had during his visit.

“Good, you are kind of familiar with each other.” Said SeokMin, interrupting the two having
a nice introductory conversation. “By the way, here’s Officer Yoon. A friend of mine.”

“Nice to meet you officer.” Smiled the quite charming bartender.

“Just call me Soon Young.”

“Sure. What do you want?”

“I’ll let your fantastic hands work for me.” Said DK.

“Any will do.” Said Soon Young, on the other hand.

“Then, get him what you’d serve me.”



The two had a quite comfortable talk. DK was a mysterious man. Nevertheless, he sure
knows how to blend with people. He could even joke. Luckily for SeokMin, the young
officer was easy to laugh. Besides, they played chess, and DK discovered that Soon Young
was actually the kind of person who can be a strategist in the team. Ready to sacrifice things
for the greater good. DK really enjoyed playing with him, especially when Soon Young could
offer talking unlike his cousin.

“Officer, would you mind if I invite you to drink some other time? I enjoy talking to you.”

“You won’t get any information from me don’t you?” said the younger suspiciously.

“No, officer. I am a friend when you are with me inside this bar. Well, I can be a true friend
though. Your secrets are safe with me.”

Soon Young continued to look suspicious to the guy even though he knew that he’s
comfortable with him somehow.

Later on, Jihoon joined them. He sure knows where to find his cousin.

“How did it go?” asked DK while Soon Young was listening beside him.

“I gave her time to think.” He sat beside DK and ordered a good and expensive drink from
DK’s favorite bar tender.

Meanwhile, Jihoon’s attention was on the younger officer. “How was DK’s company, my
dear officer?”

Cold as ever received, Soon Young had this hard time accepting, even recognizing a
conversation with him. “It’s fine. Probably, finer before you get here, governor. You sure are
scary.” Soon young said it honestly.

Jihoon chuckled. “You are so honest. I like it. Would you mind working with me?”

“I’m not sure about that. Am going to ask that from my mother. I’m my momma’s boy, by the
way.” Laughing at his own.

Jihoon was entertained, as well as the SeokMin and Jisoo.

“Very cute. No wonder all Jeonghan could tell is about you.” Interrupted DK

“By the way, how did you guys known each other?” asked the young officer out of curiosity.

“Oh! At EunWoo’s wedding. It’s about food.” Answered DK.

“Oh. I see. It’s his specialty. To attract everyone with food.”

“Yeah. I can tell you how it’s very true. He’s got this magnet for people.”

“Yeah. I’m worried about that.”



“His beauty is dangerous.” Said Jihoon as he interrupted.

“He’s fished Choi Seungcheol so fast. It’s a big catch and I’m worried about-“

“Jeonghan? Yeah, I agree. Seungcheol’s quite ambitious and dangerous like a beast.” Said
Jihoon.

But then, it was unexpected when they heard Soon Young chuckle. “Sorry, I was about to say
that Seungcheol hyung is in danger. Seungcheol hyung claimed that my brother is his king,
you see. I wonder how Jeonghan hyung disciplines him. Poor hyung.”

Both Lees were surprised.

“He got him?” asked DK. “That hard?”

“Even right before they get married. It’s so soon. I am not ready to let go of my brother. I
really hate Seungcheol hyung but little did I know, he’s the angel in their marriage.” revealed
Soon Young. But of course, Jeonghan was his brother and he’d never side him no matter
what, especially that Seungcheol spoil him too much.

“You are hypnotized by Seungcheol, aren’t you?”

“He’s given me luxury.” Soon Young chuckled.

“I see. Interesting” Jihoon played with his drink. “That’s why don’t waste it by sticking your
nose into my family’s business, officer. I’d like to save your ass.”

Soon Young was surprised that he knew. “Well, I don’t think I can’t let go of an unfinished
case.”

“If you want it to be handled well, call another team. It’s such a waste when I lose someone
interesting like you in the game immediately.”

“Let me think about that. If you’d spoil me badly more than Seungcheol hyung, I might
change my mind.”

Knowing the conversation was getting a bit chili, DK was sensitive and knowledgeable
enough on how to put that little fire off. “How about let’s make our evening better with
something interesting rather than those boring negotiations.” DK looked at a woman, a
customer with a very attractive body and smile. “I’m gonna teach you how to do things
smoothly with ladies.”

“Not interested.” Said Jihoon immediately.

“Don’t be so kill joy, Jihoonie…” teased DK.

Soon Young squinted his eyes and saw something “Don’t go there. She’s married.” Noticing
a ring on her finger.



“Nope. She has a problem and she didn’t want to be disturbed. For how long do you think a
couple would have a fight when they’re newlyweds?”

“Interesting.” Said Soon Young. “People do that?”

“Yup. Surprisingly. When they need a drink and not a companion.” Added the handsome
Attorney.

“Show me.” Soon Young showed interest on it. “It’ll be fun if what you’re telling is true.”

“Watch me.” Said DK confidently.

Just before he go there, a man went to the woman and kissed her lips. “Oh dear.” Jihoon
sighed. As DK detoured and showed a defeated face.

“Guess I was wrong.” Winking his eyes and showing an awkward weird expression.

“Oh boy! I should’ve witnessed you talking to her and being busted by the husband.” Said
Soon Young teasingly. “That’d be more fun!”

“You! You silly.” Clicking his tongue.

“You knew it, don’t you?” said Soon Young still not sure of whether he could or could not
trust DK. He’s really confusing him.

DK chuckled. “I don’t. I am weak at observing women. Look at me now. Single but I should
say that I am happy and I’m proud of it.”

“I don’t believe you.” Soon Young focused his eyes on DK. “Nevertheless, I hope we’ll have
a great time again. I’ll be leaving.”

“Really? So quick?”

“Yeah. I have duty. And drinking too much alcohol on duty will kill me.”

“I see. See you again.”

After Soon Young left, Jihoon murmured. “He’s just an ordinary officer but had quite
confidence.”

“He’s young, that’s why.” Said DK.

“His ignorance and recklessness will lead him to his grave.”

“Ya. You are talking evil again, Jihoonie. Would like to see a psychiatrist?”

“You are the one to go there, lunatic!”

“Geez. I’m just joking. Well, I must advice that you have to see one once in a while.”

Jihoon sighed. “Let’s go.”



.

.
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Inside Yoon’s residence, another person came to visit.

Na Young was alone. There, she was talking to another person saying “He came. He knew.
Now what? My children are in danger. Make sure they won’t touch them or I’ll kill you
myself. You promised us.” With glare she showed to the man standing right in front of her.

“Understood. Now stop for a while. My turn to move.” answered the man.

“Better be this good. I’m risking everything I have. And you should never fail to bring back
whatever that I lose.”

“That’s a promise.” The other assured.
.
.
.

Inside Choi Corporation_

Jeonghan was with his team in his office. Meanwhile Seungcheol had an important meeting
with their other clients at the port. While busy with the upcoming planning of the pending
projects inside his room, Jeonghan noticed EunWoo wearing a confused face after not finding
Seungcheol in the office. He was walking towards his office with documents on his arms.
“Hey, how are you?” greeted EunWoo lovingly. “You busy?” he added.

On the other hand, since EunWoo was Seungcheol’s friend, also a partner in the company,
Jeonghan treated him accordingly. “A little, but you are very much welcome.” Smiled the
other offering the available seat in front of him.

“Are you sure, I can join?” finding them at the middle of a meeting, seeming like they were
having an exchange of opinions and suggestions for a certain project.

“Yeah. Sure.”

“I see that you are quite busy. Am I interrupting something?”

“Not at all. We are brainstorming.”

EunWoo was amazed. “I see. That’s great! This is the most interactive meeting I’ve ever seen
here.” EunWoo chuckled as Jeonghan brought new environment in the office. Now a happy
and quite satisfied with boxes of pizzas as they work. “That looks yummy.” Very impressed
on how Jeonghan handle his people. He’s thinking of copying his attitude hoping that it’d
work for his company as well.

“It’s for everybody. Please, have some.” Jeonghan smiled.

“I’d love too. Can I stay?”



“Sure. We’re taking a break soon. Would you like to eat with me at lunch? Seungcheol cannot
make it for lunch.”

“Mingyu too.” EunWoo became excited. “You get to choose.”

“I’m very much obliged. I hope you’ll like it.”

“Please make it a fun experience.”

“Oh sure, you would. And a dessert afterwards.” Jeonghan teases the other.

EunWoo chuckle. “That’s one to look forward to. Need a space for sweets.”

“Oh dear, even your eyes will be full.”

EunWoo quite get naughty things Jeonghan was pertaining. “I see. You naughty.”

Jeonghan laughed. “It’s the errand I’d love the most. You’ll know once I get the suits for
Cheol.”

“I knew it. Alright. I’m in.”

Both chuckled.
.
.
.

As said, Jeonghan went to Lancelot after eating. First, to fetch up some goods for his husband
who goes shopping after a showcase or catalogue viewing. Seungcheol sure was a
shopaholic. And then, the desert Jeonghan promised EunWoo.

EunWoo was surprised being greeted by an unusual beautiful being inside the shop he’s never
seen before. He’s been there once, but since he had his own clothing line, he’s never been to
any of the tailoring shop not unless, he’s looking for inspiration and something interesting.

“Nice to meet you.” Greeted the beautiful EunWoo to the ethereal, almost unreal person in
front of him.

“Jun, this is EunWoo, my friend.”

Showing his bright yet mysterious smile, Jun greeted him as sweet as he’d greet any other
customer he has. “It’s nice to see you.”

“It feels a little heaven here, don’t you think?” said EunWoo naughtily. Seemed like Jeonghan
was very contagious.

“Yeah.”

“Please, have a seat. I’ll bring something for the both of you.” said Jun. “I’m sorry, it might
take a few minutes for the last suit. Almost done. Would you like to wait or should I deliver it



to your house?”

Eunwoo looked at Jeonghan with his approving gazes telling he could wait. With spark on the
eyes like he’s going on to some fantastic adventure. EunWoo replied enthusiastically with
“Sure, we can wait. I don’t mind. Can I roam around your boutique? I’m seeing lots of
interesting things here.”

“Sure. I’ll be back.” The gorgeous tailor sending them treats before he proceed to his job.

“He sure is very royal.” Whispered EunWoo. “He’s enchanting.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “You saw that too?” he joked.

“Might get a little shopping in here. The suits are exquisite.”

“Suit yourself.” Said Jeonghan with a wink.
.
.
.
NIGHT AT THE PORT_ CHOI PROPERTY

Vernon was only one in the port’s parking area while his master had gone to the party held
inside one of their cruise ships. While waiting for his boss’ command, he was keeping his
eyes to where he could see Seungcheol clearly. Right then, he saw a suspicious man lurking
around the area. He observed the stranger using his binoculars from the car for quite a while.

The man was quite skilled, based on Vernon’s observation. He’s no ordinary man prowling
around the area, especially when high personalities and celebrities were in one location.
Although, he looked harmless just by looking at his face. However, his gestures would give
any security a hint that he’s definitely have plans. Not quite sure if it’s good or bad. He might
get into trouble with that. Vernon first called his boss who was inside the ship, right at the
deck to warn since he was in an open area which was an easy target.

Seungcheol trusted him and said “Be watchful.”

“Yes, boss.”

Meanwhile, the young man settled in one place. It’s a strategical place, especially if he could
be an assassin. Based on his experience, that spot would have given the man clear shot of
whoever his target was. Now, he’s assembling a rifle on place, finishing up with a silencer.
Vernon, on his binoculars, locking his gazes at the man. Although this time, those binoculars
were attached to a rifle he assembled in the car, just in case. His hands were on standby with
the trigger if he sensed anything suspicious. For now, Seungcheol was safe right at the middle
of the crowd and not by the railings.

Seemed like the stranger didn’t plan to move yet, so Vernon tried to get as close as possible to
the man. Vernon thought he wasn’t there for blood because the man was taking too long to
shoot when there’s an opportunity. Unless, the stranger needed something more than a dead
body.



“What are you doing?” warned calmly by Vernon with a small gun directly pointing at the
other’s head. “Drop that right now?”

Upon getting caught, the strainger raised his hand slowly while thinking of things to do in
order to escape. He’s not going there if he wasn’t prepared for the consequences. Just like in
wars, there’s always a plan B. Not surrendering until death.

Vernon knew that. That’s why he’s got his position from the Chois. “Whatever you are
thinking, young man, it’s useless. What’s your agenda here? It’s not a playground for
someone like you.” He threatened. “Get up slowly… slowly.”

As soon as the other got up, Vernon reminded. “Don’t you dare try to move. This bullet will
get through to your head with one wrong move, you understand?” examining the other man’s
body for an extra weapon. He confiscated knives, one gun, and a Taser. “You are putting
yourself into a dead end, pal.” The foreign looking man smirked as he grabbed him into an
arrest and put him inside the car to interrogate.

“What’s your mission here? Who paid you and who are you aiming at?” Vernon set the
conversation straight.

On the other hand, the young man gave a firm stare instead of fear despite a gun pointing on
his body. Vernon could see that it’d be hard to get him talk. “Look. Speak and I will do you
no harm.”

Still, the young man didn’t speak.

Vernon has lots of options but he’d like to try to end a business with a peaceful conversation.
He paused for a while and observed the man in chains. He looked innocent, but his eyes
could kill with perhaps anger on his stares. “You look harmless. Do you need something?”
tried Vernon again. Patiently waiting for an answer, he added. “I can keep it like this for as
long as you want but I can’t promise you anything.”

“It’s none of your business.” Finally replied by the other person in the car.

“I have. If I fail to guard that place, I’ll end up dead. Just doing my job.” Answered Vernon
coolly.

Full of grin and a scoff, the young man said “So, you are one of them, huh?” with a little
disgust on his face.

“Not all of them. I only belong to one man in there.”

“Tsk! I see. I came across to a stray dog.”

“If you are trying to insult me, it’s not going to work. Who is your target? We can help.”

“Why do you care?”

“Based on how you acted, I think you’ve lost someone from one of them. They’re hyenas,
my dear. You’ve gotta watch whom to befriend with and whom to make an enemy with.



They’re dangerous.”

“And you think you are not?”

“You have a choice. Me or them? I can say, I might be a dangerous man but I am different.”

“You know nothing!” replied the other.

“Bet on me.” Challenged Vernon.

A few moments, Vernon received a call. “Yes, Boss.”

“Hey, did you have dinner. I told you to come here.”

“I’d rather get my ass off there, you perfectly know that, boss.” Said Vernon chuckling. “You
miss me so soon.” He teased.

“This is hell.”

“Tell them you need to go.”

“Call my wife. Tell him to call me.”

The stranger got intrigued on the way the man talked to his boss. It looked real. He could tell
that there’s respect and friendship over their conversation. Now, he’s giving the man a chance
to be trusted.

“Roger.” Confirmed Vernon with Seungcheol’s order as he dialed to a large car phone
Jeonghan’s private number.

Vernon seemed relaxed. He wasn’t threatened at all. Then, he called Jeonghan to do what he
was ordered to.

“Hello, Vice President Choi, are you busy?”

“Kind of.”

“You aren’t home yet?” asked Vernon checking his watch as though that Jeonghan should be
in their house by that time already.

“Nope. Fetch me, please. I’m tired. Tell, Cheol I got his suits. Do I leave it here or should I
take them all home?”

“Oh, that… You should call him. I am not with him. Until what time are you going to stay
there?”

“Until we finish.”

“What are you doing?”

“Proposal. Hey, have you eaten? Our Seungcheolie didn’t let you eat again, doesn’t he?”



“I’ll eat there. I’ve got some business to attend to, hyung. Can you wait for me?”

“Yeah. If I fall asleep, just wake me up.”

“Sure. Please eat on time.”

“Never miss that. Take care. I’ll call my baby.” Jeonghan chuckled with the tease.

After they hang their enormous phone installed by the car, Vernon caught the stranger
looking confused on his previous conversation with his bosses. “You surprised?”

The man turned his head shyly feeling he’s getting caught from time to time. “You are
weird.” He murmured.

“I tell you, whoever has offended you and your family, it’s not mine. Those people inside that
ship had done terrible things to mine as well. President Choi is disgusted by those people.”
Explained the princely body guard.

“You belong to the Chois?” Somehow with a sign of relief but didn’t know yet if they could
be trusted.

“Yes. And you belong to?”

“I don’t belong to anyone. We are just trapped.”

“Same as ours.”

The other was surprised of what the man revealed. “Are you true?”

“I will not be here if I like those people. Same as my boss. We’re just doing this to save our
family. You hear me?”

A few minutes of quietness before Vernon spoke once again. “Your reason for coming? I
need to know or else I will have to kill you.” He threatened.

“You are the same as them.”

“I belong to a Mafia, brother. I’m not an ordinary man if I am entrusted with the boss.”

“Tsk. Ridiculous!” The other grunted.

“Maybe.” Vernon started the engine of his car and said “Want to go for a ride?” a swift turn
was done going to a dark space just near the area.

“I’m not playing with you, young man. I am trained to become as hard as stone. I can kill you
immediately if you appeared to be a threat to my family.” Said Vernon creepily towards the
stranger.

“It’s not the Choi I am after.”

“Then who is it?”



“How can I trust you?”

“I brought you here alone.”

“You can kill me here quietly.” With a bit fear in his tone.

Vernon looked at the street lamp in front of them with a huge gadget barely hanging on the
post due to it’s size - a CCTV camera with light turning on and off, indicating it’s running. “I
brought you to the safest place you could be in this area.”

“What do you want from me?” asked the other.

“Your name and the other details that I need to know.”

“And after that?”

“If you have no issue with my family, I can let you go. No harm. Not dead. I have the whole
night to listen.”

“Fine. My name is Seungkwan. Boo Seungkwan.”

“Interesting name.” Vernon smirked as he crossed his arms.

“Don’t make fun of it.”

“Do I look like I’m making fun of it?” intimidating the other.

Seungkwan was greatly scared of the other, now. The intimidation has worked, just a bit.

“Call me Vernon. What’s your motive in there with your elite gun? That is no ordinary
weapon, dear. Where did you get that?”

Looking fiery, the other scoffed. “Tsk! Too many questions. I came for Lee.”

“And?”

“I want to kill that old man and his family. They’re evil!”

“I am aware of that. And what you could have possibly done would only give you a dead end,
Mr. Boo.”

Seungkwan was shocked hearing his surname with the ‘Mr.’ it sounds weird. He blushed and
immediately said with a stuttering voice “J-just call me Seungkwan.”

Vernon chuckled. “Alright.” Said it coolly even though he was awkward as well with the
situation. He didn’t expect it to happen and prevent himself from chuckling, not to offend the
poor man. “And their business with you?”

“I need to find someone.” Stated Seungkwan.

“Who?”



Seungkwan looked at the man and continued speaking. “My younger brother.”

“What did you do?”

Seungkwan looked fierce, “Your question is wrong, brother. It’s the other way around.”

“My bad. I guess that’d probably be it. Say it.”

“I worked for them because of my father’s debt but they lied!”

“People like them always lie, sweetheart. You should’ve run to the police.”

“Do you think they can do something about it? They couldn’t even touch them!” he said
angrily.

Vernon understood his situation. “I will listen.”

“I was paying it. Me and my mother, but they keep on increasing the debt. I ran from them,
but they got my brother.”

“So you know about the dirty business, don’t you?”

“Yes. I worked for them as a body guard. Not directly to them but in one of their companies.
Especially the dangerous ones. I agreed because they promised me not to harm my family,
and now- this! They are ruining us all!” a grunt and a clutch on his pants became the channel
of his anger.

“Don’t trust politicians. They’re devil.”

“And you are not?”

“It’s up to you on what to believe. Just be careful. Do not waste your life with a reckless
plan.”

“What do you think I have to do? Sit there and wait until I rot?”

Vernon got an idea. “You open for negotiations? Do they know you directly?”

“What do you mean? Not that I know. Just a few of his men. They don’t care about us.”

“I see. Your skill and Intel will be useful for us. But it’s the boss’ choice if he’d get you or
not.”

“And what do you do to me if he wouldn’t approve?”

“I’ll make sure you are safe and clean. You go peacefully. You should make sure not to create
ruckus. You are sure dead if you do. Those families are too powerful for a mere person like
us.”

“You talk like you care.”



“I don’t think so.” Responded Vernon coldly.

Another call he received from Seungcheol and he knew it’s time to go. “Where are you?”

“Just roaming around. Got a little playmate here.”

“Come quick. It’s chillin’ here.”

“Yes, boss.”

Vernon gave his contact number to Seungkwan before he fetched his boss. “Call me if you
are ready. I need you to calm down first. If you want your revenge to succeed, we are the best
to run on to.”
.
.
.

Seungcheol riding with his frowning brows “Where have you been?”

“Playing.”

“Let’s go home. Let’s go to the office first. Jeonghan is there.”

“That’s what he told me.”

“Having a wife is kind of useful, I see now.” Seungcheol murmured in a way Vernon would
hear it.

“Boss.” Vernon called while looking at the rear mirror. “I might have a resourceful intel that
we can use against the Lee family.”

It caught Seungcheol’s attention. “How?”

“He’s trying to assassinate the immortal beings.” Vernon said with sarcasm.

“Where is he?”

“I let him go. I had him followed by one of our men.”

“Good. What’s he doing here?”

“Revenge, of course.”

Seungcheol smirked. “Bad boy. Call him. I should talk to him. Let’s drag everyone to hell.”

“Copy.”
.
.
.
YOON’S RESIDENCE_



Jae Won had gone home in a hurry. He was panting and very much in a rush. Na Young, his
wife, was so worried about him.

“What’s happened?”

“Na Young, I found our child at last, but this isn’t gonna be easy. I’ve gotten it all bad this
time. SeungWon will talk to you about this once it’s confirmed.” Exposing himself covered
with blood.

Na Young was frightened seeing her husband in that bloody shirt. “Did you get hurt?”

“No. Not at all.” Said him panting.

“Don’t tell me-“ paused while thinking of the worst. “Did you ki-?”

“No. Not me.” The man was running back and forth getting all the things he might need
while he’s away. “I’m leaving. Get all my things. They shouldn’t find anything here.”

“Where are you going?”

“To where I can buy time for us.”

“What? Tell me the truth.”

“It was my fault our whole family is involved in this matter.”

“What should we do now?”

“Stop whatever you are doing, Na Young. I know you are desperate getting with the truth.
But you need to stop for us. For our children, as well.”

“Jae Won.”

“Na Young, they found me.” Referring to the people who betrayed him during the operation
in the cruise ship during Xu and Ivanov’s engagement. “Forgive me. I’ll fix this things. This
is larger than I thought.” A kiss and he left.
.
.
.

The next day, a murder had been reported to the media stating that the Senator Lee Jinjin, the
father of Governor Lee Jihoon, was killed inside his own house. Through their security, the
plan was busted. There had been a shootout and unfortunately, the senator wasn’t able to
survive.

The next thing happen was Na Young received a call saying “You’ll pay for everything.”
However, she wasn’t frightened for herself but for their children as she opened a piece of
paper on her hands given by her husband before he left. The new identity of their son who
was taken away from them years ago.
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CHOI RESIDENCE_ EARLY IN THE MORNING, BEFORE THE LAUNCH PARTY IN A
NEW CRUISE SHIP.

On the day the Choi would offer a new spot for shareholders as well as to launch their new
cruise ship, Jeonghan was still busy with the preparation of his presentation. It was more than
the duties of being in a marriage he was promised to. But what can he do now? Too late for
regrets. He should do his appointed duties being the Vice President of the Choi Shipping.

Damn! He’s so tired, but he couldn’t stop.

A toast was clipped right on his sexy lips looking at the monitor of their bulky desktop while
finalizing some of the information to be presented in the party. On the other hand, the new
model dot matrix printer was busy printing and would probably go over heat because of too
much work.

And because the printing was too loud, Seungcheol was awaken by it.

“What’s up in the morning? Busy?” said Seungcheol casually to his obviously busy partner
with his messy appearance.

Looking at his husband, Jeonghan took notice on how adorable Seungcheol looks every time
he wakes up. It’s making the mood light somehow and greeted “You know, I’m lucky to have
been seeing you in that appearance.”

Walking fiddly and a little half-awake despite washing his face with cold water, he reached
his partner for a morning kiss. “Morning. You ready?” placing his head on the other’s
shoulder to adjust his half closed eyes.



“What do you think?” Jeonghan sighed in hopelessness. “I’m nervous, Cheol. How come you
are so relax with this?”

“Takes time, sweetie.” A kiss on Jeonghan’s lips before he asked for his breakfast. “The
printer is so loud I’ve awakened so early. Are there any coffee?”

“I did chocolate instead. Would you like that?”

“Hmmm. Something new?”

“Yeah. Bitter in the morning makes it all bitter.”

Seungcheol was quite shaken on that statement. It was the first time he’s heard his sexy
partner with such a nonsense statement. “Really?” Raising his brows in frustration. Guess, all
the stress got into him this time.

“Is there any problem with that?” raising his eyebrows too.

“No. Not at all.” Seungcheol sighed and grabbed his own hot choco, first time in his
marriage, in the morning. Looks like he’s gone to childhood again. But not bad at all. Change
is good sometimes. Sitting on the dining table, not to disturb his panicky wife, he grabbed the
latest newspaper and read.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan said “Hey, Cheol?”

“Yes?”

“I want a new wardrobe.” Said Jeonghan.

“That’s not just an excuse to see that tailor, aren’t you?”

“Nope. I don’t need an excuse to visit a friend.”

“Then why are you asking me?”

“Need money.”

“How much?”

“I dunno. I want silk. I’ve been thinking of it since I saw the display Jun has in his room.”

“Silk? An office wear?”

“Why not? EunWoo wears whatever he wants.” Jeonghan defended.

If it was EunWoo he’s using as an excuse, Seungcheol wouldn’t hesitate at all. “If you wish.
Make sure you’d make yourself more eye catching, yeah?”

“Shoes too. I saw the new catalogue. They have pretty shoes. I think, I’m starting to be like
you.” Jeonghan giggled.



“Did you grab a copy of the catalogue?” Seungcheol seemed interested on it. “Is it Jun’s?”

“Yup. With his brother, I think. It’s on my bag. Get it. I cannot walk because I might lose the
number that I am printing.”

Jeonghan was the only one to order Seungcheol. Really. There has been a mistake that
someone was really controlling him. Worst, he’s even obeying. The older man sighed and
walked lazily just to get the catalogue.

Returning back to his seat, “Which one would you like to take here?”

“I put a mark on it. Actually, I’ve already decided. I ordered it already with EunWoo.”

“Same shoes?” exclaimed like he was insulted.

“Yeah. But different color.”

“Order another one. I don’t like you two having the same items. It’s not pleasing. Choose
much expensive one.”

“What for? It’s not an issue.”

“I want all the best for you?”

“That’s useless if it isn’t comfortable at all.”

“Just make another order. Tell him make you a more beautiful and comfortable style.”

“Why are you so childish about this?”

“You are special.”

“Right. Why? Am I not enough? Don’t start my day with annoyance, sweetheart. You won’t
like it.”

“You are more than I deserve. Just let me handle this.”

“I want that. No changing.” Said Jeonghan with absolute power. Seungcheol couldn’t do
anything but to obey. Meanwhile, Vernon heard everything from the outside since he arrives
on the same spot everyday and never late. Well, it was a respect for not knocking in the midst
of their conversation or else, he’d be thrown by sermon too.

“Hey. When do you plan to go to Senator Lee JinJin’s wake? I’m sure Jihoon needs his
friends.” Jeonghan changed the topic. “Should we go? I mean, we should visit.”

“Yeah. After the meeting. It’s okay if you don’t come. Have a rest.”

“No. I don’t think it’s a good idea.”

“If you say so.” Leaving it all to his partner because his opinion doesn’t matter anyway.
Seungcheol just ended up reading the new newspaper on his spot.



.

.

.
On the other hand, since the announcement of Senator Lee Jinjin’s assassination, the Korean
people were mourning for the death of who they know as a good senator.

Then there’s a man who came from China that very morning who was surprised upon the
news. He visited Korea for business purposes but now, he had to comfort a friend who’s
father had passed from a horrible tragedy. The pretty flamboyant The8 Dragon young boss,
Xu Minghao, came stressed the moment he knew about the possible damage. Moreover, he
had to visit a business partner and a friend to comfort.

First, with the Chois for new ventures. Minghao stayed in his hotel room holding a rum and a
cigar on the other hand as he focused his eyes on the current news about the late senator.
“This is bad, don’t you think?” He mumbled enough for his assistant to hear and was super
expectant for a response.

On the other hand, a man who was dressed in all black, looking so wild with his sharp eyes.
The handsome assistant stood quietly by his master’s side as he replied a short sentence,
opposite of how Minghao would like to hear. “Things are just bound to happen.” Said
Wonwoo, Minghao’s assistant, body guard and more- just like Vernon’s position with the
Choi, while crunching the ice of his soda.

Minghao thought he’s right but here comes his major problem with the guy “How can you
say that with your stiffen expression, my friend? Have some compassion. C’mon! Smile, so
ladies would come to you.”

“I’m not interested.”

Minghao sighed heavily. “You know my dear friend, you are my greatest worry. How can I
have you even get laid with women if you’re acting like an old man?”

Wonwoo stared at him as sharp as it has ever be.

“I hate that gaze, Wonwoo. Could you please smile? It’s a wonderful day. I’m happy, don’t
dare ruin it.” Fixing the fur ensemble on his clothing after he knew it was time to get ready to
go to the Chois.

“I’m happy as well.” said Wonwoo and left knowing that it’s time to go. “I’ll be waiting at
the car.”

Looking so defeated, Minghao got nothing to say but “Oh dear. He’s sick. Gravely sick.”
With a shake of his head as he walked out of the room and followed the man.
.
.
.

YOON’S RESIDENCE_



Soon Young suddenly felt emptiness inside their house. When he arrived home from his duty,
he sensed that things were different, but he couldn’t tell what it was.

“Mom, I think something’s changed here at our house. Did I miss something?” Soon Young
asked as soon as he came back after a busy 48 hours of non-stop investigation of a very
controversial murder case in the town right now. First, it was the Senator Lee’s murder and
then, right after that, an actor was found inside his apartment, dead, with numerous gunshot
in his body. It was identified that he’s been dead for about three days now. No one knows
about it until the neighbors became disturbed by the smell lingering around the actor’s
apartment. He has been found with drug paraphernalia and fire arms right beside him. In
addition, there was another body in the scene. The body was identified as the nephew of a
politician- particularly, Lee’s distant relative. And because all seemed related, it caused a
huge controversy in Korea.

“He’s going to be away for the meantime. Stay away from the investigation now. Let’s keep
ourselves quiet.” Na Young suggested.

“What happened?” from his mother’s answer, Soon Young had many questions in his mind.

“Your father has a business to take care of and we are just going to be a nuisance if we stick
our noses regarding your case. Let him be.”

Soon Young sighed and think for a little. He thought about Seungcheol since he was the one
ticking them out. He became worried that people might find out, so he decided to have a low
profile for a while just like his mother advised. The young officer thought he should consult
Seungcheol first to see what they could possibly do about the situation. The senator’s death
was unexpected. 
.
.
.
That afternoon, just before the Chois go to the cruise ship for the selling, Soon Young was
just on the right time stopping by at their house while Jeonghan was still busy fixing things
that they’d use for the presentation.

“Good afternoon~” said Soon Young with a jolly face. He presented a delicious food made by
him and his mother as a props, also, to fix things with him and his brother. “I bought you
some home cooked dish by mom. We thought you might want some coz it’s been a while
since you two have visited the house.”

Seungcheol was surprised with his brother-in-law’s visit. Well, if it was to deliver a good
food and to reconcile with his brother, there’s no problem about that. It’s just that, it’s abrupt.
Unless he managed to give Jeonghan a heads up before his visit. But then, based on
Jeonghan’s reaction Seungcheol didn’t think Jeonghan got a message.

“What’s up, little bro?” asked Jeonghan awkwardly. “Look. I’m sorry. We are busy right now.
Let’s talk later, if that’s okay?”

Seeing that they’re in a hurry, Soon Young understood. “No. I’m just here to deliver these. I
want to stop by to say sorry before going to my duty. I can wait.” He smiled brightly.



“Thank you. Soon Youngie. Please help yourself with the hot choco by the stove. I know you
like it.” Smiling in relief

“Oh! Thanks! I miss that.” Running towards the stove excitedly but his eyes were connected
to Seungcheol.

“Let me help you reheat it.”

“Thanks, hyung! I miss this.” With his cute fluffy face Jeonghan has been adoring since they
were kids. He thought he never grow old.

“’Ya have time?” interrupted Jeonghan.

“Why?”

“Help us bring these things to the car.” Looking at some piled documents on their dining
table.

“Sure.” But before he went for his brother, Soon Young told Seungcheol. “I’ll slow down. It’s
getting hotter, hyung.” Hinting something that might probably take Seungcheol time to notice
how and in what aspect. Just then, Soon Young added “Hey, have you heard the actor and the
politician’s nephew on the news? Quite a hard case. Guess it’s mafia’s war. Damn. Moreover,
the other guy is related to the Lee.”

Now that the message is clear, Seungcheol immediately advised “You better get your ass off
there. It’s dangerous, young man.”

“Want me to help you get outta there?” said Seungcheol.

“No. I’m fine. I think, someone’s gonna take it over. We’ll be giving it to the Special Forces.
Mom said the same thing to me but it sure is interesting. Anyway, I might still be involved in
the case since it’s my specialty, although, I can prevent myself from getting involved deeply
on it.”

“They sure know how to use that smart brain of yours. Don’t get trapped, Soon Young. You
want assistance?” said Seungcheol.

“Hyung… you are like Jeonghan hyung right now. You’re still babying me. Damn! I’m
already in my twenties.” He grunted with a frowning cute face.

Seungcheol giggled. “You should really blame that face, Soon Young.”

Now that Soon Young believed he got his intentions passed to Seungcheol, he hasted as he
had to go to his own ‘private’ investigation as well. He wished to continue seeking
intelligence regarding the issue. He couldn’t stop, but he’d try to be discreet.
.
.
.
NEW CRUISE SHIP_ AFTERNOON



Seeing the grand structure of the new marine vessel, everyone who’s invited was in awe. It’s
the biggest ship so far. With its modern and high-tech facilities more than any ships they’ve
had before.

Of course, the Chois were already inside before anyone does. They should be prepared
because they were the host. For that, Jeonghan kept his relaxed face as if he was used to the
crowd. Soon enough, he saw the Kim couple and greeted them so fine and happy.

“Welcome Congressman Kim Mingyu.” With a wink, Jeonghan greeted the beautiful male
who was wearing a swan brooch Seungcheol had given during their wedding. “That suits you
well, Eunwoo.”

“Thank you. It’s pretty. I bet you are the ones who pick it.”

“You know, I don’t have that sense of taste in those things, EunWoo. It’s Seungcheol.”

Meanwhile, Seungcheol was looking like he want a talk to his wife about that matter
believing that the right answer was supposed to be if not Yes. We both did.

Anyway, things has been done. It brightened the mood when Jeonghan saw Moon Jun
together with another lady, hands clipped on his. Well, he wasn’t advised he’d come, but
since he’s here with a pretty lady he assumed his beloved, it was sad but so be it. He has his
own, so why can’t Jun. It’s about the view that matters anyway.

“Hi Jun! Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Actually, Seungcheol personally invited me and see if I might be interested as well.”

“I see.” Jeonghan chuckled. “And you are with a fine and beautiful lady with you. She must
be y-“

“I’m Moon Olivia. His sister. Thank you for the invitation. You are lovely! You must be one
of the Chois.”

“Hi! Nice to meet you. Yes, I am Choi Jeonghan. Partner of Seungcheol. A pleasure to meet
you.”

“Why is it that our Jun didn’t asked you to be a model for our new catalogue? You look
perfect on it.” Said Olivia.

“Oh! I am probably not his choice.”

“I’ve got a new collection. I was about to ask him. But we should ask his husband first, my
dear sister.” Jun said hastily in order to not offend people because his sister sure talks a lot
sometimes. Especially when a champagne was cradled on her fine fingers.

“Alright. Very well.” Looking at Jeonghan “It’s nice to meet you. See you later.”

“Yes. Please enjoy the day. I should find my husband for him to meet you two. He’s the
biggest fan of yours.”



Olivia chuckled “Really? Thank you! I’m honored to hear that. I’ve heard that he has such
taste with things. Glad he liked ours.”

“He’s mad with it.” Jeonghan chuckled.

Next to them was ‘Xu Minghao’ with his men. When you say men, Men in black with almost
10 of them next to him. He was staring right at the Vice President, waiting for his turn to be
greeted as a sign of courtesy and curiosity. It’s the first time they’d ever meet. Minghao was
looking forward talking to the gorgeous new Vice President of the Choi Shipping. He was
expecting good business with him just by looking at his gorgeous smile, unlike his right hand
man, Wonwoo.

“Good day, Mr.-“ finally, Jeonghan’s eyes were on him.

“Call me, Minghao. Seungcheol must be proud of you.” Receiving the hand of Jeonghan only
but to kiss and not to shake. “You look gorgeous in any angle, Vice President Choi”

“That’s too much for me.” Jeonghan giggled. “Please. Call me Jeonghan. Enjoy the stay. I
hope I can get you, yeah?”

“You’ve already got me, darling.” A cool wink he left for Jeonghan to remember. “May I
expect a private conversation later? I couldn’t come to your wedding last time. I must catch
up on whom my brother (referring to Seungcheol as a family with their brotherhood ties)
have locked his chains with, and I am sure, he is more than satisfied.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “I hope he is. See you later Minghao.”

Following him was his men, including his assistant Jeon Wonwoo far from the back, but
Jeonghan couldn’t have the chance to meet him as Jeonghan had to entertain yet another
guest. Though, Wonwoo had the chance to glance at the other right when Minghao found him
and whispered. “What took you so long, lad? You miss the chance. Look at that beautiful
man. He’ll be mine, yeah? That Seungcheol is sure lucky to have a wife like him. Gorgeous,
don’t you think?”

Wonwoo gazed at Jeonghan as he gave his opinion to his master “You want him?”

“He’s perfect for me.”

“He’s married to a comrade of yours, boss. And I don’t think, he’s an easy fellow.”

“That’s why he’s just my type.”

Wonwoo smirked like the ideology of his boss was absurd. “Well, good luck, then.”

It has gotten into the other’s nerve easily. Not that he’s mad but he’s very annoyed on how
Wonwoo would give his opinion. It’s very straight forward. No emotion. Most of all, it’s a
sincere advice despite his face.

“Geez! He’s like my old man.”



Later on, a notable person tapped his shoulders so hard that it added to his annoyance as he
gritted. When he faced the person, even though, he didn’t know who exactly it was yet
“People are-“ Minghao stopped when he saw that it was his friend Kai Ivanov from Russia.

“Chill man. You’ve got your temper early this hour, ei?”

“That hurts! What do you think I will feel?”

“Oh. My bad.” The Russian chuckled.

“Can’t believe you are here. You usually don’t attend this kind of things.”

“I know. I know. But my old man asked me to come and threatened me with no inheritance.”

“He got you. Don’t tell me you took it seriously?”

“He’s serious in all his threats, bro. Besides, he’s here to find his lost favorite son.”

“Insulting you, huh?”

“That might be true but all he needed from him now is the benefit of having him married to
another man-” looking at Minghao. “Like you.” And laughed.

“And how do you think he’s in here.”

“We didn’t know yet. All we know was he’s brought here in Korea.”

“And to whom will you make the offer? I don’t think your lost brother can make a partner if
he is like you.” Minghao teased.

“Oh. No worries. We came from different mothers. He’s- what they say ‘the divine’ you see?
You’ll enjoy him as much as my father adores him.”

“Me? Why do you keep sticking on me? Find another. I won’t buy the divinity of your
brother. He’s still your brother. Besides, I have someone I am interested in right now.”

“He’s a very beautiful filaudite.” Kai admitted even though, he didn’t like his brother.

Minghao looking at Jeonghan and told Kai “If it’s that filaudite, I’ll sign up for it.”

Kai chuckled. “He might be a possible lead because he’s pretty and a filaudite. Honestly, he
might be since I’m pretty disturbed with his appearance. I feel a little, uneasiness, you see.
Just like how my brother make me feel when he’s still with us. He’s my rival and I hate him
for that.” Looking at Jeonghan. “Though, no doubt, he’s beautiful but maybe not my type.
He’s too smart looking and pretty too much of a saint, don’t you think?”

“Then call us ‘The Sinner and The Saint couple.’ I like him.”

“Fine. Enjoy your little crush on him before I get you to heaven.” Kai chuckled. His attention
was directed to a man he knew from before. “See yah, bro. If we have to be brothers in the



eyes of the law, I will try to endure it well. Salute to us! Gotta greet somebody, I’d pretty
much like to have as a brother.”

“Fuck you! Get lost!” Spurted MInghao with annoyance.

Kai chuckled as he raised a glass of wine.

Kai Ivanov had gone to Moon Jun, a famous designer known up to the borders of Russia.
Ivanovs know Moon Lancelot in person. He’s a friend and he dressed their family for decades
now. “How are you, Mr. Moon?”

Jun was surprised by the call, nevertheless, he smiled and greeted the other. “You are looking
good. I’m fine.” Talked to him in Russian.

“Say, have you find a proper bride yet?”

“Not looking for one as of the moment. Got a lot on my plate.” Smiled Jun.s

“Sex would be a good relaxation. C’mon!”

“Partners aren’t for that, Kai.”

“Fine. It’s your boring philosophy. Ya like my sister? Vera.” Looking just right at the corner
of the bar. The lady was of beauty with her blonde almost silver locks, tall nose, fair skin and
very beautiful deep blue eyes. She was alone at the bar, but all men’s eyes were staring at her
gracious yet tenacious vibe.

“Stop selling your family to me, will you?” He giggled.

Kai chuckled. “I can make a good business man!”

“Yeah. By selling your family to all of the richest people on earth. Would you stop that? Let’s
talk about things we should normally talk.”

“Well, ain’t got normal things to talk about. How about belonging to our family like your
father did? It’d be fun.”

“Rather not. I love my profession.”

“Yeah. Because all of the girls are looking at you in this ship. Ya like that, huh?” Kai teased
with a gruesome laugh.

Jun sighed. “You never change Kai.”

“You know how I joke.”

“Yeah. It’s not funny.”

“Hey, chill. My father wants to see you, by the way. Get me one of those too.” Pointing at his
gorgeous yet simple suit.



“Fine. Will deliver it right through your door when I visit Russia.”

“How’s your father? He’s not coming tonight?”

“He will. Probably later.”

“I see. Bring him with you.”

“Sure.” Seeing Olivia “Oh!” Kai chuckled. “How lovely this beautiful lady is.” An embrace
was done.

“You brat! Nice to see you again. You’ve gotten taller.”

“I should be, Olivia. It’s pretty shameful if I don’t and your mighty Jun is real hot.”

“He is.” Olivia chuckled.
.
.
.
Finally, the party was to begin since all the guests were in. Jeonghan, for the first time, had
appeared to most people he’s met for the first time. He’s not new in this job anyway. He’s
been an expert as per Minhyuk, the one who leads him before. He was scared at first, but
ones you got the perfect ride, it’s going to be cool.

Seungcheol was supposed to give the introduction but Jeonghan could predict that it would
be boring. He’s too serious. Moreover, his face wasn’t that welcoming especially to those
people who doesn’t know him yet.

“Good evening, ladies and gentlemen!” raising a glass of light champagne for a toast. “I
know I haven’t introduced myself to most of you. I am Choi Jeonghan, the new Vice
President of Choi Shipping. I’m quite fresh taking this stage with a crowd like yours, that’s
why I removed my glasses-“ looking around the crowd with a smile. “Pardon me for this but,
please note that I can’t see your faces. Just a small circle, yeah? So I won’t get nervous.”
Then making his voice with a little whisper on it. “My husband would probably scold me
later, so please, if you meet me, take me with you until he cools down.” And a wink on his
behalf.

The crowd chuckled and raised their glasses to approve.
Seungcheol was surprised and Vernon was extremely shocked on how Jeonghan carried his
first greeting. Quite informal and provocative. Not quite the Jeonghan they’ve known.
Although, there was one man in the crowd who knows this about Jeonghan. It was Wang,
Jackson from Wang Industrial and Automotive Corporations. He played his smirked as he
moved forward to see his favorite host. He raised a glass just to be noticed. “It’s nice to see
you again, Jeonghan.” He wasn’t informed that now he’s the owner of his favorite service in
the sea.

Jeonghan recognized him with a little squint because he’s honest when he said he couldn’t
see without his glasses. He’s basically blind without it. Once he recognized the man, he gave
a smile as he continued his speech. “I’m a little nervous right now, being the one in front of



you. But no worries, I’ve done this before. Just have to warm up a bit.” He joked with his
pretty face.

“Try not to be too seductive, prince of the sea. You are trapping our hearts onto you.” Said
the other person in the room. Probably, another investor that recognized the young Vice
President of Choi Shipping.

“Can’t do that right now, sir. This is why I am here. To make you invest- not in me but in
your future, of course. Before I proceed to the talk about OUR future, let me introduce myself
completely.” Jeonghan stood up as if he’s a host. “I am Choi Jeonghan, a previous game
master of Choi Shipping cruise ship. Some of you may know me from the game table, some
of you may have only seen me just this moment. I’ve been from the bottom of the position,
and now at the top. I know every little thing in this ship, though I may not be the designer or
engineer. But this ship is specifically to cater your needs and most especially, your wants.
The luxury.” Then, Jeonghan started mentioning the special features of the ship, to the
benefits, and to the possibilities. His goal was clear. He obviously studied it from the tiniest
feature. And finally, “Cheers to us! I’m hoping to see results my dear friends. To the GRAND
DUCHESS!”

Everybody cheered and toast. Seungcheol went to his wife and scolded him slightly. “You try
to seduce every single men and women in this room, you’ll see what you get.” He whispered
naughtily while grabbing Jeonghan’s waist.

“Threatened?”

“Very.”

Menawhile, Vernon was coughing just to give Jeonghan the message that he was surprised.
Jeonghan giggled. “Don’t worry Vernon, if not everyone, I will probably take 50 percent of
this crowd to invest. I know their minds. I’m the king of this. Trust me.”

“But-“

“No buts. I know you find me cool, don’t ya?”

Vernon sighed and said “It’s naughty, Vice President Choi.”

“Then, it’s better.”

Meanwhile, Atty. SeokMin travelled all the way to Jeonghan just to greet him with respect
and a laughter. “You are smart, Jeonghan. You got me. So… haven’t heard that you worked
as staff under Choi.”

“Well, we need to spend time together. We’ll talk. You’ll get how many shares, Atty.?”
Jeonghan teased.

“Fine. You got me. Will get 5. I don’t know with Jihoon. He liked everything. He likes luxury
anyway.”

“Good. Let’s have him take out his money out of his pocket.” Jeonghan giggled.



“You do the job. Not my forte.” SeokMin laughed.

“How’s Governor Lee?” asking about the young governor who was sitting right at the corner,
lonely, and probably sad after he’s lost his father from a tragedy. Jeonghan thought Jihoon
had no choice but to attend a business matter instead of resting and recovering.

“He’ll get better. That’s why he’s here. Besides, this is business. He needs to get distracted.”

“I see. I hope he gets better.”

“He will.” SeokMin winked.

“And Jeonghan. Got a favor. I think you and Mr. Moon are friends. Could you please
introduce me?”

“You can do it Atty. You’re a big boy now.” Jeonghan giggled.

“I’m shy.” He stated like he was a child.

“Oh dear. Alright. Come with me.” Jeonghan get too comfortable right away with the young
and handsome lawyer. Even the time when they first met.

“Thank you. I owe you.”

“Anything?” Jeonghan became interested.

“Ya. Why are you that interested? It’s just food.”

“Alright. Will remember that.” Then, he called Jun to introduce them to each other. Jeonghan
made sure that SeokMin was stable and be able to converse normally before he let the big
man, whom supposed to have this bravery since he has the title, turned out that he’s a cute big
boy.

“I’ll leave you now.” Jeonghan winked.

On the other hand, Seungcheol was entertaining Lee Jihoon. “Hey, your partner sure knows
the little things here and there. I like your concept.”

“Sure. It’s all on him. He’s invested too much time on this. A restless year dedicating his
studies to this is worth it.”

“Then, you two sure met here and form a little love story, huh?”

“Nope. I met him through my brother.” Said Seungcheol as a lie. Half a lie. No one should
know their background anyway.

“Never thought you’d pick a person from his status.”

“Why not? A clever and beautiful man would be a perfect partner.” Seungcheol smirked.
“Jealous?”



“Not really. But Jeonghan seemed the right person, huh? Quite playful in this boring world.”

“I think so too.”

Jihoon smirked. “I wanna be a part of the biggest investors.”

“Pal, you are so aggressive. Give chance to the others.”

“No big chance to others, Cheol.” Jihoon raised a glass of wine as he walked away.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol accidentally gazed at the Xu’s favorite assistant from a far with his
sharp eyes. He stood distance away from Minghao than any of his guards. Seungcheol
assumed that he’s the most free and favored among all. That American-Korean looked so
mysterious, quite dangerous. More dangerous than when you aggravated a calm Vernon,
perhaps. Seungcheol had seen that man with Xu Minghao several times already but he
doesn’t quite read him, and now that Minghao had surely took his interest over his wife, that
was now talking to him, Seungcheol assumed that he’s got fancy moves that would irritate
him. Nevertheless, he trusted Jeonghan. Though, the guard beside him, he’s a mystery.

Seungcheol went close to Jeonghan seeing how Minghao flirt with him. “I can see you are
most comfortable with my gorgeous queen, Minghao.”

“I am fascinated, indeed. Quite envy, I admit.” Looking at Jeonghan with full of confidence
“He’s lucky having you, Jeonghan.”

“He is.” Answered Jeonghan taking much pride of his influence to Seungcheol.

“That’s sweet.” Minghao smirked like he’s teasing Seungcheol over it. Meanwhile, since he
had an obvious strong fashion sense, Minghao boasted himself with “Seungcheol should have
put you a million worth of accessories, especially in your lovely hands. May I?” asked if he
could pay him a majestic kiss to the hand.

“Oh, Minghao. You are such a bully. Don’t tease my Seungcheol, alright?” Jeonghan giggled.

“Don’t worry, I came for peace. Would like to invest. Thanks to you.” Winked Minghao

“Hey, bro. Sharing hobbies and business are quite normal in our brotherhood. I don’t quite
remember that sharing wife is allowed. He’s mine and only mine.” Threatened Seungcheol.

“I can see that.” Minghao giggled. “Take care of him so I don’t have the chance to take him
from you.”

“You are the 2nd person to tell me that.” Seungcheol stated.

“There’s another person?”

“An unsought rival.” Seungcheol was pertaining to the tailor.

Minghao giggled. “Jeonghan, it’s you too blame. Look at us striving to have you.”



Jeonghan giggled even though it was quite a tough situation, but being a team player, he
would always have a plan to adjust and make things better. “Oh dear. My apologies. I think, I
got myself into trouble this time.”

“I agree. Let’s be friends. My brother’s friend, especially his wife would be my precious
friend as well. Should you allow me to send you gifts? Haven’t given you a gift for your
wedding.”

“No need. Our friendship is very much treasured.” Answered the gorgeous person.

“You are too kind, Jeonghan. See you later.”

On the deck, a person was also into talking to him. Jackson Wang who was broken hearted
with what he learned. However, he’s glad that he’s seen a good friend again. He thought
they’d never meet again. “Jeonghan, how come you never told me anything about this? I was
lonely discovering that you weren’t in service anymore from the last time I had vacation in
one of your ships.”

“Sorry, Mr. Wang.” Jeonghan giggled looking at the pout on the other man’s face. “Didn’t
intended to leave you behind.”

“You are a friend to me, and finding you out of here and nowhere to be found just weakened
me.”

“Oh my. Thank you for the friendship, Mr. Wang. Don’t worry, we’ll be meeting again. Never
say Goodbye, you see? How was your day?”

“Call me Jackson. Well, it got better since I met you. Never thought I’d meet a rival here.”

“Who? Seungcheol?”

“If he is my rival, I shouldn’t have gone here in the first place, lovely. That Xu Minghao. Are
you acquainted?”

“Not quite. I just met him today.”

“He’s a little over confident, don’t you think?”

“What did he do to you?”

“Not only to me but my whole family. You know that we have brotherhood, right? I’ve told
you too much.” Jackson sighed. “My apologies. Don’t fear.”

“I do not. Especially when I’ve given the chance to see a Mafia like you, Jackson. Very sweet
and kind.”

“You silly little rabbit. It’s about family wars, but no need to get you involved. It’s such a
beautiful night. Better change into a good topic… so… How’s Director Choi?” pertaining to
Minhyuk.



“Oh. That.” Jeonghan became saddened. “He passed away unfortunately.”

“What?” in his surprised. “That doesn’t sound a good one. How? If I may?”

“He died in an accident they say, but that’s all I know.”

Jackson thought it might have something to do with the Mafia if they didn’t elaborate at all.
For all Jeonghan know, almost all of them inside the ship was part of some family, the others
call Mafia. But there were good Mafia families, like Jackson Wang. It’s all about business,
anyway. More of a brotherhood rather than thugs.

“That was sad. He’s a good friend of mine. It’s a shame that I couldn’t even go to his
funeral.”

“You couldn’t. They held it privately.”

“I see. Anyway, I know you have a rough day today. Good job. Hoping to see you again.”
Jackson said.

“Thank you. You too. Good evening. Thank goodness this is all over.”

Jackson giggled. “If your partner doesn’t mind, I’ll send you a good herbal medicine to keep
you healthy.”

“Oh! I am very much happy with that. Thank you. Will send you a good drink by the
evening. It’s on me.”
.
.
.
During the night, when everybody was resting, Jeonghan took a little walk as usual.
Seungcheol was fast asleep, so no one would look for him. Well, except when Vernon was
still awake. Nevertheless, he’s only taking a walk. Again, to his favorite spot of the deck,
Jeonghan rested feeling the night breeze.

“Oh god, it’s much better when it’s quiet and serene.” Said Jeonghan to himself.

Meanwhile, he didn’t know he was not the only one there. He didn’t notice that there’s a
person, yet again, sitting on the bench just across the spot he stood up for a view. Jun was
there, resting. He was exhausted with the crowd, their noises and the business. When he saw
Jeonghan took over a good spot again, he smirked. Look at him for a while like what he did
when they first met. “Things never change.” He murmured to himself.

On the other hand, there’s someone on the top of the deck who was watching the night. It was
Minghao’s favored assistant- Jeon Wonwoo. His eyes caught the two person who met
accidentally on the deck. No harm. Wonwoo stayed there for the same reason the two had. –
the quietness.

A few moments and the breeze was getting cold. Jun sighed and stood up, even if he didn’t
want yet. “It’s getting cold, Jeonghan. Why don’t you go in and rest. It’s been a long week for



you.” Placing his suit on the other’s shoulder.

Jeonghan was surprised and remembered something sweet just like that moment.

“How long have you been there?”

“About half an hour before you got here. I never thought you’d not notice me on the bench.”

Jeonghan was surprised. It was totally the same as of the last time. The only difference was
they knew each other and no more cigarette scent. But still, the person to approach him was
handsome and mysterious.

It must be fate playing with them.

“Sorry. How come you didn’t call me?”

“I’m lazy.” Jun chuckled.

“You sure does. It’s like you have to entertain fans from all over the world. Hope you don’t
regret coming here.”

“I don’t know what to say.” Jun giggled. As well as Jeonghan.

“Say how would you tell that it’s been a long week for me?”

“Weeks, my apologies.” Looking at the younger.

“Why? How? Have I been looking old and ugly?”

“Not at all. Still fresh. I cannot imagine how you prevent wrinkles with the level of stress you
are in.” he later paused and said “Oh, I guess I know why.”

“Why?”

“Rants every time you are in the fitting room would explain that. Good for you we have a
sound proof fitting rooms in there, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan giggled when he realized that every time he’s in Lancelot, he’d always tell Jun
rants about different things that gave him stress. “My bad.”

“No worries. It makes me feel comfortable. Like I was home.”

“Really? Me too. Thank you for being such a caring friend.”

“That’s nothing. You can run to me whenever you need something.”

“How ‘bout cookies?”

Jun looked at him and sighed. “I guess the cookies is my selling point, yeah?” and chuckled.

“You can say 10 percent?” Said Jeonghan teasingly.



On the other hand, that’s quite a lot when all their product and services were all on suits and
other garments and accessories. His eyes became wide open and said “I’m afraid that my
cookies seemed to be the 10 percent of the factors you go there.” He became worried with a
smiling face.

“Yeah. Well, let me break things down. So, 10 percent for the cookies. 10 percent for the tea.
30 percent for your product. 10 percent for your listening ear and being an advisor. 40 percent
is being a friend to me. No offense but you can say that your shop is in good position in my
opinion.” Jeonghan giggled.

“Never notice we have such service.”

“Thanks to you.”

“You are welcome.” Jun accepted willingly.

“We are friends, right?”

“That’s what I thought too.” Chuckled Jun.

“Jun?”

“Mn?”

“You are too handsome, you know?”

“Jeonghan.” Half scolding with a frown.

Jeonghan giggled. “But that’s true. Anyway, I would like to order clothes. Silk. I have been
thinking of it since I saw the special dress displayed in your work room. Looks comfortable
and majestic. Can you make me a similar one?”

“I will make not a similar but a better one.”

“May I know to whom it is meant to? What is your inspiration?” And what does PURPLE
ROSE mean? I’ve seen it on the label”

“Enchantment.” Answered Jun briefly.

“Love at first sight, I see.”

Jun chuckled. “You can say that. But I guess it would never get worn by that person.”

“You dork! Why don’t you have the courage to do so?”

“Got no chance. It’s quite impossible in the first place.”

“Weak.” Teased Jeonghan.

“You really are a tease, aren’t you?” Jun was surprised that Jeonghan was that playful. Very
playful.



Jeonghan smirked. “My apologies.” On the other hand, Jun looked not offended at all. In fact,
he started laughing as well.

“Jeonghan, I might need your help in the next catalogue. I thought of something. And it’s
inspired by you.”

“Model?”

“If it’s okay with you.”

“Very much honored. Will tell Seungcheol about it.”

“Thank you. Let me give him a word too.”

After some time of quietness, Jeonghan started the conversation again. He couldn’t help but
to bring up a good memory to the other. “Jun… you know, you remind me of someone.”

“In a good or bad way?”

“Pure good ones.”

Jun smiled. “That’s a relief.”

“He’s handsome too, but I couldn’t quite remember his face anymore. It was so fast.” He
sighed. “Should’ve looked at him much longer.” He revealed.

Jun maintained his smile.

“It is around this time of the night. Almost identical to this even as well.”

Jun closed his eyes and feeling the fresh air with a smile. “Yeah?”

“I should’ve asked his name. He’s an inspiration to me. I did what he advised me. I hope he
did what I advised as well.”

Jun chuckled.

“You are laughing all the way. It’s true!”

“And I believe in you. I think we should go to sleep. It’s getting late.”

“I believe so. Thank you for the suit.” Ready to give it back to the other. But Jun refused and
told him to use it as much as he want. He have all the chance to return it.

When they were about to go separate ways, Jeonghan saw Jun’s back and knew that that
person was the same person with Jun. his blonde locks, his stature, his royalty was the same.
And thank goodness he just followed his advice not to smoke again. He slapped Jun’s back
comfortably and quite heavy.

“I guess that person really followed my advice.”



Jun turned to him with confusion written all over his face. Hiding the pain he experienced
from that slap, though, not so hard.

“You tease! Why do you make me look like a fool by telling you a fairy tale, Prince?”

Jun chuckled. “It’s okay for me knowing that you remembered me that way.”

“You remembered me, then? From the very beginning?”

The speechless man had become readable. Jeonghan scoffed and felt that Jun was really the
bully and not him.

“Youuuu! You didn’t even tell me!” He scolded. Feeling ashamed of everything he’s said and
behaved.

“Sorry. I thought you might not remember a single moment.”

Jeonghan heavily sighed “You are a dead meat! Are you kidding me? It was my inspiration. I
look up to you until know. Never gave up even though I don’t remember your face anymore
because it all got mixed up with people.”

“Thanks for the advice.” Winked the older.

“Never thought we’d meet again.” Jeonghan smiled. “And I am glad we meet again.”

Jun smiled and said “I am too.”

“But you still owe me something, yoooooooou!” Jeonghan felt a tremendous lift of mood that
night. They both giggled and guess they had to accept the fact that they were really fated to
be related to each other somehow.

“Good night, my friend.” Said Jeonghan.

“Good night.” Said the other sweetly.



ON DUTY

SUIT & TIE: ON DUTY

Jeonghan was going back to their cabin, happy and relieved. His moment with the tailor was
a little embarrassing but on the bright side, it saved him. Good thing he didn’t confess that
he’s his first love otherwise it could appear weird to the other person, especially when he was
already loving someone else. On his way, he came across the Ivanovs of Russia. They sure
were big shots being the most feared Mafia in the whole world. Jeonghan wasn’t so sure how
to feel with those people when he encounters them. They looked intimidating and it gets
Jeonghan really scared just to meet them abruptly, in the aisle walking altogether in a normal
gesture. Nevertheless, since the meeting was unavoidable, Jeonghan smiled and greeted
them.

“Good evening! Hope you are having a nice stay!”

“Vice President Choi!” the oldest greeted, Gavril Ivanov, with cigars on his lips. Tall and
have a good built given his old age with two adult children, Kai and Vera. “It’s already late,
why are you out here?”

“Taking a little walk and enjoying the sea breeze.” He smiled sweetly.

“I see.”

“Do you have any needs that I can accommodate?”

“No need, my dear. We are just heading back to our rooms. Casinos are great here, ain’t
them? I love it here!”

Jeonghan giggled. “Thank god. Otherwise, I’ll hear a lecture with my father-in-law.”

“By the way, where is SeungWon? Haven’t seen him in here since the beginning.”

“He’s with his wife on their anniversary. They deserve a getaway.”

“Sweet child. Are you close to them?”

“Very much. Just like my parents. Oh well, my family goes with Seungcheol most of the
time. I guess a switch?” He joked.

The old man laughed. “You are interesting, kid. You say, you serve with the Chois before, am
I right?”

“That’s true. I used to be a host here.”

“A Cinderella story.” Interrupted Kai.

“It sure does.” Said the beautiful Vera giggling like a child as if hearing a good fairytale.



“You must have some magic, Vice President Choi.” Said Kai. “That man never kneels down
to anybody.”

“That’s what they told me. But, I guess not gonna work with me.” Said him jokingly.

“I love your spirit, kid. I’m sure everything is working well with the both of you.”

“Very much. I love his company.” Answered Jeonghan wisely. “I should be getting back, Mr.
Ivanov. Have a good evening to all of you.”

“Sure. Good night.”
.
.
.
Making into their room with a sign of relief from the tense he experienced upon meeting the
Ivanovs, Jeonghan became surprised when he saw no one inside knowing he left Seungcheol
alone in bed. He searched in the bathroom like how he missed him last time, however, he’s
nowhere to be found. He thought that maybe he went out to look for him. Unfortunately, he
fell quickly asleep due to exhaustion from his previous activities.

On the other hand, Seungcheol had Vernon searched for Jeonghan. As soon as he the other
spotted his favorite boss, he immediately reported. Meanwhile, Seungcheol attended a
meeting right in the middle of the night with the other business men ruling the underworld.

“You are late.” Said Minghao.

“I fell asleep. Besides, my wife cannot know this.” Answered Seungcheol.

“He didn’t know, does he?” said the American partner.

“I won’t let him get involved in these kind of things.”

EunWoo chuckled. “I really admire Jeonghan’s discipline with you, sweetheart.”

Seungcheol smirked as he sat down to his throne to complete the union.

“Any leads?” asked Jihoon about what happened from their previous transactions. To add to
that, the murder of both his father and his distant relative was also related.

“With your relatives, I got it covered. I made sure the evidence they have to point us out was
cleaned thoroughly.” Said Seungcheol clearly.

“I am impressed. Thanks, my friend!” Smirked Jihoon.

“Better clean your ass, Hoon-ah. Not good when you have a little shit under your pants.” Said
one partner.

“Noted that. My apologies.”

“I think, they hit on somebody so hard.” Said Seungcheol based on the operations.



“Maybe? No reason to kill the weak unless they pissed someone off. Or they’re just a bunch
of idiots playing around like a fool.” Frowned Jihoon.

“Have you traced the transactions in the other places?” said Seungcheol. “This might be a
bigger operation. I have my man inside the police. He’s reliable. He can clean mess.”
Looking at Jihoon and added “He told me that they weren’t the ones moving but the CIA.”

“It’s discreet. They are getting smarter.” Grunted Minghao.

“Then, why here?” asked Seungcheol with full of seriousness. “They must have find a lead.”

“Must have traced your delivery.” Said Minghao to the other supplier. “Never risk mine. Got
it covered.”

“My records are clean.” Defended the other. And after a while a quarrel had begun. It was a
loud meeting- the loudest meeting so far. People were blaming one another.

Meanwhile EunWoo, the calmest among their group despite the riot, stopped all the
speculations as he spoke. “Stop! We cannot solve this when you are throwing doubts at each
other. Let’s think it carefully. Let’s trace it before firing each other blames. I have the biggest
money invested in your products here.”

“I agree. You are using my ship, I tell you.” Said Seungcheol.

Later on, one might have an opinion and idea to share. Russia was one of the biggest traders
of illegal drugs and armory around the world. Not to mention the trafficking of children and
women. One Russian group thought about their previous wars with the other families. They
have competition, so to speak. They always have and it’s always tight. Russians are no joke
when it comes to family feuds. They’re wild. Ivanovs were not exempted to that. 
“Maybe a competitor in Russia bet on us. There’s a turmoil on my land right now. There are
four families involved in there. Or perhaps, someone was tipping us off inside the family. Let
me check on that. But I doubt it was on our side. It’s in Korea. No idea why but a delivery
must have traced from here.” Looking at the young Xu, Kai Ivanov continued. “I never
exempt China on this, Minghao. Your men looks suspicious to me sometimes.”

“I’ll take care of my men.” Minghao answered as everyone agreed to re-examine each other’s
family. For now, the union decided to stop temporarily with their transactions until the coast
was cleared.
.
.
.

CHOI SHIPPING OFFICE_ A DAY AFTER THE OPEN HOUSE EVENT

Things had gone great than expected during their event. They maintained their regular
investors and now earned a bunch of new ones. Seungcheol sure was very impressed and
proud of his beautiful and witty spouse.



“You did great, Jeonghan. Tell me what you want, I’ll give it to you.” Said him inside
Jeonghan’s office.

“Cheol, I think I need a break. My head is throbbing. Probably its fatigue.”

“Sure. Let’s go.”

“You’ll drive me?”

“Of course.”

“Where is Vernon?”

“Meeting someone. And for the meantime, I will let you have Vernon while I train a possible
driver and assistant for you.”

“Thank goodness.”

“But you should know how to drive as well.”

“Sure.”
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Vernon met Seungkwan from near his house. The boy came and meet him inside
a restaurant like that of a friend just as instructed. But on that time, Seungkwan looked
troubled.

“What happened? Why are you all pale?”

Seungkwan gave out papers from out of his pocket with trembling hands. “I’m not sure why I
am doing this, but I think you might use this.”

Seeing the paper, Vernon was surprised after figuring out a pattern of connection with the
codes. “You are risking yourself for this!”

“I want my brother, Vernon. If that means I’ll risk my life on it, I will.” Said Seungkwan
desperately.

“Follow my orders and don’t just stick your nose around just like that, is that clear?” scolded
Vernon.

“Please. I can’t wait anymore. I don’t know where my brother is.” Seungkwan’s tears welled
into his desperate eyes as he pleaded.

“We’ll see what we can do.”

“Please. I need him. He’s all I have now. They killed my mother.” Said Seungkwan while
crying.



“They killed them? Why? Are they after you as well?”

“They don’t need me. I worked there long time ago but my mom had a deal with them just to
get me out there. She bet herself alone just to get me out there.” Pausing with his pained
expression. “She didn’t know that I… I was still forced to work for them in another way. I
managed to run not knowing that it will cost me my family. My mom died because of the
abuse and took my brother as a payment for our mortgage.”

“Here. Don’t cry.” Reaching a handkerchief to comfort the other. “You must be hungry. Eat
first and we can talk at home. I think you better move closer to me.”

“I will have a better access there.” Referring to their old place.

“It will not be your job anymore. President Choi wanted to meet you.”

“Choi Minhyuk?” knowing him from the port for some circumstances.

“You know Minhyuk hyung?”

“He helped me ones by renting our house for his stay last time. He’s a good man.”

“I see. When was it?”

“About two years ago. But then, he disappeared.”

Vernon sighed hoping that Minhyuk was just playing around. It’s okay to pretend dead while
living his dream life somewhere, he just wanted to know that he’s alive and well. Even if it
means that he won’t see him for eternity, it’s much better than knowing he’s dead.

Hearing Minhyuk’s name again made Vernon miss the man whom he considered a brother.

“I see.”

“If it’s him I-“

“He’s dead.” Vernon suddenly announced.

Seungkwan was surprised knowing the truth. “What?” wearing a shocked expression. “No. It
can’t be.”

“You should eat first. We will go after you eat.” Looking how Seungkwan’s appearance was,
he didn’t think Seungcheol would like to meet such person in his office, dressed like an
ordinary man looking lost and innocent. “We should change your clothes first before meeting
the President.”

“Who is it then?” asked Seungkwan fearing that it might be the old Choi. Recalling the
rumored image of the old man, he trembled knowing that the man could be a very despicable
person. Not that he’s related to them in anyway, but the land beside their area was bought by
him and he just shooed away the people living there without giving them a good chance to
fight for their own lands.



“It’s Choi Seungcheol, his younger brother.”

Seungkwan thought that he was like his older brother, but he was definitely wrong about that.

They went home in Vernon’s apartment. Nothing like a commoner one. It was highly
luxurious for a poor young man’s view. The interior was dressed in minimal furniture. Not
just normal ones but those that were of expensive kinds. The mysterious and stoic cold
handsome man had only one large bed, like that of probably a king sized bed; a nice living
room; a very clean and organized kitchen near the dining and a royal bathroom from a peak.

Vernon sure wasn’t an ordinary person from a man labeled as a secretary. He’s something
else, like he’s one of them.

“I don’t want you to touch anything, especially my computer, papers and books. Not my
cabinet and not anything that has my things on it. I’ll give you a space for you things.”

“I will be living here?”

“For the meantime. After you fix your things, let’s go to some shop and buy you some good
suit. Boss doesn’t want a lame looking person beside him. Just to note.”

Oh dear! Seungkwan wasn’t having a very good feeling on the hint.
.
.
.
Vernon and Seungkwan headed to the Choi’s favorite shop- Lancelot-as planned.

“Good day, Mr. Moon.” Greeted Vernon politely.

As sweet as the tailor usually greet and receive every customer who go to their shop,
Seungkwan felt honored being welcomed by a gorgeous man “Please, call me Jun.” looking
beside Vernon, Jun noticed and asked courteously “And this gorgeous man is?”

“I-I am… My name is Seungkwan.” Said Seungkwan nervously.

“Hi. Have a seat. I’ll get you some refreshments. Tea or coffee?” asked the tailor which made
Seungkwan blush with his handsome and princely looks.

“Tea for the both of us, thank you.” Said Vernon who was very accustomed to their usual
habit.

“Sure.”

After serving the tea, Jun asked “What can I do for you?”

“Seungkwan here is going to meet the Chois. Hopefully he’ll work with us soon. He will be
assigned as Jeonghan’s assistant but he will go through Boss’ first.”

Jun looked at the innocent looking boy and said worriedly “Are you sure about that?” at
Vernon.



“Let’s see. He should be fine.” Looking at the other from head to toe having second thoughts
for a second. Vernon sure then remembered that his masters were quite the hot and cold
couple he might not like to work with. Hope he would survive both of them.

With those conversation, Seungkwan became more anxious in meeting the big boss of the
Choi shipping- the current king. From how they talked about him, he seemed like a heartless
person.

“I need a good pair of suit for him. And… I need some too” smiled Vernon. “Vice President
Choi wouldn’t like a stiff and very formal guy beside him.” he chuckled.

“Yeah. That’s what I am worried about. Jeonghan.” He chuckled. “Don’t worry, it’s going to
be fine.” Said Jun.

“No. I might have difficulties. I never worn a little casual suit before. I guess I am more
comfortable with these.” Looking at his regular black and intimidating suit.

Later on, Jeonghan called Vernon’s enormous mobile phone. The first version of the hand
phone only the rich ones could obtain. Vernon stretched the antenna of his phone and went
out just to answer the call with sufficient connection.

“Yes. Good evening!” said him with stern voice.

“Vernonie~ darling?” it was obviously that it was the voice of his favorite boss, Jeonghan.

“Yes, hyung?”

“You are mine tomorrow right?”

“Yes. I believe so.”

“Is there a new assistant for me? Is he good and smart and funny?”

“I- I don’t know yet.”

“Don’t be jealous, honey. I still love you. And you should get a more comfortable suit, dear. I
don’t want you to follow me around like a heartless bodyguard.”

“Do I look like that?”

“For ordinary people, Vernonie.” Jeonghan giggled. “I know you are the sweetest person, but
your clothing… I am not comfortable with it, so please have something more comfortable.
Go to Jun. Buy some. I will pay for that.” Said Jeonghan excitedly.

“Actually, I am at Lancelot right now with the new employee.”

“Great. I’ll call Jun right away. Or can you please give him the phone?”

“Okay. But don’t instruct him with weird ideas, please hyung.” Vernon pleaded.



“You don’t have to worry. Give it to him. Faster!”

Vernon handed it to Jun. “Good evening, Jeonghan.”

“Good evening! Please make Vernon dazzlingly handsome, lovely. Please make him a hippie
one.” Jeonghan giggled.

Jun was surprised on how excited Jeonghan was with his temporary assistant. “Sure. You
sound excited.” He giggled sweetly.

“I am. Please make Vernon more handsome.”

“Sure thing.”

“I trust you.”

“You sure he won’t point a gun on me with your request?” he joked.

“Nah. He’s a sweet sweet wolf.”

Jun gave an awkward giggle. “That doesn’t sound a little better, Jeonghan.”

“Trust me. Good night sweetie. Have to rest. I’m pretty tired. You should too after they got
their clothing, alright.”

“Sure. Good night.”

“And see you tomorrow.”

“I see.”

“I might get another pair of clothing. My clothes had gone a little weird for the past few days.
Anyway, let’s talk tomorrow. If not, maybe the other day. See you!”

Back to Vernon and Seungkwan, Jun said that they need a temporary clothing for now as per
their boss’ instructions. They’d be given few sets first before they could get the tailored ones
perfect for their body size and features.

After getting their stuffs, Vernon and Seungkwan headed home. Both were looking
uncomfortable not just with the ensemble they’d wear tomorrow but with the scene inside the
house together. Vernon was doing fine, yet he wasn’t that used to someone inside his home
since he was living by himself ever since he became independent. A companion would make
him very awkward and worse, it would make the other more awkward to the point of anxiety.

“You sleep on my bed.” Said Vernon to the other.

“No. I’m fine with sleeping on the couch.”

“You need rest. Tomorrow will be a very tough day for you. Just a little reminder, Choi
Seungcheol is a strict boss. He doesn’t want people ruining things. You should be clever and



resourceful. And most important thing is, you need to do it real quick and clean.”

“I see. That’s big.”

“You say, you study at the army?”

“Just for the meantime. I was saving for my college and joining the army is a good way to
study while working. Moreover, it’s free for someone like me.”

“And? What happened?”

“I quit after I finally got a chance to enter college with scholarship. But then, again, I needed
to stop because…” Feeling shy. “I ran away.”

“What did you take on college?”

“Medicine.”

“Don’t worry, if you are doing great with your job, I’m sure you’d get a chance to continue
your studies. You can even ask for it… but you don’t have to when it’s Jeonghan hyung. He’s
a kind and very naughty boss. Quite a trickster but he’s very smart.”

“I see.” Seungkwan smiled.

“You will be assigned to him after your training with the boss, so do your best.”

“Alright. Thank you.”
.
.
.

Morning came, Seungkwan wore a suit while the other was still on a suit. It’s just that, it’s
gotten a bit casual with fancy colors on his clothing. No black at all.

“This feels weird.” Said Vernon looking to himself at the mirror.

Same goes to the person who’s fitting his limbs in a stiff fabric on his body. Nevertheless, he
needed the job and the assistance, so better off to impress them.

Vernon drove the car. While the other was reviewing his bio data carefully.

“Keep it cool, Seungkwan. Seungcheol hyung needs to feel the bravery in you. You know the
business, you should be braver than expected.”

“I will try.”

“We’ll first, head to the Choi’s house, so you know where to fetch them. Remember this. For
now, come with us.”



Arriving to the Choi’s house, Seungkwan was surprised on how small it was compared to the
other tycoons. “This is it?” asked Seungkwan curiously but not to offend.

“Yes. Vice President Choi wants it to be like this.”

“I see.”

“By the way, call Seungcheol hyung, Boss or President Choi. His partner will be called Vice
President Choi- outside, but it depends if he’d let you call him by his name. It’s what he
normally does.”

They need not knock on the door when Jeonghan himself opened the door for them after
hearing a car stopping near their house. It was sure Vernon, anyway.

“Good morning!” greeted Jeonghan to Vernon and to the guest. “Come in. Breakfast is
ready.”

Looking at Vernon’s handsomeness, seeing the man in another perspective with his more
comfortable appearance, Jeonghan’s eyes sparked. “Look at you! You look so great, Vernon!
It suits you.”

Meanwhile, Vernon sighed as he introduced the new employee behind him. “By the way, he’s
Seungkwan.”

Jeonghan looked at the boy and smiled. “Nice to meet you. Come, let’s eat. Don’t be shy.”

They ate in one table. Seungcheol was seen sulky because he had nothing to say with who
Jeonghan wanted to eat with. Seungcheol looked scary and Seungkwan was not getting any
comfort in joining them in the table for breakfast.

“I-I think, it’s better for me to eat somewhere else.” Said Seungkwan nervously.

“You must be feeling awkward, Seungkwan. I’m sorry. My partner is just usually sulky in the
morning. Don’t mind him. Or maybe, have your breakfast at the lawn. That’s more relaxing.”
Jeonghan smiled gently.

Vernon joined him outside when Seungkwan brought up how he found the couple very
opposite. Also their charm was contrasting but would made a good pair. He also told Vernon
that Jeonghan was a very gorgeous man. Even he was prettier than other women. Vernon, on
the other hand, simply agreed.

“Better protect Vice President Choi, Seungkwan.”

“Yes. I will.”
.
.
.

In the office, Jeonghan with Vernon went separate ways from Seungcheol and his new
assistant, Seungkwan. Both entered their own office and start working as usual.



Vernon couldn’t keep his more relaxed and smiling face since morning. He felt like he was on
a vacation. Not really, he’s still working but with ease. Besides, Jeonghan was full of ideas.
Not just the good ones, but also the naughty ones. It was such a different environment.
Jeonghan was doing more on the roving than Seungcheol does. Seungcheol usually goes out
because of the meetings while Jeonghan was in charge of the marketing. That’s the reason
why he’s in charge of every ship they have. He’s the one taking care of their ship’s
maintenance and cleanliness, as well as the marketing, services, and staffs. Seungcheol was
the one to approve everything. He’s talking more to the clients, closing deals and offering
something new. Moreover, he’s the one protecting the company from any harm. Also, he
considered himself lucky with Jeonghan pitching in new ideas that was definitely fresh in the
market.

On the other hand, Seungkwan was under interview with Seungcheol’s sharp gazes. Seeing
the boy’s resume’, he questioned if it was true due to his body structure. He didn’t seem
strong at all.

“You know Lee’s underground, am I right?”

“Yes, sir.”

“That’s better.” Still gazing on how feeble Seungkwan would look.

“You may continue your study when off duty. It interests me. My wife would need someone
from medical background. He’s a filaudite, more complications might happen and I believe
you are too, so you know the case as well. Aside from that, I need you to learn how to hold
guns. Vernon will train you.”

“Yes sir! I will do my best.”

“I know you knew it already since you studied in the army, but I need it to be as polished as
possible. This hiring doesn’t mean I am confident with you, Mr. Seungkwan.”

“I understand that, sir.”

“Gaining my trust is not easy. Sometimes, it might take you to your grave. Hear me?”

Seungkwan gulped and became extremely anxious. “Ye-yes sir.”

“Letting my wife vulnerable from any attacks, even if it its just a scratch, a bullet will pass
through your head. Are we clear?”

“Yes, sir!”

“Have a seat.” Offered Seungcheol.

“You can’t tell my wife about the dirty business we have on hand. I know he will be
suspicious at times, but try to lead him far.”

“Noted, sir.”



“I believe, you need something from us? I got the documents you sent to Vernon that put your
life at risk. What is it you want?”

“I-is it alright to tell you?”

“Of course. This is business. I keep my colleagues loyal to me, no matter what. You are a
very dangerous bunny on the loose, Seungkwan. I heard from Vernon that you have the
intentions to kill Senator Lee and his son when he met you.”

“Th-that’s because I am desperate, sir. His family got all what I have. I want to avenge them.”

“One job done for you. The old Lee was dead.”

“I heard that.” Said Seungkwan lowering his head because he couldn’t show how relief he
was.

Seungcheol knew what the man could possibly feel. It’s one down for all of them. However
thinking about this young man in front of him who could be dangerous to their family as
well, he couldn’t help but to put his trust on him since they have the same goal. He just need
to be careful and also do his part to make Seungkwan loyal to his family.

“What’s your reason?” Seungcheol smirked coldly.

“M-my… it’s my brother, sir. My younger brother. He got them for an absurd reason. He’s
my only family now and I want him back.”

“Lees’ are pretty harsh, you see. Clashing with them is extremely hard. They are like the
Russians. They’ve got it all. I admire your bravery but I should say it’s too reckless.”

“I am aware of that, sir. Vernon made me realize.”

“You will be with me. Get familiarized with things inside here and underground. I need you
to act like you don’t know anybody except me and my wife. Once I am satisfied with your
service, I’ll get you ready to handle my wife.”

“I understand, sir.”

“How can I get your loyalty, Seungkwan?”

“I want my brother, sir.”

“We will do our best. Give Vernon any information he could use to find your brother.” He
sighed. “And what if he’s dead?”

Seungkwan became stiffen.

“Then, I have to kill Lee Jihoon by my own hands.” Showing rage with that kind of
information.



Seungcheol smirked and said “You are a dangerous man, Seungkwan. I like you. But that’s
not going to be easy. Stay put and we’ll do things for you. Don’t act stupid. I’m sure Vernon
had told you that before you come to see me.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Let’s get to work.” Seungcheol gave Seungkwan loads of errands to do. Since he’s a
filaudite, he expected another job well done. Before Seungkwan left the room, Seungcheol
added “Seungkwan, I expect so much with you. Don’t waste Vernon’s recommendation. I am
not as friendly as you think. Business is business.”

“I will take note of that, President Choi.”

He smiled and said “One more thing. Just a little note to remember. My wife is worse than
me. If you pass by me, you can serve him.”

Seungkwan became confused. He said he’s not involved. How come he described Jeonghan-
his wife- the most dangerous one among them? It doesn’t fit well. Maybe he’s talking about
some things, he just needed to figure out on his own. For now, he should pass Seungcheol’s
challenge.



IS IT A GOOD OR BAD NEWS?

SUIT & TIE: IS IT A GOOD OR BAD NEWS?

Seungkwan had just started working that day, but he seemed experiencing and meeting too
much for a day. He met the most important people in the company for about a few hours
since he started. Included in the list of the important people was the shipping company’s very
own founder- Choi SeungWon. As others said, he’s a man of steel. Seungkwan thought it
wasn’t, perhaps, the literal image of the man. However encountering the man up front sent
chills on his spine. The old man, although, having a majority white mixed on his remaining
strand of black hair appeared to be very strict. Aside from his strict looking face because of
the frown he carried in the meeting, the old man had a sturdy, still toned and poised muscle.

“Cheol? Where is Vernon?” seeing a fresh face beside Seungcheol.

“He’s with Jeonghan.”

“New face, huh?” added Mingyu whom with his partner in the meeting, also planning to be a
new investor. “It’s unlikely of your choice. He must be someone admirable.”

“He is. He’s with me for now. Vernon will be accompanying Jeonghan in exchange.”

“I see. Nice to meet you. Your name?” asked EunWoo gently.

“My name is Seungkwan, sir.”

“You have such an adorable face.”

Seungkwan blushed and was totally distracted from his work. The person who’s talking to
him was like that of a celebrity. Guess, he’s seen him somewhere, it’s just that, he couldn’t
remember. Anyway, he needed to do his job, in order not to get fired by the day he was hired.
He excused himself politely and continued his tasks.

Jeonghan was out that time. He needed to go for inspection of one of their ships. Vernon was
driving him happily, though, it wasn’t obvious in his face.

“Vernonie, kindly have some music please. It’s too quiet.”

Immediately, Vernon turned on the radio. “Is this fine?”

“Yeah. By the way, let us drive to a good sweets shop. I’m craving for a cinnamon bread.”

“Sure.” Vernon immediately brought him to the nearest bakeshop he knew. Jeonghan went in
and found Lee SeokMin inside. What a coincidence!

“DK!” called Jeonghan merrily.



Atty. SeokMin was surprised with the sweet call. He never expected somebody would greet
him that morning with his usual breakfast spot. Looking at the one who called, he spotted a
favorite face in the crowd. “Oh, Jeonghan! Good morning! What brought you here?”

“Going to a cruise ship for inspection. I just asked Vernon to drive me to the nearest shop
where I can buy good cinnamon bread.”

Looking at the black Mercedes- Benz S-Class car parked just right in front for a quick
transaction. “I see. He brought you to the right place. You know, I’ve seen Vernon here many
times with Mr. SeungWon. No wonder he’s brought you here.”

“This shop sure speak through it’s customer. You alone?”

“Yup.”

Noticing that SeokMin had this pile of papers in his hands “Those are cases, Atty.?”

SeokMin sighed. “Yes. Wish I could take a break just for a day, but cases are just too
complicated most of the time. Especially the ones with my uncle.”

Jeonghan giggled. “Poor you. Let me treat you for something.”

SeokMin became delighted even though, he hasn’t heard the treat Jeonghan was giving him
yet.

“Would you like to come with me in the cruise ship? You can relax there. If you want, bring
your papers with you. I’ll let you have a pass on our new attraction.”

“I’ve got a one grand offer this morning, ei?”

“Don’t mind it. Besides, I might have a favor to ask you.”

 

“Anything.” Smiled SeokMin.

“Then, let me discuss.” Jeonghan sat as he continued. “I just need to ask you a few questions
regarding the accommodation, if that’s okay. I need a guest to know if my ship is ready.”

“That’s not a problem to me. Unless you will do some interrogation of such.” DK joked.

Jeonghan laughed.

Vernon was called inside to have some little snack before going to work. Jeonghan treated
him like a family, SeokMin could see that and thought that Vice President Choi sure was
brave to act how he wanted in a kind of family he’s engaged with. Jeonghan even ordered
some cake for Vernon to try and a cup of coffee before he was called because he knew that he
would not order. Seeing how he’s being treated, Vernon became flustered. He usually refuse
but since the food was already in front of him, he promised to enjoy.



“Enjoy. Eat more, Vernonie~” Jeonghan teased.

SeokMin giggled “You look definitely on your other side of charm, Mr. Chwe.” Looking at
his most refreshing transformation. Casual outfit for once. Vernon in a turtle neck partnered
with a piece of casual small plaid pattern navy blue suit and slacks was a spectacular sight.

“Please. Call me Vernon, Attorney. It was Jeonghan hyung’s idea.”

“You look definitely stunning. Just like your busy master pampering you.” DK looking at
Jeonghan who was standing near the counter to have more interesting bread to carry at work
and back home.

Vernon sighed. “He’s one of a kind.”

“I agree.”
.
.
.

MV CLEOPATRA_ Choi Shipping Cruise Ship

Seeing the new ship, SeokMin was in awe on what he saw. Cleopatra was one of a kind,
beyond expectation compared to the other ships he’s been. MV Marie Antoinette was the
most lavish one but Cleopatra has a different vibe. It’s an old ship which Jeonghan chose to
renovate in an amazing transformation.

Seeing SeokMin and Vernon still absorbing the amazement all over the place, Jeonghan
couldn’t contain his happiness. He closed their widely opened mouth and said “Oh dear, did I
surprise you?”

“This is awesome, Jeonghanie~” said the older.

“Thank you. This is my idea. Not actually my design but I handled this project. This is my
first project that’s been approved by my moody husband.” He giggled. “It’s an old ship, one
of the Choi Shipping’s first ships. I hope I give justice to her name. Looks new right?”

“Incredible!” Only good things would come out of SeokMin’s mouth.

“Thank you, Attorney. My pleasure. Now please, help yourself. Be my guest.” Jeonghan
giggled. Looking at Vernon, he took the chance to give him time to relax too. “Vernon
sweetie, you are one of my guest, alright. Enjoy yourself. Tell me what’s good and bad about
this ship.” he winked.

“Are you sure?” asked Vernon worriedly. He sure would be dead if Seungcheol knew about
it.

“If you are thinking about my husband right now, I’m telling you don’t. He’ll ruin your
testimony with my ship, so please do me and yourself a favor.” Jeonghan giggled.



Meanwhile, he toured them both. It was a small ship, but the ambience were of a different
luxury. Big gem-like stones fixtures in their baths and hallways. Bricks were placed
historically in almost accurate position. Added to the style were some Egyptian symbols
engraved in some part of the walls. Not much of statues of their gods but some would sure be
a great complement with the decorations at the lounge and bars. And finally, the colors gold,
white and teal with little hints of black were arranged for a touch of innovation and a
selection for style.

Looking at the resins of gems on the wall, SeokMin and Vernon wondered if they were real
or not. On the other hand, Jeonghan loved their curiosity but he’s not telling anybody that
they were fake. The golden touches inside the interior was exquisite. They thought, a view of
the pyramid is what’s lacking, but they were wrong. There’s a floor there around the lounge
designed a small scale of the Egyptian’s famous attraction- the great pyramids of Egypt. But
of course, nobody’s allowed to touch or play with it, that’s why it has glass acrylic on it. The
scale covered a few meters on the ground all the way up to the wall, elevated based on how it
really was in real life.

“I love this, Jeonghan! This is incredible. Your husband will surely be proud of you.” Said
DK.

“Thank you. I hope so.” Later on, he noticed Vernon near the small scale of pyramid.
Jeonghan chuckled “You like it, Vernon?”

Vernon took a quick glance to his boss as he nodded with amazement in his eyes.

Jeonghan gave themselves keys to each of their rooms. He rested a bit since he was so tired,
he didn’t know why. Probably the exhaustion has accumulated, he suspected. He rested in his
room while letting SeokMin and Vernon explore the whole place.

Meanwhile, Vernon and DK met at the corridors and explore the cruise ship more. Well, they
better use everything that’s given to them for free. Besides, there’s a survey for them later.

In the common hot bath, DK and Vernon soaked their bodies to relax. It was perfect. Vernon
felt that it’s a real vacation. DK hadn’t have time now checking his cases because his mind
was already far away from the city. Meanwhile, Jeonghan fell asleep in his room that he
couldn’t even hear the telephone ringing.

Seungcheol was the one calling him from the office’s landline, he forgot that it was a roving
day that day and felt lonely eating alone. That’s for sure because he’s never used to be alone
anymore. Especially when he’s with a new assistant, so everything felt strange. Seungcheol
planned to skip his lunch while Seungkwan was given an hour break. He then was seen and
invited by the Kim couple.

“Hey, Cheol? Jeonghan is doing roving right?” reminded EunWoo. He knew his schedule
since they’ve been meeting each other much more nowadays than Seungcheol. He’s more of
going abroad than local for the past few weeks, that’s why Jeonghan and EunWoo were
getting close.



“Yeah. I forgot that we did not come here together.” Seungcheol with a confused and lazy
expression.

“Oh my! How can you be careless about your partner’s schedule? He even put his schedule
on your desk last time.” EunWoo started rummaging his things and there he found Jeonghan’s
calendar. “Here, you idiot!”

“He gave me that?”

“He keeps updating you, but you don’t care. Tsk!” EunWoo clicked his tongue in annoyance.

“It’s the pile. Not me.” Answered Seungcheol with a stern voice.

EunWoo felt hopeless. Mingyu then interjected. “Bro, you better take good care of your
partner. EunWoo keeps on telling me you can’t find another.”

“I know.”

“Mind joining us in lunch?”

“No thanks.”

“Then, see you at the dinner party in Jihoon’s favorite bar.” Said EunWoo.

“Sure.”
.
.
.
Jeonghan woke up when Vernon knocked on the door. Guess his master got a good sleep as
he’s seen him fresh and bright. “Sorry, I fell asleep. How was your day?”

“Very well.” with a bright smile on his face.

Jeonghan found things to notice. “Your skin looks brighter, Vernonie~ You look more
handsome.”

Vernon scoffed with a happy expression. “Jeonghan hyung, I noticed that you enjoy teasing
me now.”

“I do.” Jeonghan joked with a laugh. “Give me your thoughts about my Cleopatra.”

“Well, I like the luxury. It’s definitely for higher class.”

“And?”

“It looks real though. Where did you get the idea?’

“I wanted to go to the Egypt, But Seungcheol said it’s scary there. How am I supposed to
believe him when he’s a crybaby, you see?” Jeonghan ranted. “I think he didn’t want me to
go.”



Vernon was amused on how he got the idea. Besides, he believed that Jeonghan was made for
majesty. “Well, I can protect you there. You just have one way out. Ask Seungcheol hyung.”

“I will.” Jeonghan giggled. “And by the way, can we go to Lancelot later? I need a new
clothes.” Frowning in irritation of what he felt lately with his clothing.

“Sure. Do you experience some irritation?”

“Kind of. But I’ll consult him first.”

“By the way, Seungcheol hyung have some party tonight around Governor Lee’s area. I think,
he’ll be home late.”

“I see. Meet me outside. Better go to Lancelot as soon as I can so I can rest more.”

“Got it.” Before Vernon go out, he smiled and said “Thank you for the good time, hyung.”

“No worries, darling. You deserve it.”

Same and extreme complements were heard with SeokMin’s review of the ship. Jeonghan
became confident with it.
.
.
.

Atty. Lee was present to his cousin’s party of course. And it’s noticeable that his skin was
glowing compared to his previous look. He looked younger. His favorite barista was the first
one to point it out. “Looking good today, Attorney.” Said Jisoo wiping a glass at the counter.
“Any drinks you preferred?”

“Thank you. One special drink- I like it refreshing. I just had a relaxation today. I hope it
wouldn’t be gone once I go back to my cases.” DK sighed.

“Got it.”

Governor Lee was surprised on how his cousin look. He frowned in confusion. “Did you get
your face done?” if it wasn’t so offending, DK would’ve punch him right straight to his face,
but SeokMin was kind of used to it.

“No. Jeonghan asked me a favor. So, I get a very awesome get away.”

Jihoon smirked “I see. Looking good. Might want to get a favor from him.”

“Get his heart first.” SeokMin winked teasing the older but smaller one.

“That’s kind of easy.” Answered Jihoon oozing with confidence.

“Try it. Maybe some act of cuteness. He likes it. I wonder how Seungcheol get treats from
him.” DK thought randomly. And it seemed very amusing just to think of it.



Meanwhile, all their friends came. EunWoo was asking for Jeonghan, but Seungcheol said
that he had a meeting that night. Sure he knew where. Besides, he didn’t like Jeonghan going
with him in such party. Number one reason was to protect him. And number two, not to get
scolded because for Jeonghan, such parties were just a waste of time and better yet rest. He
loves hanging out on the bed anyway. Better leave him there.
.
.
.
On the other hand, Jeonghan came to Jun to talk about a new order he’s thinking in mind.

“Is there anything bothering you with the fabric?” asked Jun worriedly as he accommodated
his precious client who seemed very irritated upon something.

“You see, Jun… Ummm… I can’t say it aloud. It’s embarrassing. It’s not your fault but I
guess-“ Looking at his handsome bodyguard who might hear. “Let’s talk in private.”

In the dressing room, Jeonghan talked about his concern. “Jun, I think, I’m gaining weight.”
Jeonghan sighed terribly.

“Doesn’t seem so?” looking serious and honest upon looking at Jeonghan’s thinner face.

“No. I’ve been stress eating lately because I lack sleep. I’m so stressed and the pressure is
killing me. Remember when I ravish your cookies?”

Come to think of it, Jeonghan has been eating lately. Jun felt bad for his friend and said
teasingly “I will give you more if you want.” Smiling like an innocent man.

Jeonghan looked sharply at the other. “You’re trying to tempt me. I’m getting fat, you see?”

“Don’t worry. Your previous weight isn’t enough for your height anyway.”

“Don’t you dare!” Looking helpless.

Jun giggled. “Alright. Maybe it’s your period coming.”

“I think so. Just give me some comfortable clothing, will you?”

“Of course.”

“Why is it so cold here in your place? It’s chillin’”

Jun became curious. It wasn’t hot or cold in the room the temperature of the room was just of
a good and balanced one, although, it’s a little bit cold outside since autumn is coming. “You
okay?”

“Yeah. Maybe just got a little tired. Should get going, I guess. Don’t give me cookies
anymore, Jun. I’m getting fat.”

“I have one packed just for you, though. I prepared it when you told me you are coming.” He
teased.



Jeonghan looked defeated even though his gazes were sharp as laser at this charming man,
whom he just discovered, had a little devil in him. “Oh Jun! Okay fine. Guess this is going to
be my last pack of cookies from you.”

“Are you sure? I won’t stop baking though.” The handsome tailor chuckled.

“You devil! Just don’t bake until my weight drops. Geez.” Displaying a little adorable
defeated face.

Jun chuckled but he didn’t let it pass not to see if his friend might be suffering from fever
because his face got redder as time goes by. “I think, you better rest, Jeonghan. Can you let
me feel your temperature?”

Jeonghan stood still as Jun feel his silky skin on his forehead. It was confirmed that Jeonghan
got fever. “You are hot, dear Jeonghan. Get some rest, so your fever won’t get worse.”

Jeonghan sighed, but kept his smirk on his pretty face. “’Coz you are too hot. I’m melting.”

Jun rather became surprised and embarrassed with Jeonghan’s tease. Ended up scolding him
with a stern yet gentle voice. “Choi Jeonghan.” And sighed afterwards.

Jeonghan chuckled seeing Jun’s face turning a little bit red too. “Why, Mr. Moon? I’m too hot
too, that’s why your face is showing some reddish tint?” and added “Just kidding. I’ll get
going. See you when I see you. Please rush those.”

“Sure. See you. Get well soon.”

“Thanks.” Walking back to the lobby, Jeonghan added. “My pack of cookies, Little Moon.”

Jun chuckled. “Sure. For a sec.”

Getting a little treat, Jeonghan went back inside the car with Vernon. Now, sitting at the front
with his body guard, pulling the laver of the chair to let it spread so he could rest even when
traveling.

Vernon was worried, so he drove fast just to get Jeonghan immediately to his comfortable
bed. When they came home, nobody was there. Seungcheol was definitely with his friends.
Nevertheless, Jeonghan took the advantage to rest while he could because if his husband
comes in, his job as his partner would immediately be activated.

On the other hand, Vernon assisted Jeonghan until he got successfully on the bed. Yet, seeing
Jeonghan on the bed didn’t make him relieved, all the more worried if he’d leave him alone.

“You want me to accompany you to the hospital?”

“No sweetie. Just go get some rest. This is nothing. It usually happens when I am about to
have my period.”

“I can’t leave you like this.”



“It’s going to be okay. You better rest as well. We have a long day tomorrow.”

“Are you sure?”

“If you are worried about Cheol, you don’t need to.”

“No. I am not. I am worried about you.”

“Oh, sweetheart, I’m really fine, Vernon.” Jeonghan smiled.

“Then, I’ll be leaving.” Said Vernon with a long face.

“Good night! Fetch me late tomorrow. Might get some more rest.”

“Sure. Good night.”
.
.
.

A few moments on, Jeonghan could hear a car engine from the outside. He knew it was
Seungcheol coming home. “Leave now.” Seungcheol said harshly.

Jeonghan heard it and felt bad for whoever he’s saying it too, but it may and a hundred
percent sure that it was Seungkwan, their new hired secretary and body guard. He felt
sympathy for the boy, experiencing such a hard time on his first day. Anyway, Jeonghan had
no energy to get off the bed and decided to continue sleeping. However, one voice had kept
him from going back to sleep.

“Make sure, he will be accompanied to their house safely, Seungkwan.”

“Yes, sir.” Replied Seungkwan obediently.

“No need. I’ll take the cab, Seungcheol.” A familiar voice, Jeonghan heard. It was probably
his childhood sweetheart, EunWoo.

“If he dares to hurt you again, I’ll have a gun pointed on his head.”

“Sorry for the trouble, Cheol. I will talk to him about this.”

Although, Jeonghan wasn’t bothered with their relationship at all since it’s given and clear
before the wedding, he was curious of how could possibly EunWoo not with his husband.
Jeonghan forced himself to check on them. He was surprised what he found out upon opening
the door for them.

They were all surprised, but EunWoo clarified things immediately, so things won’t get
complicated in the long run. “Jeonghan, I am sorry to disturb you late night.”

Jeonghan accepted EunWoo’s greeting without any grudge but he couldn’t keep a gentle face
when he saw his partner’s beautiful face full of bruises. “What happened? Come inside.”



While assisting Seungcheol inside, he spoke coldly towards EunWoo “You must go. You
can’t be here in our house, EunWoo.”

“Seungcheol! How rude is that?” He scolded.

“No. I better should get going. I’m sorry for the trouble. Mingyu is a little hot headed,
especially when he’s drunk. Please forgive us.”

“What happened?”

“It’s a little misunderstanding. And besides he’s just really a jerk. He gets too jealous all the
time.”

“I see. Would you like something, EunWoo?”

“No, thank you. I’m really sorry for this.”

“Just go home.” Said Seungcheol as he sat on the chair carefully with his injured torso.

“I’ll fix things. I apologize again.” He kissed Jeonghan cheek to cheek with a sincere
apology.

Jeonghan noticed that he had also bruises on his face, also on his wrist. “EunWoo, Are you
alright? You’ve got bruises too.” Frowned him. “Did he hurt you too?”

“This is nothing. He was just drunk.” EunWoo delivered a faint smile.

“This is not okay, EunWoo. Give him a talk.”

“I will. Thank you.” Embraced EunWoo to the other male bride.

“Call us when you need help.” Said Jeonghan.

“Thank you, but I don’t want you to get involved with this mess, Jeonghan. Have a good
night.”
Jeonghan became so worried about what happened and offered a little help “We have an extra
room, would you like to s-“just before Jeonghan finished his sentence, Seungcheol
interrupted.

“He cannot stay here. Just let him go home.” He called Seungkwan and ordered him to drive
EunWoo home safely.

While Jeonghan was treating his poor husband, “You are rude. EunWoo needed you, you
know.”

“I can’t let him in here, Jeonghan. It’s there problem, not ours.”

“I know you like him very much and it’s okay to say you are worried about him.”

“It’s not proper.”



“Why so? You are friends and I know you treasured each other. If it wasn’t just for-“

“Jeonghan, I have you and my concern is only for you.”

“Stupid!” Jeonghan murmured.

“What’d you say?” said Seungcheol frowning his face in annoyance, and a lot more when
Jeonghan pressed the cotton hard on his wound to teach his husband a lesson. Seungcheol
flickered a bit and it startled him seeing Jeonghan doing that. “You better make this fast,
Jeonghan.”

“Fine. Next time you have a fight with someone, better win. Did you win?” he asked
curiously.

“Of course, I do.”

“He’s quite a big man and I can see you’ve got lots of injury there.”

“These are nothing.”

Jeonghan scoffed. “I’m going back to bed. If you want to eat, there’s ramen in the cabinet.
Cook it. I won’t cook for you.”

Seungcheol didn’t speak much. He just stood up, take off his clothes and change for bed.
He’s cold again. Jeonghan bet he’s worried too much for his ‘the one’. That time, although
they weren’t a perfect couple Jeonghan was thankful that Seungcheol couldn’t hurt him even
though they were on a big fight sometimes.

“Good night.”

“Good night.” Greeted Seungcheol back and grabbed on Jeonghan’s waist for a deep
embrace.
.
.
.

The next morning, Jeonghan was feeling better. It was a regular pattern anyway, so there’s
nothing to worry. Sometimes his head would hurt, he might vomit a little and fever, but after
a while he’ll get better. It’s just a hassle when he’d have an upcoming meeting and his
condition wasn’t that perfect.

One time, Jun called from the office. It was about the clothing he asked for.

“One set is ready, Jeonghan.”

“Oh, thank goodness! Did you not sleep? I did not expect to get it the day before I told you.
Let me treat you if you have time. I am grateful and I want to change as soon as possible. Are
they good to wear right now?”

“Yes, they are.”



“Great!”

“I’ll reserve it here. What time are you coming?”

“Actually, I’m a bit busy right now. Might ask Vernon or Soon Young to get it if they aren’t
busy.”

“Are you staying in your office the whole day?”

“Yeah.”

“I can drop it there in your office later at Lunch.”

“Oh! Will that be okay?”

“Yes. I will meet a client near your office. Where do I meet you? Got some orders for
Seungcheol as well. Is he there?”

“He’s out today. Will claim it later. Would you mind joining me at Lunch?”

“Sure. Will prepare things. I’ll inform Seungcheol that I’ll just drop by to give you his
orders.”

“Sure thing. Thank you. See you later.”
.
.
.

While Seungkwan was on his errands now for SeungWon. Seungcheol borrowed Vernon for a
while, since nobody could be trusted in that assignment besides Vernon. Jeonghan went to
meet Jun alone inside a restaurant just across their office.

Jeonghan could see Jun’s majestic features even from a far. He went immediately to where
Jun was. “Sorry, did I keep you waiting?”

“Not at all.” Jun smiled. “You feeling okay now?”

“Sometimes, but yeah, I’m okay.” Jeonghan sat in front of Jun.

“The suits are in the car. Will accompany you later, they’re quite heavy.”

“What did he order this time?”

“Suitcases and some accessories.”

“He likes shopping, isn’t he?” Jeonghan sighed while Jun smiled. They ordered for their
lunch and had a very fun afternoon chatting together about things in life. Jeonghan was very
comfortable with Jun and same goes with the other. It was a very peaceful table for Jeonghan.
It’s been a while since he’s too busy with the series of projects he had on his hands right now.



“I had so much fun today, Jun. Thank you for finding time to spend with me.”

“That’s nothing. My pleasure.”

“You sure you are not a prince?”

Jun chuckled. “I am just an ordinary person. You are the royal ones.”

“You wish.” Jeonghan said in a sarcastic way.

“By the way, are you up for photoshoot for the catalogue?”

“Oh! Yeah! I completely forget about it. But are you sure you want me to model it for you?
I’m getting fat.”

“You’ll do just fine Jeonghan. Sorry, we finished it early. My sister is so pumped up, I don’t
know why.” Jun chuckled.

“Guess, it’s better now, before I get totally fat because I don’t know when I could start dieting
again. I keep on eating. And the cookies you gave me? I ate it in one whole day. Can you
believe that?”

Jun was surprised. “Really?” and now he realized that Jeonghan has been eating a handful of
different weird foods. “Just make sure it doesn’t upset your stomach.” He advised.

“I’m craving my mother’s porridge but no time to go.” Jeonghan sighed saying his sentiments
about his busy life.

“I see. Must be good then. I hated porridge before.”

“You must try my mother’s.” Jeonghan winked.

Finally, Lunch was getting over. Sadly, they needed to save their chitchats for other time. Jun
fetched their orders and helped Jeonghan up. Upon going up, he met EunWoo with Mingyu.
Looking good, he thought when he saw the Male bride smiling at him. Jeonghan greeted the
couple and thank goodness they were fine. There’s no way their smile on their faces were
fake. They’re beautiful.

“Oh, Jeonghan, I apologize for the trouble.” Initiated Mingyu first. “Is Seungcheol there?”

“Good to hear you both alright.”

“I was too drunk.” Mingyu sighed. “Should train myself.”

Jeonghan was relieved and it was obvious with his smile. “That’s good to hear and by the
way, if you are looking for Seungcheol, he’s not there. He’s out with a friend.”

“Oh! I see. That’s sad, but anyway, at least we saw you.”

“Is there anything you need?”



“Nope. Just passing by, hoping that we could invite you to a double date later.” Said EunWoo.

“Oh my! I’d love to but probably next time. Sorry I am finishing some deadlines.”

“That’s fine. We can have dinner anytime.” And he noticed that Jeonghan was with the
handsome tailor, he too was enchanted. “Oh, Jun! Nice to see you around.” Though, he
observed that they both have things to carry. “New ones?”

“Yeah. I brought new ones but the big ones are for Cheol. He loves shopping.”

“I know.” EunWoo chuckled.
.
.
.
On the other hand, Seungcheol met Vernon halfway from a port to the office just to receive a
document from his father. Seungkwan was finally introduced to the family.

“How’s Jeonghan?” asked Seungcheol.

“Fine. He has on and off fever.” Said Vernon.

“He’s having it again.” Looked problematic on the situation.

“Yeah. But he needs rest.”

“Tell him to do that right now.”

“You know he won’t listen to me. Tomorrow is a big day for him. It’s his first solo project.
He’s into it.”

“I see. Then, that’s great. My dad sure have an eye for a good partner in life.” While signing a
few things. “How’s the project he’s making.”

“I say it’s the best.”

Looked briefly on his assistant’s face. “You look proud.” Teased Seungcheol. “I tell you,
Vernon, he’s my wife.”

Vernon sighed. “You are a terrible joker, hyung.”

Seungcheol was surprised on what Vernon said. “You are becoming like him. Might pull you
out from him as soon as I can.”

“No. Not yet.” Vernon strongly refused.

Seungcheol looked hopeless. “Get him home as soon as he finish things.”

“I will.”
.



.

.

THE NEXT DAY_ MEETING AT THE CHOI SHIPPING

The big day for Jeonghan had come. He and his employees set up the whole place early
before the meeting happens. They ordered good coffee and food for their clients, arranged the
papers on the table and get prepared on the presentation.

Some board members would be there but mostly, new faces and business partners. People
were gathering inside one by one. Minghao was seen there with his fabulous feathery jacket.
Meanwhile, his moody assistant, Jeon Wonwoo, was left outside to wait. EunWoo was there.
Also the whole Choi family. Vernon and Seungkwan were there to assist.

Jeonghan wasn’t usually getting nervous with crowds, but a few gets him agitated. Worst
comes to worst, he wasn’t feeling so good and he feared of fainting while discussing the
presentation which he prayed not to happen.

The meeting had started, Jeonghan introduced a new line. It was an affordable cruise ship for
class C. It was a good idea, people liked it. And besides, they could get more customers on it.
But like the other new plans, his plans were not that flawless. There were some corrections
and questions about the plan which was very natural. Sadly, Seungcheol was being brutal
again. His tease could hurt, but this time he’s serious. He’s siding those that against his wife-
as a professional business man, while the others sided Jeonghan. It wasn’t a good situation.
The room was divided. Moreover, Jeonghan was greatly annoyed with his husband not so
considerate of him and all their efforts. He excused himself to get back to his seat because his
legs were getting weak that time, and so he could answer their questions while resting his
tired body on a chair. It was natural for the questions to come in, but for some reasons, he
hated Seungcheol among all. He’s being cold and bossy and he hated it. He even had his
beeper, a new technology that allows to send few words to another person, just to text Vernon
a few words.

“I want to kill your boss.” Looking at the foreign and very stern looking body guard.

Vernon read it and smiled as he agreed.

Thank goodness, it’s getting calmer. Minghao was siding Choi’s ace. He liked the idea. More
money, more good.

“Your wife is a genius, Seungcheol. I love it! Hoping that I can be partners with you for a
long time.”

“We will be. Invite more partners, Minghao.”

“I will not fail.”

“I’ll expect that, thank you.” Smirked Seungcheol.



“Although, I do not answer to you but to your wife.” He smirked. “You are not fun to play
with.” He teased.

Seungcheol frowned in annoyance.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was not in his good condition. He’s been feeling cold and Vernon
noticed. Since he’s near him, he gave his coat which was too chivalric not to notice,
especially by Seungcheol.

Jeonghan thanked the young man and had his signal to finally excuse himself, so he could
rest since they have the final say about it.

“You okay? You look pale.” Said EunWoo.

“I will be. It’s coming, if you know what I mean.” Said Jeonghan to Eunwoo discreetly
before facing the crowd. “If you’d excuse us. It’s been a long night yesterday. I apologize for
not staying that long.” Said Jeonghan.

“Better rest, my dear.” Said SeungWon himself. “Vernon, bring him to the hospital
immediately. We’ll wrap things up as soon as possible. Good job, son.” Added the old man
with a proud smile.
.
.
.

Assisted by Vernon outside the room, Jeonghan was having trouble breathing. Moreover, his
nose bled. “Hyung, I need to bring you to the hospital.”

Jeonghan didn’t refuse at all. He willingly nodded because of the heavy feeling. It’s a bit
different that time, maybe because of the stress and pressure. Yet, even though he’s trying to
stay stable, his legs gave in just by a few meters away from the meeting area. He completely
loses his consciousness and fainted too sudden. Thank goodness, Vernon was quick and
prevented Jeonghan from any accident.

No time to waste. Vernon immediately ran to the hospital to have his favorite boss checked
without the chance of telling anybody because of the urgency.

After a long wait, the doctor approached Vernon who was worried that something had
happened to his master. He left a message to Seungcheol, but maybe he couldn’t see it yet
because of the ongoing meeting. Instead, he called Soon Young.

“Are you his partner?” asked the doctor. “I have something to say and it’s very important.” A
serious face had made.

“No sir. I am just a friend.”

“I see. Is there a possibility to ask for his presence?”

“I’m afraid I’ve been trying to call him several times already. He’ll catch up soon.”



“Alright. Then can you help me discuss it with his partner.”

Later on, Jeonghan had a quick reflex to wake up just in time. He saw the doctor talking to
Vernon beside him. He saw how serious Vernon looked at the doctor like it was really a
serious talk.

“What is it? Is there anything wrong?” asked the patient.

“Thank goodness you are awake. I have a good and bad news for you.” Said the doctor left
him hanging for a couple of minutes.

“Listen carefully. Your condition is highly sensitive and it may endanger your life…” as the
doctor continued explaining.

After a long wait, Jeonghan was discharged in exchange of a month of good rest. Jeonghan
couldn’t promise it, but he said that he’ll do his best to keep his promise. Besides, he’d like to
do it too. Soon Young came in the hospital at last, hearing both good and bad news. Later on,
Seungcheol called Vernon after receiving the text message. And also to ask for him to
exchange with Seungkwan since they’d have a very important meeting abroad that needs his
assistance.

Vernon didn’t want to leave unless he sees Seungkwan to fetch his beloved master. “Take
care of my Jeonghan hyung, Seungkwan. I will leave them to you.”

Seungkwan nodded.

“Jeonghan hyung, you take care of yourself.” A relieved yet worried smile was found on his
handsome face. “We’ll be away for about weeks. I don’t know when we will come back. I’m
afraid it’s an important meeting.”

“Sure. No problem at all.”

“I’m so sorry, Soon Young.” Said Vernon. “I cannot accompany you home, but Seungkwan
will.”

“No problem.” Said Soon Young with his lovely smile.

“I will go now.” Said Vernon. Looking at Jeonghan, he asked “Should I tell him?”

“No. Not yet.” Jeonghan got an envelope with an address saying:

‘TO: My annoying husband. 
I hate you for being such a jerk earlier. You know that our idea is great and you are welcome.
I swear I will get them all. See you soon, my royal camel. Enjoy your trip. Good luck! Buy
me something weird but likeable stuffs. Have a safe journey, your highness.’

Vernon chuckled but a bit worried. “I liked the message but, Jeonghan hyung, I will be the
one with him for the rest of the week. With this, let’s say that he’ll become much foul as a
strong typhoon with his mood.”



“You’re in trouble then.” Jeonghan laughed. “Don’t force him to open it. Let him be.”

“Sure.”

“Take care of yourself, and please look after my big boy.” He teased.

“I will.” Vernon chuckled, getting very soft with his beloved Jeonghan hyung.

Jeonghan embraced him just before he left, Jeonghan had this confusing question that made
Vernon think. “Vernon, I have something to ask.”

Vernon felt so weird when he did that. He’s like nervous about something.

“Tell me, are you doing something weird and dangerous?” Jeonghan whispered.

Vernon was startled at least a few moments and yet, he answered with full confidence. “What
do you mean? We are always weird and you know that. Boss is weirder though. Just
following orders.”

“I am worried about you both. You always do things in private. I don’t know what’s running
in your head.”

“No worries. It’s nothing but business.” Vernon smiled but deep inside, he’s troubled that if
Jeonghan finds out, he didn’t know how to explain. “I will update you. Please take care of
yourself, hyung.”

“I am more worried about the both of you.”

“No need. Please be healthy.” Vernon smiled.

“I should be. See you soon.”



Prejudice

Chapter Summary

Here’s a little action, guys! HOME;RUN for the win!
Hope this doesn’t confuse you. I don’t know if I write it clearly, but if you have any
questions, feel free to ask. I made the scenes like that for the trill. I just don’t know if I
gave you a thrill or confusion. Haha! Enjoy! If you have any suggestions on how I
should fix the scenes, please do tell. Because I thought I’m getting confused on how to
write which is which too. I’m inexperienced in writing soooo if you are a writer or a
reader and you have a good tip to share with me. I am open for that. Haha! I am willing
to learn guys, promise.
Thank you very much. Take care!

SUIT & TIE: Prejudice

Upon hearing a good news, Soon Young was seen wearing a bright smile knowing that he’s
having a nephew or niece soon. He was staying with his brother for the meantime while
Seungcheol was out for a business trip.

“Mom!” Soon Young called his mom using the Choi’s landline to deliver a very exciting
news he’s sure she’d love.

His mom was startled by her son’s tone of voice when he greeted. “Soon Young, what’s
wrong? Where are you?”

“Mom, I will have a little playmate soon! Jeonghan hyung is pregnant! This is so exciting!”

“Is that so? How is he?” asked Na Young gladly.

“Well, he’s not in a very good condition. He’s in his 8th week of pregnancy but had no clue
about it until now. His doctor advised him to have a full month complete rest.”

“I see. Tell him not to think too much. I will visit soon. It’s such a good news!”

“Mom, Seungcheol hyung is not here, so I think I’ll be staying here in case Jeonghan hyung
needs something.”

“Sure son. He needs you there. I’m going to be fine here, so don’t worry.” 
.
.
.



YOON’S RESIDENCE
Putting down the phone, Na Young picked the kettle up with brewed tea and poured into two
cups. “There’s a very exciting news my son had just brought us, Mr. Choi.” Walking near the
old man, Na Young, now standing independently on her feet was of an obvious sign of being
capable. The wheelchair was just a prop for quite some time now as she chose not to reveal
her complete recovery yet.

“It seemed so. At least we could taste a little happiness in this situation.”

“I agree.”

Discussing Jeonghan’s pregnancy was of a great news. Although the sensitivity of him
carrying the child got them worried. The two hoped Jeonghan and his child could survive the
situation. Especially now that the secret feud among families were slowly taking into much
heater fight.

The next to discuss was the series of problems they’re holding. That included the hunt of
Minhyuk’s possible murderer, although his body hasn’t been found yet. Na Young handed
him a piece of envelope with several but highly regarded as suspects. SeungWon was
surprised with the evidence presented to him and he couldn’t help but clutch his hands in
frustration.

Meanwhile, looking at the old man, Na Young spoke her sympathy and said “I’m sorry for all
of that, SeungWon. It’s just that the evidence and the motives are strong against those few.”

SeungWon understood. “I know. Thank you for this.”

“Although, those are not final yet. Don’t act immediately because there’s no strong proof
yet.”

“I will try not to.” Thinking about how his son died because of him.

The second in line was Jae Won, Na Young’s husband. The agent has been dipping himself
into a bigger danger without thinking of his life. He went away and would probably find
answer and justice which was hard to achieve when he’s alone.

“You don’t have to worry about him. He’s a very strong and brave man. The only thing he’s
afraid right now is to lose his family. I’m sure you understand how he feels.” Smiling “You
two are the same anyway.”

This time, SeungWon handed him a folder containing the exchange for his favor. “You’ll be
glad with that news, Na Young.”

Na Young looked at the folder and saw a face and a profile of the person she really wanted to
find while SeungWon began discussing again. “You are lucky for having him near you. It’s
up to you now.”

Seeing that her boy was kind of in the different side, Na Young felt hopeless. “I don’t know
but I’m glad to have found him at last. I’ll figure this out. Thank you.”



Na Young cried in happiness. She became speechless as she looked at the picture of her now,
grown up son who got caught innocently in the middle of her game. Her son was used against
her. They abducted the poor child as a way to get back to her and from there on, she had no
news or any leads of the boy’s whereabouts. Now that she knew that her son was safe, it
made her really happy. Wanting nothing but to get reunited again.

Unfortunately, all the problems won’t just stop when Na Young opened up about that the
young governor of Seoul who had visited her for a negotiation.

“I should stop for the meantime, SeungWon.”

“Do not be afraid, I am here to back you up.”

“You have to understand that I still have my family to take care of. Soon Young is around
these cases and I have to stop him first before he gets killed.”

SeungWon frowned. “I don’t think you can stop the boy, my friend. He’s a smart one like you
are.”

Na Young displayed an annoyed expression and told the other “You too should watch
Seungcheol your own.”

That revelation surprised him “My son?” thinking that he’d probably making the same
mistake Minhyuk took that lead him to his death.

“We need to cool down a bit, SeungWon. Especially when Seungcheol managed to call the
CIA for help. The second one.” Na Young noted as Minhyuk was the first one to call CIA’s
attention. “I think it’s better for us to rest. And don’t worry, if they take me down, there are
people who’d reveal their secrets anyway.” Na Young smiled. “I won’t lose.”

SeungWon couldn’t help but to stop the argument and chose to leave but before he left, Na
Young would like to give him a good news for that matter. “You know, Seungcheol is a good
kid. You should be proud.”

SeungWon wanted to listen and stood still for a few moments.

“He sends us gifts every time whether there’s an occasion or not.”

“He is?” SeungWon chuckled. “I remembered when he first came to our family. He’s such a
sweet little boy. My wife loved him at first sight, although, he’s from another woman.
Minhyuk did the same. He’s obsessed with his little brother.” And laughed.

“You are very lucky for having your wife. If I was her, I’d kill you on the spot bringing your
child from another woman in my house.”

SeungWon laughed. “Yeah. You are right. She’s the only person who understood me for
years. And I am so stupid causing her too much trouble, including our son’s death.”
SeungWon suddenly became sad remembering how stupid he acted when he had a very
reliable woman by his side. “She doesn’t deserve me at all.”



“Well, what can I say? We both know how it feels being the black sheep of the family.” Na
Young sighed bravely. “It even cost my son’s life too.”

“You cannot blame yourself from doing what is right. Sure, you both are wolves with sharp
fangs, but you two are great parents. Trust me.”

“Thank you. I know you are doing your best too.”
.
.
.

CHOI SHIPPING_MAIN OFFICE 
EVENING

Meanwhile, Vernon arriving at the office to fetch his boss going directly to the airport, he
noticed that he was with another man. It annoyed him seeing his boss with his recently
married childhood sweetheart kissing without hesitation in the office. Thankfully, nobody
was present in the room but them. In addition, Vernon felt bad for Jeonghan and for the child
he’s carrying for allowing these things to happen in his watch. He knew it wasn’t for him to
handle. Personal lives of his bosses were of their own. However, after getting closer to the
family he’s serving, he felt offended that moment, even though, he and Jeonghan knew how
their relationship should work.

The guilt growing inside him everytime he’s seeing Seungcheol with another man, giving
Jeonghan an unfair treatment all the time, couldn’t be contained anymore. Vernon made a
noise. Playing obvious just to let them know that there’s someone watching. Unfortunately,
other than that, all he could do was to wait until the two were satisfied.

Vernon was thinking that he should reveal about the child his favorite boss was carrying but
he’d be violating Jeonghan’s order if so. With that, no matter how hard he thought of doing
so, all he did was to calm himself down and abide what Jeonghan had asked him.

After a few moments of awareness, the two went out. Finding Vernon at his post, EunWoo
greeted him casually. “Good evening, Vernon. Sorry for the mess. See you! I should get
going.”

Vernon bowed and waited for him to pass by before redeeming his head back. Later on,
Vernon gave Jeonghan’s letter to Seungcheol as instructed. Seungcheol got curious with the
message Jeonghan passed on through Vernon but chose to ignore it for the meantime as he
was about to go to an important trip. The letter was intended to be read later as Seungcheol
kept it in his suit pocket wearing a smile after reading a hint of insult written on the cover.

“Let’s go. Did you pack my things in my new luggage?”

“Yes, boss.”

“How is he now?” Seungcheol asking discreetly about Jeonghan.

“Not fine. But he’s advised to get some proper rest for about a month.”



“Let mother know, so she’d come and take care of him. Did you inform his brother?”

“Yes. He’s with him.”

“And the new bodyguard?”

“He said, Jeonghan hyung sent him home after discussing their routine while he’s resting at
home.”

“Good. Let’s go. I’ll be meeting someone at the port first.”
.
.
.

LEE SEOKMIN’S LAW OFFICE BLDG.
NIGHT

Later that evening, outside SeokMin’s office from a 4-storey building, there’s a mysterious
man whose face was covered by denim cap looking to his direction from the second floor.
SeokMin saw the man restlessly looking through his French window and back to the
surroundings while packing things on his way out of the office. It caught his attention and
thought that maybe the man was waiting for him. He went down and meet the person.

Driving his car, the stranger met eyes with him in front of the gates. SeokMin took no fear
but familiarity. He knew the man and decided to talk to him. His car went closer as he opened
the window and said “Good evening, Officer JaeWon! In the car. What do you need from
me?”

The first thing that the man had done after riding the passenger’s seat beside the driver was to
stare at him. “Nothing. I just want to see you. I know you won’t be able to recognize me after
a long time but, I have a favor to ask.”

SeokMin was serious about the conversation but later on, smirk formed on his lips and said
“If it’s interesting, then, count me in.”

.

.

.
INCHEON PORT_ MIDNIGHT

On the other hand, Jun was on his way somewhere to the port alone. He was wearing his
working clothing which was an all-black suit and with him, a few armory hidden inside his
military bag.

“On my way.” Said him over a phone.

“Roger that.” Said the person from the other line.

It was night, Seungcheol was standing by the port with Vernon beside him. They were
waiting for someone to give a document near the sea as planned. Meanwhile, a man came just



right in time. Seungcheol gave the paper and said “Don’t mess around. It wasn’t that big yet,
but it would totally madden them.” Said him to the person who just came and approached
them.

“Got it. Stay safe. You are our only way in.” replied Jun whom Vernon was surprised seeing
that night.

“You.” Mumbled Vernon.

“Good luck!” said Jun.

Before they’d be gone to a highly sensitive mission, Seungcheol looked at his assistant and
said “Help me do this, Vernon.”

“How about Jeonghan hyung?”

“He is important but I can’t let myself fall for him. That’s the least I can do for us in this
marriage.”

Vernon with fierce eyes looking at his master with disgust. Seungcheol noticed. “I can see
you, Vernon. There’s nothing you can do. Jeonghan preferred it too.”

“Let me take care of things. Just go back to him. Losing your brother had bad effects on you
but if you plan to lose Jeonghan hyung too, you are sure would end up hopeless.”

“Let’s not talk about this, Vernon. You know my answer.”

INCHEON INT’L AIRPORT

Flying to their first destination which was Berlin, Seungcheol became really quiet. He’s gone
serious as well as his assistant.

Meanwhile, powerful people from around the world had set off as well to meet their partners
in Berlin as planned, including one of the most influential family in China lead by Xu
Minghao together with his assistants.

CHINA INT’L AIRPORT

“Wonwoo, could you smile a bit? You are giving me bad luck.” Scolded Minghao with a
fancy chill voice trying to tuck himself into a fluffy flamboyant wardrobe.

“It’s not me, boss. Maybe you should stop your vices. Moreover, wearing not highly
functional clothing and accessories may damage a part of your brain as well.” Said Wonwoo
in return. He also looked at Minghao fiercely trying to find something to scrutinize with his
boss’ absurd fashion style. For him, it’s just a sore in his eyes. “Remove you sun glass.
There’s no point wearing it when there’s no sun. It’s scrapping the common sense out of your
brain.”

Minghao was ever annoyed every time his assistant would scold him in such displeasing
manner. “Watch your mouth.”



“I did not start the conversation, boss.” A smirk of a winner on his face.

“Tsk! I found you the most interesting person in the world, Wonwoo. You contain two
personalities that I most love and hate the most.” Sitting in comfort to his business class
reservation.
.
.
.
KOREA_

The next morning, Jeonghan had such a great sleep for the first time, he could never tell that
it’s half past lunch time already. So, the breakfast Soon Young had prepared would be eaten
as Lunch. The young officer wanted to stay. Unfortunately, he had his duty to attend to, so
he’s asking the new bodyguard to look after him while he’s gone.

“Good morning!” Jeonghan greeted. “I hope you already have your breakfast. Sorry, I’m
late.”

“That’s nothing. Just get all the rest you need. Serve my future little playmate well. Off to
work.”

Jeonghan was glad seeing his jolly brother. “I miss you, Soon Young.”

“I will be right back. Seungcheol hyung asked me to stay with you for a while. Mother said
that too.”

“Thank you.”

“Vice President, what should I do?” asked Seungkwan.

“Oh! I will leave you some documents, find my finance person. Ask him to come here after
he review these.” Giving the first half of the documents.

“Yes, sir.”

“You can call me Jeonghan or Jeonghan hyung.” He smiled

Seungkwan smiled lovingly. “I will. I should get going.”

“Take care. I might call you later to run some errands for me too before you go home.”

“I was asked to stay here until night, sir.”

“Who?”

“Sir Vernon.”

“I see.” Jeonghan chuckled. “Then, let’s enjoy the day.”



Before Seungkwan went out, he greeted Jeonghan “Congratulations Jeonghan hyung. I will
do my best to look after you and your child. I learned some medical things when I was in
college. I hope I can help.”

“That’s great! I think you are going back to school.”

“Yes. I have a schedule three times a week.” Seungkwan smiled. “I owed you a lot.”

“Don’t say that. I am expecting a lot from you Seungkwan.”

“I will do my best.”
.
.
.

PRECINCT_
AFTERNOON

On their duty, Soon Young had to respond to the tip off. He was armed joining the people
who would bust the said warehouse.

Currently, his team was getting inside a new location and later on distinguished to be a
dangerous operation as soon as they’ve calculated the people and the name of the cartels
involved. As much as they planned the operation to be successful, they were asked to be
watchful because it wasn’t an ordinary gang they’re going to encounter.

The operation was with the coordination of the CIAs. Soon Young, was the person behind the
tip off. Soon Young made way to discreetly deliver a message using informants (CI). He
ordered them to go to the police and give the information he’s given them without revealing
who was the person behind.

“We’re in place. Roger.” Confirmed all of them.

“20 david in command, ordering to go in… now!” commanded their captain. “Go now! Now!
Now!” rushing in to the barricades bombarding the ongoing operation.

Dangerous exchange of fires were heard all over the place. It lasted for a bit. Fortunately, the
police wins though they left some bodies in the midst of the attack. Luckily, the enemies has
more bodies to count and only 2 with them. Still a sad case.

Then, the next was responded around afternoon. It was of different team. Soon Young was
still the mastermind. He was the man behind the operation and now, under an army. Different
people, different impression. Soon Young planned well. He cannot be found otherwise he’d
turn into a lifeless body.

“Operation carried.” Called Soon Young from a nearby station with a payphone.

“Good job.” Said the one on the other side.

“Next plan, Allegro (codename)?” asked Soon Young.



“The Spy is working on it now.”

“Gotcha!”

“Just calm down a bit, Adagio (codename of Soon Young). Precautions.” The other advised.

Given their nicknames and contacts anonymously, Soon Young had no idea that he’s talking
to his brother’s favorite tailor, Jun, from the other line being the part and the main strategist
of their team. They were working together since Seungcheol gave him the second mission -
after discovering Jun as his agent.

On the other hand, after the cease order to the young cop, Jun was getting ready with his rifle
spying on the next target. It was night at Berlin. The half English Italian agent, Valentin Paget
(Jun), was on his position. Lying down on the roof in a cold weather, ready to capture the big
ones with Seungcheol and Vernon on it.

BERLIN
NIGHT

Vernon was ever watchful that night. It was full of guns. What more if it fires. It would be a
bloody night for all of them. No guarantee they’d survive, but they should. It was just the
beginning and they never wanted to mess up everything they planned. Not until they achieve
their goals- their freedom which Minhyuk had risk his life on.

Products have been showed and tested in front of the potential buyers and investors. Jun and
his team were waiting for the right time when people would feel safe and proceed to their
selling. The moment people were already signing and it was Seungcheol’s time just before he
touched the pen, a shot was released killing the one in front of him. There’s Vernon to
retrieve his boss and protect him from the obvious cross fire. Surprised while backing off,
Vernon gritted his teeth in annoyance due to the lack of information about the plan “Shit!
What is he planning?” He murmured as he hid both of them behind the car.

As Jun said “The less you know the better.” With the purpose of being genuine in terms of
reaction. The more shocking Seungcheol would appear, the less suspicion.

The fight was getting intense. CIA had to get close. Jun was posted where he could guard
Seungcheol. When he had the chance, he signaled his informant to go in the car and run
because it was about time that he’d take care of the rest since people were already escaping.

The rest of Jun’s team never know that he’s protecting an informant inside the Mafias. He
decided to keep it a secret since he wasn’t so sure yet if his people could all be trusted. Since
Seungcheol was his responsibility, he had the duty to keep him alive and safe, of course. As
the shots were continuously being fired to every gang in that area, Jun made sure that the
others were distracted far from Seungcheol’s vehicle. “Get the big ones.” Referring to either
Germans, Russians, Mexicans or Chinese. “Once we have them, we’ll catch the little ones.”

Since they were only a few, even though being dubbed as the most dangerous soldiers in the
world, they couldn’t prevent a few injury. While driving, Vernon saw how Jun protected their
car from his comrade’s gun with a sudden appearance before them to cover their car until he



got a quite safe distance. “Keep your eyes on the other side. Go, get them! One side to get
Russo. One to the young Chinese mafia and lastly Schneider.”

“Yes sir!”

One man noticed his injury despite the black clothing “Are you okay, sir?”

“It’s just a flesh wound. Go now!”
.
.
.
SEUNGCHEOL’S CAR_
ESCAPE

“Is he alright?” asked Vernon.

“He will be.” looking at his best friend whom he heard groaned in pain earlier in the
exchange of fire “You okay?”

“This is nothing.”

“You should have let me carry a gun. I feel weak without them.”

“Cannot do that, boss. This is my job.”

.

.

.

YACHT_ BALTIC SEA
NIGHT

Busted.

Little did the first negotiation know, there has been busting all over the world. Not only
theirs. Not a very good day for business, huh?

Everyone was mad about it. Meeting in a yacht with their angered face. All the alliance has
been bad mouthing and shouting. Vernon knew that it would be so bad and they needed to
act. Good thing his wounds were a good props. Actually, Seungcheol had acquired one on his
thighs as well.

“Damn it! They’re just behind us now!”

EunWoo was there too. He wasn’t present in the scene but it startled him with the news inside
the yacht waiting for them with the others who were preparing for another important things
than the negotiation on site. He was arranging ports for deliveries when he heard the news.
Now that he spotted Seungcheol bleeding out from his thighs. He became worried and ran to
them. “Hey, you both alright?”



It added to EunWoo’s worry when he saw stains of blood all over Seungcheol’s shirt. “You
are in a bad shape! Call someone!”

“It’s nothing. It’s the other man’s blood on my bloody expensive suit. Shit!”

Minghao had his ears wounded as well. Thank goodness he had a good annoying bodyguard
to save him quick from being the next target. He was too annoyed holding a piece of ice on
his ears. “I will kill those people and their families! Let’s see who win.” He grunted
threatening the CIA who attacked them.

“Better have yourself check first.” Said EunWoo calling a doctor friend he met in Berlin. Of
course, he’s onto business too. They docked to the nearest port in Poland and called him for
help.

On the other hand, CIA had caught one big fish, though it was unfortunate that they couldn’t
extract anything from him because he died from a gunshot unexpectedly pierced his head on
the spot.

“Shit! His clumsiness saved him.” said the soldier with his rifle on ease at his one hand and
holding a cigarette on the other.

Meanwhile, Jun was observing people and the scene “This is such a mess. Get the police. Let
them collect these.” Referring to the mess all over the place (the bodies, the drugs and other
evidence) “This are trash. We need to get some gold. Keep your watch.”

“Yes, captain!”

Jun was feeling his wound. He was becoming dizzy and good thing they have a good doctor
in their team.

“Thank my love for action, Captain.” Preparing his medical kit to attend to their wounded
captain who’s resting on the corner. “If I hadn’t join the army, I will be just a boring doctor in
the hospital. I am cool, am I?”

Jun smiled and said “Great, I say.” He chuckled but it was lately replaced with moans of pain.

“Oops, didn’t warn you in there.” Chuckled the doctor.

“Fuck you!” Said Jun with crisp even though in a soft volume.

“My bad.”

“You going back there?” asked the other soldier pertaining to Jun going back in Korea.

“Needed to go back as soon as possible. They cannot know. I’m undercover, so I better do the
other job as well.”

“How about our man in their side.” Revealed the other soldier. Jun was confused if they knew
about Seungcheol or perhaps referring to another man the government sent to spy inside
another group.



“Who?” asked Jun.

“I don’t know his identity completely. I was just informed.”

The other crossed his arms and added to what his comrade had said “While you were going
back and forth here and in Asia, Boss has been dispatching trained soldiers to be spy.”

“I hear many tragic missions. Worst, dead bodies of our comrade. But there’s been one trying
to survive. They said he’s with the Chinese.”

“How is he?” asked Jun feeling the danger if he’s alone in the enemy’s den.

“He’s been installing there for quite long. More than a year, they say. He’s earned a great
favor from the leaders. So, I guess he’s in good hands for now.” Answered the soldier.

“How did you communicate with him?”

“He called us.”

“Why I haven’t informed of this?” asked Jun in confusion.

“The boss made a dispatch hoping that they could survive. It’s a suicide mission.” Scoffed the
other. “Haven’t met him in person but I was the one to call him to give a few instructions
after he got in. It’s been a while since he contact us. Thought the man was dead.”

“Well, that’s a good sign, is it?” hoped the other.

“It took him so long, I hope his efforts won’t go for nothing. Let’s pray for his safety.”

“I see. But you should inform whoever he is that I am a partner. Let’s hope that he’s not
included in these dead bodies.” Said Jun.

“Roger that. He said he’ll make a contact again.”

“Get back to your posts.” Ordered Jun. “If he contacts you again. Give him my contact. Tell
him to reach to me as soon as possible. Is that clear?”

“Yes sir!”

“I’ve met the other one in Korea. Will inform him too.” Added Jun.

“We are all scattered, are we? These fucking criminals are all over the world. Can’t even take
a good rest with my family.” A soldier sighed.

“I have to go now. Take care you guys.” Jun walking carefully with his wounds.
.
.
.

KOREA



Even though his pregnancy was kind of unexpected and extremely exhausting, Jeonghan was
excited seeing his little angel soon. He’s been taking care of himself for his baby to be
healthy. Jeonghan had to be extra careful because filaudite’s pregnancy was harder than of
women. Although he’s also worried on how Seungcheol would take the news. He hoped that
he’d accept their baby even though he doesn’t want to have one in the first place.

He’s still working home and even though he’s busy, Jeonghan knew when to stop. Moreover,
Seungkwan was of great help. His new assistant was working overtime just for him and he’s
very thankful for his efforts.

There’s this job, and invitation, Jeonghan was asked for. He loved to be the model of
Lancelot but he hasn’t told them yet about his pregnancy. He’s been coordinating with Moon
Olivia, the only lady in the family, and it was the time to fit them. The only missing in the
collection were the little details that Jun was supposed to bring from England.

LANCELOT_
DAY

 

Jeonghan finally arrived at the shop and met Olivia. Seeing her was a great sight. Her beauty
was glamourous and her body was still fit despite having 3 kids.

“Good day, gorgeous!” said Olivia.

“Good day!”

“You are blooming today.” She said in surprise after seeing the glitter on Jeonghan’s eyes.

“Well, I got a good rest and the best gift.” Answered Jeonghan. “Did Jun said that I’m getting
fat?”

“Getting fat?” Olivia was surprised once again. “You looked a bit thinner though.”

“No. I have been eating a lot.” Jeonghan giggled. “I’m sorry, but if my waist would bother
you, you can tell me. I can understand.”

“Can you tell me why?”

“Well, I’ve been pregnant for about 3 months now, just learned it not too long ago. I didn’t
even notice.”

“Well, that’s a great news! Don’t worry honey, you will still look good at those. Trust me.
You are such of beauty, Jeonghan.”

“Thank you.”

“Jun will be handling you in the photoshoot because he’s the main designer. Besides, I will
come back to London soon with my pending schedule. Sorry about that.” she giggled.



“It’s alright. Thank you for choosing me.”

“Oh dear, how can I not choose you. Besides, Jun pretty much agreed. And the inspiration
came from you, nevertheless. The new design was meant for you, Jeonghan, my dear.”

“I am flattered and very much honored. Thank you.”
.
.
.
ENGLAND_

Jun got back to England to report to his father regarding the mission. Instead of seeing him
well, supposed to be standing confidently, Lancelot saw him with bandage around his body.
Moreover, both dextrose and a pack of blood connected to him.

“Son, are you alright?” assisting him with the dextrose on which his subordinates assisted.

“I’m fine, dad. It’s just a small wound.”

“In the stomach? Are you insane? You do not know what you are talking about.”

“I’m fine. I had it checked by a professional. Don’t worry.”

“How many times do I have to tell you to be cautious? This kid! If your father was alive, he’d
tie you up inside a rice sack.” Scolded Moon Lancelot- Jun’s foster father.

Jun chuckled. “That’s harsh. I will report him to the authorities if he’s done that.”

“Would you like me to do that to you right now? You are not a kid anymore. You brat!
But…” a little smile tinted the old man’s face. “Marco would be proud of you, son. I hope
after this operation, you’d choose to go full time in my shop. I am worried about you.”

“I won’t die.” Jun assured with a calm and smiling face.

A tough love pat on the man’s shoulder. “Now go get some rest before you go back. Your
sister is already asking for you.”

“Will fetch the accessories first.”

“Got them all covered. They’re on your luggage already.”

“Thanks!”

The old man winked charismatically. 
.
.
.
COAST NEAR POLAND_ YACHT



The business people should make a new plan. It was of a big hassle for everybody losing
more than what they invested. Now, they decided to stop for a while and it’s maddening. At
least they were not arrested. They could always find a way to regulate a better strategy.
Business is a risk anyway.

“This should halt for a matter of few weeks.” Suggested EunWoo. “It’s very dangerous to
move right now.”

“Should we frame someone else? Just to buy time.” Minghao suggested to stop some
suspicions that’s directly pointing at them and eventually to their protector in the government.

“That’s a hell of a job, Minghao. And who would you like to get framed? One wrong move
and we’re all done for.” Said the Russian.

“No. I think, it’d be a good idea. It’s just a big work to do but if we try to be discreet about it,
it will go smoothly.” Said Seungcheol.

“Then, to whom should we frame everything?”

“Let’s kick a jerk’s ass off, shall we?” said Seungcheol with confidence.

“Have you think of any?”

“Well, I was thinking about the Lee’s. Since Senator Lee is dead and being investigated, why
not him? He’s dead anyways. Although, we couldn’t involve Jihoon here. That little monster
is an asset to our team.”

“Seungcheol, if Jihoon will know about this, he would…” said EunWoo.

“Relax. He hates his father as well as the old hates his son. We’re on this together. Just be
careful not to mention Jihoon’s name on it.”

“Are you sure?”

“Of course. If you want, let him know. Just make sure his name won’t be on the list”
Seungcheol chuckled.

“Well, that’s a good idea. He’s connected to the Ivanovs.”

“Kai?” Minghao laughed. “I want to see his face losing it.”

“Though, Ivanovs are not just a regular family. They are extremely dangerous.”

“People are in danger anyway. Just risk a few and we’re done.” Said the other.

“Be careful with the Ivanovs, they’re sneaky too. Gavril wouldn’t let this pass.”

“It’s their business too, isn’t it? It will never be our fault but theirs.” Said Seungcheol.

“Smart ass. I hate you for that brain.” Said Minghao cheekily.



“All we need to do is to point the gun to the target and it’s done. Will talk to my
connections.”

“Will do to.” Agreed the others.



The Comfort of the Moonlight

SUIT & TIE: The Comfort of the Moonlight

KOREA_

Jun already arrived back in Korea after a week. “Little Moon, what took you so long?”
scolded Olivia whose excitement faded away from waiting for her little brother’s arrival.

Jun was surprised on how she acted and responded quite defending himself. “It was just a
week delay, Olivia.”

“I know. I miss you little brother.” She replied jokingly. “Come here.” Initiating an embrace
as if Jun has gone for so long. Jun find it weird even though he served as Olivia’s assistant
since they were young. They were quite close and a hug was really comforting for each other.

“You are acting strange sister. What happened?”

“Nothing. You look handsome today…Where’s the accessories? Are they great?” Jun sighed
knowing that the only thing his sister got excited about was because she was worried about
her accessories.

“Now, I know.” Chuckled Jun. “Don’t worry, I wrapped them very well.”

“Oh, little Moon. You are the best! By the way, Jeonghan will get here in the afternoon. He’s
gorgeous, you know.”

“I know.”

Olivia was surprised of Jun’s answer. Nonetheless, she smirked smelling that their Little
Moon had a little crush on the married angel. “You like Jeonghan that much?”

Jun chuckled. “He’s lovely and naughty.”

“Just like your type, huh?”

Jun had nothing to reply but a chuckle.

“Poor little Jun. Don’t worry, you’ll get yours.”

“I’m not looking for anyone anyway.”

“Then who is the purple rose, huh? Don’t you like him anymore?”

“It’s the same person.”

“Oh dear!” Jun’s revelation sadden Olivia.



“But no worries. Not serious at all. He’s married and I should know my place. I’m good.”

“Aw~” Olivia came to comfort her little brother. “I am sure there’s someone for you. And by
the way, he’s pregnant so don’t make work hard. He’s very sensitive right now that’s why his
doctor advised him to rest.”

“Oh!” Jun was pretty glad hearing that Jeonghan had finally have his dreams come true.
“That’s good to hear.” And chuckled.

Her brother was a gentle man. Olivia was glad that despite of what happened to his family,
he’s still a well-mannered man. “Your happiness is sincere, right?”

“But of course, sister. Nothing to worry about. Is he going to be okay with pursuing the shoot
this month? It might get him tired.”

“That’s what I asked but he said he’s getting better and he’s been taking vitamins. He’s
actually back to their office.”

“That’s worth scolding.”

“Honey, don’t think too much. He’ll be fine.”

That afternoon Jeonghan came to Lancelot with a smile on his face. Meanwhile, instead of
offering his friend the usual coffee or tea with the luxurious chips he always wanted, Jun
prepared him a nutritional refreshments made of fruit juices.

“Oh Jun! Change of menu?” greeted Jeonghan with his glowing aura.

“Yeah. No cookies until next year for you.” Said Jun.

Jeonghan felt threatened. “You won’t make any? But I am craving for it.” Said Jeonghan
pouting.

“It’s bad for you and for your little angel’s health.”

Jeonghan smirked. “You knew?”

“Of course. My sister cannot keep a good news for herself.” He chuckled.

“I’m getting fatter, Jun.”

“It’s fine. Nothing to worry about.” Serving Jeonghan and his new assistant, Seungkwan,
bread on the table. “Here you go.”

Jeonghan was puzzled with the new menu. He wasn’t expecting that and it left him
speechless.

“Congratulations, you made it!” Jun smiled greeting the new assistant who was now serving
the ambiguous master.



Seungkwan blushed with the compliment. Actually, he’d blush everytime he looked at the
handsome tailor because he believed that he’s never seen a princely being just like him
before. “Thank you.”

“Eat first before you fit.” Said Jun to Jeonghan.

“It’s better to fit right now.”

“No. it’s not. Go ahead and eat. I adjusted them, so it’d be better if you stuff yourself a bit so
they’d all fit.”

“Are you sure I won’t look fat on it?”

“No.”

“And Jun, I will order some maternity clothing too.”

“I am expecting that.” Jun chuckled. “Will be back. Enjoy my healthy treat.”

“Are you sure you don’t have cookies with you?” still hoping.

Jun looked at Jeonghan with teasing expression. He grabbed a thing from the closet near him
and showed a very yummy treat. He took a bite and said “I have but I’ll keep it for the other
guests. If Seungkwan likes it, I’ll serve it. But not for you, sweetheart. Your baby needs
nutritional food.”

“That’s the longest sentence you’ve said to me Jun and it’s surprising. You are better at
scolding than my doctor.” Grunting in annoyance.

“Sure, I am.”

Olivia showed up laughing because she’s heard their conversation. “He’s my nutritionist with
my 3 children too, Jeonghan. He’s asking too much, right?”

“And a bully too.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll make oatmeal cookies for you.”

Meanwhile, Seungkwan thought that their chemistry was more compatible than that of
Seungcheol.

“You seemed like childhood sweetheart, you two?” said Olivia.

Jeonghan and Jun were surprised about Olivia’s opinion and it got them stare at her for a
while. Seungkwan realized it real quick and agreed with a nod.

“Oh! That’s great then. I will have the power to demand.” Said Jeonghan teasingly.

Jun looked at him with frown and confusion. However, no is a no. It was unfortunate but
Jeonghan needed a strict nutritionist at the moment.



.

.
YACHT_ PORT OF GERMANY

Since the war between the drug cartels and the authorities had started, people were getting
pumped up. Everything’s getting crucial and every move was needed to be discreet.

The time Seungcheol was packing things back to his luggage, Vernon had an encounter with
the mysterious fox of the Chinese Mafia. It was their first ever close encounter, Vernon didn’t
have much confidence looking at the man’s eyes but he cared to reply when the other
initiated a talk.

“Rough business, isn’t it?” Looking at the western looking assistant of the Chois, Jeon
Wonwoo, from the other side sensed that Vernon was quite uncomfortable of his presence.
“Wonwoo.” He introduced himself.

“I’ve been seeing you a lot. Never thought you’d initiate a talk.” replied Vernon.

Wonwoo smirked.

“What is it you want?” asked Vernon fiercely.

“Not much. Just want to talk to your boss.” Said WonWoo.

“For what?”

“Just passing a message from my boss.”

“I will send him the message myself.”

“No. It should come from me.”

“Alright. Will accompany you to-“

“Alone.” Wonwoo demanded making Vernon pissed.
Seungcheol had to alight the yacht for another business meeting. This time, he’d attend to
legal business matters. It was necessary even with the other business men in their circle to
check out with their alibis. At the moment, since everything was a mess, they had no choice
but to go different ways.

Seungcheol was sure nervous since the operations were getting dangerous and he’s becoming
worried about his family in Korea, especially Jeonghan. However, they needed to survive
everything in order to live their dream. The time he’s about to get ready, he got his suit
hanging on the racks and noticed an envelope fallen from its pocket. That’s when Seungcheol
remembered Jeonghan gave it to him.

He saw the silly message by the envelope. It was insulting and yet Seungcheol found it
amusing. Though, the ‘Royal Camel’ as a nickname was too harsh for him. “You silly doll.
You are going to get punished when I get home. I bet you let Vernon look at this insult.” Still
with a playful smirk on his face.



He was about to open it but Vernon knocked on the door and introduced a visitor. He
postponed opening the letter for later. Again, he put it inside his pocket safe and sound.

“Boss. It’s Mr. Jeon Wonwoo.”

“What does he want?”

“I just want a talk, Mr. Choi. Rest assured that I have no intentions of harm.” Said Jeon
Wonwoo.

Sending Minghao’s loyal guard was unusual. He was anxious that Minghao might possibly
find out his plan. “Send him in.”

“Preferably alone, Mr. Choi.”

“Sure.”

Vernon opened the door to their cabin. “I will wait outside, boss.”

“A little farther if you don’t mind.” Said the guest.

Seungcheol nodded indicating that it’s going to be alright. The two sat together. “What do
you want?”

“Just a simple proposal, Mr. Choi.” Wonwoo gave an envelope to the man and said “We can
negotiate after wards. Just think it through. Nobody will be harmed.”

Seungcheol opened the envelope and read it quietly. Then later on, he answered “Your boss is
quite annoying.”

“Everybody knows.” Smirked the other that’s why they’re afraid of him.

“You are too.” Said Seungcheol.

“I know that as well. You are quite a dangerous man, Mr. Choi. I wonder how you got your
lovely wife.”

“He caught your eyes as well? My wife is something to be proud and jealous of at the same
time.”

“You know my boss loves to steal things, don’t you?”

“I do. He’s a pain in the ass.” Carrying the small envelop that was given to him. Inside was a
little proposal of another dangerous act as per usual. In addition of a threat. However,
Seungcheol won’t tolerate. “Tell him that he cannot steal the new ship together with my wife.
Tell him to get lost.”

“He’s not getting that.”



“Well, tell him, not for my company.” Said Seungcheol. “We owe him nothing now. It’s just
pure business. Besides, I am not like my uncles. I am not his pet.”

Wonwoo smirked. “I’d like to deliver that message, Mr. Choi. Impressive. What else do you
want me to tell him?”

“Get his fingers off my possession, including my wife. Let him die in envy.” Seungcheol
smirked. “Now if you’d excuse me, I’d like to proceed to my real business.”

“Noted. Thank you for your time.” Said Wonwoo. “Be careful on what you do, Mr. Choi.
Things will get worse when you leave spark on active wires.”

“I am the fire, Mr. Jeon.”

“Got it. Have a nice trip, Mr. Choi.” Wonwoo left smoothly while leaving Seungcheol shaken
from his last statement even though it’s a little vague.

Vernon came in immediately “Is there something to be worried about?”

“Not sure.”

“Did they-“

“I don’t know but let’s get going. This Yacht is too small for me to stay.”

“Yes. Boss.”
.
.
.
KOREA_ LANCELOT

Jeonghan had this great day shooting for Lancelot. He enjoyed it even though he got nervous
from the start. Thank goodness, Jun was there to calm and tease him everytime he’s shooting
poses. The collection suited him more than anybody else. The accessories would sure get sold
out as soon as the catalogue would be released. On the other hand, Jeonghan felt really
exhausted with just a small task. He never thought it would be that tiring. But at least not as
stressful as that in the office. After his shooting, Jun served him good yet healthy treats.
Jeonghan was really thankful that Jun takes good care of him like a family. He enjoyed the
day but at the back of his mind, he couldn’t stop thinking about his family. They have issues
to attend to.

YOON’S RESIDENCE_

Na Young came home with a surprisingly messy house. She was so confused. The first thing
she checked were those documents that needed to stay hidden. Fortunately it was still safe in
the place they had kept it. Good thing Na Young and Jae Won divided the files to themselves.

She started roaming the house to check until its safe. However, at the back side of their
house, she witnessed two men carrying her unconscious and bleeding son out.



Soon Young was being kidnapped! Na Young had to do something. However with her old
age, it’d be hard to do it by herself. The only thing she could do now was to call help. She
shouted as loud as she could, however, there’s no one to respond due to their fear after
previously hearing numerous gunshots in their house. In the meantime, after the abduction,
the police took the case. Although they had many leads to point out. Na Young was worried
that if he’d reveal who the possible man behind this oppression, she thought that she might
not see her son alive anymore.

All she did was give the information to the police that’d buy some time, hoping and
expecting a call from the abductor and the rest she left in the hands of the authorities.

WAREHOUSE_IN THE MIDDLE OF A LONG ROAD

On the other hand, inside a warehouse, Soon Young was brought in an old and unused
building, formerly a rice mill warehouse. He was all tied up with the flesh wound on his legs
that served as a warning. They were in a secluded place and no one would think a crime
would be active in that area with its quiet neighborhood.

At that moment, Soon Young had lost too much blood because of his wounds around his
limbs. He fought, but there were too many enemies, he couldn’t accommodate everything.
There, a familiar man showed up. “I warned you, officer.” Said Jihoon who was very angry
on his part since he suspected that Soon Young had made things messed up for him and for
his partners.

It was a familiar voice with the threat. Soon Young, although his eyes were blurry, managed
to think straight still. “Governor Lee. It’s such an honor that you keep thinking about me.” He
chuckled as if everything was a joke. “If you want a drink, you can just ask me. If you want
sex?” Looking at the young governor in front of him playing to seduce the other man with his
confidence. “…it’s easy because you are kinda cute and fierce. Just like my type.” Said Soon
Young jokingly.

“I didn’t know you are cheeky even in that kind of state.”

“Am I sexy or not?” Soon Young chuckled.

Jihoon smirked. “Interesting piece of shit.”

Soon Young chuckled. “What do you want?”

“This is your second warning, officer. If you are trying to mess around with me again, I have
no choice but to put a bullet on your head. Probably, I will start with your mother first. Coz
you people are getting into my nerves.” Done with the threat, Jihoon retreated a bit to relax
himself. Confident that he’s done enough to scare the young officer. “If you are clever
enough, you know what to do after this.”

“If you kill me, right now, there’s no fun. Although I am not begging.”

“Acting brave, hamster?”



“I am a hell of a tiger.” Soon Young pouted when he became offended.

“A cub, maybe.” Jihoon grunted. “You’d become dangerous if I let you escape your den.” He
murmured.

“You know you’ll need me. I’ll give you more than you need, only if you’ll allow me to get
you laid.” Soon Young weakly winked.

“Foolish!” Gritted Jihoon in anger.

Soon Young smirked.

Soon Young was giving him a hint of things Jihoon shouldn’t be hearing from such a noble
man. The officer was trying to tell something. He’s not negotiating at all. He’s kind of telling
that he’s worth a lot and he needed him. But his annoyance was just getting worst as he
ordered his men to have him thrown to a place where people would immediately see. Served
as a warning to all the people who would see. “We’re done here.” Said Jihoon as he walked
away.

YOON’S NNEIGHBORHOOD_ DAWN

Soon Young was found near their street. It was still dark, thankfully people came to rescue.
The poor officer had lost too much blood and could barely aware of the surroundings. He was
in a critical condition.

Meanwhile, Na Young who was waiting for a call became surprised that it wasn’t Jihoon’s
intention to lay low. It was a serious threat and it shouldn’t be ignored. She believed that they
needed to act fast.

Learning what happened to their poor Soon Young, the Judge and Jeonghan rushed to the
hospital in distress. In addition, knowing that Soon Young acquired multiple gunshots on his
legs and left shoulder, they couldn’t help but to feel angry to whoever did this to him. They
could never imagine how painful it was for Soon Young. However, all they wanted now was
their beloved young officer’s fast recovery.

“Oh son. What did they do to you?” Na Young cried seeing their youngest son all bruised up,
unconscious and weak. “This is all my fault.”

On the other hand, Jeonghan was there to caress the younger’s head, all worried and
whispered. “Get well soon, brother. You are brave and I am proud of you.” That time,
Jeonghan was becoming scared, not only for themselves but for the future of his unborn
child.

Jun knew what had happen. He contacted Seungcheol regarding the threat they’ve done to
Soon Young and his family. It angered the young Choi so much and he couldn’t wait to get on
a plane back to Korea to avenge his little brother.

SOUTH AFRICA_



Seungcheol was in his trip to South Africa going to Egypt when he got the message through
Vernon.

“What is happening there, hyung?” Asked Vernon worriedly.

“Soon Young is in the hospital. He’s in critical condition but the doctor said he has a high
chance to recover fast. It’s my fault.” Seungcheol biting his lips in anger.

“What? What happened?”

“I asked Soon Young’s help to bust operations. He must have find out something although he
wasn’t sure about it. Jihoon would definitely go for them.”

“Why Soon Young?”

“He’s brave and intelligent just like his brother.”

Vernon never thought of it. Seungcheol knew that Vernon had fallen into the wrong data
about the adorable and gentle young officer. “You have fallen to his trap, Vernon. His face is
lovely but his brains are deadly, just like how he got you.” Seungcheol smirked. “You are
forgetting that his position is the strategist of their team. He’s unlikely to be someone to go
into a front line for a war. He fights well with his brain.”

“But why Jeonghan hyung’s brother?”

“He’s the only one I can trust inside the police.” Thinking of the possibilities that might
happen while he’s gone. “It’s definitely my fault. Unless there’s something else that happen.
Maybe Na Young had moved and it clashed mine.”

“Did you and the Judge have plans?”

“No. But she’s a judge. She’s dubbed as the hunter of wild animals in the government. She
must have hit the wrong spot.”

“That’d lead to their whole family, hyung.” Vernon worriedly stated.

“I know.”

“And Jeonghan hyung would be in danger.” Said Vernon in frustration.

“I won’t allow it.”

It was tense until Seungcheol had decided, “Let’s get back. They will pay. Touching my
family isn’t a good idea. They will see who I really am.”

At once, Vernon booked a ticket back home. It was an urgent flight. They’ve cancelled the
rest of the meeting making them go back as early as expected. Their almost two month long
meeting shortened into a 6 weeks duration time. However, things were getting faster than
they knew. That time after Soon Young was saved. Another occurrence happened.



In the news “Yoon Jae Won, a cross agent and was labelled as a spy and related to the cartels,
have been arrested. His plea is information in exchange for his and his family’s safety. He
stated that he’s seen many and he promised to cooperate with the police with the
information.” Although his face wasn’t revealed, people who’s looking for him might hunt
him fast. He asked for a tight security to prevent his life to be put in danger.

Before Jeonghan would became really stressed with the series of unfortunate events within
their families, Na Young had to keep their kids away from the television as much as time
allows to hide the ugly truths, especially to Jeonghan who was having a very critical stage of
his pregnancy – for almost 4 mos. Now.

Unfortunately, Na Young had no choice but to tell them after she talked to her husband in
prison.

“Is this it, Jae Won?” Na Young remembering the things they’ve talked about before he left
mysteriously. “Why did you do this?”

“I can be safe here, Na Young. I’ve already talked to the people. There’s a plan. We just need
to trust them. CIA would come to me. He will know that I am here.”

“This is ridiculous!” said Na Young.

“This is all I can do for now.”

“Fool!” Na Young in tears. “Did you know that Soon Young almost died, and now Jeonghan
has a lot of stress that might lead to losing his own child too?”

Jae Won was surprised. “Jeonghan is pregnant?” it gave Jaewon happiness and sadness at the
same time and thought that having a child right now wasn’t the right time. “How are our
children?”

“What do you think? Soon Young suffered from a lot. And Jeonghan… I don’t know how
he’d take this with his current situation. He’s so glad having the child. I hope he’d make it
through.”

“Please tell Jeonghan to take care of himself and his baby. Tell him I will be fine. He will
understand.”

“You are so cruel, Jae Won!”

“I am sorry, I am not a good husband and a father to our family.”

Both held hands, tight and warm.

Na Young had to deliver the message as soon as Soon Young had woke up. Now, things and
problems were piling up and it’d be hard for them to handle. Both children were surprised on
the news. Jeonghan was overwhelmed. The two were worried but Jeonghan managed to calm
himself down. It has been a rough day and he couldn’t afford to lose his child too.



“I need a rest.” Jeonghan said while adjusting his breathing. “Father will be fine. He’s done
much worst, prison will not kill him.” stated him with a serious although stress was showing
up to his lovely face.

“I will take care of it, child.” Said Na Young.

“No. I might have the right person to call to fix this mess.” Said Jeonghan. “Just give me a
day.”
.
.
.
Seungkwan was driving his boss home. He was worried because he looked so stressed and it
might affect the baby inside him. He dared to speak with courage.

“Jeonghan hyung. I think you are stressing out. Don’t worry, everything will be fine.”

Jeonghan looked at him with a weak smile. “I know.”

“Your baby will be worried with you too.”

“I know.” Looking at the window while caressing his tummy. “Seungkwan, I’ve heard you
sing the other day.”

It surprised the new body guard with the sudden topic.

“Can you sing for me if you don’t mind? I love your voice. I want to ask you since I’ve heard
it but I think it’s too much.”

“Oh, thank you. It’s nothing. Thank you for appreciating my voice.”

“Can you turn this car into a lounge?”

“Oh…if” Seungkwan became shy and chuckled “If you may, what is your request?”

“A favorite song of yours.” Jeonghan remembered that his little brother used to sing and he’d
spank him sometimes, but Jeonghan must admit Soon Young got a lovely voice. He just don’t
want to say it because Soon Young had a tendency to boast himself. Better leave it for other
people to say, but as his brother, maybe teasing is better. He told that to Seungkwan and he
had the same story. His brother loved to do freestyle and sometimes it’s annoying him. They
both laugh. Seungkwan soon started singing beautiful old songs of life and love. Jeonghan
loved it so much. Now he had a walking and talking Walkman with him.

Jeonghan asked his assistant to drive to his favorite buffet restaurant. Seungkwan did and
they even invited Jun, just for a refreshing sight. On the other hand, Jun who was treating his
deep wound himself, became startled with the call.

“Hello?”

“Jun. We are eating here at my favorite buffet. Would you mind going? Do you have time?”



“Sure. I will. For a while.”

“We’ll wait. I am with Seungkwan. Can’t drag Soon Young along. I’m inviting few more
friends if you don’t mind.”

“Sure thing.”

Meanwhile, Jeonghan called Atty. SeokMin, one of the most intriguing and interesting man.
“Attorney? You want to eat with us? My treat!” asked Jeonghan.

On the other hand, SeokMin was drinking inside his favorite bar. He was playing chess with
his favorite bartender whom he was currently asking to work with him as his assistant
because he thought that he’s more qualified than any of his current secretary. He’d even bribe
him every after work. He’s asking the man to be his scholar every time they play chess after
Jisoo’s duty. Unfortunately, he couldn’t get his heart to like the offer.

“Sure! Where?”

Jeonghan told him the location as soon as he agreed and he said he didn’t mind him bringing
a friend along.

SeokMin looked at the guy who’s playing chess with him and said “You hungry?”

“A little.” Answered Jisoo.

“My friend is asking me to eat with him. He said I should have someone with me. It’s his
treat.”

“That’s so kind of him.”

“Yeah. And do you know where the budget buffet is? It’s near here, I think. I’ve seen that
street, I just don’t know where it is.”

“Oh! You have a friend who eats in those restaurants?”

“Yeah. He’s an interesting one. I like him. I mean, as a friend.” DK immediately clarify.

“If he wouldn’t mind me, though.”

“He will not. He enjoys cool crowd like us.” Smiling.

.

.

.
Meeting at the said place, Jeonghan managed to pull Jun, DK, Jisoo which was his first time
meeting. He also called the Kim couple to try something new- Mingyu and EunWoo. And
then, there’s Seungkwan.

They ate together and have fun. Jeonghan couldn’t drink beer because of his angel,
nevertheless, water is enough. Moreover, his nutritionist was keeping an eye on him



especially when tough time comes like that moment. Jun knew he’s having a hard time.

Meeting with people sure made Jeonghan’s day in no time. He loves teasing. Jun just hope
his kid wouldn’t be the same with teasing people.

Right now, he was worried for Jeonghan.

After they ate, Jeonghan had the time to talk to DK privately on their seats while the others
were looking for deserts.

“Attorney, I have a favor to ask.”

“What is it?”

“I will go straight forward, but inviting you here has nothing to do with this. I can’t just wait
until tomorrow and you are the only one I think of.”

“Tell me.” He smirked.

“Be my father’s lawyer. I will pay the price.”

DK chuckled. “I heard about it. He’d be fine.”

“And what say you?”

“Alright. I will do it because you are one of my favorite persons.” Said DK.

“Thank you. Just tell me what you want.”

“Nah. You’d pay me for a job. I cannot decline it.” Said DK smoothly.

“Thank you.”

“Just relax for now.”

After their short meeting, DK promised to meet them as soon as they left. Then, inside
Attorney Lee’s car, he murmured “What an interesting situation I am in.” and scoffed
arrogantly. His friend had noticed.

“You talking to yourself again, Attorney.”

“It’s a genius habit.” DK joked.

“It’s scary.”

“Is it? So… would you like to work for me now?” DK said persistently

Jisoo sighed. “I will think about it. Could you not bring it up everytime we meet? Please?”

 



“Why? It’s a good opportunity.”

“I know, but you keep on pressuring me.”

“Oh. My bad. Just tell me when you are ready. I need a good assistant as soon as possible.”
He chuckled.

“When I am ready, huh?” Jisoo scoffed while the other laughed.
.
.
.

On the other hand, Jun invited Jeonghan home for a session of good dietary content after
eating too much. He knew that Jeonghan needed someone right now and Jun was the only
one who could assist him in that moment.

BESIDE JEONGHAN’S CAR_

“Jeonghan, I think I need to ask you a favor of driving me home.” Asked Jun as he couldn’t
yet feel his body because of his wounds.

“Sure. No problem. Now that you said that. Where is your car?”

“I took the cab because I am in a hurry.”

“Stupid.” Said Jeonghan with a teasing eyes.

Jun and Seungkwan were surprised. “Well, I did bake for you.” He threatened.

“You mad at me?” asked Jeonghan with his repenting eyes after the tease he said to Jun.

There they go again, fighting like siblings. Seungkwan sighed but he’s a bit relieved that
Jeonghan started to become normal again. Though, sometimes he’s one of the victims now.

“I will just go home by a cab again. Have a good night and you should rest.”

“Hey, I was joking.”

“I know. I apologize for the trouble.” Jun smiled although he felt the pain on his stomach
crawling to the other parts of his body. It made him create a painful sound. He immediately
looked to the other side in order not to be seen.

Jeonghan became worried. He was worried that his stomach wasn’t ready for those kind of
food.

“Hey, you feeling bad? Is your stomach upset?”

“Let me do something.” suggested Seungkwan.



“No. I- I am fine.” Jun stood up straight, forcing his pale face to create a good expression.
Although, his wound was still fresh because of his activities. It’s been a very busy month for
him and he had no one to look for his wounds but him.

Jun was perspiring that time while Jeonghan kept on talking. Good thing he didn’t notice.

“Will get my clothes too. I guess my clothes won’t do anymore. My angel is getting
squeezed. Do you have it?”

“Yeah.” A short answer was a bit weird in that situation. It’s either he was offended or his
stomach was really upset.

“Sorry.”

“Nothing to be sorry about, Jeonghan.”

“You might have not used to our food here. Sorry for keeping you eat things.”

“No. it’s fine. I might have just eat too many because their food is good.”

“But I didn’t see you eating much.” Said Jeonghan.

“You won’t notice. You are too talkative.” Jun smirked as he teased perspiring with the pain.

Jeonghan thought he’s just fine. Maybe what he’s saying was true. So, they paid a visit to
Lancelot to get treats. It was already closed but it will open just for Jeonghan.

“Sorry Jun.”

“You have nothing to apologize about Jeonghan. You are so persistent.” He frowned jokingly.
Jeonghan laughed.

“No. Because of the trouble of you opening the shop for me.”

“It’s alright.” Jun smiled. “Is it okay if you wait for a while? Will just do the finishing real
quick. You can rest in my room. They’re newly changed sheets. Haven’t used them yet.”

“Are you not sleeping there?”

“Well, I am finding myself in the sofa of our big room always, so far, never used it from the
moment I arrived. Now that it’s changed, it’s supposed to be good to use for guests.”

“Then, can I just use it. I feel so sleepy.”

“Sure.”

Then, Jun looked at Seungkwan. “If you want to rest, feel free to use my sofa bed on the
sides. Don’t worry, they’re clean as well.”

“Thank you, Jun, but I need to monitor my boss because of his situation.”



“You’ve got a good assistant here, Jeonghan.” Said Jun.

“He’s a great singer too.” Jeonghan took pride of his assistant’s talent.

“That’s great.” Chuckled Jun sweetly. “Will adjust something first.”

“Sure.” Jeonghan answered. “Jun?”

“Mn?”

“Can I watch you sew for a little while?”

“That’d be boring, Jeonghan. It’s good for you to have a rest instead.”

“No. I think it won’t be.”

“If you say so. I can assemble a bed there.”

“Don’t need. I think I just watch you by sitting.”

“I will wait here.” Said Seungkwan who found a good sofa by the lounge of Moon’s
residence.

“It’d be chilly here, young man. You can use my room.”

The three went up to the second floor. Seungkwan noticed that there’s also a beautiful lounge
on the second floor and it’s a good spot for looking at the sky because the window was so
big. “Then, I wouldn’t like to disturb you. I can stay here.”

“If it would make you comfortable. Feel free, Seungkwan. I have some vinyl there you can
play.” Jun offered.

“Thank you.”

Jeonghan was with Jun inside a room. Seungkwan could hear the sound of the sewing
machine and their giggle. Teasing, of course. Seungkwan thought that Jeonghan might feel
more comfortable with Jun rather than with his husband. Well, it was clearly not of love, but
definitely there’s friendship in their marriage. It was an interesting relationship, Seungkwan
was getting hooked up with it. Nevertheless, his priority was never over sought.

Inside the room- Jun’s working area, it was calm after the laughter. Jun had some cookies in
advance, though, it wasn’t Jeonghan’s favorite chocolate cookies, a little healthier. Oats as
replacement of flour.

“Geez, is this even tasting good?”

“Why don’t you try it?”

Looking beside the cookies, there’s a cup of warm milk. “And a milk?”

“Drink it while it’s warm.” Jun advised.



“I’m not a kid, but I really appreciate this, Jun.”

“Enjoy my treat.”

“You know I always enjoy it.” Jeonghan chuckled.

A moment more, Jun got straight to the point. “How are you feeling?”

“Worried about me?”

“I am.” said in a serious tone.

“Your honesty scares me, Jun.”

“You are scarier than I am.”

“Well, I’m kind of stressed right now.”

“You know that is bad for you and your baby, right?”

“Yeah. But-“ he suddenly quivered as his tears flowed down unexpectedly on his cheeks.

Jun stopped whatever he’s doing and stared at the poor beauty in distress in front of him.
After a few quiet moments, Jun stood up and pulled his handkerchief off his pocket. “I should
make a handkerchief line because of you, Jeonghan.” He joked. “If not being messy with the
chocolate, you are crying.”

Jeonghan leaned his head towards Jun and let the other grasp on him.

“What do you want me to do?”

“Will you do it for me?”

“Anything for you.”

“I want to have my baby, Jun.”

“Did Seungcheol know?”

“I don’t know yet. He’s out, but I guess he wouldn’t open an insulting letter.” Jeonghan
chuckled in tears remembering what he wrote there.

“Insulting?”

“I called him a royal camel.” Looking at the tailor with tears although he’s giggling.

Jun smiled. The moon enlightened their spot and gave Jeonghan a glow. It’s so fascinating
when Jun doesn’t believe in fantasy and yet experiencing it at the same time as of the
moment. Jeonghan was ever so gorgeous that Jun didn’t want to let go. However, it’s not
what he should do. If he did, he was afraid that it’d be more difficult for Jeonghan to handle.



“Then call me when you need a shield.”

“I just want a security for my child. I want to see him alive and well.”

“Don’t worry, he will.”

“The doctor said, we might experience a still born.” Worry became worst.

“I do not usually do this, but I will pray for you and for your child.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “I must be a strong influence on you.”

“I think so too.” Jun smiled. “I will protect you and your child. Just hold on.”

“Alright. I will trust you.”

“Jeonghan.”

“Mn?”

“Don’t trust anyone, even me.”

“You are weird.”

“I can only promise you the words I’ve said, but trusting me will only hurt you.”

“You sick?”

Jun smiled back while wiping Jeonghan’s tears. “You should trust your husband.”

“You are definitely sick.” Jeonghan frowning in suspicion but nothing else to think of.

Jun thought he’d stop whatever he’s doing and let Jeonghan rest. He knew that Jeonghan
wouldn’t stop looking at his work while he’s still sewing. Just then, Jun decided that he
would finish early. He wrapped up things and said. “It’s a long day for the both of us. I’m
wrapping it up now.”

“Can I stay here tonight, Jun?”

Jun would like that. Besides, it’s too late for him to have another long drive. “That’s what I
am hoping for, but don’t get it the wrong way. I respect your relationship with your husband,
Jeonghan.”

“I know that.” Disappointed because the chance was permitting them for a kiss, but he
wouldn’t. He’s a saint! “Can I sleep in this sofa? I like the ambience here.”

“You don’t have to sleep on the sofa. I usually have my bed here. Let me set it up for a
moment.”

“Sorry for troubling you, Jun. It’s not my intention to bother you, it’s just that-“ Biting his
lips as he was preventing his tears from falling down again.



Jun stopped from assembling the bed when he heard the other stop from talking, just to
check.

“I don’t know what to do now.” Tears eventually fall from Jeonghan’s eyes. It couldn’t be
prevented.

Jun immediately went near him and caressed his face as he wiped his tears.

Looking at Jun, in front of him. “I’m scared. I’m tired.”

Jun speak nothing.

“What should I do now?”

“One thing, Jeonghan. Be strong. You’ll get all through this.”

Jeonghan leaned his head towards the other’s chest while the other embraced him. “You are
going to be fine. I am right here if you need me.”

“Can you stay?”

Jun was startled upon that request but he was delighted and said “Even if you want me to go,
I will stubbornly stay.” He smiled.

Jeonghan smiled in relief. “Thank you.”

Jun prepared a nice cushion for Jeonghan to rest, while he settled himself to the sofa just
beside the bed in case anything happen, he’d know. “You go to sleep now.”

Jeonghan, who was feeling better chuckled and teased. “Yes, Dr. Moon.”



Expensive Gift

SUIT & TIE: Expensive Gift

Jeonghan was extremely exhausted and the fact that he’s getting weaker at a premature stage
of an incoming war, Jun worried that he might give up any time soon. Jeonghan’s situation
wasn’t easy. Moreover, his pregnancy brought a different weight in the middle of their
journey.

Now, that Jeonghan had fallen asleep, Jun thought better not worry about tomorrow instead
savour the moment he was given at this point of time.

By the midnight, the moon shone brightly passing through a big window in the room. The
soft light has brought glimmer on Jeonghan’s lovely face, like an angel, Jun couldn’t resist
but to get attracted to him. Jun, in that serene and peaceful night, couldn’t help but to watch
Jeonghan silently in his sleep. However, despite the connection and opportunity, the young
tailor didn’t allow himself to fall deeper to the other because he shouldn’t. That’s what he
keeps on telling himself. Better not be too involved, otherwise, it’d only cause pain for
everyone. He had his duty and it’s his only priority. Nothing more.

Since Jun confirmed that Jeonghan couldn’t be awaken by the heavy sound of his breathing,
he thought it was safe to change his bandage in the same room. Removing the bandage, he
saw lots of blood. He’s not healed completely. It pissed him off thinking that his wound
might hinder him from his job and may cause delay.

After a while, the phone rang. Thankfully, his two guests were impossible to be awaken due
to the exhaustion, he answered. “Hello?”

Meanwhile, a very familiar voice of an old man was heard through the phone. “Any news
from Nikita Ivanov? Have you found him?” asked Mr. Moon Lancelot who’s calling from the
other side of the globe.

“I’m getting closer, father. Time could only tell.” Said the younger Moon.

“Alright. Let’s get it fast, son.”
.
.
.

MOON’S HOUSE_ MORNING

It was already morning when Jeonghan knew about the time, same as Seungkwan who found
himself waking up cuddling a very nice blanket on him. By the corner, he saw Jun busy
cooking at the kitchen. “He’s good at cooking too, I guess.” Seungkwan murmured to himself
with his cracked voice, thinking that the tailor was such a perfect guy. He’s got so much
talent and it amazed him. Now, looking at the sunshine waving at him by the window, he
realized that he slept too much. It was nice but he has duty to do. It was pass 8 already and



he’s supposed to be working by 7. “Geez. I overslept. I hope Jeonghan hyung would forgive
me with this.”

Seungkwan was just very thankful that their boss wasn’t there, or else, he’s sure is dead.

Walking towards Jun by the kitchen to offer help while wondering if the man had flaws, he
was seen by Jun and greeted “Rise and shine!” of course with his beautiful smile.

“How can he be so handsome early in the morning?” said to himself while looking at his
reflection at the mirror. Very disturbed, Seungkwan let out a sigh of disappointment
witnessing how his hair points in every direction, in addition to his bloated face which he
blamed to the noodles they ate last night. His appearance was unpleasant and yet he’s
receiving the best morning experience. Despite the embarrassment, Seungkwan exchanged
greetings with the other. “Good morning!”

“How was your sleep?”

“Very well, Mr. Moon. Thank you.” Seungkwan smiled offering his help after he washed his
face.

On the other hand, Jun was setting the table and Seungkwan was so lucky to have witnessed
the other’s clumsiness he could never imagine he’d see from a fine gentleman. It surprised
him that Jun accidentally made the egg slip off the plate when bringing them to the table.
“Oops!”

“Oh dear!” Seungkwan was surprised and relieved at the same time. Now, he was sure that
Jun could still be counted as a human being. Thank goodness.

“My bad.” Jun immediately wiped the stain on an expensive laced table cover. It was very
unfortunate for him that Jeonghan had to witness it as well just after he went out of the room.

“Clumsy Little Moon. Good morning~ I had a good sleep. Thank you for lending me a very
comfortable bed.”

“I’m glad to hear that.”

“Sorry for the inconvenience.”

“That’s totally fine. Let’s have our breakfast.” Invited Jun.

“Is it okay if we eat and run?” asked Jeonghan comfortably.

“Definitely.” Said Jun with a humble smile. “Now, get ready for a new day.”

“Yes Chef!” teased Jeonghan.

“Your clothes are ready, Jeonghan.”

“Don’t tell me you washed it.”



“I have to because you need it as soon as possible.”

“Such a sweet gentleman.” Said Jeonghan. “I’m glad having you.”

Jun winked casually for his self-praise of a job well done.
.
.
.
AFTER BREAKFAST_

Jeonghan finally wore his new clothes. It felt light and comfortable. As expected with the
most talented tailor. Jeonghan was delighted upon wearing them and had plan to order more
just in case. Unfortunately, as much as Jeonghan want to stay for a little chat and relaxation,
he’s got things to do. And so, after leaving the shop, he immediately instructed Seungkwan to
bring him to prison where his father was detained.

PRISON_ VISITOR’S ROOM_ Face-to-Face

Jae Won was surprised upon Jeonghan’s visit. He also felt sorry for causing his son problems
to think that he has his own battle to win.

“Son, I am sorry I drag you into this mess.” Said Jae Won as soon as he faced Jeonghan.

“You don’t have to worry, dad. Please let me help you.”

Accepting Jeonghan’s offer, it’d be nice if they had a little happy things to share such as
Jeonghan’s child. As father and son, it was quite a bonding for the both of them. JaeWon was
worried but he’s pretty much excited seeing his grandchild soon. “I can’t wait to see your
little angel, Jeonghan-ah. I’m so happy for you.”

“Yes. I need to let you out here quick. You did nothing wrong, dad. Besides, I won’t allow
your grandchild to see you behind bars.”

“Worry not, son. Everything will be fine. I already found help.”

“Help for?” doubted Jeonghan “But I found you an attorney.”

“Who?”

“Attorney Lee SeokMin.”

His father was surprised. “He’s a part of Lee, my love.”

“That’s why I got him for you. An enemy can protect you this way. They wouldn’t decline
my offer because if they did, all fingers would fall onto them.” He smirked. “I know mom
had too much of the Lees and I am here to help. They’re never going to escape all their
crimes. Not when my little brother ended up like that.” Referring about the threat they’ve
received that almost kill Soon Young.

“Don’t involve yourself into this. Please.”



“I am a part of this too. Besides, I owe you everything I have. Soon Young will be fine. I
know he’s thinking the same way as I am. I am more worried about you and mother.”

“But you are having a child, my dear. You need to stay away from all of this.”

“I know. I am aware of my limits.”

Looked like Jeonghan was decided. All Jae Won needed to do now was to minimize the
impact to his poor family. “I know I can’t stop you. Keep in touch but don’t let our enemy
know this. Stay healthy, my dear.”

Jeonghan nodded with the smile. “I will. Let us help.”

Jae Won nodded “But promise me I won’t lose another son from my carelessness.” The old
man 
Jeonghan notice that his father was still blaming himself from the abduction of their eldest.
“Dad. Here you are again blaming yourself from that incident.” Held his dad’s hand tight. “It
is not your fault. Neither of you nor mother. You are just doing the right thing but the evilness
is just cruel.”

Looking how sad his father had become, Jeonghan added. “I will find him.”

“We already found him.” With a faint smile, JaeWon revealed.

Jeonghan was surprised but wore are relieved face on his face. “Then let me talk to him.”

Jae Won was confused on what to do but Jeonghan assured that everything would be fine.
Jeonghan left his dad with the exchange of a warm embrace.

“I love you, dad.”

“I love you too, son.”
.
.
.

CHOI’S MANSION_ AFTERNOON

Jeonghan met with SeungWon and Se Jong- Seungcheol’s Parents- inside Choi’s mansion
that afternoon. Instead of casual family things they should talk about, especially to the little
angel who’s coming along the way, Jeonghan immediately pointed out that it was business he
came for.

The silent war has begun. Now, planning is important and also because no mistake could be
done in execution. Otherwise, it’s over if the enemies find out.

“I know you are protecting me and I also believe you knew all about me.”

“Yes, my dear.” Answered Seungwon.



“We have different business to deal with but I think we should plan together from now on.”

The other two agreed.

“What is it you want to tell us?” asked Se Jong.

“It’s about Seungcheol. He’s getting curious about me.”

The couple looked at each other worriedly.

“He might found out soon.” Added Jeonghan.

“You think we should just tell him?”

Jeonghan bowed down with a deep sigh. “Before anybody does.” Scared probably not
knowing how to start.

The two older were worried. “We will tell him, Jeonghan. For now, try to rest because your
condition isn’t easy.” Stated SeungWon.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan had expose another. ”Your underground is not new to me.” Said him
unexpectedly. “I believe your beloved son has been doing the same thing as Minhyuk did.”

Se Jong was surprised of what Jeonghan had revealed despite how careful they planned not to
involve him in such business, he still found out. “How did you know?”

“I’ve seen Minhyuk not only once, but I’ve been behind his messages.”

“What is your connection with him?”

“It was just an accident. When we figured out that we could use one another with our goals,
we teamed up… I do something for him, in exchange of a favor I asks.” Getting serious with
the conversation, Jeonghan added. “I was the one to deliver messages to the CIA that he’s
communicating with, so that he’d have a diversion.”

“Where does this conversation going, my dear Jeonghan?”

“I just want a full knowledge of everything. I am not innocent about this. Seungcheol was
keeping it to himself. I can help him. He’s getting himself into danger. He needs my help.”

“You don’t have to do this.”

“I can help.” Jeonghan insisted.

“Then, you have to be extra careful.” Said the two.

“I am trying my best.” And then at the back of his mind he began to realize that Seungcheol
might be right. “This is not the right time of having children.” It saddened him so much that
the kid he’s going to raise would get involved in such fight like what happened to the eldest
Yoon.



.

.

.
After an intense talk between his in-laws, Jeonghan wanted to find relaxation with his friend,
Jun, at his place. It’s been his café ever since he discovered a good pastry rather than a
tailoring shop.

Arriving at Lancelot, the assistant tailor had direct the both of them to the Moon’s house. On
the second floor, he found Little Moon napping at the couch near the window, where
Seungkwan had spent the night yesterday.

It was probably because of him, Jeonghan thought. He felt guilty of Jun’s exhaustion. He
looked very tired and now, had fallen carelessly into any cushion he may come upon.

“Poor Jun.” looking by a closer distance he didn’t notice an old bell by the table as it was
stuck on his silky clothing and fell off. The ring resounded loudly in the whole floor it could
probably call Jun’s attention. “Damn it!”

The sound had awoken the tailor real quick, as expected.

“Oh dear.” Sighed Jeonghan.

Seungkwan at the back, noticed that they were like children playing houses. He couldn’t help
but to sail their ship continuously despite Jeonghan being married to another cool and
awesome guy. His boss must be either lucky or unlucky but either way, Seungkwan was
convinced that Jeonghan was kind and sweet person deserving of good people around him.
Not to mention he’s a very loyal friend as well.

Jun got startled with the sound of the bell. He, then, accidentally forced himself to move not
realizing that his wound would be affected by his sudden action. The movement had caused
extreme pain making him jolt in pain as he bit his teeth tighter with a soft groan.

Noticing that Jun was probably suffering from pain, he rushed towards the other immediately
and asked “Are you okay?”

“Yeah. Don’t worry.” Biting his lips.

“What happened to you?”

“Nothing. I just bumped into something earlier. Got bruise on it.”

“Let me see.”

Seungkwan was about to offer his knowledge but Jun quick wittedly answered. “Seungcheol
will get mad when you get to see my well-built body, Jeonghan. You might swerve on the
other lane.” He unexpectedly threw a punchline which was the first.

It shocked the two, particularly Seungkwan who felt the second hand embarrassment when
Jeonghan did not react quickly. The assistant couldn’t help but to flash in red for the poor



man and murmured to himself. “Oh dear. I didn’t expect that. Th-that’s kind of genius but
embarrassing. Oh dear. Oh dear.”

Jun laughed. “I was kidding. I’m fine.”

“Jun, you are surprising me.” Said Jeonghan.

“It isn’t funny, huh? What a shame.” Left a disappointment on his charming face.

On the other hand, Jeonghan smiled appreciating Jun’s efforts to make him feel comfortable,
even if, the other make a lot of effort out of it. Jeonghan really appreciates Jun being his
guardian or friend or perhaps, someone very important to him.

Now that his punchline didn’t work well, Jun composed himself as Jeonghan might probably
went there to order or claim the latest purchases. “How can I help you?”

“I need something.”

“I’m sorry, but haven’t done yet with y-“ Jun stated politely regarding the first batch of
clothing Jeonghan ordered.

“No. Not that. Please make me more cookies.”

“Right now?”

“Do you have a readymade?”

“I have the chocolate chip.”

“May I have those, please?”

“That’s-“

“Please. I would like a cheat day.”

Jun sighed. “Oh my dear, Jeonghan.” What a problematic nutritionist. He smiled and went to
the kitchen. Well, Jeonghan couldn’t wait any longer and joined the handsome tailor to the
kitchen.

“You don’t like the oatmeal?” asked the older.

“I like it. But I miss the chocolate cookies.”

Once they were alone and far from anybody’s sight, Jeonghan became quiet for a moment.
Jun was getting worried with the silence he’s experiencing. Later on, Jeonghan couldn’t help
but to throw himself towards Jun for an embrace.

Jun thought that all the problems are getting into Jeonghan right now. He’s obviously
becoming tired.. The situation was pushing him hard not being able to enjoy the things in life
that he wanted for himself.



“I know it’s hard for you.” Said Jun to himself as he embraced Jeonghan back, gently and
comforting. 
“I see, what this is about… You can tell me everything.”

“I’m so tired.”

“I know.”

“I feel so bad, Jun.”

“Don’t be… Not now... Pass it all to me.”

“If only I can throw these feelings away.”

However, in the middle of the talking, Jeonghan felt his abdomen aching. He created a groan.
“Jun.” he called nervously. He moaned in pain.

“Jeonghan?” Jun felt the panic. “Is there something wrong?”

“My belly hurts.” Jeonghan revealed as he quivered in pain.

Jun assisted him to the sofa. Meanwhile, as soon as Seungkwan became aware, he got startled
and suggested “I should start the car.” Stated Seungkwan. “We need to go to the hospital
before anything happens, alright?”

Feeling better, Jeonghan said “The pain is gone, but, I think I need to see the doctor,
Seungkwan.”

Seungkwan nodded as he prepared the car. The moment, he walked to the door with the
tailor’s assistance, Jeonghan felt something rushing down his thighs. He checked and saw a
hint of red gushing down Jeonghan’s trousers.

Jeonghan panicked, He became scared not knowing what to do. He cried helplessly asking
for help. “No.” Jeonghan shivered. “No, baby. I’m sorry.” He became restless as he clutched
the other’s clothing and ask for help. “Jun. save my baby. Please.”

“Seungkwan!” Jun shouted. “Quick!”

The assistant was alerted. He ran quickly to the car. It was an EMERGENCY.

Meanwhile, Jun carried Jeonghan abruptly with all of his strength running fast but careful.
They rushed into the hospital with Jun holding the younger tight and firm.

“You can do this, Jeonghan. I need you to calm down.” Reminded Jun. However, Jeonghan
seemed to be terribly frightened of the amount of blood he’s seeing.

“Please don’t leave me, child.” Biting his lips as he was anxious of the possibility that he
might lose their little angel. “I’m sorry, I was being hard on you. Please don’t leave me.”



“Jeonghan, calm yourself. Leave the situation to us.” 
.
.
.

IN THE HOSPITAL_

Finally rushing Jeonghan to the Emergency room and later on, to the ICU. The doctor called
for him assuming that he’s the child’s father. It was unfortunate in this situation to admit that
he’s not. “I’m sorry, but I am just a friend.”

“Do you know where his husband is?”

“I will try to contact him.”

“Please do. We need him for decision making.”

Jun became scared and immediately said “Do whatever you can do to save both of them. That
child is very important to him. Please. Save them both.” He pleaded.

“We will do whatever we can, sir.”

Jun immediately dialed Seungcheol’s number. He didn’t care about the costs. All he wanted
was to pull him off from where Seungcheol was as soon as possible. It’s important. He should
be present at this moment.
.
.
.

AIRPORT_

Just a few moments upon landing back to Seoul, Seungcheol remembered an insulting
envelope given to him by Jeonghan. He took it out of his pockets and opened it as soon as
possible. He was surprised seeing an ultrasound. Reading the details, Seungcheol found the
size of the fetus, the week and the condition of the baby- their baby. He didn’t know how to
react. Then he saw the last note saying ‘You cannot prevent me from having my kid. Don’t
care how mad you’ll become.’

PS. 
If this doesn’t melt your heart, I don’t know what to do, dad. 
–baby Choi :D

As seen by the end of the letter.

Seungcheol was left speechless while Vernon carefully observed him using the rear mirror, as
usual. Vernon smiled as he waited. It’s like a movie giving him thrills of what to happen next.
At that moment, Vernon could tell how happy Seungcheol was given the spark on his boss’
eyes. 
Going to the parking lot, Vernon unexpectedly received a call. “Where are you?”



“Jun?” Vernon was quite surprised with the sudden tone. Jun sounded like rushing.

“You need to fly back here.”

“What’s the matter? Just landed in the airport.”

“In Seoul?”

“Yes.”

“Then, be quick! Jeonghan needs Seungcheol right now.”

“What happened?” asked Vernon in panic.

“He’s experiencing miscarriage. Things have been so rough with him lately. Come quick!”

Seungcheol was anxious on how Vernon reacted while on the car phone. If it was about
Jeonghan, he didn’t know what to do.

“What is it?” asking with fear.

“It’s Jun, he said Jeonghan hyung is experiencing miscarriage now.”

“Shit!” Full of desperation and anger to himself for reading the message late when it was
handed to him the soonest. He should have looked into it. He should have… so he could have
stayed... for his FAMILY. “Hang in there, you two.”

HOSPITAL_

Reaching there didn’t get it any better. Jeonghan and their child was still in critical condition.
They met Jun and Seungkwan just by the room where Jeonghan was and asked “What’s his
condition right now?”

“It’s not really good, Seungcheol.” Answered Jun.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan was apologetic. “I’m really sorry, boss. I should’ve-“

“Enough.” Halted Vernon as he completely understood that it wasn’t his fault.

The nurse came and hoped that the father was already there. “Is the father here?”

Seungcheol immediately responded and went to see the doctor.

“You need to decide right now.” Said the doctor in a serious and quite a rushed way.

“Is there a possibility we can keep the child?” asked Seungcheol.

“If there would be a chance, I will be honest. There’s a very slim chance. You need a miracle.
Moreover, it will get the mother in danger as well. Your wife might die from the
complications.”



Seungcheol was helpless. He was torn between the most critical decisions of his life. He
wanted to keep them both. He knew Jeonghan would like to keep the child. However, he
didn’t want to lose Jeonghan too. He’s become important to him. Maybe the most important
right now. Jeonghan is more than just a friend and a partner to him. For Seungcheol,
Jeonghan has become a very important family.

He was put in a great situation and there’s only way to find out “Can I talk to him?”

The doctor nodded as he showed the way to meet his partner inside the delivery room.

Jeonghan was kind of relief when he saw Seungcheol coming inside the room. He wasn’t
sure if it was real, but he became glad he could see his partner’s face.

Seungcheol immediately held Jeonghan’s hand and kissed him. “I am greatly sorry for not
being here for the both of you.”

Jeonghan cried with a smile on his face. “That’s nothing. I’m glad you are here now.”

“Jeonghan. I’ve talked to the doctor.”

“Seungcheol, I want the child.” Jeonghan cried desperately.

“I want him too but I might lose you both if I allowed it.” Said Seungcheol worriedly.

Jeonghan was hurt. Seungcheol’s suggestion wasn’t leading him to a better condition,
although, he knew it’d come to this. “I hate you!” Jeonghan cried.

Seungcheol was in great pain as he witnessed Jeonghan in that situation. “I’m sorry
Jeonghan. I- I need to choose you.” Not minding how Jeonghan would hate him for this. He
just wanted his safety. “I’m sorry.” Sincere to his words, Jeonghan felt helpless hearing it
from Seungcheol.

“You are sick!”

“I’m sorry.” The only words Seungcheol could utter.

“I hate you!” still mad, Jeonghan slowly understood things might develop awful such as this.
However, his wailing wouldn’t stop immediately. He’s weeping. As Jeonghan calmed down a
bit, he asked “Tell me something to give up on our child, Seungcheol.” Still in tears.

“I-“Hesitating a bit, Seungcheol had to pull himself together and continued bravely “I need
you, Jeonghan.” With a voice so tender and sincere.

“You are so selfish, Choi Seungcheol!” Said Jeonghan in pain. Seungcheol’s caress on his
hand was ever felt so tender and warm. He knew that it was Seungcheol’s way to say he’s
sorry that he couldn’t do anything at the situation. Looking at his partner’s face, Jeonghan has
seen the pain he’s never seen in his husband’s facade since he’s lost his brother. Now, he
realized, everything was his fault. If he should have been more careful. If he should have not
bring himself in between the fights like his family was saying. If he could have just be a good
mother for his child, this would’ve not happened.



Hopeless, Jeonghan began blaming himself. “This is all my fault.” Regretting the time he
should’ve spent taking care of their unborn child than being nosy about everybody’s business,
he could’ve save their little ones.

“No, my dear.” Seungcheol caressed Jeonghan’s face lovingly. “Don’t blame yourself. If only
I-” Keeping his tears from falling, he wiped it as fast as he could so Jeonghan wouldn’t
notice.

Unfortunately, weakness was easily seen through Seungcheol. Jeonghan, then, realized that
it’s hard for Seungcheol too. He’s the father of their child and that man, as he knew him of all
the years they’ve been together, is a sweet and kind person despite his strong façade.
Moreover, the fact that he bravely asked for him, Jeonghan believed that Seungcheol was
weaker that time. The guilt despite all the problem he’s facing alone was extremely painful.
Jeonghan understood that time the probable reason why Seungcheol kept everything to
himself. He held Seungcheol’s face tenderly and said to himself as he looked to his partner’s
eyes “You are still protecting me.” With a smile “Even if, I’d hate you for the rest of my life.”

Seungcheol saw the blood covering Jeonghan’s hospital gown. It was terrible. And he’s
hurting that before he could say the word child, he’d be gone. He loved him the moment he
saw him alive, even in a form of a printed black and white picture from the ultra sound.
When he saw his own child, his heart was immediately filled with happiness. He became
vulnerable. That moment on, he told himself that he’d love the child unconditionally and
would protect him at any cost, even if it costs his life. However, that feeling shifted into
something awful now that he’s seeing tremendous blood. Suddenly, he’s losing his child
helplessly. It’s excruciating. Now, he’s having his second thoughts and Jeonghan could see
from his eyes.

“You need to decide now.” Said the doctor.

Jeonghan was crying. He was in pain. It was still hard to take. He looked up in the ceiling and
was forced to make the decision. Jeonghan carried Seungcheol’s hand to his belly. “You
coward. Having second thoughts?” Murmured Jeonghan enough for his husband to hear.

“What is the chance, doctor?” asked Jeonghan bravely.

“Very slim, my dear. You might have another miscarriage. That’s what I am predicting and
it’s bad for you and the baby.” Replied the doctor.

Seungcheol hearing the chances, he placed his other hand over his wife.

“Just please do me a favor. Let me burry him.” said Jeonghan with his pleading voice as he
call out to his unborn child. “I’m sorry. Please watch over us, our little Choi. We will
definitely see you again. I love you.”

In case it’d took a bit longer, the baby couldn’t really make it. The bleeding had gone so far
and more dangerous. If they’d save the baby at that very moment, there’s a high chance he’d
bleed again even without going out of the hospital.



Seungcheol’s heart was broken seeing his loved ones hurt so much because of him. He was
angry at himself and swore that if anything happened to Jeonghan or even with their future
children, he’d make sure those people would pay.

Before the doctor proceed, Seungcheol asked for a few seconds as he leaned and kiss their
baby goodbye. “Papa loves you so much.” And added softly, almost inaudible and impossible
for Jeonghan to hear as he’s passing out “Minki-ya.” A name which Seungcheol personally
pick for their unborn child upon seeing the print. He even thought that he’d fight for the name
if Jeonghan dislikes it. 
.
.
.
Jeonghan was now safe. It’s just sad they lose their child. Vernon had the little Choi a proper
burial as soon as possible while Jeonghan was still recovering in the hospital. Seungkwan
was left in case the couple needed assistance.

On the other hand, Seungcheol saw Jun waiting for the news as well, resting his weak body
to the seats who probably had fallen asleep along his wait. His skin was becoming pale.
Seungcheol assumed that he hasn’t recovered yet from the missions he’s had, not even aware
that he acquired a heavy wound from the last one. Seungcheol came to meet and thank him,
nevertheless, the paleness wasn’t normal from a man suffering from just a fatigue. Moreover,
upon observing to his bloody shirt and trousers probably due to Jeonghan’s miscarriage, he
noticed a fresh one on his lower abdomen apart from the ones that dried earlier. If it was from
Jeonghan, the blood should have dried like the rest but, it seemed a fresh one producing more
as it spreads.

“Hey. Are you hurt?”

Jun was alerted upon the call. Again, he got up immediately and couldn’t help but groan in
pain.

“You are shot, aren’t you?” Scolded Seungcheol.

“It’s nothing.”

“You should get yourself checked, brother.”

“No need. How is Jeonghan and your child?” with his utmost concern.

“My child did not make it.”

Jun became sad hearing upon the news “I’m sorry to hear that but it’s probably the best for
your child as well. It’s such a dangerous world for him.”

Seungcheol agreed. “I don’t want to lose both, Jun.”

“I apologize. I should’ve keep an eye on him more when he’s under my watch.”

“It’s not your fault. Thank you for taking care of my family.”



“You should stay with him. I should get going.” With a weak voice, Jun bowed.

“I will. But you can’t get out here without a proper treatment. Was that from the last
meeting?”

“Don’t worry about it. You should think about Jeonghan right now. He’s been through a lot.”

“Thank you, Jun. I owe you a lot.” Said Seungcheol with utmost sincerity.

“You owe me nothing. You owe your wife tons of things, Seungcheol.”

“I know.”

“He’s been stressing out lately.”

Seungcheol sighed. “I hope he’s going to be fine.”

“You too. You should rest.”

“I failed him.”

“You did not. I’m sure everything will be alright.” Said Jun. “Guess cookies won’t get him
feel any better. It’s just an excuse.”

Hearing it, Seungcheol knew Jeonghan’s real intentions “You don’t get it, don’t you?” said
him out of the blue.

“You mean what?” asked Jun feeling strange to his statement.

Seungcheol smirked. “I found a good rival, now, Jun. I will not be as kind as this when we
meet again. Will see you soon. Your cookies has become a little addicting. Lessen the
quality.”

“I cannot do that.” Jun smirked teasingly, now, that he understood. “If that’s the only reason
Jeonghan would get back to me, so be it.”

“Is that a threat?”

“This shouldn’t be taken as one if you are quite confident, Seungcheol. Now I can see you are
not.”

“Watch it.” Threatened Seungcheol.

Before Jun leave he stated “If you can prove you can take good care of him, then, think of me
as a friend. I am true to that. However, if there’s a single chance you’d let him stray near me,
I don’t think I can let go of him easily. And I am serious about it.”

Seungcheol gave him a stare. “Sorry, but you have to see me dead first.” He smirked.

“That’s better to hear. At least I am confident that you are true to him.” Jun smiled and
continued.



“I’ve known Jeonghan before you two met. I’m telling you, this situation is just the start.
This will get worst…I better get going.” A pause before he continued “Seungcheol, you have
to make him happy. I’m begging you.”

Seungcheol was surprised with the advice but agreed to it. “Thanks for everything.”

“Just call me if you need something.”

“Get yourself a good rest.”

“I am a beast. I don’t need time to heal.” Jun smirked.



The Visits

SUIT & TIE: The Visits

Still in the hospital, Seungcheol was sitting beside his wife. While the two body guards had a
seemingly awkward bonding outside the room.

“Sorry, this happened.” Said Seungkwan first.

Vernon looked at him, so tired with his eyes almost falling. “Not your fault.”

Seungkwan looked at him and thought that he must be tired from the trip. “I think you need
to sleep.”

“No. I’m fine.”

“I will be here. Don’t worry.”

“Yeah.” Vernon smiled a bit which was unusual. Seungkwan was startled about the sweet
gesture. “I hope Jeonghan hyung is doing fine.”

“I hope so too.” Seunkwan was sure that Jeonghan would feel the disappointment to himself.
“He will definitely take the blame with their loss.”

Vernon was alerted by it. He agreed actually. “I know. I’m worried that he might not recover
from it.” Thinking how Jeonghan became excited knowing about the baby, he added. “He
was really looking forward to their child so bad.”

“I agree. Then, maybe it’s not the right time. Who can tell? They might have a dozen soon
enough.”

Vernon looked at Seungkwan and formed as smile and said “Yeah. Definitely.” He liked the
idea. Miscarriage really happens even with women. Vernon hoped Jeonghan would recover
soon. Besides, looking at their situation, it’s probably the best not having children. Maybe
Seungcheol was right. Now, this kind of situation happened and it’s terrible.

Seungkwan glanced at the handsome man beside him again. He thought he was as hard as
stone with no emotions to extract. Guess, he’s just a normal human like everybody else.

Later on, in a quiet hall still waiting for their bosses, Seungkwan was dumb founded by a
sweet chuckle by the man beside him. There has to be something wrong with him, he
thought. Seungkwan had never seen the man smile for that long. Only to find out that
Vernon’s sweet smile was darn charming. Now, he couldn’t take his eyes off him.

On the other hand, Vernon recalled what happened earlier in the car when they drove to the
hospital. He considered it the blessing in disguise, though, the feeling was quite hard to
comprehend. It’s the first time he saw Seungcheol in a hurry, probably more anxious than if a
gun was ever pointed to his head. At last, Seungcheol has becoming himself again. It’s been a



while since he started acting like a robot. He played indifferent and every day of his life, he’s
cautious with no peace knowing that his family is in danger. Vernon thought that maybe he
needed Jeonghan all along. Vernon also remembered his boss’ face when they were rushing
to the hospital. He looked desperate on how the way he talks, even his action.

“Is this the fastest you can get me, Vernon?” Said Seungcheol in a very irritated tone, holding
the envelope pressed into his legs, Vernon could tell that his boss was doing that to prevent
his legs from shaking. It was usual for Seungcheol to display a cold expression but he was
sincere with his words. That very moment, Vernon knew that the man was tearing apart from
the inside.

Meanwhile, Jun was noticed passing the Choi bodyguards. He was obviously perspiring,
even his walk were weak. His wound was cut open again because of the force he used upon
carrying Jeonghan. Yet, he still faced both Seungkwan and Vernon with a charming smile. “I
should leave.”

Seungkwan recalled what he said, that he was injured somewhere in his stomach, and the
weight of Jeonghan happened to affect it. Probably a wound or something else. “You
alright?” asked Seungkwan.

“Yeah. Don’t worry. Sorry, I cannot accompany you tonight.”

“Do you want me to drive you home?” asked Vernon who was alerted on how Jun was
somehow tortured in pain without having an idea of where it came from. “Is there something
wrong?”

“Nothing. You two should rest. I’ll leave now. I already said goodbye to Seungcheol.”

“Are you sure?” said Vernon as he observed the taller male. Then, he remembered he saw Jun
on his knees from the last operation before they finally get away. “Hey.” Vernon held the part
where the other was holding. He checked and saw stain of blood on his hand by a soft press.

“You are bleeding!” shouted Seungkwan.

“You didn’t catch that, don’t you?” asked Vernon vaguely.

“Not intentionally.” Jun chuckled and no he’s feeling a little dizzy making his stance
unbalanced.

Seungkwan assisted him from the other side while Vernon was telling him to get his wound
checked. Seungkwan was clueless of whatever they were talking, but his concern comes first.
They needed a doctor for him.

“What happened?” asked Seungkwan, maybe he could help.

Jun answered cleverly with “Actually, I had an operation from France, just before I got here.
Got my appendix removed.” Based from where the wound was located.

“Goodness! It’s still fresh, Jun! How can you walk around? You should have asked me to
carry Jeonghan hyung!”



“I’m alright.”

“Seungkwan, can you help him? Tell me what you need. I’ll buy.”

“If it’s just patching a new gauze and cleaning the wound, I could probably help, but if his
wound is open, I think we need a real doctor.”

The two were very persistent and Jun couldn’t decline at all. He’s suffering from bleeding
and he thought, he probably needed help too. Though, he was afraid that it may raise some
concerns to the other body guard. He hoped Seungkwan wouldn’t be so curious at all.

After a few minutes, he was finally treated. Vernon had to ask Seungkwan to drive him home
safely. Then, he made himself the guard for that night, even though he’s really exhausted.
.
.
.
HOSPITAL ROOM_ JEONGHAN’S ROOM

Seungcheol was watching his poor wife but was unable to hold his hand. Afraid that he had
no right to do so. He’s failed Jeonghan. Moreover, he’s worried that he’d blame himself for
the loss of their child. While Seungcheol was waiting for Jeonghan to regain consciousness,
he sat quietly close to his beloved wife, holding the only memoir of their unborn child. It’s a
shame that he wasn’t able to take care of them both when he had the time. He should have
stayed, Seungcheol repeatedly murmuring to himself. Now, their child was gone and he
didn’t know how he’d move on from the tragedy both of them were facing.

Keeping his eyes open despite how exhausted he felt, Seungcheol fought with his sleepiness
just to witness Jeonghan wake up. Unfortunately, when morning came, it was Jeonghan who
first saw a man he thought was Jun at first, but recalled that Seungcheol was back.

Actually, Jeonghan didn’t expect Seungcheol to go home anytime soon with the schedule
Vernon gave him. It’s just a relief that Seungcheol was present at that time. Otherwise, he
didn’t know what to do. The sun was bright that morning and the rays reflected a little light
towards his face by a glossy film Seungcheol was holding that time. Although asleep, his
hands was clasping tight on that one paper together with his hand. If it didn’t melt Jeonghan’s
heart. It was the first time Seungcheol showed that kind of affection towards him. Just by
looking at the poor man, Jeonghan believed that there’s pain in his heart too.

Even so, learning that the family they formed was important to Seungcheol as well, it pained
Jeonghan’s heart more. He thought to himself that what he wanted was impossible right now.
Perhaps, his husband was right. Considering the mess they’re currently in, their baby would
probably suffer the most. He shed tears because right now, it hurts.

Seungcheol had woken up soon after, looking at his miserable partner.

“Hey.” Said Seungcheol gently as he wiped his wife’s tears. Seungcheol wanted to wipe his
partner’s sadness along with his tears. But he knew that the sadness and extreme
disappointment inside Jeonghan’s heart wouldn’t heal soon because there’s no medicine to
cure his broken heart.



“I’m sorry.” Seungcheol added.

Jeonghan, on the other hand, recalled the pain that was expressed on Seungcheol’s previous
stone cold expression. Now, Jeonghan was wondering if he’d like the baby or not? When he
said, he need him, was that sincere? Those were few questions running in Jeonghan’s mind as
of the moment.

“Seungcheol.”

“Mn?” the other responded quickly.

“We lost our baby, aren’t we?” hoping that he was just having an awful dream. He was
looking at Seungcheol with hopeful eyes and yet the man didn’t answer.

“Seungcheol.” He called again.

“I’m sorry.” The older revealed.

It was true. Jeonghan gulped his guilt. “Did I make the right decision?”

“Jeonghan, it’s not you.”

“I killed my own child, Seungcheol.” Jeonghan cried louder as the other could feel how hurt
he could be. Actually, Vernon could hear the pain from the outside. The pain. It’s excruciating
than a bullet inside the body.

“No. It was my fault that we lost our child, Jeonghan. Forgive me.”

Jeonghan fiercely looked at Seungcheol. Not because he’s angry with his husband, but the
anger was meant for himself. “I doubted a bit, Seungcheol. I have thoughts thinking that
maybe you are right for wanting not to have a child… I feel terrible.”

“Shh.” Hushed Seungcheol as he gave Jeonghan a warm embrace and a gentle kiss on his
head. “I am sure, he’s watching us right now.”

Jeonghan was surprised on Seungcheol’s statement. He thought Seungcheol didn’t know any
religion, yet now, he’s acting like he’s believing in one.

“I’m sorry for not being there for you and our child.” Said Seungcheol remorsefully.

“I wish I could have done better.”

“You did everything, Jeonghan. You did a great job, don’t blame yourself.”

They both spent their time mourning together until Jeonghan decided to go home instead of
staying inside the hospital.

“You need to stay here for a while.”

“I don’t want to stay where I lost my child.” Said with a firm voice.



Seungcheol could still see how angry he was. He too was angry to himself, but now is not the
time to blame oneself but to help Jeonghan recover from the trauma he had.

“I understand. Can you promise me something?”

Jeonghan was listening.

“Recover well.”

Jeonghan felt Seungcheol would be going somewhere far again from those words so he asked
“Are you leaving again?”

Seungcheol didn’t want to, but he had things to deal with first. “I will be back and I will
stay.”

Jeonghan became annoyed and said “Yeah. Sure. I’m used to it anyway.”

“Will leave Vernon with you.”

“Where is Seungkwan?”

“I have something for him to handle.”

“You are going alone? To where?”

“I need to talk to people. I’m sorry.” And kissed Jeonghan’s forehead.

Walking far from him, Jeonghan noticed Seungcheol’s legs as he walked unevenly. “Did you
hurt your legs?”

Seungcheol didn’t know that Jeonghan would notice. “It’s just an accident in the yacht when
the waves hit us.”

Jeonghan was angered by that excuse. “Where did you go? What did you do, Seungcheol!”
he demanded

“It’s a business.”

“Liar!” Jeonghan shouted in Seungcheol’s surprise.

Sounded like he’s suspecting something, Seungcheol tried to avoid. “I’ll get going. I’ll have
Vernon with you.”

“Then leave!” Jeonghan trying to get calm of himself not to blurt more. Instead, he shoots
Seungcheol with things to make him go away.

Seungcheol left with no other words and by the time the doctor had visited Jeonghan for
consultation, he noticed that the patient was hurting himself from pressing his nails against
his skin or clutching anything tightly. Then, he knew that he was under trauma. Losing a baby



wasn’t easy to deal with. It could cause more pain emotionally then physically. Nevertheless,
he was discharged with few reminders.

IN THE CAR_

Vernon was driving as careful as possible. He wouldn’t want to inflict more pain to the
person he’s loved as a family. Jeonghan was hurt now and all he needed was the love and
comfort.

“Hyung.” Vernon tried to comfort, but he was doubting himself because of the effects it
would do to Jeonghan. He didn’t know if he accepts sympathy, or he’d rather not.

Jeonghan heard him. He just ignored.

“I’m sorry, I wasn’t there for you.”

Jeonghan kept hurting with every sentence people tells him. He didn’t want to waste his
energy more as he kept the silence until they got home.

INSIDE CHOI’S RESIDENCE_

“You can leave now.” Said Jeonghan to Vernon with a cold tone.

“I cannot do that, hyung. I can stay outside if you want but I cannot leave you in this
situation.”

“Then, answer my questions.” Looking sternly at Vernon.

The bodyguard, on the other hand, felt anxious with those stares. It wasn’t any stares he’s
seen from Jeonghan before.

“Where did you go?”

“To a business trip.”

“I know something you both might have been doing. I’m not blind, and most of all, I am not
stupid!” the weak Jeonghan shouted.

Vernon was surprised.

“You think I don’t know? You think I don’t see? How long do you think you can keep this
from me?”

Vernon was confused.

“Tell me honestly, Vernon. Otherwise you can walk through that door right now!”

The younger one bowed his head for Jeonghan out of respect, but he must keep his words
true to his master. “I’m sorry, hyung. I will not leave you alone.” Walking on his way out.

“When you think you both can protect me with that, you are wrong.”



That night was rough. Even for Vernon who’s just supposed to be their protector. It pained
him seeing Jeonghan miserable. He wanted to help, but he knew either way, it would hurt
Jeonghan.
.
.
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SEUNGCHEOL IN ANOTHER HOSPITAL_ SOON YOUNG’S ROOM

Seungcheol visited his brother-in-law who got terribly injured from one of their enemies. It
was not a fair warning for a man who’s just doing his duties. The young Choi was angered
more after seeing Soon Young all beaten up, wounded, that almost lost his life.

“This is unforgivable.” Seungcheol muttered. Despite the terrible anguish and rage he had at
the moment, he was just helpless after the series of situations that had passed. He felt that
he’s losing more than he’s winning. It’s time for him to change priorities right now. Too sad
when it had to be their little angel to go first.

His family is important right now. It’s all Seungcheol had. Losing them is harder that losing
money or reputation because they could never get back to life.

Moments after, Soon Young was seen conscious.

“Hey.” Greeted Seungcheol weakly.

“Hey.” Smiled the young police officer who trimmed a little bit of his cheeks due to the
hospitalization.

“I’m sorry.”

“What for?” asked Soon Young.

“I wasn’t able to protect you.”

Soon Young chuckled. “No. It’s not your fault. I will eventually experience this, if not now,
maybe in my future assignments.” Noticing that Seungcheol was pale. “Something happened,
hyung?”

“I am afraid to tell you.”

“Tell me.”

“We’ve lost our child, Soon Young.” Written a weary expression in his cold face. Kind of
sick and wasted. Seungcheol displayed a dismay face.

Soon Young became sadden upon it. “I see. I am sorry for your loss. How is Jeonghan hyung
coping up?”

“He’s angry.”



“He’d surely be. He love to have that child. To be honest, I am kind of excited too.” He
became quiet for a minute when he suddenly said “Hyung, things are getting more
complicated right now… with my family and yours. “ he sighed. “Maybe, it’s the best thing. I
mean, there’s no way a baby would survive this” Soon Young didn’t know how that comfort
would work, but its what he thought was best.

Seungcheol was surprised and asked after hearing that there’s a separation of the families
involved “What happened?”

“Well, Governor Lee found me out. Although, I know that he didn’t know the details yet. My
mom has threats and my dad is in prison right now.”

“What?” too many has happened when he was gone. It was too sudden, and some were
somehow unreasonable.

“I think, we are a family of warriors, hyung.” He chuckled.

“No, Soon Young. You belong to the family of the kings.” He smiled. “Get well soon. I
bought you something from my trip. Will send them to you as soon as possible.”

“Thank you. I will visit Hanie hyung soon.”

“I think you should.” Seungcheol smiled weakly and said “Thank you. Let me take care of
things from now on. Stay low, Soon Young.”

“I probably won’t. I will look like a coward.” Soon Young pouted.

“Seems like there’s no way stopping you. For now, stay low, I’m begging you.”

“Alright. You stay safe, hyung.” Soon Young smiled although his jaw was still hurting.

“You too.”

After getting out from the hospital, Seungcheol got back to business. He came to Governor
Lee’s office unannounced. The young governor was surprised with his visit.

GOVERNOR LEE JIHOON’S OFFICE_

“What brings you here, my friend? Are you alone?”

“I am warning you not to touch any member of my family.” Said Seungcheol angrily.

“Hey, you might want to cool down, Cheol. What is it? Explain because I don’t understand.”
Said the other bluntly and teasingly.

“I say, you do that to Soon Young again, and I will kill you myself.”

“Soon Young?” later on, Jihoon thought of the officer he just busted out for a warning.

“Cheol, he’s a big trouble in your family. He’s a cop.”



Seungcheol raised his brows in irritation “And what did I tell you about a cop?”

Jihoon became confused.

“I said, I have eyes and hands there who is cleaning the mess you’ve made.” He said angrily.

Upon learning and realizing about it, Jihoon was clearly surprised. “He’s the cop you are
talking about?” said in shock.

“Who do you think it is? Your people couldn’t even do a job properly. That’s why I have to
fix things for you. You ungrateful little bastard!”

Jihoon was lost. He acknowledged it. “You should’ve said it to me sooner.”

“I told you to back off, don’t you remember?”

Jihoon was in great defeat. He had nothing to say but a short as ever apology and a vodka.
However, Seungcheol’s head wouldn’t just be cooling off simply with those offers. “Clean
this mess up, Jihoon. You almost got a beloved younger brother from me.”

“Alright. I got it. What do you want?”

“No touching.” Seungcheol simply announced.

Jihoon sarcastically raised both of his hands as a sign of surrender. “Alright. Hands off.”

“I expect that.”
.
.
.

LANCELOT TAILOR SHOP_

Seungcheol had become busy ever since he arrived. Now, he was inside Lancelot sitting by
the couch Jeonghan loved so much. Why not? It’s been a comfort. The cushions was
obviously made by skilled craftsmen. No wonder Jeonghan loved sitting on them. While
waiting for Jun, Seungcheol could feel the weight in his eyes. His complexion was getting
paler and his breathes were heavy as well.

Jun came to meet him with his usual accommodating face. He hasn’t fully recovered yet with
the short period of time but he’s a bit rested.

“I’m sorry to keep you waiting. How are you both?” based on the situation, he could tell that
Seungcheol was extremely sad.

“I’m fine. But Jeonghan isn’t.”

“You are not fine. You should be resting.”

“No. I have to protect my family, tailor.”



“Not with that condition.”

Seungcheol, hearing that he’s kind of weak, looked at Jun with sarcastic tendencies. “And
you think, you can do a job with that?” Pointing at the other’s flesh wounds.

Jun giggled. “We both learned our lessons, Seungcheol. We cannot keep going like this.”

“I know.”

A complete silence before Seungcheol said “Thank you for being there for Jeonghan.”

“No need to thank me.”

“If you weren’t there for him, I might have lose them both. I can’t believe I could trust
someone like this, especially a rival… with my partner.” Seungcheol scoffed with a chuckle
realizing how absurd it may sound.

They talked in private. Seungcheol humbly thanked Jun, but he came there not only to thank
him but to ask for a big favor. “Jun.” Seungcheol called in a serious tone. “Jeonghan needs
someone to look after him when I am far.”

Jun finally get where the conversation going. “You are acting so fast, Seungcheol. This might
not be a good plan. I told you, there’s no room for mistake. You won’t like the
consequences.”

“Soon Young was tortured by Jihoon and there’s a possibility that he may found out soon.”
Biting his lips in terror. “If I didn’t lie to Jihoon, he wouldn’t have second thoughts of killing
him.”

“Not when we plan. Is there any change of plans? Or any luck finding your brother?”

“I don’t know now. I haven’t seen my brother, not even his body. But the feeling that he’s
probably dead somewhere else is-“ Seungcheol’s eyes suddenly changed into sadness. He
hasn’t recovered yet.

“We will find your brother and the one who did this.”

“It’s been years I-“doubting that they could ever find a trace of Minhyuk. “I don’t think we
can still find him.”

“Maybe but there’s always another way. Now, concentrate on your company and to your
wife. He needs you more than ever.”

“I don’t know how to face him right now.”

“That’s so coward of you.” Jun teased.

“I know.” Looking at the ceiling. “I’ve never been so afraid of someone like this before. Not
even with my own mother.” He chuckled.



Jun giggled on the other hand “You surrender so easily with him.”

Seungcheol sighed. “I don’t know how that happened.”

Jun kept quiet with a smile.

“I should get going. My stay here would just make confusion.”

“Not at all.” Jun smiled. “You are a costumer.” Giving the new catalogue. “Here’s our new
catalogue with your wife on it. You are the first one to have it.” Also giving another set of
photos. “And this is for your eyes only.” Giving a set of photos where Jeonghan’s baby bump
was seen visible.

Seungcheol with eyes fixated with the photos “Thank you for these. I appreciate this more
than I could ever express.” Seungcheol smiled warmly.

“He will get back on his feet, Seungcheol. Now that our business is done here. Go home and
rest with Jeonghan. I believe you need it too.”

“You served Jeonghan tea.” Seungcheol teased seeing that he’s offered nothing unlike with
his wife. Although he didn’t need it that time.

“I don’t serve tea to people who leaves their partner alone in sadness. Get back here when
he’s fine, I’ll serve you the most expensive tea I have.”

Seungcheol smirked. “Thank you.”

“Give me any order and I’ll do it for you. However, if your spouse needed someone, it should
be you by his side.”

“Got it.” With a smile and asked curiously about how he and Jeonghan would seem to know
each other longer than they actually met.

“Now you are curious about me?” Jun chuckled.

“It’s just that- it’s- it’s confusing to me. You seems so close. I don’t quite get it.”

“That’s because you are distracted. By the way, I have a colleague coming. Let’s wait for any
news. Will let you know.”

Seungcheol was persuaded and smiled. “Then, I’ll get going.”
.
.
.
IN PRISON_

Meanwhile, on the other part of Yoon Family’s life. Yoon Jae Won wasn’t expecting his next
visitor. He was called outside the visiting room, have him seated on a blank seat just to be
dumbfounded with the person coming towards him.



“Good day, Mr. Yoon.” A grim smirk was shown to the old Yoon. On the other hand, Jae Won
was utterly surprised with the person who was in front of him right now. “We never get the
chance to work together before, but maybe this time.”

Seeing a quite familiar face, he said “What do you want?”

The young man sat with pride and courage on the seat provided for him. “Just a friendly visit.
I haven’t introduced myself. My apologies. I am Jeon Wonwoo.” The other’s grin was like of
great annoyance. “Mr. Xu Zheng Wei said ‘Hi’ from his throne.”

Jae Won was surprised asking himself how they found out about him. “Whatever it is, I don’t
have to do with it.”

“Officer.” Wonwoo chuckled. “Relax. I’m not here to hurt you or threaten you.”

“Then what do you want?”

“We had this information that you are one of the agent who ruined the young Xu’s
engagement, Mr. Jae Won… or should I say, Agent Jacob Holmes.” Wonwoo scoffed. “You
did a great job back there.” Praising the older like he’s of the same age.

“Get this conversation straight, young man.”

“Well, Master Xu wanted to kill you but there’s something we need.”

“What is it?”

“The information about the young Ivanov you’ve rescued from that night.”

“I know nothing of them.”

“You are the one who was with the traitor Marco Paget in the cruise ship, am I right?”

“But anyone else could have rescued the boy you are looking for.”

Wonwoo sighed. “Any information about your other team mates who came busting their little
feast, Mr. Jacob?”

“No. I only work with two people. The others was probably from the Interpol. Could be the
police. Anybody could have rescued them.”

“I don’t know if I will believe you. I guess I should investigate more.” Playing with the keys
he’s holding, he continued as he stared on the older one fiercely.

“The boy and his mother jumped off the ship. He’s probably dead.”

Seeing that the old agent won’t give him any information, Wonwoo intended to leave
immediately. However, before he left, he said “By the way, did you know that my boss, Xu
Minghao has fallen in love with Jeonghan? If you may... I think you probably should warn



your kid to stay away from my boss. He knows no friend in possessing things that he wants.
Let’s keep the peace between the Xu and the Choi, shall we?”

“I’d rather die than giving any of my family to him.” the man grunted.

“Good to know.” Wonwoo being satisfied with the man’s answer but sighed on how Minghao
would go crazy with his infatuation to the beautiful man. He’s becoming problematic if he’d
see Minghao throw tantrums again. Since his business is done with Mr. Holmes, he thought
he’d better get going. “This is just the first warning, Mr. Holmes. I need that information. Tell
me as soon as possible before they get into your family.” Finally threatening him.

“You, son of a bitch!” he shouted angrily.

“Hold on.” Said the younger calmly. Wonwoo chuckled and said “I am not your enemy so
calm down. We’re in good terms so far. Just an advice, don’t try their patience, Mr. Holmes.”

Holmes was gritting in anger. “Don’t you dare touch them!”

“You have nothing to worry about. I am actually sent to pay them a visit and give some
gifts.” Wonwoo sighed with lots of work passed to him, especially when socializing to
people. He displayed an irritated expression. “I hate socializing, but I’ll try my best not to
scare your family.” Said the other annoyingly confident.

“YOOUU!”

“One more thing. I almost forgot. Don’t include the Xu in your list if you talk.”

“You wouldn’t like to play in this game young man.” Jae Won was gritting his teeth tightly as
he was preventing to throw a punch to the man in front of him.

“You choose. That is not a favor they’ve asked, Agent Yoon. You know how they work.”
Wonwoo stared at the older man sharply.

Wonwoo smiled as he tapped the old Yoon’s shoulders. “Nice to see an infamous man in the
underworld.” Wonwoo gave a grim look before he said “Ciao!” as he took out a small,
probably the smallest music box like that of a keychain sized one, and spin the wheels to
make it sing. “This is a gift from me. Listen to it when you are having trouble. I made it form
gold.”

Just right after he left, Jae Won became pale and more worried. Now, he needed to make
things move while he’s inside the prison. 
.
.
.
SEMI;COLON BAR_ Elite’s Favorite Place to Hangout

“Have you come up with a decision?”

Joshua was seen busy wiping glasses of wine when SeokMin suddenly, and again, opened it
up. “You won’t stop, don’t you?”



“No.”

Jisoo scoffed with smile on his face. “You are so persistent!”

“I need a brave man like you in my team, especially that I have a very special and interesting
case.”

Jisoo was surprised on how, for the first time, SeokMin brought up a case that makes him
excited. He normally doesn’t do that. “What do you mean?”

“We are catching bad guys for real. It’s like a secret mission impossible here. If we crack it,
then we become the heroes.”

“That’s a big dream.” Jisoo said mockingly.

“I hate my assistants.”

“And what can I do for you, mister? I didn’t even finish university.”

“You are smarter than any of them, you know.”

“I am afraid I am not the right person to be your smart dog, Attorney. I am not who you think
I am. You are making fantasies of me being a smart person.”

SeokMin smirked. “I know when I saw one. Try me.”

“I still don’t know.”

“Then, how about this?” SeokMin getting closer to Jisoo and whispered. “Work with me as
my secret weapon. I know who you are.” He smirked

Jisoo was alerted but he laughed. “Atty. Lee, you are being played by your fantasies.”

“No I am not. I don’t talk when I am not sure about things, American boy.” Seokmin left the
bartender speechless as he move far from him. “Don’t worry. Nothing’s changed. You are still
my favorite bartender.” Raised a glass of whisky. “Cheers!”

SeokMin, after finishing the glass of liquor. “Listen, Joshua.” Revealing the other’s true
name. “I’m kind of in a hurry here. We’ll talk next time. Don’t try to run.” While fixing his
suit to get ready to his next destination.

IN PRISON_

Since there has been a lot of visits, let’s not forget the very important visit that Jae Won
would have that first critical week of his capture.

Jae Won was surprised that there’s one and yet another visit for him at the last hour of their
visiting hours that day. Placed in a Lawyer- Client private room, the two was given the
chance to talk in private.



Seeing that one confident man sitting across him with legs crossed and hands properly
enclosed, JaeWon couldn’t utter any words as he got close.

“Good afternoon, Mr. Yoon! Nice to see you again!”

“How- what are you doing here?”

“Your beloved son asked me to carry out your case and catch some big guys.”

“You accepted it?”

“Interesting, huh?” SeokMin smirked devilishly “I am glad to be your attorney, Mr. Yoon.
Please be nice and honest as much as possible. Give me a good case to win. Make me a
hero.” And winked.



Alliance

SUIT & TIE: Alliance

The moment Jeonghan woke up, he felt that Seungcheol near. He was looking tired in his
sleep, granting Jeonghan the chance to get close.

Seungcheol was never seen looking so tired like Jeonghan sees right now. Probably, he was in
pain too. Jeonghan didn’t realize how exhausted he was from his trips and for their loss.
Guess, the pain of losing someone important helplessly has given the man too much to
handle. That time, Jeonghan thought of his husband well. Seungcheol needed help right now,
more than him.

Seungcheol was against having a child as Jeonghan recalled. But the display of his emotion
the moment he was to decide was terrified. He was rather helpless. With this recollection,
Jeonghan calmed as he caressed his partner’s hair gently. The other didn’t notice the stroke
when he usually does, even if he was dead drunk.

Proceeding to the living room, he noticed Vernon by the couch. It’s still late in the evening
and he believed Vernon couldn’t even have a proper meal after a tiring day. “What a hard
headed boy.”

Jeonghan walked towards the kitchen as quiet as possible, not to disturb the man from his
sleep. He was hungry and thought the other two as well. It’s been a rough journey. Time to
settle for a while and rethink. Maybe, Seungcheol was right. Maybe, it’s not the time. Their
child would have suffer a lot more eventually.

Meanwhile “Jeonghan hyung.” The man called with his half closed eyes.

Jeonghan sighed hearing the younger’s voice. On the other hand, Vernon took it as a sign of
irritation and he accepted it.

“I can go out now.” Said Vernon in a hurry.

“No.” halted Jeonghan immediately. “Just sleep. You look tired. Sorry for waking you up.”

“That’s nothing. I think I should leave.”

“You are really going against my orders lately, Vernon…” Jeonghan scoffed with a sigh.
“You hungry?”

“I’m sorry. No. I’m fine.”

Jeonghan shook his head and sighed heavily again. He chose to stare at Vernon’s worried
face, feeling guilty, he displayed a sweet smile. “C’mon. Join me. I bet you haven’t eaten for
the rest of the day. Seungcheol is still sleeping.”

“How are you?” asked Vernon sincerely.



“Better than before. My apologies on how I acted earlier.”

“I understand that.”

“Seat.” Jeonghan serving the ramyeon plus those left over food in the refrigerator. “Eat well,
Vernon. I know that’s not a proper meal but I’ve got no time.” And giggled.

While eating, Jeonghan asked “Did our parents know already?”

“I believe Seungcheol hyung already visited them to tell what happened. And-“ Vernon
couldn’t continue what he’s about to say because it was about the little Choi’s burial.
Meanwhile, Jeonghan knew it even though he won’t tell.

“I will go to my baby’s burial tomorrow, I cannot face him right now.” With obvious guilt in
his expression. “Who are looking after him tonight?”

“It’s your mother.”

Jeonghan sighed with sadness. “I see. Thank you. Would you mind driving me to Lancelot
before going to the wake? I need to thank Jun.”

“I understand.”

.

.

.
LANCELOT_MORNING

Jeonghan came to Lancelot with Vernon while Seungcheol and Seungkwan went directly to
the wake.

As usual the bell chimed, but instead of Jun greeting for a welcome, the one at the counter
greeted instead. “Sorry for the short notice, but we are closing early.” Said the assistant
politely.

Knowing that they advised their previous customers about the early closing that day, Jun
wondered who the customer could be. When he peaked by the door, it was Jeonghan.

“How are you?” Jun became surprised while fixing his cuffs.

“I’m sorry. I can get back next time if you are busy.” Seeing that Jun was wearing black suit
with black necktie.

“No. It’s fine.” Jun smiled. “What can I do for you?”

“I-I just want to thank you for everything. I owe you a lot.”

“That’s nothing. Seungcheol came by last night as well, just to tell me that.” Jun smiled.

“Seungcheol came here?”



“Yes. Yesterday. How are you feeling?”

“I’m getting better.” Jeonghan smiled faintly.

“You went here alone?”

“Vernon is with me. Seungcheol went directly to the wake. You must be going somewhere.
Until next time. Also, I-I have to cancel my orders. My apologies.”

“I know about that already. You don’t have to worry. I’m sorry for your loss.”

“I should be going now.”

“I’ll follow you.” Smiled Jun.

Jeonghan smiled. “Thanks a lot. You’ve been there for us all the time. I am indebted to you.”

“Don’t mention it. I’m glad to help.”

Meanwhile, Jeonghan went near. Step by step, he could feel the heaviness of his heart. He
wanted to let it all out. Finally, in front of the tailor, Jeonghan wasn’t able to ask permission
when he wrapped his arms around Jun tight as he cried solemnly.

Jun was surprised, but all he could do now was to comfort the other in silence.
.
.
.
WAKE_BABY CHOI

Arriving inside the hall where the little Choi was resting, the number of people surprised
Jeonghan. It was not in his mind people would go in such a simple wake. He was planning to
only have it with their family and closest friend but look how it became almost crowded in a
small room. Then, he asked Vernon “Why is it there’s many people here in our child’s
wake?”

“For some reason, they knew. Maybe someone said it to a friend.”

“I see.”

Beside their child’s ashes, Jeonghan and Seungcheol received guests to hear their
condolences. Jeonghan noticed the mix in the crowd. Although, half of him was glad, half of
him was insulted. There were politicians, business men, and mobs aside from their closest
people. It was toxic. Thank goodness their child wouldn’t have the chance to know many of
these people.

“Is this the world I want my child to live in?” said Jeonghan in his mind. Then, he looked at
his husband greeting the others with his weak appearance. He hasn’t slept well yet. “Has he
eaten enough?” Asked Jeonghan, again in his mind. He was worried all day yet Seungcheol
didn’t utter a single word aside from accepting their guests comfort.



They got home after burying their little Choi but then, Seungcheol hasn’t have said much.
He’s not even talking to him, unless it was important. Jeonghan assumed, he must be tired.
“Would you like to eat?”

Seungcheol was kind of surprised when Jeonghan talked to him gently in the middle of
silence. He wasn’t able to speak immediately, he knew what to do. Since it was late and
Jeonghan had no strength to cook for them all, he asked Vernon if he could go to his favorite
restaurant just next to the university. Seungkwan was asked to follow after he drives Na
Young back to the hospital to be with Soon Young.
.
.
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CHOI’S RESIDENCE_DAYS AFTER THE BURIAL

The couple was left alone that time. Jeonghan was inside the bedroom, so as Seungcheol. It
was quiet. The two didn’t know how to start a conversation. Jeonghan was planning to, but
Seungcheol spoke first. “I never had the chance to talk to you all this time.”

Jeonghan was waiting beside the man.

“I’m sorry.” Said Seungcheol sincerely.

“How many times do you have to tell me that Choi Seungcheol? I’m tired of it.” Looking at
the man became weak in front of him for the first time.

Seungcheol, on the other hand, find his way to say “I miss you.” To his partner. He’s
expecting a tease from the beautiful man beside him. However, instead of receiving tease, he
saw Jeonghan cuddled lovingly around him.

“I miss you too, asshole.” As Jeonghan laid comfortably on his partner’s arms.

Seungcheol couldn’t utter any word as of the moment, but he was able to respond through his
embrace snuggling his head buried to the pretty’s shoulder. Then, Jeonghan said “Are you
honest when you said you need me?”

Seungcheol was again dumbfounded, but he had but one answer “Yes.”

“I know you mean it.” Jeonghan smiled and whispered “Hey, Cheol?”

“Mn?”

“I need you to answer my questions honestly.”

“Go ahead. I’m listening.”

“Why did you agree to marry me?”

“Father said so.” Displaying his dimples in his sweet smile.

“That’s it? No other reasons?”



“My brother told me too.”

“Seungcheol! Quit this. I need you to be honest.”

“That’s true and I trusted them. I don’t have a choice anyway. They made me agree because
they told me you are beautiful, kind, gentle, sexy, smart, and exceptional.”

“Don’t fool around!” the beauty scolded the other.

“That was true!”

“That’s so stupid of you to believe in.”

“Why?” Seungcheol chuckled weakly as he looked to his wife with endearment.

“You think that kind of person exists?” Jeonghan scolded.

“Nope. I actually doubted it sooo much.” The older explained teasingly. “Who would think of
that as a real person? Those descriptions are just too impossible. It’s fictional.” He smiled at
last.

“Yeah. Stupid camel!” Jeonghan murmured in annoyance. Seungcheol heard but didn’t bother
at all. Sometimes, nicknames or insults are good for relationships.

“I didn’t believe at first, so I sent someone to see you.”

Surprised about a spy, Jeonghan revolted “Who? Vernon?”

“No. Hyung. I asked him to take pictures of you since I don’t have time to meet you until our
engagement.” Seungcheol got his wallet just from his back pocket to get a photo. In
Jeonghan’s surprise, he saw a wallet sized photos of him and on top of that… their child’s
printed ultrasound cut to fit in his expensive leather wallet. Jeonghan’s mood lighten up. He
never thought Seungcheol could be sentimental sometimes.

Jeonghan wore a smiled on his face. “And what can you say about me?” looking at
unbelievably few, not to brag, good shots of him. Jeonghan actually liked them.

“I should say, it’s accurate.” Chuckled the older. “You are definitely an angel who’s lost on
earth.”

Jeonghan giggled as he was enjoying how whipped his husband could be for him that
moment. He’d love to have much more time with Seungcheol for the days to come because
he knew they both need each other. “Seungcheol-ah.”

“Yes?”

“There’s something you should know.”

“Tell me.”



“I’m not innocent with your underground business. There’s a reason why I was engaged to
you.”

Seungcheol was surprised hearing those words from Jeonghan. Feeling stupid with how he
acted before.

“There’s many but let me tell you about me and your brother first.”

The first thing that comes in his mind was the possible relationship of his current wife with
his brother. Seungcheol became uneasy and that mirrored in his troubled expression.

“Aside from Minhyuk is my director in the ship, we-“ but before he continued, Seungcheol
interrupted.

“Do you love my brother?” asked the older curiously as if he was way younger.

“We are friends.” Jeonghan giggled as he explained “Don’t worry.”

“Is that true?”

“Yeah. We became close when we share the same goals for different reasons.”

Seungcheol frowned in confusion. He wasn’t buying it at all. When he recalled his brother
telling him stories about Jeonghan, Minhyuk sounded in love. So deep, he wished it was him
to marry Jeonghan.

As Jeonghan continued. “I applied in the ship because I need to find someone. My older
brother was kidnapped by mother’s enemies. We were told that he’s probably shipped to
foreign lands through Choi Shipping, so, I searched for him everywhere and gather any
information to help with my parents.”

“Did you find him?”

“Not yet. He’s been missing for at least 20 years now. No news. None. Besides, the salary in
the cruise ship could make our living better, I stayed even though I already gave up with my
search.”

“And my brother?”

“Probably same reason why you are acting recklessly right now. Do you think I don’t know?”
he scoffed. “You belittle me.”

<<>>

“You miss your brother, don’t you?”

“So much.” Answered Seungcheol with longingness.

“He loves you so much.” Jeonghan smiled confirming.



“I know. He didn’t have to do this alone.” Seungcheol grunted as he felt responsible for his
brother’s assassination for not helping.

“He didn’t do it alone. He has me.” 
Minhyuk promised Jeonghan their safety as promised. SeungWon was responsible for
watching over Soon Young when he was younger when their father wasn’t present.
Moreover, he’s paid due to the possible damage it could cause. Jeonghan was just surprised
when he somehow knew that there’s really connection between his and the Choi family. The
families weren’t friends at all, but they had formed a bond due to their goals.

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I thought, you weren’t involved in this just how your brother wanted.” Stated Jeonghan.

“Do you still work with them?”

“I do. But it’s been hard to contact now since eyes are just around the corners. I need to be
discreet.”

“Do you know your agent personally?”

“Not personal. I just send him letters and packages. Sometimes, he’d sent a letter to me.
Sometimes, he’d call in random voices. Only Minhyuk knew about him.”

“I see.” Seungcheol became hopeless. “I thought we can have a normal family, Jeonghan. I’m
sorry.”

“We aren’t normal anyway, Cheol. We got married out of nowhere. Played like we truly love
each other so no suspicion could rise. C’mon! If you think we are normal, I would suggest
you go see a doctor.” Jeonghan giggled and teased.

“I love my brother so much. I regret that I hadn’t have the chance to show it to him.”
Seungcheol became sad as he remembered. “If I could only help him. This won’t happen.”

“And he loves you back as well.” And giggled. “Don’t you worry, he’s confident that you are
with me.”

Seungcheol smiled.

“Tell me what to do.” Proposed Jeonghan.

“No. I won’t let you.”

“You can tell me that but I won’t stop, you know that. What good can I do if I stay innocent
with this? I’d just be a liability.” Cupped Seungcheol’s cheeks. “We’re on this together.” With
a little pause “I should’ve known when he said goodbye just before we wed.”

“Minhyuk is a silly man. I hate that side of him.” Seungcheol grunted when the traces of his
brother’s memories keeps hurting him.



“Is he really dead?”

“Probably. But his body cannot be found anywhere else yet. I hope he’s not lost in the sea.”
Hoping that they could find his body, at least.

“We will catch who the murderers are, Seungcheol. We will catch them together.” Assured
the younger one.

Seungcheol looked at Jeonghan firmly and stated “Jeonghan-ah.”

“Mn?”

“Why do I feel you treat me like a younger person?” squirting his eyes because just the
thought of it insults him already.

Jeonghan laughed. “Actually, I thought you are just the same age as Soon Young when
Minhyuk tells me story of you. Maybe that’s where I come from.” He teased.
.
.
.

The next morning, Jeonghan woke up without Seungcheol by his side. He wondered where
his husband went. There’s only one reason he could think of, and that’s Seungcheol going to
the office. However, if he did, his watch wouldn’t be at the table right now. He walked out of
the room and there, he saw Seungcheol from a plain sight, cooking instant noodles. Coffee
was brewing and miraculously, there’s a bread ready on the table.

“Seungcheol?” Jeonghan called amused.

Seungcheol was startled, he almost burn himself.

“What are you doing?”

“I got hungry.”

Jeonghan came to check how his man cooks. “Don’t make it soggy. It’d be no fun to eat.”

“I know.” Said the older confidently. “Coffee’s ready. Let me take care of this for you. Be
seated.”

“What has gotten into you? Aren’t you going to the office? I can’t and I won’t since doctor
told me so?”

“I will stay with you.” He smiled charmingly.

Jeonghan was surprised and happy seeing Seungcheol’s soft, or probably, his true side.
“Really? Why so sudden?”

“Because I miss you.”



“Too bad for our two assistants, then.”

“Yeah. I let them take care of things for us for the whole week.”

“What? Are you sure?”

“Yes.”

“Poor them.”

“It’s their job.” Argued Seungcheol. “Besides, I am just here. They could go to me if there’s a
problem anyway.”

“That’s my man!”

Seungcheol served the hot and well-cooked ramyeon for their breakfast. “I better work hard,
Jeonghan.”

“For what? You always work hard.”

“To convince you to stay by my side.”

Jeonghan was surprised with Seungcheol’s sudden cheekiness. “You are taking my threats
seriously, partner.”

“I should. I know you are serious. If it weren’t for the tailor, I won’t realize this.” He sat
beside Jeonghan acting like he’s insulted. “He could even make you go to him without even
saying or touching you. Tsk!” the older scoffed.

“You are jealous.” Giggled Jeonghan.

“Pretty much.” Seungcheol admitted.

“So, what partner should I be when I am with you?”

“Simple. Stay by my side.”

“Your wish is my command.”

Jeonghan giggled.

When they were eating together, Seungcheol remembered that he had a gift ready inside his
pocket. He took it out and it was a golden, well embellished container. He simply gave it to
Jeonghan. “Here. Have it.”

Jeonghan was puzzled on whatever Seungcheol is handing him. “This isn’t poison, yeah?”

“Why would I give you poison?” and a frown given to his wife of thinking such things of
him.

“What is it?”



“Open it.”

It’s a small box. A little bulkier than that of jewelry boxes. And when Jeonghan opened it,
there’s a little container made of fancy glass works and no wonder if the little shiny things on
it were real gems. Jeonghan opened it and it smelled so good. However, it was so
concentrated, it stung his nose a bit. Nevertheless, he liked it.

“A perfume?”

“Egyptian perfume. I personally picked it for you while we’re out there.”

“Oh! Is this the free you’ve got for EunWoo?”

“What?” brows were narrowed together. “What do you mean?”

Seemed like Jeonghan was hurting Seungcheol’s pride. He giggled, but he couldn’t help
smelling the one his husband has given him. “I like it.”

“Glad to hear that. The bigger one is inside the luggage. There are also samples. You might
want to give some to your mother or friends.”

“Same scent as this?”

“No. That one is a limited edition. They said it’s made for queens.”

“And you think, I am?”

“Nope.” Seungcheol immediately answered with a smirk and that made Jeonghan pout as he
took it as an insult. However, as Seungcheol delivered a fresh brewed coffee to his wife, he
added. “I thought you are divine.”

That line, for the first time, made Jeonghan blushed. “Why, thank you. That’s sweet of you.”

“The other samples are the usual products.”

“What scent did you give EunWoo?”

“Why are you asking about him? He has his own husband. I have no responsibility of buying
him gifts.”

“Really?” Jeonghan gave him a squint of suspicion.

Feeling wronged, Seungcheol said “What the hell are you thinking?”

“Nothing.” Jeonghan smiled while being addicted to the scent as he put a little on his skin.
“This sure is expensive.” said Jeonghan.

Seungcheol smirked. “You know I don’t but inexpensive gifts, especially for you.”

“Right. I think… hmmm… this suits me.”



Seungcheol was liking the day. His smile and calm face was on. “Sure. Very well.”



Slope

Once Seungcheol and Jeonghan went back working after a long rest, there came an
unexpected news at the lobby.

“Vice President, someone has delivered flowers for you.” Said the receptionist.

The couple was surprised.

“For me?” asked Jeonghan. “From whom?” picking up the bouquet of flowers innocently.

“A handsome man delivered it last time. He’s kind of scary though. Anyway, he said his
name is Jeon Wonwoo and these, unfortunately dried flowers, was sent by Mr. Xu Minghao.
He said he’s one of the shareholders of one of our ships.”

Seungcheol was alerted. “What? That son of a bitch! He came here?”

“Only the messenger- Jeon Wonwoo, sir.”

“It’s just a flower.” Looking at the staff, let me have it.

“There’s a letter on it, Vice President. We kept it for safety, in case the flower totally
withered.” Giving Jeonghan the letter. “Actually, they’ve given 7 sets already. It’s all in the
storage area. This one came yesterday. It just happen to wither faster.”

“I see. He sure adores me so much.” Jeonghan became more confident with his charms.

After a while, before they both continue to the lift, the same delivery man was seen holding
the flowers and greeted the couple confidently “Good morning, President and Vice President
Choi.”

“What are you doing here?” asked Seungcheol agitatedly.

“Calm down, Mr. Choi. I am just a messenger. You know that. Boss just want to know how
the Vice President is coping up with the situation. If I have the answer right now. I’d gladly
walk away. Just please receive the bouquet.” Smiled Wonwoo handsomely to the lovely Vice
President of the Choi Shipping.

Jeonghan, on the other hand, smiled and accepted the gifts. “Thank you. Tell your boss, that I
am getting better. And please tell him, if he sends flowers, make sure it’s in a pot so I can add
it to my garden.”

“Will inform him. Thank you.”

“You are Jeon Wonwoo?” asked Jeonghan.

“Yes, Vice President. It’s a pleasure to meet you.” Kissed Jeonghan’s hand.



“Me too. I didn’t know he has a handsome assistant like you. I think you fit in to my side.”
Jeonghan joked.

Wonwoo chuckled. “That’s too much for me, Vice President but thank you. I’d gladly and
immediately switch sides if there’s a chance. I should say you are gorgeous.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “Would you mind having a tea?”

“Jeonghan.” Called Seungcheol.

“C’mon, Seungcheol. He’s been coming here for days. Why don’t we invite him for a little
treat?”

“Thank you for the offer but-“ Wonwoo’s words were halted.

“No. I insist.”

Seungcheol lost his words, as well as, Vernon who had just witnessed the invitation.
Nonetheless, they couldn’t reverse it anyway, since its Jeonghan who asked. Quite bold but
they thought it was innocent of him to invite an enemy over. Or- maybe not.

After the visitor has left, Seungcheol was maddened by Jeonghan because of his reckless
action. He went to the office of his wife to scold him. “Are you mad? Why did you invite him
in?”

“He’s new in my eyes.”

“What do you mean?”

“I’ve seen Minghao before but I’ve never encountered him inside the ship or maybe that’s
because Minhyuk won’t let me. But, I remember that he’s never included in Minghao’s
guards before.”

“What are you planning?”

“We are partners now, Seungcheol. I can’t let you work alone.”

Seungcheol was getting anxious with Jeonghan. He’s unpredictable. Seungcheol became
uncomfortable walking back and forth in front of his wife while keeping his eyes on him.
Then, he said very determined “I knew you shouldn’t be involved in this.”

Jeonghan was surprised on how he acted. He frowned his brows thinking of possible things
that might be on his partner’s head. Would he be mad or disgusted at some point learning
about the things in the past? Or maybe, he’s worried.

“Seungcheol.” Jeonghan called out seeing the way Seungcheol move around. “Did I offend
you?”

“Jeonghan.”



“Yes? Tell it straight to my face Seungcheol. I don’t want to play charades with you now.”

“You cannot tell this to anyone. You cannot do whatever my brother did. Not to protect me,
understood?”

Seungcheol was obviously getting frustrated.

“Cheol, it’s not only you who’s involved, remember. I might have more experience than you
are. And you promised me!”

“I asked you to stay with me, Jeonghan. Not to risk your life.”

“You asked me to be your pride when we get married, Seungcheol. I need to do that for you.
We should get our enemies closer.”

“But this is ridiculous!” said Seungcheol irritably.

“Oh honey.” Jeonghan walked closer to Seungcheol and initiated an embrace for the first
time. “Don’t worry. Let me take care of things inside the house. But you should promise me
that you will take care of that matter without any bloodshed. Are we clear?”

“I cannot promise that.”

“Then, make it clean.”

Seungcheol was surprised on how Jeonghan reacted. He seemed more of a mafia than him.
Serious on what he said, Jeonghan obviously caught Seungcheol off guard.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan smirked and said “You are welcome, my dear.”

“Jeonghan… Be my pride and my strength.” Seungcheol proposed.

“Is that a proposal? A real proposal?”

“I’ve proposed to you many times, you just don’t take it seriously.” Pulling himself loose to
the embrace to give Jeonghan a tender kiss. “I’m just glad to have married an exceptional
man like you.”

Jeonghan smiled and said “You are playing something here, Cheol.”

“None that I know.” The other returned a handsome smile.
.
.
.

Senator Lee JinJin’s case_
Few months has passed after Senator Lee’s death, the investigation was digging into much
deeper cases.

<<>>



 

Now that a senator was dead. Evidence were slowly recovered from his little notebook
hidden at the cushions of his expensive car. People were disgusted upon hearing the dirt the
senator was hiding. They felt betrayed believing that he’s a good man all his life in serving
people.

There has been some mistake there. Seungcheol and the others were alerted that suddenly,
evidence were floating around like it was accessible to all. They understood that they were all
in danger. As Seungcheol remembered, he hasn’t given any order to anyone yet. Well, Jihoon
might have find things out for himself but not quite sure who the hell exposed the truth.
Might be someone close to the Lee family.

Immediately, Jihoon visited Seungcheol’s office at once with madden expression.

Seungcheol was kind of surprise about it. It was too vulgar that he showed up in their office
with that kind of face. Was he even thinking? Jihoon walked towards Seungcheol’s door as he
was currently talking to his wife.

“Vice President Choi, may I have a word with your husband?” The young Governor Lee had
shown his anger on his face with tight jaw.

Jeonghan was worried. Jihoon looked wild and he was afraid that the governor might do the
things he’s done to Soon Young before. Of course he knew.

“We’ll talk later.”

Seungcheol was now left alone with the little beast “Do you have something to do with this?”

“What do you mean?”

“Did you plant something in my father’s house?” grunted Jihoon.

“You dare come here to accuse me?” with disbelief face.

“I know I messed up with your little toy (referring to Soon Young), but this is too much!”
angered Jihoon.

“You think I have something to do with this? You know me, Jihoon. I won’t betray you.”

“Shit!” grunted Jihoon.

“Calm down.”

“How the hell am I supposed to calm down? The evidence was found like it was staged.”

“Look, I know I have a police there, but don’t you think it’s beyond his control that your
father put things irresponsibly?” Seungcheol was getting furious as well for being accused.
“Look. When I came to threatened you, you deserve it, but I haven’t move a muscle since the
bust from the negotiations in America.”



“That is not my father who’s done this.”

“And you think I did it? We are in the same boat, Jihoon. Your doom is mine too. Remember
that.”

“How about the annoying officer (Soon Young)? He has the very reason to do this.”

“You think he will choose to avenge himself when he know he’s the first person you will
suspect. Besides, he doesn’t even know the info the police got. Someone has done this. Close
to you and me. I didn’t even know some of those names they shown in the television, Jihoon,
for goodness sake! That’s your family you are talking about.”

Jihoon was thinking that Seungcheol might be right.

“You’ve made several enemies, Jihoon. You and your father. You think, it’s fair to get me
accused when I am the one cleaning your mess?”

“My apologies. Excuse me, I have to go somewhere else.”
.
.
.
At the end of a very long day, Jihoon would always be with his favorite cousin, SeokMin for
a drink.

“You okay, bud?” asked SeokMin.

Jihoon looked at him and scoffed. “What do you think?”

Knowing that it must be hard for Jihoon to cope up right after his father’s murder, Seokmin
tried to calm Jihoon down. “Sorry, I couldn’t do something f-“

“He left a great mess to clean up.” He gritted in annoyance.

SeokMin was surprised. Nevertheless, he never expects less since he knew that his cousin
hated his father as much as he hated idiots. For some reasons he didn’t know why. What’s
surprising was, Jihoon felt nothing but a liability towards his father.

“Well, you better keep yourself out of the mess. What do you want to do now? Can I help?”

“I knew this will happen. But I didn’t expect this much. Was he careless or was it our
enemies?

“Probably your enemies. I don’t think uncle would have kept those in a plain site.

“I don’t know. Something’s telling me, it’s his fault, but there’s something in me that says it’s
a staged one. Someone was behind this framing us.”

“I know. You have too many enemies.”

“Yeah. I don’t know why I thought of Seungcheol at first.”



“Did you give him a motive?” chuckled SeokMin.

“I did. I taught his little cub a lesson.”

“Oh dear! You messed with my little tiger? Is he alive?”

“Of course. It’s just a warning.”

“Oh thank goodness. He’s so cute. I don’t want to lose him yet.” Chuckled Seokmin.

“Ya. Is this a game for you?”

“We always play, Jihoon. You’re just fired up today because of the shock. Imagine how this is
not too straight forward to be Seungcheol’s play, right? If he wants to attack you, he will
attack you straight on your face.” SeokMin sip a little of his liquor.

“That’s what Seungcheol made me realize. Some of the names in there was not familiar to the
Chois.”

“Yeah. Probably.”

I need your help.”

“You know I’m always here for you.”

“Take me out into the watch list.”

“I’m on it. But first you need to calm down. This may take a little while”

Jihoon sighed. “Alright. I think I’m going to back off for now. Karma is on me right now
after punishing a good boy.”

SeokMin chuckled and teased. “If you want someone to cuddle at night, I am here.”

“As if!” Jihoon scoffed. “By the way, you think Jeonghan is involved with the business as
well?” said Jihoon.

“Why so?” asked SeokMin suspecting that Jihoon had hit his head with a sudden realization.

“Fate brings us together. He liked you, yeah?”

“I think so. He likes luxury… and so am I.” SeokMin giggled as he raised his glass of wine.

Jihoon became disgusted hearing those words. “Right!” sounding sarcastic before he proceed.
“Did you know that his little brother covers my track? I’m not sure if Jeonghan knows about
it.”

“Really? How? Why? Didn’t you just hurt him? Bad boy… I think karma is hunting you
because you hurt a possible ally. That little cub is smart, you see. If he grows a little bit more,
he knows exactly what to do. He can even manipulate things.” Explained Seokmin.



“Oh, for that… he deserves an apology. Just don’t make me kneel down before him. Do
something.”

“Hey! It’s your problem. Why are you asking me to do something about it? You messed with
that poor adorable guy. I’m on his side.” Teased the lawyer.

“I’m scared of you sometimes.” Drinking a glass of cold and old whiskey.

“Why? Because I am more handsome than you?”

“No. because I can’t keep you on my side.”

SeokMin laughed out loud and answered. “Ya! I have my own mind. I am not your robot.
Geez! Now I’m upset.”

“This is ridiculous.” Scoffed the young Governor Lee. “You think Jeonghan knows?”

“If he knew, why would he ask me to be his father’s attorney?”

“Then why is Officer Yoon involved?”

“Jihoon, you are forgetting that Officer Yoon was a COP. A cop who’s wife is your family’s
main hunter. You insane?

Jihoon chuckled. “You are probably right.”

SeokMin sighed. “You are hopeless.”

“You are too. Cheers.”
.
.
.
The following day, Seungcheol got up early. He’s getting ready for something. For now, he’s
with Vernon. They exchange places because Jeonghan needed more care.

“Seungkwan. Be with Jeonghan for now. Take him to his mom if wants to. Just don’t make
him do heavy and stressful things. He still needs to rest more.”

“Understood, sir.”

“He may play quite tough. I think you know what to do.”

“Got it, sir.”

Jeonghan was listening. Seungcheol knows since he was just in front of him. “You are too
strict. And how are you going to handle things in the office without me?”

“There’s mom. She’ll take care of that.”

“Fine. Then, can I go to Jun’s place?”



“For what?”

“Just fetching a few cookies.”

“He’s busy. His place is not a café, sweetheart.”

“I know that. Tsk! I wanna see a friend but he’s out of country. EunWoo iscoming with you,
right? And Soon Young would be going to work now since he got discharged. That boy!”
Jeonghan sighed.

“Since you are going to Jun’s place. Invite him to have a grand show in one of our ships. Get
him whatever he want.”

“Yes, sir!”

On the other line, Seungcheol called his brother in law. “Hey buddy, how are you?”

“Good. Need something?”

“Are you available today?”

“Sure. Where do we meet?”

“I’ll fetch you from home. Will give something to your mom.”

Seungcheol, for the first time, stepped his feet onto Yoon’s residence. Soon Young greeted
him, offered him something to eat.

“What brings you here, Seungcheol?” asked Na Young.

“I would like to apologize for the trouble I am causing your family. It was my fault, Soon
Young got into trouble.”

“Ei, hyung! What are you saying? It’s my job.”

“Is there something going on, son?”

“I need to talk about something. Jeonghan told me that he’s been Minhyuk’s messenger. Just
learned it lately. Do you know something about this?”

Na Young sighed. Guess everything would be revealed soon. “Yes, dear. I found it all out. It’s
our fault. That kid knows no danger, Seungcheol. But please, let me take care of things.”

“Why did you make me marry Jeonghan?” he asked directly because he needed to know. He
thought something was missing with Jeonghan’s explanation. His partner said, there are
reasons. However, not everything was revealed “Is Jeonghan in a mission? If that so, I am
asking you to tell him to stop. He’s not going to stop if I will be the one to tell him.”

Na Young was surprised on how Seungcheol told them about his concern. It’s not about him
but about Jeonghan. He’s concerned from what she’s seeing. Might be a good sign. She never



thought Seungcheol would ever be so kind with his reasons.

“Don’t worry. I’ll tell him, son.” The lady judge chuckled. “It’s my first time seeing you that
worried, my dear. Did Jeonghan do something?”

“Nothing. Not yet. I just want him to live as normal as possible. It’s my family’s problem, not
his.”

Soon Young was convinced that Seungcheol had started feeling things he never expected to
feel towards Jeonghan. Love is a different subject. It can change everything.

“I know what you mean. Don’t worry, just let us do things for you. Don’t cross the line too
much Seungcheol. I know you’ve been working on something.” said Na Young with her own
suspicions.

“I called the CIA. They are the one to do the dirty job. So no need to take care of anything.
Just enjoy your retirement, Judge Yoon. I better get going.” Looking at his watch like he had
some important thing to do.

“Another one?” surprised Na Young.

“I didn’t know they called for one already.” Answered Seungcheol innocently.

“But be careful.”

“Yes. I will. You should too.”

“Sure son. Thank you for visiting.”

Before Seungcheol go, at first he was hesitant to bring up the matter thinking that maybe
Judge Yoon knew something about his brother since she and his family agreed to engage the
both of them. “Attorney Yoon. I know my family and yours had some deal over the marriage.
I won’t ask about the others yet because I have many in my plate right now, but I just want to
know if my brother could be alive in any possible way.”

It was a sad question, however, Na Young couldn’t answer it yet. Things were very
complicated and no one would ever tell who’s the ally or the enemy. “I am not sure, son. The
only thing I can tell is that, we might have a lead to whoever did this to your brother.
However, I cannot guarantee his life. He has triggered somebody, my dear. I just hope that
they didn’t know about Jeonghan.”

Seungcheol frowned knowing the possibility of getting his family involved. “Thank you, Na
Young. Will do the rest.” Looking at Soon Young “And for you, Soon Young, play around
with your attacker first. Told him that you work for us. No need to hide at all.”

Soon Young nodded. “Guess a little game wouldn’t hurt.”

“But be careful of him. He’s small but his powers are more than mine.”

“Roger that.”



Later on, Na Young called Seungcheol’s father “SeungWon ssi, do you have a minute?”

“Will go there.” Said him.

Soon Young was totally confused of the things going around within their family. The officer
had just learned that he was just aware of the few things inside the battle field which was a
lot dangerous than he would expect. CIA wasn’t a joke. The world wants those underground
lords and they would chase them to death. This was completely a different kind of game.
.
.
.
Jeonghan with Seungkwan was about to go to Lancelot but then, Jeonghan had this thought
of talking to his adorable assistant first. “Seungkwan.”

“Yes?” said his voice lovingly.

Jeonghan smiled and said “Can we go somewhere else first?”

“Sure. But not to the office.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “Sure. Can we go to a friend of mine?”

“Not Mr. Moon?”

“Nope. Another person. Will you?”

“No problem. But please avoid taking unhealthy food, hyung.”

“You are so strict.”

“Hyung, please understand that it is my job to protect you and your family. You clearly know
that I am a dead meat if Seungcheol hyung finds out.”

“Point taken. That’s noted.”

While they were on their way out there driving in the streets, Jeonghan suddenly asked “Why
work with the scariest man in town, Seungkwanie?”

“Oh. That’s ummm… Mr. Choi gave me an opportunity to study again.”

“Who recommend you?”

“It’s Vernon.”

“Oh~” with circular way of saying the empty and yet very meaningful word. “What’s the
relationship between you and Vernon, if I may ask?”

Seungkwan blushed. He was flustered by that question. “Ah! No, hyung. You got it all
wrong. It’s just… Actually, I- we meet in a weird circumstances.”



“Really?” said Jeonghan intriguingly. “May I know? The only thing I could think of is a one
night stand if you mean weird. Vernon isn’t of a social person. I don’t know when he’s drunk
though. Never seen him like that.”

On the other hand, Seungkwan would never imagine how wild Jeonghan could make stories
from a word. That’s very wild of him. “No hyung. We didn’t do that.”

“But you know, I think Vernon likes you.”

“He will never like me.”

“Why not? You are charming and amusing. In a positive way, Seungkwan. Don’t get me
wrong.”

“But you did get me wrong, hyung. Gosh! It’s… I just don’t know what to say.”

Seeing his flustered assistant, Jeonghan couldn’t help but to laugh. “You look so cute,
Seungkwan. I like you. Anyone will like you. My husband wouldn’t get you if he didn’t like
you. And I tell you, you wouldn’t get this long. And since Vernon is such a kind man… I
know he likes you too.”

“I don’t know what to say.”

“Don’t worry, things will be fine.”

“So, hyung, where will we turn?” since Seungkwan was said to be guided by Jeonghan
because it’s a new route and he wouldn’t know.

“Just turn left to that street and keep it straight.”

Seungkwan innocently followed his boss’ direction. And somehow as they go down town, he
was getting familiar in the road. He wondered why would Jeonghan ever visit that place. It’s
a place where he grow up with. Near the sea.

“Hyung, is your friend here?”

“Yeah.” He said in a very short tone unlike the jolly ones earlier.

When Jeonghan saw the place, he ordered Seungkwan to park right at the corner.

Seungkwan was surprised when he found out that it was the street of their house. Jeonghan
walked anxiously but carefully. He went exactly to Seungkwan’s old house and rang the
doorbell. Everything seemed so fast and it was shocking Seungkwan at the moment.

“Hyung… what are we doing here?”

“I need to see an old friend.” After a few ring, Jeonghan frowned and sighed. “Where could
he be?” he whispered.



Seungkwan thought that maybe it’s someone who occupied the house after he abandoned it.
He waited a bit until Jeonghan said “No one’s home.” And thought deeper.

“Who are you looking for? Maybe we can ask.”

“No need. I just want to look inside the house.”

“You left something?”

Jeonghan looked at Seungkwan and said “Actually, Seungkwan- don’t be so surprised. I’ve
never met the person in here. I always stay outside. Minhyuk was the one who always come
inside. I need to see him.”

“Minhyuk hyung?” asked Seungkwan with surprise.

“Do you know him?”

Seungkwan nodded. “He rents the place whenever the ship was right in the port. It’s still
rented. I mean if-” Seungkwan was testing the waters if Jeonghan could get what he meant.

“Oh! It is you who own it?”

“Yes.”

“Are you the- I mean. I usually sleeps inside my cabin. I just accompany him here. I am
hoping that- um-“ Jeonghan was also testing the other. “I need to see the keeper?” with slight
doubt if the boy would get it.

“Oh! You mean-“

Nodding hoping that the boy was ‘THE KEEPER’ Minhyuk was telling him. “Are you?”

“And you are?” confirming that he was.

“His messenger. I mean, I am never connected to The Keeper, but I am the one who
communicates to the Tailor. Do you know him?”

“Oh! Oh!” said Seungkwan in surprise. “Let’s talk inside. I hope no one barged in after he
left.”

Jeonghan learned that Seungkwan was the one responsible for keeping all Minhyuk’s
gathered evidence. Those that were big in operations and should be delivered in discreet.
Inside the house, in the basement, there Minhyuk would plan like a detective. Sometimes,
The CIA agent and Mingyuk meets there for a meeting. No one knew because of the location
and the place. Meanwhile, Seungkwan learned that Jeonghan serves as Minhyuk’s runner.
The one spying inside the ship and “Tailor’ gives him direct orders on what to do as
Minhyuk’s partner in crime. He’s also the one Minhyuk asked to gather information about
Jeonghan’s lost brother.



“Seungkwanie- we should work together. I need your help. Can you get me talk to the
‘Tailor’ in person?”

“I can do that. But you used to talk to him am I right?”

“I cannot now. Not when people have their eyes on me.”

“Gotcha!”

“Keep this from my hubby first. I know he still didn’t want me to be his partner into solving
crimes.”

“I can see that. He’s so anxious.”

“Yeah. I know. He’s killing himself.”

“Maybe he’s worried because he loves you.”

“Maybe as a friend. I am special to him in another way maybe… anyway, Seungkwan-ah I
need to find Minhyuk if he’s alive. I want to believe that he’s alive.”

“Me too. He’s a kind man. I was so surprised when Vernon told me he’s dead.”

“Seungkwan, perhaps Minhyuk make you keep an item?”

“He- he gave me too many. Which one?” said the younger while he’s thinking of the possible
things he might have kept inside that house.

“A jewelry. Do you have it?” asked Jeonghan anxiously.

“Oh! Was it yours?”

Jeonghan was expectant.

“I’ve got something he asked me to keep.” Seungkwan smiled when he remembered what
was it for, according to his judgement. “Hyung, I think that’s meant for you.” Assuming that
Minhyuk must have fallen in love with Jeonghan.

“For me?”

Seungkwan nodded. “I am quite sure about that. Will give it to you tomorrow because it’s not
with me at the moment.”

“Where?”

“At Vernon’s house.”

Jeonghan had a little stop over there. “You- live with? Vernon?”

Seungkwan blushed and stuttered. “F-for now.”



Jeonghan smirked. “I knew Vernon likes you.” With devilish look. “And don’t tell me I’m
wrong.”

“No. I was there because…” doubting a bit but there’s no point of hiding “can we talk inside
the car, hyung?”

Returning back into the car, Seungkwan continued. “We met because I tried to kill Governor
Lee.”

It shocked Jeonghan because he never thought he’d would do such things. He thought that
he’s an angel, but same as him, he has little secrets too. “Why so?”

“I’m sorry, but at that time, it was the only thing I can do. I lost almost everything and they’re
holding my brother right now. I was so desperate, but Vernon found me and stopped me.”

“Oh no. Poor you. Don’t worry, Vernon can be trusted. Why is your brother with them?”

Seungkwan told Jeonghan what exactly he told Vernon and sighed afterwards. He
remembered that he promised the both of them not to tell Jeonghan about the details, but now
is a different circumstance. “Sorry for keeping this. I didn’t know what to do.” Seungkwan
sighed deeply. “Now I am dead.”

“Why?”

“Seungcheol hyung specifically told me not to involve you with this.”

“You cannot do something about it now, darling. I am more involved than you think. Just
keep this a secret first. I need to talk to Tailor first.”

“I will.”

“Then, can I trust you?”

“I might be looking weak, but I am not. Well, physically maybe, not lesser than a body guard
though. I studied guns.”

“Alright. Then, I will let you know what to do.” Instructed Jeonghan.

“Got it. Do we go to Jun’s place after?” Seungkwan wondered after knowing that it wasn’t
his intention of going out.

“Yes. Certainly. Desert coming. Besides, I need to ask him to do a show in our ship. That’s
my King’s order.”

“I don’t know if that’s for the cookie o-“

“That’s for both. Jun looks sweeter than sweets don’t you think?”

“You know hyung, you are so naughty. I don’t know if I would just kill myself right now or
wait for a gun pointing on my head because of you. Boss with get mad if he knew about



this.”

“He will berserk but, he’s cute when he does that.”

Seungkwan sighed hopelessly. While Jeonghan laugh.



Game Changer

SUIT & TIE: The Chess Pieces

It was in the middle of the night, Jeonghan inside the car with another person, wasn’t heading
to the usual path going home.

“This is not the way home.” Jeonghan calmly stated on his seat. Well composed, concealing
his fear.

“We need to talk.”

“This is not what I expected of you. Take me back home. Now!” Jeonghan then commanded.

“Calm down.” The man driving smirked.

“Where did you bring Seungkwan?”

“At the trunk.” The man said shortly and confidently.

“You!” gritted angrily.

The other smirked. “He’ll be fine there.”

“Enough of this. What do you want from me?”

“Then, you better listen to me.”

“Ya!” Jeonghan yelled while the other stopped the car on the sides. Jeonghan glared at him as
he asked. “Where is my assistant?” with full seriousness.

“Don’t worry. He’s fine. He’s not with us.”

“What? That’s absurd! Where are you taking me?” looking anxious with the unknown path
they’re taking.

“He can’t know this, Vice President.”

“What is it you want, young man?”

“Let’s not talk here. I think your car is tapped.” Covering a device right at the corner of the
breaks. A strategic way to put a tapped wire, just like pros do, as expected.

“You make sure I am safe, otherwise, you know what this means between our families,
Wonwoo-ssi.” Threatened Jeonghan.

“You are smart.” Wonwoo smiled. “I just want a little talk. This is important.”



“Did Minghao send you? You tell him he can talk to me with a simple invitation. You are
aware that this is considered kidnapping, are you?”

Wonwoo pulled into somewhere a signal couldn’t possibly reach. The man had to make sure
they’re not being tapped in all way possible. That’s the time when Wonwoo showed a jewelry
to Jeonghan. In his surprise, he trembled and asked. “How did you…?”

“Now, listen to me.”

.

.

.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan immediately ran to the nearest phone booth after he escaped inside a
trunk of someone else’s car. Hands covered with blood due to the force he needed to use
regardless of the pain just to contact Vernon for help as soon as possible.

“What?” exclaimed Vernon from the other line after learning what happened to Jeonghan.

“I’m sorry. I became so careless, Vernon. I know it was my fault.”

“Where are you right now?”

“At the port. But Jeonghan hyung is taken away using our car.”

Hearing about what happened, Seungcheol got angry. With tight knuckles, he ordered. “You
better get my wife back without any scratch. You hear me?”

“Yes, boss.” Vernon responded to his boss. Now, back to Seungkwan, “We’ll be right there.
Any leads?”

“I didn’t see his face. He’s wearing a black clothing similar to the workers here at the
parking.”

“Stay still.”

“Please hurry. I didn’t know how long I’ve been kept in a car’s trunk but I hope nothing has
happened to him. I am terribly sorry.”
.
.
.
Arriving at the place, Vernon and Seungcheol saw Seungkwan quite messy with blood stains
on his hands due to his resistance to the rope tied onto him. Seemed like he hurried, making
himself wounded upon his untangling. Although, it never ceased Seungcheol’s anger.

“Stupid!” Seungcheol reprimanded.

“My apologies, Mr. Choi. I’m truly sorry.”

“You had this one job, Seungkwan.”



“Boss, we better find him as soon as possible. Let me handle him (Seungkwan) when we get
home.” Vernon interfered.

“I will take full responsibility.” Bowed Seungkwan.

Seungkwan was given another car just to divide the search. Seungcheol and Vernon, on the
other party of search were terribly worried because up until now, no words has been received
from the abductor yet. 
“Vernon, get me Valentin (Jun).” Seungcheol ordered.

Jun got a call late at night. He was not surprise about the news according to some fluctuated
signal he’s receiving on his tapping machine, but he better find Jeonghan before something
happens. That explained the change of route and the unavailability of the signal with the chip
Jun planted on every clothes Jeonghan ordered him, also with the car.

All in black, Jun geared himself with guns and safety gears. He rushed to his car and drove to
the possible places they might bring Jeonghan. Signal maybe down but it was made of the
best technology possible that time, there’s a chance that the signal would recover just by the
sudden pull of the wind. All they need was to wait for a while until it’d be detected once
again.
.
.
.
On the other hand, Jeonghan finally understood the other. “What now?”

“Minghao will get you, no matter what.”

“He cannot.”

“He will and I am sure of it.” Wonwoo insisted.

“I will not allow it. I will not leave Seungcheol’s side.”

“Do you mean it?” asked the other.

“Of course!”

“There will be a point you will, Jeonghan. Minghao is different from any other people. He’s a
devil. He will make you or Seungcheol drop one of you for him.”

Jeonghan was surprised knowing the possible consequences. He knew he had to be more
careful but not to the extent that someone would have to give in.

“If you did not sign for this, better stay away. You know how dangerous those families are.
You know how it feels.”

Jeonghan nodded and held the other’s hand. “I’ve got an idea.”

The two planned thoroughly “Stay safe.” Said Jeonghan.



“You too.”

“I will keep in touch.”

“No. I will.” Said Wonwoo. “There’s been someone busting the operations. It will be hard. So
please, stay safe.”

Jeonghan believed that it was probably Seungcheol who’s behind the sudden busting after he
saw a notebook on his husband’s pocket while he’s asleep. He knew it was Minhyuk’s
because of the hand writing. That night, Jeonghan thought Seungcheol needs saving.
.
.
.
Later that moment, at Wonwoo and Jeonghan’s vehicle, a person in black was seen on the
car’s side mirror. Covered perfectly from head to toe to conceal his identity. He’s quite
mysterious appearing from nowhere and now pointing a gun at Wonwoo’s head. Jeonghan
was terrified. He couldn’t think properly but he instinctively embraced Wonwoo. “No.
Please.”

Wonwoo was surprised about the action. He wasn’t so sure how the hell would react. Above
all, how come he didn’t see the mysterious man coming? That moment, Wonwoo’s life
became at stake.

On the other hand, Jun- the man in black, was surprised by Jeonghan’s action. Yet his
emotion wasn’t revealed because of the hat he’s wearing and the mask covering his mouth.

“Get down.” Speaking fluent in Korean, the man in black with a low and cold voice uttered
as soon as he knocked the car window.

Jeonghan volunteered to come first, but Wonwoo didn’t let Jeonghan go because they didn’t
know who this guy was.

Wonwoo raised his hands as a sign of surrender but a gun was kept on his back in case. While
going out of the car Wonwoo ordered Jeonghan “Don’t go out. We don’t know him.” as if he
was protecting him. Jun, on the other hand, pulled the suspect out of the car roughly and
forced him on his knees.

Given the situation, Jun was really bewildered. The stranger was supposed to be the offender
but why was he acting like he’s also the victim in the situation?

“Please, don’t hurt him.” Jeonghan pleaded.

“What do you want?” Wonwoo interrupted as he talked to the man in black. His face was
hidden still by the darkness of the night.

“Jeonghan.” Said him firmly.

“What do you need from him?” asked Wonwoo.



“Choi Seungcheol sent me. What give you the right to talk as if you have the authority over
the Vice President Choi?” Threatened Jun as he pressed Wonwoo deeper to the ground.

But Jeonghan had this idea who might that mysterious man be. It sounded like a more serious
Jun but he wouldn’t think that it was Jun at all because of the roughness and coldness the
mysterious man displayed. Although, he was somehow clinging to that thought. Before he
interrupted, another car came from the front.

Seungcheol got the gun from Vernon’s hand as he stepped close near the commotion. “You
bastard! You try to harm my family…” Activating the pistol on his hands “… I will put a
bullet in your head.”

Vernon came capturing the poor Wonwoo in exchange of Jun as he immediately pushed his
face with cheeks kissing the ground. “Who are you and who sent you?”

“Vernon. Please, let him go.” asked Jeonghan.

“It’s going to be alright, hyung.” Assured Vernon. On the other hand, Seungcheol ran to
Jeonghan and secured him on his arms. For the first time, the tightness felt different. He felt
loved. Jeonghan was surprised on how Seungcheol reacted while protecting him. However,
he couldn’t help but to protect Wonwoo from them.

“Release him, I said!” shouted Jeonghan Jeonghan.

“Why do you ask for him? He tried to hurt you.” said Seungcheol worriedly.

“No. I’m fine. Is Seungkwan fine?”

“He called us.”

Since Seungcheol had already decided Wonwoo’s fate, Jeonghan had no other choice but to
shout aloud and order Vernon roughly for the first time. “I told you to let go, Vernon!”
Jeonghan was terrified for Wonwoo’s safety.

Vernon took the cap off the stranger and let them meet eyes with his boss who was pointing a
gun at him. Seeing a familiar and quite annoying face, Seungcheol uttered “You! Did he send
you?”

On the other hand, Vernon was startled on how Jeonghan desperately shouted at him just to
free a man who initially offended them all.

“I- I called for him.” said Jeonghan. “He was just too scared so he ran off with me. He mean
no harm! Please, let go of him.”

Vernon was waiting for Seungcheol’s response and since Jeonghan was desperate, Wonwoo
was released. But not so fast, they needed to interrogate him.

“Jeon Wonwoo.” Called Seungcheol.

“Good evening, Mr. Choi.” His smirk was as ever irritating to the other man’s eyes.



“What do you want from my partner?”

“Let me explain, Cheol but this is not the right place to discuss.” Interrupted Jeonghan.

Meanwhile, before anyone learn Jun’s true identity behind his covers, he stood back and wait
by his car. He stayed in case they needed back up.

“If you want to talk, we should be in private. You do not want someone else listening to my
story.” Said Wonwoo.

Seungcheol acknowledged the request. They talked in the car while driving. Seungcheol and
Jeonghan were with Wonwoo. Vernon was asked to drive Jeonghan’s car while Jun was right
on the tail to watch.

“What do you want?” asked Seungcheol ever cautious to the other man.

“Cheol, we have to make this a secret. Only between us.”

Jeonghan was very serious in his tone but anything Seungcheol promised in that car might be
broken since every car and suit he had was wired because of his mission. So everything he
says is being heard by the man behind the wires. Unless, if the signal fail to deliver.

“Wonwoo, is my brother.”

Seungcheol was surprised upon the revelation because there was no indication from the
moment they saw each other for the first time that they were related. “What?”

“Did you find him yourself?”

“He found me.” explained Jeonghan.

Meanwhile Wonwoo interrupted. “I am sorry about the event. I just don’t know who to trust.”

“You’ve got to be kidding me.” Seungcheol murmured learning that it was getting a little too
complicated for them. Now, his sworn enemy has become somewhat important to his wife.
“How can I trust you when you are with Minghao?”

“Don’t. I won’t force you. I earned my position, President Choi. I had no choice, I had to
survive.”

Seungcheol somehow understood what Wonwoo meant. He’s been there.

“So, what’s the plan?” Seungcheol forcing himself with an alliance he’d never imagine. He
got to look up in every angle.

“I’m staying with Minghao. I’ll keep an eye. Just an advice, watch your every step President
Choi. This is not an easy game to play with.”

Seungcheol nodded. “Just try to keep your mouth shut, Jeon-ssi. I cannot protect you and I
don’t still trust you.”



“I expect nothing of you. I survived and I still can. Just watch over Jeonghan for me.”

“Well said. Off you go.” stopping by the nearest town so the other could still make it up to
the city by morning without creating suspicions.

Before alighting the car, Wonwoo advised. “Do not be so confident, President Choi. There’s
always a bullet watching over your head. Take care. By the way, that Seungkwan. If I were
you, do not trust him.”

“I am not.” Answered Seungcheol.

Right by the windows, “Take care, Jeonghan.”

“I will. You too, brother. I love you. We’ll talk soon.”

Wonwoo was startled with the unscripted brotherly love but he needed to respond. “I love
you too.” It’s not his thing, you know. Wonwoo smiled sweetly, still Seungcheol didn’t like it.
It’s disgusting now that the relationship they had was too complicated to handle.

Leaving the couple alone in the car, Jeonghan was worried about their assistants. “You won’t
kill Seungkwan, don’t you?”

“They will talk.” said Seungcheol with a serious expression. Regarding the relationship
between Jeonghan and Wonwoo, he wanted to know more, but he could only take one pill at
a time. They should rest first and discuss it tomorrow. What’s important was Jeonghan is safe
and that was all that matters that time.

“We can trust Seungkwan, Cheol. Believe me.” Jeonghan hiding his secrets he couldn’t
reveal to Seungcheol just yet.

“We’ll find out.”
.
.
.
VERNON’S GARAGE_

After putting off the engine it became completely quiet in the car. One was indifferent and
one was scared.

“I’m sorry.” Said Seungkwan.

However Vernon remained quiet. They both went in the house, Seungkwan was just trying to
weigh things that time if he’d let someone just kill him that night or leave.

The chubby assistant was about to send Vernon his decision when he found how cold Vernon
stared at him. It was piercing the Seungkwan became flustered.

It just startled him big time when Vernon asked “Did he hurt you?” instead of the other way
around.



“N-not really.” Stuttering with all flushed cheeks as he hid his hands at his back.

Well, it couldn’t escape Vernon’s eyes. The blood in the other’s hand he could not forget.
“That must hurt a lot.” pulling Seungkwan’s hand suddenly as he observed the other intently
in the face. “Your lips.” Finding a few bruises on it. Vernon suspected that he used his teeth
to untangle the rope. “Stay still.”

Vernon took the medical kit quietly and let Seungkwan sit just like what the man did when he
had those wounds the last time. Only that, he’s more stiff and cold upon saying good words.

“No. I’m fine.” Looking bravely to the other’s eyes. “I’m really sorry this happen.”

However, the other seemed to ignore his sentences as he started cleaning Seungkwan’s
wounds quietly.

“I-I can do it.” volunteered Seungkwan, but still, Vernon ignored him and right after he
finished putting gauze on the other’s wrist. Vernon got ice for the boy’s swollen lips.

Seungkwan held the bag of ice, trying to think how to have a conversation with Vernon. “I’m
okay now. Go to your bed and rest well.” he smiled.

“And you?” asked Vernon.

“I think, I should g-“ Seungkwan cut his words when a sudden action interrupted his words.
A daring kiss on his lips by the other.

In an instant, it shut the other down. He became dazed, more than surprised. The kiss was so
sudden and aggressive he never could have imagined. Vernon took a little while as he paused
by looking at the other’s blushed face after a fearless action. Vernon looked at him intensely
but later on became at ease, so far, a little smile was made. He came near, almost no space in
between them when he held the boy’s waist and leaned forward.

“I was worried.” Whispered Vernon. Slowly he was wrapping around his arms to
Seungkwan’s body as he pecked Seungkwan’s cheeks gently.

Seungkwan became more tensed. That moment, Seungkwan couldn’t even look at any
Vernon in the eyes. Instead, he focused his eyes on the man’s shoes. That was the time
Vernon took advantage of his roommate. He got close to him tight and intimate, touching
every little bare skin of Seungkwan, delicately. Little pecks slowly helped easing
Seungkwan’s stiff body until the chasing of breathes were not of being scared anymore but to
the pleasure he’s feeling in every touch made by the other. Being wrapped around the reliable
and handsome body guard, Seungkwan surrendered as Vernon slowly and pleasurably
conquering his body and soul.
.
.
.
After the good time, the young filaudite was obviously exhausted he couldn’t even move his
legs. On the contrary, Vernon still had the audacity to stand up and tidy himself. Even
smoothing out the tiniest crumple in his suit and said “That was something I enjoyed. Thank



you for letting me in.” teasing with a smirk and arrogantly making Seungkwan felt a little
used while blaming himself that it was also his fault. However, the tone of Vernon was kind
of offensive for him.

As soon, as Vernon had finish tidying himself, he spoke once more, but with the obvious
threat in his voice. “I won’t let you hurt Jeonghan and Seungcheol hyung, young man.” Then,
afterwards, raising a small device on his hands from the boy’s pocket in his suit. “Thanks for
this.” He grinned devilishly as he discovered something, a recorder-tapping device that would
put his masters in trouble. “Now.” Vernon was assembling his gun to point at the man in his
bed, covered by a mere blanket. “Reveal who’s behind this.”

On the other hand, Seungkwan felt terrible that time. First he felt guilt. Second, betrayed, and
third terrified. “Please… D-don’t kill me. I-I’m just following orders” Holding the blanket
tight all over his body. “It is not my intention to hurt.” He continued with his shaky voice.

“Then tell me and I assure you, no one has to know about this.” Vernon still mercilessly
pointing his gun straight to Seungkwan’s head after as if nothing happened between them that
very night, he demanded. “Speak! No one should get hurt, my dear. You know our bosses
hates cruelty.”

“I-I” still a tremble was heard in his speaking. “I-I can’t tell.”

As soon as Seungkwan showed resistance, Vernon adjust the body of the gun indicating that
the gun has its bullet ready to hit him dead. The boy crumpled deeply into his position-
extremely frightened.

“I’m giving you one more chance to live.” Vernon said in a cold voice. “Who sent you?”

“Please don’t hurt me. Let me explain. Please.” Seungkwan begged in tears desperately.
“They called me that afternoon.” Pertaining to the moment Jun was noticing he’s getting out
of mind lately. “I take orders in exchange of my brother’s life. Please. If they knew about
this, they will surely kill him. I-I’m sorry.”

Learning that it’s a blackmail made by none other than Atty. Lee who forced the young man,
whom he admitted he’s fond with from the very moment they’ve seen each other, Vernon
pointed the gun down and sat beside the boy coolly.

“Alright. I understand. Let’s have a deal. Do what I ask and I will make sure to get your
brother alive back in your arms. Alright?
.
Do you know who’s behind the abduction of Jeonghan hyung earlier?”

“I don’t know. I can’t tell. I swear.” Pleaded Seungkwan.

“Then, do you know why Atty. Lee is doing this?”

“I’m not sure either, Vernon. Please forgive me.”



“I am not the one whom you should ask for that. I need to call someone. Rest for now. I need
to take care of something first. And… sorry I was harsh to you.”

Instead of staying, Vernon left his own house just to do something that very night.

He called Seungcheol for the confirmation and had learned some of the things he should
know. He was surprised learning about a certain information but it was a relief knowing that
Jeonghan wasn’t hurt. At least he should take care of one thing that night and that’s Attorney
Lee SeokMin’s mysterious agenda in regards with the Chois. He should be discreet for now
while he’s got no evidence of the accusations. As of the moment, Vernon couldn’t think of
any to accuse the young lawyer who seemed to capture Jeonghan’s trust for some reason.

“What does he want from us?” Vernon thought to himself.

Since things were still unclear and pure speculations, Vernon and Seungcheol decided to lay
low. On the other hand, Jun was going to play the aggressive one.

.

.

.

LANCELOT_
The next morning_ Choi Seungcheol accompanied his father to fit on some ordered suits.

“One should move.” Said Jun.

“Haste is not necessary. We can wait.”

“No. No one’s getting holidays here, Seungcheol. If you stop right now, it will all fall on
you.”

“Do you have something in mind?” asked Seungcheol.

“I will be the one to play this time. Keep my gun loaded.” Jun volunteered.

“Tell me what to do.”

“Just the normal things. Let’s bring them to a bait. It will be better if we point it out to
another man we can eliminate first.”

“I see. I was thinking about the Lee. I guess they’re the best target. All are getting to our
favor with the Senator’s death.”

Jun smirked. “I got you.”



The Chess Pieces

SUIT & TIE: The Chess Pieces

It was in the middle of the night, Jeonghan inside the car with another person, wasn’t heading
to the usual path going home.

“This is not the way home.” Jeonghan calmly stated on his seat. Well composed, concealing
his fear.

“We need to talk.”

“This is not what I expected of you. Take me back home. Now!” Jeonghan then commanded.

“Calm down.” The man driving smirked.

“Where did you bring Seungkwan?”

“At the trunk.” The man said shortly and confidently.

“You!” gritted angrily.

The other smirked. “He’ll be fine there.”

“Enough of this. What do you want from me?”

“Then, you better listen to me.”

“Ya!” Jeonghan yelled while the other stopped the car on the sides. Jeonghan glared at him as
he asked. “Where is my assistant?” with full seriousness.

“Don’t worry. He’s fine. He’s not with us.”

“What? That’s absurd! Where are you taking me?” looking anxious with the unknown path
they’re taking.

“He can’t know this, Vice President.”

“What is it you want, young man?”

“Let’s not talk here. I think your car is tapped.” Covering a device right at the corner of the
breaks. A strategic way to put a tapped wire, just like pros do, as expected.

“You make sure I am safe, otherwise, you know what this means between our families,
Wonwoo-ssi.” Threatened Jeonghan.

“You are smart.” Wonwoo smiled. “I just want a little talk. This is important.”



“Did Minghao send you? You tell him he can talk to me with a simple invitation. You are
aware that this is considered kidnapping, are you?”

Wonwoo pulled into somewhere a signal couldn’t possibly reach. The man had to make sure
they’re not being tapped in all way possible. That’s the time when Wonwoo showed a jewelry
to Jeonghan. In his surprise, he trembled and asked. “How did you…?”

“Now, listen to me.”

.

.

.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan immediately ran to the nearest phone booth after he escaped inside a
trunk of someone else’s car. Hands covered with blood due to the force he needed to use
regardless of the pain just to contact Vernon for help as soon as possible.

“What?” exclaimed Vernon from the other line after learning what happened to Jeonghan.

“I’m sorry. I became so careless, Vernon. I know it was my fault.”

“Where are you right now?”

“At the port. But Jeonghan hyung is taken away using our car.”

Hearing about what happened, Seungcheol got angry. With tight knuckles, he ordered. “You
better get my wife back without any scratch. You hear me?”

“Yes, boss.” Vernon responded to his boss. Now, back to Seungkwan, “We’ll be right there.
Any leads?”

“I didn’t see his face. He’s wearing a black clothing similar to the workers here at the
parking.”

“Stay still.”

“Please hurry. I didn’t know how long I’ve been kept in a car’s trunk but I hope nothing has
happened to him. I am terribly sorry.”
.
.
.
Arriving at the place, Vernon and Seungcheol saw Seungkwan quite messy with blood stains
on his hands due to his resistance to the rope tied onto him. Seemed like he hurried, making
himself wounded upon his untangling. Although, it never ceased Seungcheol’s anger.

“Stupid!” Seungcheol reprimanded.

“My apologies, Mr. Choi. I’m truly sorry.”

“You had this one job, Seungkwan.”



“Boss, we better find him as soon as possible. Let me handle him (Seungkwan) when we get
home.” Vernon interfered.

“I will take full responsibility.” Bowed Seungkwan.

Seungkwan was given another car just to divide the search. Seungcheol and Vernon, on the
other party of search were terribly worried because up until now, no words has been received
from the abductor yet. 
“Vernon, get me Valentin (Jun).” Seungcheol ordered.

Jun got a call late at night. He was not surprise about the news according to some fluctuated
signal he’s receiving on his tapping machine, but he better find Jeonghan before something
happens. That explained the change of route and the unavailability of the signal with the chip
Jun planted on every clothes Jeonghan ordered him, also with the car.

All in black, Jun geared himself with guns and safety gears. He rushed to his car and drove to
the possible places they might bring Jeonghan. Signal maybe down but it was made of the
best technology possible that time, there’s a chance that the signal would recover just by the
sudden pull of the wind. All they need was to wait for a while until it’d be detected once
again.
.
.
.
On the other hand, Jeonghan finally understood the other. “What now?”

“Minghao will get you, no matter what.”

“He cannot.”

“He will and I am sure of it.” Wonwoo insisted.

“I will not allow it. I will not leave Seungcheol’s side.”

“Do you mean it?” asked the other.

“Of course!”

“There will be a point you will, Jeonghan. Minghao is different from any other people. He’s a
devil. He will make you or Seungcheol drop one of you for him.”

Jeonghan was surprised knowing the possible consequences. He knew he had to be more
careful but not to the extent that someone would have to give in.

“If you did not sign for this, better stay away. You know how dangerous those families are.
You know how it feels.”

Jeonghan nodded and held the other’s hand. “I’ve got an idea.”

The two planned thoroughly “Stay safe.” Said Jeonghan.



“You too.”

“I will keep in touch.”

“No. I will.” Said Wonwoo. “There’s been someone busting the operations. It will be hard. So
please, stay safe.”

Jeonghan believed that it was probably Seungcheol who’s behind the sudden busting after he
saw a notebook on his husband’s pocket while he’s asleep. He knew it was Minhyuk’s
because of the hand writing. That night, Jeonghan thought Seungcheol needs saving.
.
.
.
Later that moment, at Wonwoo and Jeonghan’s vehicle, a person in black was seen on the
car’s side mirror. Covered perfectly from head to toe to conceal his identity. He’s quite
mysterious appearing from nowhere and now pointing a gun at Wonwoo’s head. Jeonghan
was terrified. He couldn’t think properly but he instinctively embraced Wonwoo. “No.
Please.”

Wonwoo was surprised about the action. He wasn’t so sure how the hell would react. Above
all, how come he didn’t see the mysterious man coming? That moment, Wonwoo’s life
became at stake.

On the other hand, Jun- the man in black, was surprised by Jeonghan’s action. Yet his
emotion wasn’t revealed because of the hat he’s wearing and the mask covering his mouth.

“Get down.” Speaking fluent in Korean, the man in black with a low and cold voice uttered
as soon as he knocked the car window.

Jeonghan volunteered to come first, but Wonwoo didn’t let Jeonghan go because they didn’t
know who this guy was.

Wonwoo raised his hands as a sign of surrender but a gun was kept on his back in case. While
going out of the car Wonwoo ordered Jeonghan “Don’t go out. We don’t know him.” as if he
was protecting him. Jun, on the other hand, pulled the suspect out of the car roughly and
forced him on his knees.

Given the situation, Jun was really bewildered. The stranger was supposed to be the offender
but why was he acting like he’s also the victim in the situation?

“Please, don’t hurt him.” Jeonghan pleaded.

“What do you want?” Wonwoo interrupted as he talked to the man in black. His face was
hidden still by the darkness of the night.

“Jeonghan.” Said him firmly.

“What do you need from him?” asked Wonwoo.



“Choi Seungcheol sent me. What give you the right to talk as if you have the authority over
the Vice President Choi?” Threatened Jun as he pressed Wonwoo deeper to the ground.

But Jeonghan had this idea who might that mysterious man be. It sounded like a more serious
Jun but he wouldn’t think that it was Jun at all because of the roughness and coldness the
mysterious man displayed. Although, he was somehow clinging to that thought. Before he
interrupted, another car came from the front.

Seungcheol got the gun from Vernon’s hand as he stepped close near the commotion. “You
bastard! You try to harm my family…” Activating the pistol on his hands “… I will put a
bullet in your head.”

Vernon came capturing the poor Wonwoo in exchange of Jun as he immediately pushed his
face with cheeks kissing the ground. “Who are you and who sent you?”

“Vernon. Please, let him go.” asked Jeonghan.

“It’s going to be alright, hyung.” Assured Vernon. On the other hand, Seungcheol ran to
Jeonghan and secured him on his arms. For the first time, the tightness felt different. He felt
loved. Jeonghan was surprised on how Seungcheol reacted while protecting him. However,
he couldn’t help but to protect Wonwoo from them.

“Release him, I said!” shouted Jeonghan Jeonghan.

“Why do you ask for him? He tried to hurt you.” said Seungcheol worriedly.

“No. I’m fine. Is Seungkwan fine?”

“He called us.”

Since Seungcheol had already decided Wonwoo’s fate, Jeonghan had no other choice but to
shout aloud and order Vernon roughly for the first time. “I told you to let go, Vernon!”
Jeonghan was terrified for Wonwoo’s safety.

Vernon took the cap off the stranger and let them meet eyes with his boss who was pointing a
gun at him. Seeing a familiar and quite annoying face, Seungcheol uttered “You! Did he send
you?”

On the other hand, Vernon was startled on how Jeonghan desperately shouted at him just to
free a man who initially offended them all.

“I- I called for him.” said Jeonghan. “He was just too scared so he ran off with me. He mean
no harm! Please, let go of him.”

Vernon was waiting for Seungcheol’s response and since Jeonghan was desperate, Wonwoo
was released. But not so fast, they needed to interrogate him.

“Jeon Wonwoo.” Called Seungcheol.

“Good evening, Mr. Choi.” His smirk was as ever irritating to the other man’s eyes.



“What do you want from my partner?”

“Let me explain, Cheol but this is not the right place to discuss.” Interrupted Jeonghan.

Meanwhile, before anyone learn Jun’s true identity behind his covers, he stood back and wait
by his car. He stayed in case they needed back up.

“If you want to talk, we should be in private. You do not want someone else listening to my
story.” Said Wonwoo.

Seungcheol acknowledged the request. They talked in the car while driving. Seungcheol and
Jeonghan were with Wonwoo. Vernon was asked to drive Jeonghan’s car while Jun was right
on the tail to watch.

“What do you want?” asked Seungcheol ever cautious to the other man.

“Cheol, we have to make this a secret. Only between us.”

Jeonghan was very serious in his tone but anything Seungcheol promised in that car might be
broken since every car and suit he had was wired because of his mission. So everything he
says is being heard by the man behind the wires. Unless, if the signal fail to deliver.

“Wonwoo, is my brother.”

Seungcheol was surprised upon the revelation because there was no indication from the
moment they saw each other for the first time that they were related. “What?”

“Did you find him yourself?”

“He found me.” explained Jeonghan.

Meanwhile Wonwoo interrupted. “I am sorry about the event. I just don’t know who to trust.”

“You’ve got to be kidding me.” Seungcheol murmured learning that it was getting a little too
complicated for them. Now, his sworn enemy has become somewhat important to his wife.
“How can I trust you when you are with Minghao?”

“Don’t. I won’t force you. I earned my position, President Choi. I had no choice, I had to
survive.”

Seungcheol somehow understood what Wonwoo meant. He’s been there.

“So, what’s the plan?” Seungcheol forcing himself with an alliance he’d never imagine. He
got to look up in every angle.

“I’m staying with Minghao. I’ll keep an eye. Just an advice, watch your every step President
Choi. This is not an easy game to play with.”

Seungcheol nodded. “Just try to keep your mouth shut, Jeon-ssi. I cannot protect you and I
don’t still trust you.”



“I expect nothing of you. I survived and I still can. Just watch over Jeonghan for me.”

“Well said. Off you go.” stopping by the nearest town so the other could still make it up to
the city by morning without creating suspicions.

Before alighting the car, Wonwoo advised. “Do not be so confident, President Choi. There’s
always a bullet watching over your head. Take care. By the way, that Seungkwan. If I were
you, do not trust him.”

“I am not.” Answered Seungcheol.

Right by the windows, “Take care, Jeonghan.”

“I will. You too, brother. I love you. We’ll talk soon.”

Wonwoo was startled with the unscripted brotherly love but he needed to respond. “I love
you too.” It’s not his thing, you know. Wonwoo smiled sweetly, still Seungcheol didn’t like it.
It’s disgusting now that the relationship they had was too complicated to handle.

Leaving the couple alone in the car, Jeonghan was worried about their assistants. “You won’t
kill Seungkwan, don’t you?”

“They will talk.” said Seungcheol with a serious expression. Regarding the relationship
between Jeonghan and Wonwoo, he wanted to know more, but he could only take one pill at
a time. They should rest first and discuss it tomorrow. What’s important was Jeonghan is safe
and that was all that matters that time.

“We can trust Seungkwan, Cheol. Believe me.” Jeonghan hiding his secrets he couldn’t
reveal to Seungcheol just yet.

“We’ll find out.”
.
.
.
VERNON’S GARAGE_

After putting off the engine it became completely quiet in the car. One was indifferent and
one was scared.

“I’m sorry.” Said Seungkwan.

However Vernon remained quiet. They both went in the house, Seungkwan was just trying to
weigh things that time if he’d let someone just kill him that night or leave.

The chubby assistant was about to send Vernon his decision when he found how cold Vernon
stared at him. It was piercing the Seungkwan became flustered.

It just startled him big time when Vernon asked “Did he hurt you?” instead of the other way
around.



“N-not really.” Stuttering with all flushed cheeks as he hid his hands at his back.

Well, it couldn’t escape Vernon’s eyes. The blood in the other’s hand he could not forget.
“That must hurt a lot.” pulling Seungkwan’s hand suddenly as he observed the other intently
in the face. “Your lips.” Finding a few bruises on it. Vernon suspected that he used his teeth
to untangle the rope. “Stay still.”

Vernon took the medical kit quietly and let Seungkwan sit just like what the man did when he
had those wounds the last time. Only that, he’s more stiff and cold upon saying good words.

“No. I’m fine.” Looking bravely to the other’s eyes. “I’m really sorry this happen.”

However, the other seemed to ignore his sentences as he started cleaning Seungkwan’s
wounds quietly.

“I-I can do it.” volunteered Seungkwan, but still, Vernon ignored him and right after he
finished putting gauze on the other’s wrist. Vernon got ice for the boy’s swollen lips.

Seungkwan held the bag of ice, trying to think how to have a conversation with Vernon. “I’m
okay now. Go to your bed and rest well.” he smiled.

“And you?” asked Vernon.

“I think, I should g-“ Seungkwan cut his words when a sudden action interrupted his words.
A daring kiss on his lips by the other.

In an instant, it shut the other down. He became dazed, more than surprised. The kiss was so
sudden and aggressive he never could have imagined. Vernon took a little while as he paused
by looking at the other’s blushed face after a fearless action. Vernon looked at him intensely
but later on became at ease, so far, a little smile was made. He came near, almost no space in
between them when he held the boy’s waist and leaned forward.

“I was worried.” Whispered Vernon. Slowly he was wrapping around his arms to
Seungkwan’s body as he pecked Seungkwan’s cheeks gently.

Seungkwan became more tensed. That moment, Seungkwan couldn’t even look at any
Vernon in the eyes. Instead, he focused his eyes on the man’s shoes. That was the time
Vernon took advantage of his roommate. He got close to him tight and intimate, touching
every little bare skin of Seungkwan, delicately. Little pecks slowly helped easing
Seungkwan’s stiff body until the chasing of breathes were not of being scared anymore but to
the pleasure he’s feeling in every touch made by the other. Being wrapped around the reliable
and handsome body guard, Seungkwan surrendered as Vernon slowly and pleasurably
conquering his body and soul.
.
.
.
After the good time, the young filaudite was obviously exhausted he couldn’t even move his
legs. On the contrary, Vernon still had the audacity to stand up and tidy himself. Even
smoothing out the tiniest crumple in his suit and said “That was something I enjoyed. Thank



you for letting me in.” teasing with a smirk and arrogantly making Seungkwan felt a little
used while blaming himself that it was also his fault. However, the tone of Vernon was kind
of offensive for him.

As soon, as Vernon had finish tidying himself, he spoke once more, but with the obvious
threat in his voice. “I won’t let you hurt Jeonghan and Seungcheol hyung, young man.” Then,
afterwards, raising a small device on his hands from the boy’s pocket in his suit. “Thanks for
this.” He grinned devilishly as he discovered something, a recorder-tapping device that would
put his masters in trouble. “Now.” Vernon was assembling his gun to point at the man in his
bed, covered by a mere blanket. “Reveal who’s behind this.”

On the other hand, Seungkwan felt terrible that time. First he felt guilt. Second, betrayed, and
third terrified. “Please… D-don’t kill me. I-I’m just following orders” Holding the blanket
tight all over his body. “It is not my intention to hurt.” He continued with his shaky voice.

“Then tell me and I assure you, no one has to know about this.” Vernon still mercilessly
pointing his gun straight to Seungkwan’s head after as if nothing happened between them that
very night, he demanded. “Speak! No one should get hurt, my dear. You know our bosses
hates cruelty.”

“I-I” still a tremble was heard in his speaking. “I-I can’t tell.”

As soon as Seungkwan showed resistance, Vernon adjust the body of the gun indicating that
the gun has its bullet ready to hit him dead. The boy crumpled deeply into his position-
extremely frightened.

“I’m giving you one more chance to live.” Vernon said in a cold voice. “Who sent you?”

“Please don’t hurt me. Let me explain. Please.” Seungkwan begged in tears desperately.
“They called me that afternoon.” Pertaining to the moment Jun was noticing he’s getting out
of mind lately. “I take orders in exchange of my brother’s life. Please. If they knew about
this, they will surely kill him. I-I’m sorry.”

Learning that it’s a blackmail made by none other than Atty. Lee who forced the young man,
whom he admitted he’s fond with from the very moment they’ve seen each other, Vernon
pointed the gun down and sat beside the boy coolly.

“Alright. I understand. Let’s have a deal. Do what I ask and I will make sure to get your
brother alive back in your arms. Alright?
.
Do you know who’s behind the abduction of Jeonghan hyung earlier?”

“I don’t know. I can’t tell. I swear.” Pleaded Seungkwan.

“Then, do you know why Atty. Lee is doing this?”

“I’m not sure either, Vernon. Please forgive me.”



“I am not the one whom you should ask for that. I need to call someone. Rest for now. I need
to take care of something first. And… sorry I was harsh to you.”

Instead of staying, Vernon left his own house just to do something that very night.

He called Seungcheol for the confirmation and had learned some of the things he should
know. He was surprised learning about a certain information but it was a relief knowing that
Jeonghan wasn’t hurt. At least he should take care of one thing that night and that’s Attorney
Lee SeokMin’s mysterious agenda in regards with the Chois. He should be discreet for now
while he’s got no evidence of the accusations. As of the moment, Vernon couldn’t think of
any to accuse the young lawyer who seemed to capture Jeonghan’s trust for some reason.

“What does he want from us?” Vernon thought to himself.

Since things were still unclear and pure speculations, Vernon and Seungcheol decided to lay
low. On the other hand, Jun was going to play the aggressive one.

.

.

.

LANCELOT_
The next morning_ Choi Seungcheol accompanied his father to fit on some ordered suits.

“One should move.” Said Jun.

“Haste is not necessary. We can wait.”

“No. No one’s getting holidays here, Seungcheol. If you stop right now, it will all fall on
you.”

“Do you have something in mind?” asked Seungcheol.

“I will be the one to play this time. Keep my gun loaded.” Jun volunteered.

“Tell me what to do.”

“Just the normal things. Let’s bring them to a bait. It will be better if we point it out to
another man we can eliminate first.”

“I see. I was thinking about the Lee. I guess they’re the best target. All are getting to our
favor with the Senator’s death.”

Jun smirked. “I got you.”



The Pon

Chapter Notes

Happy New Year!!!
Take care, everyone! Nice to be here again. Hope you all still enjoy reading Suit & Tie.
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SUIT & TIE: The Pon

Jun was on assignment. Monitoring each one that’s on Seungcheol’s list is kind of making his
hands full as of the moment. This time, he needed a partner. That’s when Seungcheol fully
coordinated his brother-in-law to Jun as an official partner.

They were around the pier where imports and exports were held. Full of big cargo containers,
it was a perfect place to execute an ambush even in a broad daylight.

Waiting from the opposite sides, Jun discussed the plan still as an anonymous agent.

“Ready to go, Adagio?” Paged Jun.

“Sure do! We met again, Allegro.” smirked the young officer as if he was thrilled.

“This is a very dangerous mission, young man. Don’t let your guard down.”

“Roger that.”

Jun smirked “Take care. Call me when you need me. I’ll be right behind you.”

“You are?” asked the officer innocently, searching for the mysterious agent within the reach
of his eye.

Sensing that the young man was obviously curious about him, trying to find his location, Jun
said with a smile. “Will be if you need me. Concentrate, my dear Adagio.”

“Right. Right.” Soon Young giggled to himself. “Then, I should keep going.”

“Roger that.” Stated Jun by the shadows on his all black suit, hunting for his target.

At that moment, Jun was right inside a warehouse which he supposed the negotiation would
take place. Hiding himself in his all black apparel packed with weapons all over his body.
In a while, a car arrived. Inside the warehouse, the negotiation was currently on the table. Jun
took the opportunity to sneak into the target’s car, former Senator Lee’s acquaintance, to
implant an important piece of evidence that would lead straight to their main target- The Lee.



Kind of a dirty job but that’s how they could pull everything out.
Meanwhile, Soon Young was busy busting the other operation with the Chinese. He was the
captain and every move he dictates would get his team into trouble. Soon Young made sure
that he’d be careful in the attack.

“Put down your weapons!” The young officer shouted with his team closing the surrounding.
However, it was the mafia. Moreover, they were not there with a simple business but drugs.
Fear of the busting wasn’t the type of plan to scare them. So they’d answer “You assholes!
Eat this!” shooting countlessly towards the police with a smirk on their face as if they were
enjoying them.

Nevertheless, the operation was successful but many were wounded and some were dead.
Thank goodness there’s none in Soon Young’s peers. Meanwhile, being a part of the Xu’s
mafia, Wonwoo went there to be Minghao’s representative instead. He got shot. Hit by his
sides as he drove off the scene as soon as he could. Blood kept flowing out of his body and he
needed an immediate help.
.
.
.

In contrast from the harbor, it was quiet inside the Choi Shipping office. Seungcheol was
seen alone in his office staring blankly at the wall. In his head were chaotic information that
he needed to sort out.
First thing was Wonwoo’s relationship with Jeonghan and the other was Atty. Lee SeokMin’s
motive for sending a person to spy on his wife.

Jeonghan knew that his husband was having a long day. Confused and frustrated. Jeonghan
couldn’t offer much but to ask his partner out for a date to breathe some fresh air for a
change. Carefully, Jeonghan pushed the door open “Hey, handsome! Wanna eat out?”
Noticing that Seungcheol wasn’t following even if he recognized that call, Jeonghan became
worried that he was just making Seungcheol slower and weaker. His looks can be
intimidating but his eyes could tell he’s about at his limits.

Jeonghan called the two awkward body guards, who were suspiciously quiet that time, to tell
them he’s taking Seungcheol to eat alone. And with that, they should go eat to whatever
restaurant they want. Also, remembering that they might have fought because of the incident
which Seungkwan wouldn’t have allowed in the first place. Jeonghan knew it would be really
an awkward time. Nevertheless, Seungcheol needed him now. “I’ll attend to you two later.
Please don’t fight about the incident. It’s my fault, alright?” giving them the cards to use for
their food “You two should try to get along, okay. Let me just talk to Seungcheol.”

“We’re fine.” Stated Vernon nonchalantly. While the other was looking flushed just by
remembering what happened last night.

Jeonghan seemed not to follow but he guessed their awkwardness didn’t come from scolding.
There’s something else. Anyway, he would find out soon. “By the way, Seungkwan-ah, did
you tell my ‘brother’?” pertained to the agent ‘TAILOR’ as the ‘brother’ in the sentence.
*Tailor was a codename for the agent Minhyuk called which Jeonghan haven’t met in person
yet.



Knowing what his boss was talking, he nodded. “Yes, Hyung.”

“What did he say?”

“He said, he’s working on it.”

“Very well.”

“But hyung, I’m curious.” Stated Seungkwan with bravery.

It caught Jeonghan’s attention. “Yes, honey? About me, is it?”

Seungkwan was cornered. Since nothing was holding him back anymore, the younger
nodded. “About you and Minhyuk ssi. Did the boss know?”

Vernon became alerted hearing Minhyuk’s name over his boss and Seungkwan’s
conversation. It was a surprise that there’s a bit of connection between his former boss and
Jeonghan somehow because he had no idea about the relationship they might have. Not until
now.

Jeonghan smiled “Yup. I already told him.”
Noticing the frown from Vernon’s pretty face, probably out of curiosity and shock Jeonghan
said “Yes, Vernon. I will tell it to you later. But don’t get me wrong. We are just friends.”

“You knew Minhyuk hyung?”

“Yes. He was the one who proposed Seungcheol to me.” The other details followed.

Vernon was confused and was utterly surprised. “Are you serious, hyung?” Vernon just then
thought that Jeonghan’s life might be in danger as well. Which somehow make sense that Lee
Jihoon’s cousin ordered someone to tail Jeonghan for surveillance.

“Seungkwan?” asked Vernon confirming the unspoken facts.

“I have the same connection. Although, different jobs. Our house near the beach is Minhyuk
hyung’s favorite hangout place. He used to rent it. Sorry, I didn’t mean to keep quiet about
it.”

“Let’s discuss this later, alright? I have to talk to Seungcheol first.” Interrupted Jeonghan as
he looked at Vernon “Hey, can I ask you a favor?”

“Anything.”

“Lend me your hand, my darling Prince.”

Vernon was surprised on the word Jeonghan referred to him as an endearment. It was the first
time his favorite boss had called him that. He never remember Seungcheol calling him his
codename ‘Prince’ every time someone was present. And most certainly not in front of
Jeonghan. That codename is only being used during an assignment.



“A-anything for you.” Vernon stuttered with his puzzled expression.

“You two should not follow us. Not anywhere near. Give me the keys so I can drive.
Seungcheol is sick right now, so I think I should do the driving.”

“He’s sick?” asked Seungkwan worriedly.
However the other shouted in panic “You will drive?” the most violent reaction Vernon had
ever thrown towards Jeonghan.

“Calm down, boy.” Jeonghan tapped Vernon’s cheeks nonchalantly with a smirk from his
confidence.

“Hyung! You didn’t even know how to start the car correctly. And your license?”

Looks like he’s busted. “Fine. He will drive. So, away folks.”

Jeonghan, going back to calling his husband for lunch, was called by some visitors by the
hall.

“Dear Jeonghan. You look beautiful as ever!” One greeted.
When Jeonghan looked at them, he recognized Seungcheol’s uncles. Choi Seung Ri and Choi
Seung Gi. They were SeungWon’s younger brothers. The one Seungcheol resented the most
since they were the reason why their lives became miserable with the illegal connections they
have.
Jeonghan greeted politely with a smile.
“What are you doing here?” Seungcheol was definitely on his feet beside his partner to
protect. “If that’s no important, we will talk later.”

“Oh dear nephew, don’t worry, we are just visiting to watch over you.” Cleaning up his suit
and fixing his suit. “We are proud of you.”

“What do you want?” Seungcheol’s stares didn’t go away. “I have an important meeting that
cannot be re-scheduled.”

“This won’t take long.”

Looking at the clock, Seungcheol sternly said “Speak. You’ve got 3 minutes.”

“We’ve made a deal with your mother.”

Hearing a context clues in that statement, Seungcheol flinched his brows as many questions
had yet appeared in his mind again.

“What I mean is, Miss Julia Kaverin, your real mom.” Which only a few people know. Not
because Seungcheol was ashamed that he was actually an illegitimate child since he was
conceived outside the marriage but because he rather consider Se Jong as his real mom.

Julia came from one of the wealthiest and powerful families in Russia. She’s no ordinary
woman. She’s free spirited and having a son won’t just stop her from doing what she wants.
After she gave birth to Iov, who’s now being called by the name Seungcheol, she gave the



baby to SeungWon and SeJong who was with his half big brother Minhyuk and left. She
believed that Seungcheol would rather have a normal life with them than living with her. But
she made sure her dear child would know about her by sending expensive gifts; and if she
had time, she would bring him and Minhyuk to amusement parks and other interesting places
to play.

“Why did you call her?” Seungcheol said with a very insulted tone since he knew that any
transactions with her would bring another trouble to his family. Again, a Russian lady that
came from a very notable family would ever be extraordinaire in everything she does.
Besides, every time Seung Ri and Seung Gi hold a negotiation, it will be for sure a
troublesome one. Well, they were the reason why their family got involved with drugs in the
first place.

“Because we need another expansion, dear Cheol. You see, it’s beneficial for us. And I am
sure she’d like to see her precious little Iov. Did your beautiful wife know?” Seung Gi
threatened.

“You didn’t invite her in your wedding.” Added Seung Ri.

“Hyung did. She preferred not to.” With annoyance in his voice. Not to get him wrong. He
loved his biological mother. It’s just that she’s too young to raise someone like him. And that
he was grateful that he was raised and loved by his step mom, Se Jong. “Is that all?”

“Yes, dear Cheol. By the way, she sends her regards. I believe she will visit soon.”

“Will talk to her.” Grunted Seungcheol.

“Sure! We’ll talk once she got here.” Added Seung Ri. “See you!”

“Jeonghan, Ms. Kaverin is looking forward to see you.” Smirked Seung Gi as both of them
left the office.

After his uncles left, Jeonghan held Seungcheol’s hand. “You alright?”

“Yeah. Don’t mind them. I will talk to you about what they’ve said during lunch. Sorry, I
didn’t tell you.”

“I’m sure you have reasons.” Jeonghan smiled at the worried and obviously in a bad mood
Seungcheol.

Seungcheol breathed deeply. Vernon checked on him after the encounter because he knew
that his boss hated those bastards who sold their family just for greed. Good thing to see that
Seungcheol was rather ignoring them. Now he’s got his t-shirt and change while Jeonghan
went ahead to the elevator to wait.

“We’re going to Jeonghan’s favorite restaurant for lunch. If you want to eat, eat on another
table.” President Choi clearly commanded to Vernon.

“We’re not coming.”



“Who says?” asked Seungcheol with frown.

“Jeonghan hyung. And boss, we should go ahead, that’s Vice President’s order.”

“He’s on command now, huh?” shrugging his shoulder as he wore his casual coat. “Anything
yet with that Seungkwan?”

“Well, he’s still weak but, I think he’ll get the hang of it soon.”

“Should we trust him?”

“I’d say, not as much yet. Anything can shake him.”

“I see.”
.
.
.
Inside the elevator_ Only the President and the Vice President of Choi Shipping was left.

The beauty came very close to Seungcheol and cupped his face. “Job well done, President
Choi. It’s been a long day for you and you deserve this.” A tender kiss he drew on the other’s
lips.

Seungcheol smirked. Loving the affection Jeonghan was showing, he pulled the other even
closer. Wrapped his hands perfectly on his wife’s waist while the other started to cuddle as
well.

“How are you, my king?”

“Fine.” Dipped his face onto Jeonghan’s neck to rest with a sweet scent only he had the
privilege to smell.

“I want to take you somewhere you haven’t eaten yet. I will drive.”

Seungcheol was alerted about Jeonghan’s announcement and it ruined their little sweet
cuddle inside an intimate place. “You will?”

“Yeah.”

“Are you sure?” with a little doubt on his mind but seeing the car keys being played on
Jeonghan’s delicate fingers, he didn’t think his wife was fooling around.

“I’ve got my driver’s license recently. I didn’t tell Vernon. He’ll scold me for sure.”

“Are you sure?” repeated the older.

“Try me.”

“Dear God, Jeonghan.” Seungcheol became problematic. “Please don’t get us into an
accident.”



“I will try my best.”

“Jesus!”

Jeonghan smiled as he grabbed Seungcheol’s hand like he’s persuading the other to put all his
trust to him.

Seungcheol couldn’t do anything but to sigh. He should prepare himself for worst.

Looking at his wife holding the wheel happy and confident, Seungcheol was feeling more
nervous than those shoot outs from what he had encountered the last time. He held tight to
the car, make sure they both have their seatbelts on and checked if they have a first aid kit.
Just in case.

Seungcheol was yet riding another dangerous fight of his life. His hands were clasp tightly on
the bars by the door. He was intensely sweating like he’s never been before thinking that
either they would die in an extreme accident or somebody would. Jeonghan was definitely
not for driving. He’s reckless and fast, acting like the king of the road.

“Ya!” Seungcheol shouted at Jeonghan the first time in their married life.

“What?” Jeonghan asked with completely eyes on his husband.

“Look at the road!” Seungcheol scolded.

“Don’t shout, you know? I’m going to get distracted.”

Seeing a vendor passing by, Seungcheol closed his eyes as if he knew that that poor man was
going to die that day. But no… it was probably his time to die that day. A sudden and strong
break was felt and it could almost break both of their necks. Heads bumped slightly to the
front, almost a simulation of a near death experience.

“You okay, honey?” Jeonghan asked as if it’s a little thing.
For goodness sake, Seungcheol’s head hurts. So was Jeonghan’s. Hemorrhage could be a
problem with that impact.

“Jeonghan!” shouted Seungcheol. “Did the man die?” looking at the surrounding with his
head hurting “Or did we?” confused of the situation because of the white he’s seeing around
them due to the impact.

Jeonghan giggled “He’s alright.” Said confidently. “I won’t hit him. I am a good driver."

“Give me the keys, Jeonghan.”

“Why? It’s my first time driving a whole route.”

“The keys!” Seungcheol demanded before anything else and muttered “I need to talk to Soon
Young regarding this.”



Jeonghan pouted and gave his husband the keys. They’ve successfully exchanged seats and
changed roles. “Where do you want to go?”

“You scared-y cat.”

“You almost hit the old man, Jeonghan!”

“Geez! Calm down.”

The two hit the road again under Jeonghan’s supervision and in a few while, they’ve arrived
at a very unlikely restaurant they’ve never been before. The appearance of the restaurant was
way worse than the Eat-All-You-Can restaurant.
Seungcheol gulped believing that it was really the last day of his life as he examined the
‘restaurant’ referred by Jeonghan. It was kind of old outside. The bricks and the paints had
terribly worn out. It looked like burnt from how the ashes formed into the bricks. The gates
were elegant just like of an ancient Chinese gate, although very old and just waiting for it to
be consumed by bugs. Moreover, there were dents by the window covered by pieces of wood.
Basically, it looked abandoned and eerie for Seungcheol.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was observing on his hunsband’s reaction because he knew it would be
so much entertaining to watch a lovely face with disgusted expression.

“Let’s go inside to order!” said Jeonghan happily.

“Here?”

“Yes. It’s the only restaurant here.”

“I won’t eat there.” Stated Suengcheol immediately.

“You won’t regret this, Cheol. You did it with ahjumma (Eat-All-You-Can), why not here?”

“This is-“ criticizing the whole place. “This is different. Does it look like functioning to
you?”

“I just ate here last last week.”

“Are you sick?”

“Ya! The owner of this restaurant is my friend. This has been running for years. And when I
say years, I say from ancient one. Look at the gates.” Proudly showing a very unique heritage
in front of them.

“I can see that.” Said with sarcastic tone.

Meanwhile, they’ve seen people, old and kids, entering the place. Cars were slowly parked
outside since it’s lunch. “Cheol! It’s getting busy soon. Let’s go in.”

“I won’t.”



“C’mon! You know you are acting like a kid right now.”

“I’m not. It’s for safety. Why do you always make me go to these places?” the older
complained.

“Because you are my husband, Cheol. Who else do you want me to bring here? Jun?” he
threatened. He sure knew how to get Seungcheol hyped on something. “Oh! What a good
idea!” He smiled “I’d love to bring Jun here.”

“You!”

“What? I will follow your lead.”

“Tsk! You brought me all the way here.” Feeling terribly insulted and disappointed.

“That’s why we need to eat here.” Forced Jeonghan.

The poor man had definitely no winning for this one. Again, he was forced to try something
challenging. Boy! His life with Jeonghan was a whole new adventure.

Jeonghan dragged him in. Then, Seungcheol knew from the smell, that it was an old house.
He hated it. He preferred the eat-all-you-can restaurant than this.

Feeling the disgust all over his partner’s skin to spine, Jeonghan called his attention. “Hey.
You are being so disrespectful. Fix your face.”

Meanwhile, someone greeted them and said “Will take you your favorites now.”

“Thanks. This is Seungcheol, my husband. Make us happy and full, my friend.”

“Leave it to me.”

After eating their food with a single bite, he felt nostalgia in an instant. Disregarding the set
up and the old scent of the place, the food was definitely giving him a homey vibe. The
flavors were really good and satisfying making them want to have more. Seungcheol actually
ate more than Jeonghan given the disgust lying in his head about the place. He learned that
being too judgmental would not help you discover the world at its best!

“I thought, you don’t like it here?” asked the beauty with his monotonous mockery.

Seungcheol pretended his cough and said “It’s quite different.”

“I told you.” Looking at the whole shop “You know this shop was about to get renovated, so
don’t worry about the place. It just caught fire by the neighbor recently. Can we eat here
often?”

Seungcheol smile. “Alright then.”

“Do you trust me now?”



Seungcheol pretended that he was thinking over it. Jeonghan was offended as visible to his
frown. And that’s when Seungcheol chuckled, showing his beautiful smile. “You don’t know
how much I trust you, do you?”

Jeonghan was surprised. Nevertheless, he liked his Seungcheol right now. “I will cook
whatever you want later.”

Seungcheol smiled and nodded. “Let’s buy pork later. Let’s grill.”

“Samgyupsal!” said Jeonghan excitedly. “Sure!”
.
.
.
Jun, on the other hand, was currently and secretly on the move. As a CIA agent, he was
careful releasing the information he knows. Jun knew this task wouldn’t be easy, so he set up
a thread of busting operations through his team abroad that would link one to another.
Currently, they were taking down one in Asia and one in South America. Although it’s just a
small time busting, it would make a big difference in the business and would cause turmoil
among them. That’s when the drug lords would do their move by finding the traitor among
them. Since the list was long and was impossible for Jun to handle even in his lifetime, why
not let them eliminate their partners by making them suspect one another for the mishandling,
even worse, betraying.

While Jun was monitoring the operations being held internationally, he was in Incheon port
that night. He was with a large gun, positioned in a high place as he locked in a target. One
click and the target’s head was blown instantly without even having fought for his life.

The target was the Mayor Baek of Incheon. He had multiple cases in the higher court
regarding illegal drugs already but he hasn’t been charged guilty with any of it. People knew
about it. Everybody’s talking about him regarding his on hand illegal transactions and
connections but the one protecting him was too powerful that’s why nobody dare touch him.
Now might not be his lucky day when Jun smirked after making sure that the man won’t
survive at any rate.

“Done.” He whispered to himself. Jun cleared the area as soon as possible and walked away
thinking of one last job to do that night. His next target would be the negotiator between
Seungcheol and the Chinese.

Before the night ended, Jun went on a bar. He ordered a drink and observed the people
around waiting for some instructions. Once the drink arrive, a small paper was clipped
underneath the glass. There’s a note saying “Tinker will meet you tomorrow in your boutique.
3pm sharp. After that, we meet. -Tailor”

After getting the message, he finished a glass of martini and left to do that last job for the
night.
.
.
.



The next day, a man came to visit first thing in the morning. It was Moon Lancelot, his father
that surprised him. “You didn’t tell me you’d come?”

“I’m not here to check on you, son. I came for the shop.” Removing his coat to rest on the
couch. “Moreover, I have some important client who wished to see me.” Sighed the old
Moon. “God, she should’ve considered my age before insisting.” He scoffed.

“Who are you expecting?”

“Julia Kaverin. Your sister Olivia will be here as well..”

“I see.”

“By the way, how is your mission going?”

“Didn’t know this will take longer than expected.”

“I see. Have you find Gavril Ivanov’s son yet?”

“Close, I guess.” Stated Jun.

Lancelot breathed heavily. “I’m sorry for dragging you all the way to this.” Stressed based on
how he looked. “Our revenge is very dangerous.”

“I wished to participate on this. It’s not your fault.”

Looking at a desperate orphan wishing justice for his family “We’ll get through this, but first,
stay alive. How’s the case going? How is your team here?”

“Still hidden. Still looking for one person. He’s very confidential. Nobody knew him.”

“Who?”

“The Tinker.” Answered Jun.

“Why are you looking so worried? I’m sure he’s well trained. He’s a soldier.”

“I don’t know, dad. All I know is he’s with the Chinese. One mistake whether he’s trained or
not, he’s definitely going to get killed.”

“That’d be a hell of a situation. You better be careful, son. If he could just be in the Ivanovs, I
can protect him.” Lancelot sighed.

“I will find him.”
.
.
.
The news of the sudden busting and assassinations of big names, not only in the world of
politics but also underground, alerted Seungcheol. It gave him a fright knowing that people
inside the cartel would give names and bring people down with them. Only one person is



enough to make the call. If that person would tell everything, it’s finished. Moreover, if they
would know that he was the one who called for help, his whole family would be put in
danger.

Seungcheol was uneasy, stomping his legs countless of time. He couldn’t think of anything
else but the fear of him getting caught. If that happens, his whole plan would be over.

“Seungcheol, is everything alright?” asked Jeonghan from seeing Seungcheol distracted.

Seungcheol was startled but, as usual, his face didn’t seem so. “Yeah. I probably just need
rest.”

Jeonghan turned serious. He knew that his husband was lying to him. “I know you cannot
sleep tight nowadays, Seungcheol. What’s the matter?”

“I don’t know.” Admitted sincerely.

“You can’t be like a child, now.”

“I don’t know if I made the right decision.” Seungcheol clarified.

“You looked confuse. Just tell me.”

“I don’t advice it.”

Jeonghan came near him. “I know you don’t trust me with your business. And to be honest, I
can feel something bad about you keeping things for me.”

“This isn’t your problem. Let me handle this.”

“Let’s see if we can sit on this.” Jeonghan went closer to Seungcheol and take a good look at
his husband. “Seungcheol, I know you are way older than me. But I am here… with you.”

Having Jeonghan was his biggest escape and he considered his partner as a great blessing.
Especially when times like this comes. He can be himself. He could just stay quiet and still
Jeonghan stays. What a lucky man he was, he thought. That moment, since Seungcheol was
feeling the burden, he allowed himself to be comforted. He reached desperately into
Jeonghan’s arms, so tight and longing. For the first time, Seungcheol let down his shield and
surrender to Jeonghan without saying any word.

“I know you are scared to whatever you are thinking right now.”Looking at Seungcheol who
was buried on him, listening.

Jeonghan embraced and was thinking that he should probably tell Seungcheol the things he
knew before Seungcheol makes his move. He embraced the other tight and started talking.

“Minhyuk saw me. I was just about to apply for some menial job in the ship, but he gave me
a good job. I find it hard at first, but eventually, because your brother was so kind I got
comfortable.” Looking at Seungcheol, checking his reaction after he mentioned his brother
and continued. “He always tell stories about you. I thought you were just the same age as



Soon Young, but when he told me how old you are, I was surprised, to be honest. Minhyuk
really exaggerated his words most of the time!”

Finally, Seungcheol felt a little peace somehow and agreed to what Jeonghan said. “Yeah.
Just like how you describe Soon Young. He’s a grown up and reliable man. Stop describing
someone like a doting parent.” Seungcheol interrupted as he pulled himself out to listen more
to Jeonghan’s story.

“It couldn’t be helped. And besides, I can see why he’s describing you like that.” Said
teasingly.

“That’s not true.” Seungcheol denied extremely and coldly.

“He loved you like a baby, Cheol. I was so disappointed when I see you all cold and not
fluffy but bulky.”

“You expect me to be fluffy?” the other scoffed.

“Like Soon Young, actually.”

“Are you the reason why he always bring something for me after he’s gone home from a
trip?”

“I might… be guilty about that. You see, Soon Young was still a little boy that time. I buy
him chocolates and toys. And… Hey! Why blame me for that?”

Seungcheol sighed.

“Ready to hear the reason why we really got close?”

Seungcheol was quite thinking very bold stuffs when he looked at Jeonghan. On the other
hand, Jeonghan could sense the things that might be going in Seungcheol’s mind. “If you are
thinking of something unbelievable, Cheol, I am warning you.”

“What? Tell me honestly, have you had any relationship?” scrutinizing Jeonghan’s
relationship with his brother.

“Well, he confessed to me.”

“What?”

“Relax, Cheol. We are never a couple. We are just friends. You are still and only my number
one.” He chuckled.

“Are you sure about that? But why did you refuse? He’s probably much better for you than I
am.”

“Why are you like that, Cheol? I tried so hard to make your mood back bu-“ Jeonghan didn’t
even finish his sentence when Seungcheol finally open up.



“Listen, Jeonghan. I don’t know how you would react to this, but- I-“ almost in pain with his
expression. “I think, I am the reason why my brother could be possibly dead.”

Jeonghan was dumbfounded.

“Since I think you knew from the start of this relationship why and how our families got into
this business, I will tell you my guilt.”

Jeonghan couldn’t react to it. He was completely speechless learning how Minhyuk and
Seungcheol were risking their lives for freedom. Who would not?

“We are paying for our debts. We are really trying, especially hyung. I was so angry that time
but I have no courage to fight like how dad and hyung did. I ran to the police. I am so stupid
not to think that every law enforcements could have at least one leech amongst them.”
Pausing for a while because it pained him to remember. “I listened to them and gave the
information they need and believed on what they promised.”

“To whom did you give the letter?” asked Jeonghan.

“I normally hand it to the post man with different addresses given to me each time he sends a
letter back.”

“I see. What a brave move you got there at your age.”

“Ya! I’m old enough and I should be brave. I saw my mother cry each time just because of
the problems my father’s family had brought to their reputation.”

“Thank goodness I heard that from you.” The beauty smiled learning that Seungcheol is still
that person Minhyuk used to tell him. “Did you know who are you trying to-“ thinking of the
possible person to contact, he remembered the person who rescued him aggressively with a
gun the last time with Wonwoo. He was so scary and he looked foreign, as well. He had not
thought about it for quite a while now, and he thought that that person must be the one he
contacted. “… wait. Is he from the CIA?”

“Yes, he is.”

Jeonghan was trying to unravel things based on the information he’s got. He became worried
that things may tangle that may cause unbearable mistakes because of the misunderstanding.
If they were contacting different agents then, they both should talk about everything they
know before acting. “Cheol, if that agent was different to your brother’s, I think we need to
let them know. Otherwise, we’ll just repeat our mistake from before.”

“Your agent’s name? I mean code name?”

“It’s Tailor.”

“Shit! I have the Soldier.” Exclaimed Seungcheol hoping that Jun had somehow observed the
matter and fix it as soon as possible.



Seungcheol and Jeonghan agreed that they should tell one another all they know. Seungcheol
then find out that his wife could help. It’s just that he’s worried about him. He couldn’t lose
someone important to him again. He won’t allow it no matter what.

Nevertheless, he had no choice but to reveal things because it’s only one way or another. He
won’t make the same mistake as before. He needed to be mature now. And now that he has a
partner, it’s better do it together than make the other a sacrifice.

Seungcheol told him things. The alliance between the Choi, Lee, Cha, Xu, Ivanovs, and
mostly western business men who were in the same cartel group. It just surprised Jeonghan
that EunWoo’s family was involved. However, Seungcheol didn’t further said any particular
things that would connect him and EunWoo emotionally which Jeonghan found a little bit
off. They were close but somehow, Seungcheol was telling they’re not.

Meanwhile, Vernon was on his mission but Seungcheol wasn’t sure yet if he would tell
everything to his other half, nevertheless, they couldn’t stop Vernon’s operation right now.
.
.
.
Dawn came. Seungcheol was expecting some report.
He was with Vernon riding his car separate from his wife. Jeonghan and Seungkwan was
headed to the main office while his partner was headed at the port.

“Done setting up.” Jun called from his telecom used by CIA.

“Got it.” Answered Vernon who had that piece of gadget as well.

“Prepare for bloodshed. This is not going to be pretty, Prince.” Advised the tailor.

“No problem with that.” Answered Vernon checking his guns if they were all set.

Vernon relayed the message to his boss saying “It’s ready.”

“Turn on the radio.” Commanded Seungcheol to hear what Jun had set up for people to hear
in the news. Let the chaos be, they’d think about the consequences later.



Exactly Three in the Afternoon

SUIT & TIE: Exactly Three in the Afternoon

A breaking news came out that very morning. A big expose’ leading to some politicians as
suspects spread so fast in the whole nation. In addition, the murder of their two notable
politicians were a shock. Evidences sprouted from places to another. Now, the government
was trying so hard to put out the fire amongst their citizens. People were angry.

Through the incident, cartel groups had left with no choice. The wild fire should stop. “Hey,
Ma’ boy, time to warm up.” Ordered Minghao to Wonwoo, who was currently in Korea as of
the moment. “You know who your target is going to be.”

Wonwoo packed immediately and strategically entered in a very private and highly guarded
vicinity- to the house of Korea’s Chief Justice. “You need to come with me… peacefully.” He
whispered.

The high ranking judge was brought to the port with blindfold until he was taken inside a
small marine vessel. Everyone was gathered there for the show Minghao had to pull off.

First off, before Minghao began “I would like to apologize to my beloved friends the last
time I pointed out a finger on you. I was mad that time, I hope you forgive me.” Telling his
speech like a psycho as he acted the head of the committee.

“Wonwoo.” Minghao called. Wonwoo brought the poor man on the table ready to be feasted
in. Minghao removed the blind fold harshly with a smirk on his face. Seungcheol and Vernon
were present.

“Any last words?” asked Minghao to the judge.

“It isn’t me. This is a set up!” He defended himself.

“Do you have any leads for your plea?” preparing the gun on his hand.

“I-I don’t know. I’m just doing my job and nothing more.” The Judge pleaded. He served as
their cleaner in all the cases that’s trapped in the customs. He was the one responsible for safe
approval of the shipment and he was paid handsomely for that.

“Really? Because the evidence on the investigations are pointing so accurately to you.”
Pointing a gun on the old man’s head. “Tell me something interesting and I may let this pass.”

“Please. Give me time. I will find the person who did this.”

Minghao titled his head and tutted, “Not interesting at all.” clicked the trigger leaving a hole
into the man’s forehead leaving his eyes open showing fear. “Disgusting. Get him out of my
sight.” Said sassily.



Meanwhile, although terrified of what he had witness, Seungcheol taught himself to stay
calm and composed despite the crime scene. He wasn’t expecting it at all. Now that taught
him what he was truly dealing with. Of course, his shouldn’t be obvious, so he shifted his
emotions into an irritated one. “You!” wiping his face full of blood. As well as, the annoyed
men inside the room, including Lee Jihoon who was pissed as hell as Kai beside him.
Wanting to punch Minghao for being such a demon, splashing blood all over the place
carelessly and on their expensive skin.

“Shit!” exclaimed Kai and Jihoon with annoyance. Others thought they were in trouble.

“Scared?” teased Minghao.

“You messed up with my suit!” Seungcheol grunted.

“Oops. It’s not like you can’t get another exquisite design, Cheol.”

“Did you know from which collection this came from?”

Examining the suit, Minghao recognized. “Geez, my bad. Will ask Little Moon to duplicate
that design for you.” Gulping like it was more important than the dead person bleeding his
head out. “Oh, and your shoes. I have those. I mean not exactly but the line of that.” Looking
with puppy eyes on the other’s sparking. “Don’t worry. Will do something about it. Do have
another set with you. I think you need to take a bath.” Smiling awkwardly.

“You better change this with the same value, Minghao.” Cheol threatened.

“Wonwoo, please get the suit and have it cleaned. Do something about it. I fell in love in that
set the first thing I saw it from the collection but he was too fast in buying it.”

Wonwoo sighed. “What about the body?”

“To where he’d find calmness. To the sea. Clean it first. Squeaky clean.” Wonwoo trying to
pull the dead man with gloves. “Not you. let the others take care of that. Ask Seungcheol first
so the blood won’t stain. Go. Go. Go.”

Wonwoo looked at him with hopeless expression and grunted “You are insane.” Mocking his
boss in a low voice.

“Tsk! This man really isn’t scared of me.” Pouted his lips.

Meanwhile, Wonwoo was approaching Seungcheol. “Your clothes, I need it.” Said him
emotionless.

“No need. This goes to the trash.” He frowned.

“Are you good?” asking about his situation. “I assume it is your first time seeing his
madness.” Referring to Minghao.

“I was surprised. That was reckless!” said Seungcheol but Vernon was displaying a worried
look towards his boss and had about the same question as Wonwoo.



“Brave boy, Cheol.” Jihoon teased seeing his friend with a little shock, so as he called it.

EunWoo arrived late. The only thing he saw was Seungcheol covered with blood. He became
worried. “Cheol! What happened to you?” looking at the three of them with blood stains all
over their body. “Are you okay?”

“That shithead shot a man in the head.” Seungcheol grunted.

“Are you hurt somewhere?”

“No. Don’t worry.” Stated Seungcheol.

It surprised EunWoo seeing a body being carried recklessly be few people. The doll like face
displayed a frozen and frightened expression as he walked backwards. Seungcheol, on the
other hand, sensed that he might have seen the body from the younger’s reaction. “Don’t
look.” Said Seungcheol as he embraced the younger to cover his eyes from a terrible sight.

“What is that?” as EunWoo’s voice became unstable.

“Nothing. Go back to your cabin.” Showing a smile on his gentle face as he looked to the
beautiful figure in front of him. Scared and unable to move. “Sorry I got your suit stained. Go
ahead and take a bath. I will change too.” Since his gentle words weren’t of an effect, he took
his hand and said “I’ll walk you to your cabin.”

As usual, Vernon were insulted with his boss’ action towards Eunwoo. Wonwoo, on the other
hand who was walking along with them under Minghao’s order, moved his stares from
Seungcheol to Eunwoo. For him, Cha Eunwoo was the most dangerous person since he
hasn’t seen him angry. Not even annoyed. He was the flower of their treaty because of his
role. His tactics were so great, especially in circulating the products. Minghao loved him as
well, but no one beats Jeonghan for some reasons. Moreover, he’s the only one to control
men in their league in the middle of chaos. He’s different.

“Will walk with you. I cannot go back unless I do something about your fucking suit.”
Interrupted Wonwoo

Seungcheol became irritated. He got no choice but to allow. Besides, since Wonwoo is
already with him, he needed to talk without getting suspected. He doesn’t know anything
about Wonwoo yet. He hasn’t asked his wife about it since he’s trying to concentrate on the
things he’s expecting. All he needed to know from him right now was, could he be trusted?

Accompanying EunWoo back to his assigned cabin, Seungcheol wore a smile and said “Will
fetch you later. Want to eat lunch with me?”

EunWoo nodded blankly.

“Don’t worry, I’ll protect you.”

Going back to his own cabin, Seungcheol couldn’t help but to vomit. The tension crawled on
his guts realizing how his plans could just end like the judge. In one shot, all was gone. No
explanation, no nothing.



Wonwoo with them scoffed “You can’t take it, can you?” and smirked as he teased.

“Shut the fuck up!” wiping while undressing his suit that’s been damaged.

“You seemed nice to the beautiful man right there.”

“None of your business.”

“And your wife?” asked the man with concern.

“Why is your voice still irritates me?” Seungcheol frowned.

“Because I am supposed to. Your suit. I need it. He’s a fucking fashion freak. Let me do
something.”

“No. I have something on it.” Said Seungcheol.

“Hyung.” Vernon tried to stop him from spilling their secrets since everything hasn’t been
revealed to him, especially the possible relationship between Wonwoo and Jeonghan. All he
knew was there could be a connection Jeonghan wanted to keep for the meantime.
Seungcheol halted him.

“Great body guard you have.” Smirked Wonwoo as annoying as he could be. Vernon was a
bit annoyed too.

“How’s your wife? He must be really annoyed with you.” Assumed Wonwoo.

“He finds himself a winner all the time. Don’t worry about him.” Vernon approved.

“That’s good to hear. I know I would be meeting you here, so…” reaching something to them
and whispered. “You probably want to tell Jeonghan to stay still.”

“I know but he’s not the person to listen.” Said Seungcheol. “I’ll find a way for you two to
meet. You could probably talk him through.”

Meanwhile, Vernon interrupted. “You will be talking to me while my boss change. Let’s go
outside. Tell your boss that that suit will have to be burned.”

“That’s much easier. But it will make his mood foul.”

Leaving Seungcheol alone in the room, he spoke through the mic on his lapel to contact Jun
“I will burn it.”

“You should.” Answered Jun on the other secret line. “Burn everything including the shoes.”

Meanwhile, Wonwoo relayed Seungcheol’s message to his boss. Minghao thought it was the
best thing to do. He too would have to burn his items as well. Too bad but evidence is
evidence.

EUNWOO’S CABIN_



EunWoo was seen staring blankly on the wall and that indicated that he wasn’t. Well,
Seungcheol was gentle and kind enough to sat beside him. “Hey, what’s wrong?”

“I’m scared.” Said EunWoo in short breathes.

Cheol hushed. “Don’t worry, I will protect you.”

“I can’t do this anymore, Cheol.” He vented out with tears as his hands shivered. “Why do
we have to suffer for this?”

“We just need to be patient until the contract is fine.”

“But I am worried. Our shipments are all busted lately. We have nothing right now, Cheol. Do
you think they are behind the busts so we don’t escape their grasp?”

“I’m not sure, EunWoo.” As he held the other’s hand.
.
.
.
Meanwhile in the broiler, Wonwoo met Vernon again. As people observed, there’s electricity
between their stares. They brought the clothing on the broiler and burn while the gadgets
were meant to be thrown into the water so it won’t explode.

“Boss is giving you this.” Vernon handed a paper secretly. “He said get lost.” He said louder.

Wonwoo, on the other hand, smirked. “Then you’ll have to kill me.”
.
.
.
LANCELOT_KOREA_
2:55 in the afternoon.

Kai and his family head out immediately after the small party led by Minghao with the judge.
Their purpose was to talk to the old Moon about an update regarding Nikita Ivanov, the
family’s lost gem.

Since Jun has someone to meet at exactly 3:00 in the afternoon, he couldn’t be at ease as he
continued to check on his watch from time to time.

It was a long five minutes to wait. Jun was getting anxious especially when the Ivanovs are
inside their shop. Then, a man came at 2:59 in the afternoon. “Oh! What a great sight!”
exclaimed Minghao. “We didn’t know you are going here too.”

“We are supposed to be early, if it’s not because of your stupid show.” answered Kai.

One minute of chatting, a man entered at exactly 3 in the afternoon as the hand of the clock
pointed at 12 sharp.

Jun was surprised finding out who it was. It was the Chinese Mafia’s assistant, Jeon
Wonwoo. He didn’t feel it at first because he felt the same way as Seungcheol with him.



“He’s great.” Said Jun at the back of his mind “But if he is really one of us, he’s definitely in
danger.”

Meanwhile, Wonwoo caught Jun looking into his watch. And now, looking to his eyes. He
assumed that he’s the man he’s looking for.

“Welcome.” Smiled Jun. “May I get you a drink? Tea or coffee?”

Since Minghao wanted to take revenge in those annoying mocks he was receiving with his
assistant. He said “Hey, dear friend.” Looking at Wonwoo. “I know you are kind enough to
help the handsome tailor for our small treats.” He chuckled knowing that he was successful
on his revenge.

“Little Moon, this man can help you. He’s volunteering himself.” Pointing at Wonwoo. “Do
you have a little treat that goes with the tea, little Moon? I love those!” Minghao expressed
his desire excitedly for those treats.

“Sure.” Jun answered gently. “May I?” asked him to the serious bodyguard. What a great
time Minghao gave to them both. They made their way without being obvious.

Inside the pantry. “It’s good seeing you.” Jun initiated as usual.

“I’ve been waiting for this. I cannot waste this time.” Wonwoo murmured carefully.

“I didn’t notice.”

“You know I’ll be dead once his interest goes with me.”

“I admire you.” Smirked the handsome tailor. “Sorry about the last time I treated you badly.”

“So it’s you. I didn’t notice at all.” Wonwoo smirked as well. “Let’s not make this long.” he
passed two things to the tailor. One compressed papers and the other was a gadget. It all
contained important documents and evidences. “Check these and be careful. You are in a lot
more danger than I am. I already reached the agent in prison. That’ll help him.”

Jun also handed him a gadget. A way for them to connect. “I noticed that your cuffs seemed
missing.” He said even though Wonwoo still had his cuffs on both sides. None of them were
missing. He got new cuffs links, tear the previous one, and put a new pair on them.

“It’s better to have both change, since two different links would be awkward.”

“Thank you, Mr. Moon.”

Serving the tea, Minghao never miss a small detail, especially on his precious assistant. “Are
those new cufflinks, Wonwoo?”

“Yes.”

“Where’d you get them? I don’t think you are good at picking those.”



Jun chuckled. “As expected to your keen eyes. They are my spare.” Jun answered instead of
Wonwoo. “I noticed a pair missing. Can’t help but to do something about it.”

“They look so good.” Said Minghao.

“I can give you an exact pair.” Said Jun.

“Nope. I want much prettier than what you gave to Wonwoo.”

“Tsk.” Wonwoo scoffed in annoyance.

“And thank you for your kindness, little Moon.” Added Minghao.
.
.
.



The Person Who Can Paint the Moon Red

Chapter: The Person Who Can Paint the Moon Red

Seungcheol took EunWoo home. Meeting Mingyu all drunk that night, his jealousy over the
two couldn’t be concealed anymore. “Look. Let me be clear.” Drowning in the fantasy of
alcohol, he threatened “I did you a favor. Now do me a favor.”

Seungcheol wasn’t scared. He was just staring boldly at him and receive the threat. “Keep
distance from someone’s wife.” Mingyu ended.

EunWoo felt embarrassed and rescued Seungcheol from his husband. “Mingyu! That’s
enough. You’re drunk.” Keeping Mingyu’s distance from Seungcheol. “Cheol, please go now.
I’m sorry about this.”

Seungcheol smirked as if it was something to laugh at. “Very well. Do your wife a favor,
Mingyu. Be someone who will stay beside him and be his man. Otherwise, he will always
run to someone more dependable, you see.” Playing like a jerk.

“Son of a bitch!” shouted Mingyu as he threw a punch on Seungcheol’s face. Nevertheless,
Seungcheol didn’t bother. He stood up and leave never minding the pain that hit his jaw.

“Let’s go Vernon.”

“Roger, boss.” Responded his body guard.
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“You were hit so hard. Are you okay?”

“This face is invincible.” Exercising his jaw for checking.

Vernon smirked. “You like being the jerk.” He murmured.
.
.
.
That evening, Soon Young was visiting the Choi couple. He was wearing his uniform with a
smile since he’s got some good job to boast to his brother. Thank goodness, Jeonghan
decided to work at home since he’s getting sick again. Being a vice president wasn’t a dream
job at all. Anyway, Jeonghan became surprised when he saw Soon Young paying him visit
that night or rather “Is Cheolie Hyung there?” what an affectionate nickname Soon Young
has given to his husband.

“And what about me? Are you not here for me?”

“I am too. That’s why I brought your favorite yogurt drink.”

“How did you know I am here?”



“I went to your office this afternoon to give food but you two are not there. Your secretary
said you are home, so I paid a visit.” Smiling brightly. “Any food?” inviting himself inside.

“Ya. You are not here because of me?”

“I am.”

“What do you want from Seungcheol?”

“I want to ask him something.”

“Soon Young.” Called Jeonghan coldly. “If you are going to ask my husband with something,
I am warning you not to.”

“Why?” he pouted.

“Because you cannot.”

Jeonghan served his little brother some food as he heard Soon Young boasting himself “You
know hyung. I busted many druglords just this morning. It’s like an action movie you know.”

“There’s a shootout?” as Jeonghan freaked out.

“Yeah. A little.” With an awkward laughter because he knew he slipped too much.

“You be careful there, young man.”

“I know. By the way, hyung. I just learned that you got Attorney Lee as our father’s lawyer.
You didn’t consult me first.” He got a little insulted by it.

“I’m sorry. It’s just that, he’s the perfect man for that.”

“But he’s our family’s enemy!”

“That’s why we need him. They can keep dad safe as long as they are seen one of the
possible threats.”

“But you should have at least consulted me.”

Jeonghan knew that the Lees had many debt in their family, but still he needed to think in
order to work things out. He even cancelled how Soon Young would feel believing that it
would be the best. “Oh, dear Soon Young. If only I have the power to get rid of our enemies
and to save mom and dad, I will. Please bear with me.”

Fortunately, it wasn’t a long wait when Seungcheol came, coincidentally with Seungkwan
from the office.

Soon Young became delighted after seeing his favorite hyung now because Jeonghan has
been bullying him lately. Jeonghan expressed the jealousy over those excited looks his
brother was giving to the cold hearted Seungcheol.



“Hey, favorite cop. I heard you busted a big cartel.” He smiled.

“Yeah!”

“I’m so proud of you.” Seungcheol smiled. On the other hand, Jeonghan was feeling that he’s
losing Soon Young on his side.

“Thank you.”

“What brought you here, my dear little brother?” asked Seungcheol charmingly.

“I wanted to ask you something.”

Seungcheol smiled. “A reward?”

“Maybe.” Soon Young chuckled.

“Very well. What is it?”

“Soon Young. I told you not t-“ Jeonghan tried to prevent but, Soon young let it out
nevertheless.

“I want a gun.”

Jeonghan was terribly shocked with what Soon Young asked. Now, he knew why he dared to
ask Seungcheol and not him. On the other hand, Seungcheol smiled. “Alright. What type do
you want?”

“An Assault rifle, hyung! I want the new ones with the new technology.”

“What’s happening here?” asked Jeonghan.

“My favorite cop wants something from me. How can I not give him what he wants?” Said
Seungcheol coolly which pissed Jeonghan off.

“A gun? A rifle, Seungcheol? Are you insane?”

“He’s a cop, Jeonghan. Besides, we can go hunting with it.” Said Seungcheol.

“You hunt now, huh?”

“Boss is good at it.” Interrupted Vernon. “I learned from him.” he smiled proudly but that
smile faded away when he saw his favorite boss furious. “I’m sorry.”

On the other hand, Soon Young embraced and whispered “Kindly include silencer, please.”
He asked cutely as if he’s wishing for a sweet treat.

Seungcheol smiled and embraced him “Sure. You’ll get what you need. Good job, Officer
Yoon.”

“Seungcheol!”



All were surprised with that call.

“What’s wrong?” Seungcheol sensing a period is coming. It was such an inconvenience. He’s
actually scared about Jeonghan’s temper when that time comes.

“You cannot give him that!”

“I made a promise with Soon Young, my dear. It’s just a small gift.”

“That’s a weapon.” Scolded Jeonghan.

“And he’s a cop. What the problem with that? He can handle things like that, Jeonghan. Calm
down.” Explained Seungcheol carefully.

“You don’t trust me and I hate you for that.” Soon Young got into a foul mood.

“No. It’s just that-“ Jeonghan giving up seeing Soon Young’s insulted face. “I’m so sorry,
brother. I just want you safe.”

Seungcheol sighed. “Will send it to you as soon as I get the order.” As he lighten up the
mood.

An immediate smile was seen in the younger’s face with a “Yeah! Thank you much, hyung.”
And wink. “One more. Mom is inviting you to her birthday. It’s just a small gathering.
Mom’s cooking is way better than hyung so you must attend.” Looking at the two secretaries,
he added. “You too.”

“My pleasure.” Said Vernon.

.

.

.
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Jeonghan called SeokMin, he wanted to ask two things. One, he wanted to have an update
regarding his father’s case. Two, he wanted to invite him to their house for his mother’s
celebration.

Asking about updates, SeokMin replied “My dear, we need time. Your father has revealed
things to me but I think, he’s hiding something. We couldn’t find the pieces. Your mother
might help. Will that be okay to ask her?”

“Will ask her about that. I’m sure she wants to help.”

“Can we meet personally instead of talking over the phone?”



“Sure. Do you want to meet here at our house instead? Got no driver and I am not allowed to
drive as of the moment.” thinking of his offense with Seungcheol and of course because he’s
feeling a little sick.

“Not a problem.” Answered SeokMin with a giggle.

“I’m sorry for this trouble.”

“Don’t be. I’ll bring my new assistant, will that be okay?”

“Sure.”

“By the way, if you have time, my mom will spend her birthday soon. Come if you are free.
You can bring your assistant as well. My mom’s cooking is great! You’ll love it.”

“Oh! My pleasure. Thank you.”
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“Good afternoon Jeonghan!” greeted the jolly and mysterious attorney. Meanwhile his
assistant, Joshua bowed to greet.

“Good afternoon!”

“Have a seat. Let me get you something.” said Jeonghan. Meanwhile, SeokMin went straight
to the point.

“So, regarding with your father’s case, we have summed up the probability of his history
down to his target as an agent. You know it’s not that simple. He’s a notorious man for people
underground. Good thing his face wasn’t publicized the moment he’s arrested.

“What does it say?” as if he’s not surprised at all.

SeokMin found himself dumbfounded. “Are you not surprised or even frightened of who
might be following your father? They may have plots to threaten his life, Jeonghan.” With
eyes wide open.

“No. I think I am out of surprises now, DK. My mom was a police officer before she became
a lawyer. My dad, I know that he’s an agent. He’s secretive but I can see the struggles.”
Looking hopeless he sighed heavily.

“Oh. Th-that explains things, huh? Since it wasn’t too shocking yet, let me proceed.”

SeokMin was arranging his map of events and theories, Joshua was helping him do so.

“So, the main three here is the first case your dad ever had.” Telling Jeonghan to brace
himself with the information “He’s an English man with Korean ancestry. His true name is
Jacob Holmes. He’s particularly assigned in Korea because he can easily blend in. He’s a
member of the CIA and the first case that was assigned to him internationally was the Ivanov
Cartel.”



“Alright.” Jeonghan was ever ready hearing those extremes with unfazed reaction as if he
knew what’s coming.

“His first team consist of 3 person. One for the mastermind, one for an undercover and
another for back-up. Agent Yoon said he served as the back-up. The other two he named
Lancelot Moon and Marco Paget.”

“Moon Lancelot? Sounds familiar.”

“He owns a clothing store, darling. With my favorite tailor.” DK smiled.

That surprised Jeonghan. “You mean Mr. Lancelot? The father of Jun?”

“Yes.”

“Have you talked to him yet?”

“Not yet. Might have to talk to Little Moon to have access, and that’s if he will allow it.”
Explained the lawyer.

“And how about the Marco Paget?”

“Mr. Yoon said he’s been assassinated by the Russian gang together with his family.”

Jeonghan frowned and began feeling anxious. “And?”

“Meaning to say darling, that he’s a wanted man within the Ivanovs from Russia and Xu from
China. Actually, there were a few more but his main enemies are bracketed only into two
families.”

“That’d be dangerous if they will know where he is.”

“That’s why, I need to know things before they discover him first. His face is unknown
beside Lancelot, Mr. Yoon cleared that to me.”

“I see. But we need time to hide him. Is there a possibility that we can bail him or free him?”

“We can free him if I can have the other more pieces he hasn’t told me yet.” Said SeokMin.

Jeonghan sighed heavily, carefully thinking of the things he should do.

“There’s more, Jeonghan.” Added SeokMin. “He tried to infiltrate the Xu family since he
was the only person who was unknown among the three. He failed after a critical try. And
you might have an idea that some gangs were involved on this. He was cornered. Actually,
he’s saying that he had called the CIA for another mission just before he lost his son.”

“Another mission?”

“He cannot stay firm Jeonghan. He cannot hide. He wanted the traitor in the operation from
the ship between the engagement of the young Xu Minghao and Nikita Ivanov.”



A pause had gotten into their small space. Jeonghan was left at daze as the other continue.
“Jeonghan, do you still remember having one more brother?”

“O-of course. I have my older brother.” Jeonghan sighed. He was so hesitant mentioning the
name of his brother because he knew it was critical since he belong to the Lee family. So, he
asked “Did he say something about it?”

“About his lost son? The only thing he said was the boy was abducted.” Looking at Jeonghan
as he asked “Have you found him?”

“To be honest. I am close, but something happened.”

SeokMin frowned. “May I know?”

“I- work for the information. I mean it’s- ummm. Attorney? Can I trust you with this issue?”

“Of course. It’s my job to protect you, Jeonghan. I cannot just spill anything because it’s what
I pledged for.” Looking at the secretary, he said “You may go outside for a while.”

Jeonghan talked to SeokMin while Hong Joshua was left outside the house. He was at the
garden with his cup of tea. While waiting, he’s trying to write a note no one knows what’s
inside.

Meanwhile, SeokMin and Jeonghan were discussing a few private things.

“We never found him, Attorney. My dad and mom were blaming themselves up until now.”
Jeonghan felt sorry for them. “And as you know, I’ve worked at Choi shipping when I was
younger.”

“Speaking of the Choi Shipping, you know, I am a friend of Minhyuk. He might have talked
about you several times, I thought he’d marry you, to be honest. Even if I don’t know you
personally that time, I know he’s really into you.”

“Well…can we skip about that?” again, hesitant to cover that topic and proceed to the next.
SeokMin respected that. As for Jeonghan, he told SeokMin the whole story behind his
relationship with Minhyuk.

“And?”

“DK, did you perhaps know about this? About Minhyuk and his activities?”

“Some. All I can tell him is to stop but he never did.”

“You guys are friends?”

“He might never told you about me, but yeah. His brother, I never met him until we met at
EunWoo’s wedding. Minhyuk and I became friends in highschool. He was taking care of my
bullies.” Smiled SeokMin.



Fascinated, Jeonghan was amazed on how of all the time he and Minhyuk know each other,
there were still many things to uncover “I see… He’s kind of like that. He also helped me
trace my lost brother.”

“And then, did you recover names bearing your brother’s somehow?”

“None. No trace. Poor hyung. They even told us that they sell children. From there we lose
track of it.”

DK sighed. “Aigoo, Jeonghan. There’s a lot of things to work on this. You are greatly
involved do you know that? You might have nudged very evil people.”

“I know.” With a quite sad expression but never regretted it. “Minhyuk and I knew a person
from CIA but I never meet him. We just exchange letters and he’s doing what he could to
give us directions and information. Minhyuk had the most talking with him.” he explained,
thought it would help.

“Are you still connected?”

“Well, I just recently contacted him again because I need him.”

“Did he reply?”

“Not yet. Still waiting.”

“What do you need from him this time?”

“I want to find who and why Minhyuk went missing. I don’t know if he’s alive or dead. I
need to find him at all cost.”

“I see.” SeokMin managed to put out the tension off his body. “And your mother, he’s after
Governor Lee right now after his father was assassinated.”

“I know about that.”

“Why aren’t you handling your cousins case, DK. May I know?”

“I cannot. I am not allowed because I am close to him. So, maybe a non-relative one would
be nice.”

“Right. Let’s coordinate well, DK. I need some news, please. Also, I might visit my father
soon.”

“I will plan it. Just tell me.” Encouraged SeokMIn.

“Thank you so much DK. I know this is putting you to a lot pressure.”

“That’s nothing. My dream is to be hero since I was little because I am too weak back then.”
DK smiled. “Please contact me as soon as you’ve got new information. And Jeonghan, your
cute little brother, can you check on him?”



“Why so?”

“He’s, I think, on the loose.” SeokMin adviced.

Jeonghan suspecting a secret between his husband and little brother, he said “Thank you for
the heads up. I will talk to him.”

“That’s it for today. I have to go now.”

“Then, see you on my mothers’ party. I am sure she’d be happy to have you, Attorney.”
Jeonghan smiled.

“See you then.”

INSIDE ATTY. SEOKMIN’S CAR_

“You’ve got a huge case to handle, boss.” Smirked Joshua towards his serious looking boss.

“It’s good to play in a good game.” DK smirked.

Looking from his rear mirror, Joshua stated. “You sure is a little odd, Attorney Lee.”

“I always take a pride on that, Josh.”

“Are we going home?”

“Not yet. To Seungcheol’s office.”

“Roger that.”



Alternative
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SeokMin arrived into Seungcheol’s office at the right time before he left. Seungcheol wasn’t
expecting him at all. Nonetheless, he tried to entertain him the best as he could.

“What are you doing here?” asked Seungcheol the moment his dear friend SeokMin entered.

“You are so cold as ever, Cheol. I wonder how Jeonghan manage to forgive you with that
attitude.”

Seungcheol smirked. “This won’t work with him. He’s rebellious than I am. All I do is to
submit to him and get what he wants.” As he invited the kind lawyer to seat.

“Oh! Good for you then and for the people around you knowing that you are much tamer
than the Queen. Did you know that a smart Queen makes a good king?”

“I know.”

“Anyway, I met Jeonghan just right before I went to you.”

“You go to our house?”

“Yes, for Mr. Yoon’s case. We cannot talk somewhere else, it’s too complicated.”

“I see. And what’s the reason of your visit?”

“You little brat continue to do whatever work your brother has left before he went missing,
are you?”

“You know my brother?”

“Aigoo. Did he not mentioned me? Not even once? I’m sure he’s always telling things about
you. I almost think that I am a brother too.” He teased.

“Not a-“ when he recalled Minhyuk was telling about this friend, Seungcheol forgot the
name, that’s going to college and stating that he’d be sad because they’d go to a different
university. “Well, yeah. He might have mentioned you once.”

DK became hopeless.

“You are very smart.” Seungcheol leaning towards the table. “How did you find out?”

“You’re brother is worried about you.”



“And how am I supposed to believe you? We are on a different side.”

“You mean Jihoonie? Don’t get me wrong. I am a different. I came from a very humble
family. My career is a hard earned.”

“Right. What is it you want to talk about?”

“I just want to advise to stop whatever you are doing Seungcheol. You know that those dogs
won’t easily let go of a traitor.”

“I am very aware of that.” Remembering the dead man shot innocently-although, part of their
gang doing illegal things.

“I don’t think you get it.” Said SeokMin firmly.

“Believe me, I do. A man shot in front of me without even giving him the benefit of the
doubt. I’m sure I would totally get it.”

SeokMin was worried despite the surprise. “Who did it?”

“The Chinese brat, Xu Minghao. Who else? He’s a total psycho.”

“Well, aside from the Russian, he’s the only one I could think of.”

“Interesting that you don’t suspect your beloved cousin.”

“He’s not the kind of guy. He’s just greedy but he never handle those things. He doesn’t like
dirty stuffs. No wonder how he made that reaction the last time he was gone.” Recalled how
pissed the small Governor was.

Seungcheol smirked. “Anything else? I’m hungry and I want to go home.”

“Ya! You are not listening!”

“Did you know that Minhyuk planned our marriage?”

“What?” exclaimed SeokMin. Another mystery huh?

“Seems the answer is ‘No.’” smirked Seungcheol after SeokMin exaggeratedly “Well not
exactly arrange. He agreed to it.”

“What’s with him?” asked SeokMin curiously.

“I don’t know. Jeonghan told me that Minhyuk confessed his love to him.”

“Well, that’s what I thought from the way he told me about that mysterious someone. But it is
weird, you see? Instead of him marrying the love of his life, why give him to you?”

“It’s as if he knows where his life would end.” Sadden Seungcheol.



“But Cheol, Jeonghan knows something. If Minhyuk wanted to protect him because he
simply loved him, engaging him with you is not the way. There’s something fishy about it,
don’t you think?”

“That’s what I’ve been curious about. So what are you thinking?”

“There is something about him that we don’t know.” SeokMin started questioning Jeonghan’s
existence and his secrets. “Probably, Minhyuk knew this that’s why he chose to give you
Jeonghan instead.”

Seungcheol squinted his eyes and thought deeper. “Is it possible?”

SeokMin couldn’t tell just yet. He’s still missing that certain piece. Seemed like the two
families were hiding something. He thought that he might be keeping the investigation
regarding that for the meantime. He wanted to find out all by himself before he make a move.

Meanwhile the body guards outside started a conversation awkwardly. Vernon has seen many
assistants with SeokMin since his service with the old Choi. He could tell that no one really
stayed for long. Now it’s new again. Guess, its SeokMin’s game to keep changing players.

“You may sit.” Vernon started the conversation.

“No. I’m going to be fine.” Sent a sweet smile unlike his previous badass and boastful
assistants from before. It’s so refreshing to see a sweet person beside a devil.

“I insist. I think it’s going to be long.” Said Vernon observing the two talk from the outside.

“Alright then. Thank you.”

“Would you like anything? I can ask for water, tea or coffee for you.”

“Coffee, then. Thank you.” Said him confidently as if he’s not afraid of anything.

“Got that.” He smiled and asked an assistant to get those for the both of them.

“You are new.” Vernon got curious again.

“Yeah. By the way, my name is Joshua.” Reaching his hand to the other man.

“Vernon.”

“Nice to meet you.” Said the two.

“How long have you been working for Attorney?”

“Just a few weeks ago.” Smiled him.

“I see. You look like the most fragile among his previous candidates.”

“Many told me that.”



“What makes you join him?”

“He’s been asking me about this job a year ago. I am just a bartender, but he wanted me to
apply for a high position like this and said he’d train me.”

“Interesting.”

“He’s persistent. We play chess. From there on, he keeps coming back just to play the game
with me.”

“I see. He must have seen something in you.”

“He hates me when he loses. He even said he likes me because he hates me. He’s absurd, to
be honest.”

Vernon smirked. “Must be hard for you.”

“Can’t deny it. It’s been only weeks since he started teaching me, but I don’t think I will get
used to it.”

“He’s a dangerous man.” Suddenly uttered by Vernon.

Joshua looked at him and smiled. “That’s what I notice too.”

“If you need anything. I will be available for a talk. Though, I can’t give a good advice, just
to listen.” He chuckled. “Jeonghan hyung always call me for that.”

“Your other boss?” Diverted his interest to the younger boss the Chois have. “He’s brave and
intelligent, that’s what I think of him.”

“You can tell? Well, he is.” Vernon proudly announced.

“I can see, you like him more than your boss here.”

“Yeah. He’s more of a human, I should say.”

“I guess, you have a point. Why did you apply for this job, Vernon?”

“I am like an adopted son to them. I lost my parents when I was very young. Mr. Choi
adopted me.”

“You live with them, you mean?” concluded Joshua.

“Yes. Like a family. And Seungcheol hyung is like a brother to me. He’s not like that before.”
He sighed.

“There must be a problem.”

“Yes. His heart broke into pieces.”



“That’s a tragic.” Paused in a while and excused himself from the conversation after seeing
Seungkwan going towards them holding some documents Jeonghan forwarded to be signed
by Seungcheol.

“Seungkwan?” wondered Vernon because he’s never seen him delivering that late. At the
same time, he introduced the both to each other. It was a little shock for Seungkwan,
although, he managed to calm himself down before he could create a big fuss over seeing a
person, he’s not supposed to know.

“What are you doing here?” asked Vernon looking at his clock pass eight in the evening.

“Jeonghan hyung wanted to give this to Seungcheol hyung because he knew he was still here.
And I have to get something I left.” Sighed after his messy day.

“I’ll have it. You go home right now.”

On the other hand, Joshua interrupted and said “I’m sorry, could you give something to Vice
President Choi. I think I might have left out something. It’s from Mr. Yoon. It’s so careless of
me.”

“A letter?”

“Yes. Mr. Yoon said, it’s a letter for his wife?” answered Joshua.

“Oh! Probably for her birthday.” Said Seungkwan.

Joshua smiled. “Will go with you. Can you wait for me?”

“Sure.” Smiled Seungkwan.
.
.
.
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Jun met the ‘Tailor’ that late night inside an unusual space inside a bar. It’s a small room for
private conversations.

“Any news, Tailor?” asked Jun who’s playing the role of the Soldier in the team, being the
one on the field.

“We are going to move fast.” Stated the ‘Tailor’, a nickname being the one to connect all the
agents across Korea. He’s the one in charge- Joshua Hong. There’s a reason why he’s asked
to do it. He patches circumstances, documents and people to create a way to connect. He has
the same as Jacob Holmes during his time. He had to wait for years to build his character in a
certain place. Live it to blend while doing the assigned mission.

“I discovered something and it might change my plan. I have to confess about things that I
might need in order to succeed. By the way, ‘Tinker’ brought me the message personally.”
Said Jun.



“Have you find him?” asked Joshua.

“Yeah. He’s in a very dangerous battlefield right now.”

Joshua agreed as he bit his lips, “I know and we must keep him alive. We owe him half of
this case, Soldier.”

“How did you find him and why did the CIA send him really?”

Joshua started telling a story “He found me after talking to Agent Holmes and Jeonghan.
About his mission, I don’t really know the instructions the higher ups gave him. They said he
managed to survive among the 7 agents that was dispatched.”

“I see. I almost got him killed.” Said Jun. “I was tracking Jeonghan when I was alerted by a
kidnapping.”

“Thank god, you didn’t.”

“It just confused me how Jeonghan made a weird action like he’s known him. Someone
close.”

“Set that aside first, soldier. For now let’s focus on agent Jacob Holmes.”

Jun was interested hearing it. He was trying to find the man for a long time.

“He’s using the alias Yoon JaeWon, Jeonghan’s father. He’s in great danger. They want him
dead. Listen. Let’s find the traitor who busted them out the operation. He’s still alive right
now.”

Jun heard this story all over again just like what his father Moon Lancelot was telling him.
Now he knew there were conspiracies on each other’s statements. But it didn’t confuse him,
instead, he actually find out about the truth. It’s by Wonwoo’s revelation.

“Leave it to me, Tailor.”

“Don’t act on your own.” Reminded Joshua.

“Don’t worry, everything will be reported to you. I will make sure it’s clean.” Jun stated.

“About Choi Jeonghan. You might have encounter him many times.” Stated Joshua.

“Yes.”

“I know him. Now, it’s clear to me.” Said Joshua which brought surprise on Jun’s face.
.
.
.
CHOI RESIDENCES_ LAWN



After reading a note left under the coast from the new secretary of SeokMin, he was
confused. The note stated “You are in trouble, Jeonghan. You need SeokMin for now. Stay
put and be careful. I received the Keeper’s message from you. Let’s meet soon. Will let you
know. - Tailor”

On the other hand, forwarding the message to Jeonghan, Seungkwan noted it on the top of the
files so his boss would notice. Jeonghan read it and he knew he was about to get ready.
.
.
.
Seungcheol came back not in a good mood. It was late and Jeonghan thought he was tired.
He let him do whatever he wished to. He just asked if he’d eat, but when Seungcheol
declined, Jeonghan immediately rest. That night was a cold night. Seungcheol chose to sleep
at the couch without Jeonghan knowing. Morning came, that’s when Jeonghan knew there
was a problem.

That morning, the only normal thing Seungcheol made was the usual reading of newspaper
and drinking his coffee. The rest was unusual. Jeonghan tried to ask him about the problem,
but Seungcheol said “I need to work on something. I’m sorry, I am busy.”

That moment, Jeonghan felt the heaviness in that statement. He was scared of Seungcheol for
the first time. That’s when he had the idea to go to SeokMin to have an appointment to see
his father.

Jeonghan consulted him about the things that bothers him.

“Did you tell attorney SeokMin about all of us, dad?”

“He knows nothing yet, Jeonghan. I didn’t tell him.” holding his son’s hands. “Let’s wait for
the signal. I need you to be alert.”

“Should I trust my instinct?”

JaeWon smiled. “You’re best at it, Jeonghan. I trust your decisions.”

“And what if I am wrong?”

“You will be fine, honey. You are brave and powerful. I know we can get all through this. I
love you, son.”

Jeonghan nodded and tried to be brave.

“I am sorry for everything.” Said JaeWOn.

“That’s not a problem dad. I am grateful to you and to mom. I should do my part as well.”

“Son, please, don’t do anything. I’ve called for help. For now, let’s rely on Atty. Lee.”
Worried JaeWOn.



.

.

.
Going back home from the visit he had with his father, Jeonghan, upon pondering in a short
while, suddenly asked Seungkwan to drive him to Lancelot. Seungkwan had to make turns
just to chase the light going to the other side.

“Do you need to collect something?”

“No. I just want to make an appointment.” Answered Jeonghan calmly but his mind was all
in chaos. Better know the answers to his questions and confirm his doubts so he could move
forward.

LANCELOT_

As usual, after the bell rang, they immediately could see the gorgeous man greeting for them.
Although with a surprise on his face seeing unexpected guests.

“Jeonghan, what can I do for you?” Asked Jun. However, indicating that Jeonghan had this
serious concern, he would go straight to the point. “Something had happen, isn’t it?”
Meanwhile, Seungkwan was left outside.

“We need to talk.” this time, Jun noticed something strange about Jeonghan. Instead of
showing fear or naughtiness, the beautiful male displayed fury. He seemed uneasy.

Jun was startled. He’s never seen Jeonghan so furious or maybe anxious as before. This time,
he loses his composure and knocked himself with emotions he’s been keeping from the
stress.

They went inside a dressing room with what they assumed props, Seungkwan had clearly no
idea what they’re going to talk about but he guessed that it’s about marriage, since he
witnessed Seungcheol not in a very good mood this morning.

Alone in the dressing room, the furious stare Jeonghan was masking on his beautiful face
became more intense as he asked. “Is it you?” questioning the identity of the tailor ever since
he felt strange from the man in black who tried to rescue him from Wonwoo.

Jun became confused. “I don’t get what you are talking, Jeonghan. State it clearly.”

“That night I was kidnapped, was it you?” begging for the truth because it’s been haunting
him for long now. He knew that his guts might have lead him to the truth this time.

Jun paused a bit and became serious and admitted “If you are asking about the man who
pointed a gun cold bloodedly to the man who captured you, then, yes. It was me.”

Jeonghan was surprised. He almost ran out of breath when he learned. “Tell me the truth, Jun.
Who are you, really?” feeling betrayed by some childish play they were trying to lure him.

“It’s better if you know me as I am now.” Said Jun coldly. That made Jeonghan remember
how Seungcheol treated him since yesterday as if they don’t care.



“Oh, god!” Jeonghan covered his face in surprise. Walked back for a little space to breathe.
“What is it that you want from me?” he became anxious, feeling lost at the moment.

“I’m just here for a job.”

“Is this planned from the very beginning? From the first time we met in the ship, did you just
play with me?” disbelief, Jeonghan felt his heart broke. “How dare you!”

Jun didn’t know the reason when did this happen and why but the only thing he could do
right now is to hold Jeonghan tightly on his arms. “I’m sorry I kept these things from you. I
cannot blame you but help me understand where is this coming from?”

“Answer my question first, Jun!” Jeonghan demanded desperately.

“Our first meeting… that was unplanned. The rest is.” Jun confessed.

It brought tears on Jeonghan’s eyes. “Shit!” he was messed up. As Jeonghan couldn’t contain
anymore, he fell into his knees with tears overflowing down to his cheeks. He looked restless
and quite emotional “I’m tired, Jun. I’m so tired.” Crying endlessly.

Jun took pity on him. He grabbed the other’s arms gently and pulled him back on his feet.
“Tell me how can I help.” offered Jun with the sincerity in his heart.

Trembling, devastated and drowning in tears Jeonghan was having a breakdown “I-I really
don’t know.”

Jun hushed the poor beauty as he wiped Jeonghan’s tears gently. “Come here.” Welcoming
the sad beauty into his arms, so warm and tight.

“I don’t know who to trust right now. I’ve decided to do this mission whole-heartedly before.
I was sure I that I can but-“ He breathed heavily. “suddenly, all are becoming impossible. I- I
don’t even know why Seungcheol is acting like that.”

“Jeonghan!” Jun reprimanded. “You are not like this. Look at you! You are a mess. If you
started this, then at least, finish it! Don’t be scared when the future isn’t giving you a clear
sign of victory, be scared when you are losing yourself for a goal. I will be with you.
Always.”

Jeonghan was surprised. Probably getting awaken by the scolding as he realized that Jun
might be someone who was watching along the shadows. “You knew.” still scared as he
moved far from the man. “You knew about me and my family. You knew about everything!”

“I know all about you but I don’t know about everything.“ showing his tapping devices. “I
knew you more from here. I am called by your husband to work for him. And you happened
to be working with my colleague and now partner, ‘Tailor’, who came here years before me.”

Surprised as he was he asked “Then, tell me how am I supposed to trust you now?” clearly
with fear on his eyes after learning that the person he knew was just a fantasy created by
heartless people just for a mission. Jeonghan felt a total idiot.



“You don’t have to. Believe in yourself.” Advised the man. “Stand firmly, Jeonghan! Use
your strength to protect your family. If you need to numb a part of your heart, so it won’t
hurt, then do so.” Jun trying to condition Jeonghan as desperate as possible. “Look, you’ve
come this far. I know it keeps getting harder but you can’t leave now. If you need help, I will
be here.” Said the tailor sincerely.

“Seungcheol is not the same person as yesterday. His stares are killing me. I don’t know what
to do.”

“Relax, Jeonghan.” Calmed the tailor. “I’ll let you sober here for a while, but I need you to go
back home as soon as possible. Seungcheol sure is waiting.”

“I’m so scared of him right now.”

“Do you have a clue why he’s acting like that?”

“None.”

Jun couldn’t help but to think what could possibly offend Seungcheol.

On the other hand, finding an empty house that night, Seungcheol got easily furious. Even
Vernon was surprised on how angry he was when he learned that Jeonghan wasn’t in the
house.

“Call Jeonghan.” Ordered Seungcheol coldly.

Vernon abided. Seungkwan was the one to answer and told them the truth. Immediately,
Seungcheol ordered “Get me there. Right now!”

Vernon was terrified on how his boss acted. He suddenly became like that ever since he
talked to SeokMin the other day. “What has happened, hyung? Is there anything I can help?”

However, Seungcheol ignored and displayed an angry expression. That time, Vernon was
afraid that Jeonghan might get hurt. He didn’t know yet the reason but Seungcheol looks
dangerous.

Arriving at the store, Seungcheol walked fast and heavy. Even Seungkwan was scared of how
he appeared before them.

“What happened?” asked Seungkwan to Vernon.

“I don’t know either. Where have you been?”

“We met Attorney this morning. Then to the prison.”

“How did you two get here?”

“Jeonghan hyung ordered me so. But I don’t know the reason.”

Vernon sighed heavily. Seungkwan was puzzled on the situation and it’s getting him anxious.



“Jun. get my wife out here!” Seungcheol shouted.

Jun, on the other hand, sensed that Seungcheol was as angry as hell. Jeonghan became scared
as he, again, trembled. Noticing it, the tall tailor moved his body in front of Jeonghan to
defend him. “Don’t worry, I’ll protect you. Stay right back.”

When they came out, Jun approached. “What’s wrong, Seungcheol?”

“Give me my wife, right now!”

“Calm down. What’s happening?”

Seungcheol, instead of answering, looked Jun in the eye as he approached to steal Jeonghan
away from him. Fortunately, Jun halted it as he held Jeonghan back as firm as he could.

“Don’t touch him.” Seungcheol threated.

“Don’t get me wrong, but I can see where this is leading to. I will give him to you once you
calm down.”

Seungcheol was offended and threw a punch on the tailor’s face. It startled the people around
the shop, good thing there was no costumer inside since it’s closing hours already.

“Stop!” demanded Jeonghan. “Alright. I will go with you.”

“Jeonghan, no.” Stopped Jun.

“I’ll be fine, Jun. thanks for your time.” Escaping from Jun’s grip.

Holding Jeonghan protectively. “Stay here.”

That time, Vernon instructed Seungkwan to stay in the car because it’d be a hell of a fight if
they weren’t stopped. He needed to rescue.

“Hyung!”ran Vernon before Seungcheol becomes uncontrollable.

“Jun, I’m warning you.” Glared Seungcheol.

“And what? I doubt you can kill.” Jun insulted confidently. “If you want to threaten me, point
a gun on me.”

“Son of a bitch!” Seungcheol cursed as he was up to another attack, but Jun was clever to act
before him. Jun’s knuckles dived right into his face so hard, making his lips explode.

“Stop, you two!” shouted Jeonghan. “I will go home with you, Cheol. Let go of me Jun. I can
handle this.” he insisted and walked away to get to the car.

“You are riding my car.” Said Seungcheol firmly.

It was the first time the two fought like that. They were never seen so serious before and it
worried both of their body guards since the reason was unclear. It was quiet inside the car. No



one dared to talk.
.
.
.
FAR FROM SEOUL_

Inside a luxurious house, a man was coming back to life again. He’s regained consciousness
although not fully recovered as he was still in heavy breathes, he said “I should get out of
here.”

A man came near him as soon as possible. “You need to stay. Look at you. You’re lucky
enough to have rescued that time.” With all the respirators attached all over his body.

“I cannot. My family is in danger.”

“Let me take care of it for you.” Said the man. “If you want to keep moving, make sure you
recover as soon as possible. For now, let me deal with it. Just tell me what to do.”

“I can’t drag you on this too.”

“Then how do you think you can move in your condition? You’ve done more than enough.
Besides, I am your only way. Let me take care of this. They will pay for what they did to
you.”

“Thank you, my friend. Did my message got through Jeonghan?”

“I made sure. Yes, it did.” A smile on a wonderful and knightly man. “Focus on your
recovery first, Minhyuk.”



Engagements

Choi residence remained cold up until morning. Seungcheol hasn’t been speaking yet about
the problem he’s having. Jeonghan was suffering right now, but he didn’t let fear take over
him. He did his usual routine. He was about to go to the office when Seungcheol called his
attention.

“Where do you think you are going?”

“To the office.” Answered Jeonghan bravely like he usually does.

“Ride with me.”

“Then, bring me to Lancelot first. I need to ask a proper suit for a party.” Jeonghan thought
that acting the same way like he were would make things at ease.

“For a party?”

“Have you forgotten that Minghao sent us one invitation?”

“Don’t go there. It’s not important.” Said Seungcheol.

“Why not. I have a business to talk with Mr. Xu.” Said Jeonghan to make the other irritated.

Seungcheol in his frown. “Do as I say.”

“No. He’s expecting me of all people. I will get the deal you couldn’t.” Jeonghan stated with
emphasis. Looks like someone was on fire. Vernon was worried.

For a long time, Seungcheol shut his mouth, trying to concentrate on his mind not to let lose
once again. Realizing that he’s caused too much last night without any valid reason. Jeonghan
was brought to Lancelot with Seungkwan, who brought the car, so to assist Jeonghan to his
schedule.

“I know this is not the reason why you are going here. I know it’s the Little Moon.” Said
Seungcheol irritably.

“And what if he is.” Said Jeonghan without any fear but annoyance to his partner now.

“Then, do whatever you want.” Sending his wife to Lancelot as he went directly to his
appointment.

SEUNGCHEOL & VERNON_ CAR

“Xu Minghao.” Seungcheol murmured. “Jeonghan cannot go to him.”

“What happened with you, hyung? Why the sudden anger?” Vernon was given his boss the
benefit of the doubt. “Did Jeonghan hyung offend you, somehow?”



“I don’t know.” Looking so confused and now he gave an order “To the mansion, Vernon.”
Referring to their old house with his parents.
.
.
.
LANCELOT_

Jeonghan has met the tailor. “Everything alright?”

“Yes but I cannot take out the fear.” Jeonghan stated with panting, suffering from palpitation.

“Hyung, do you need me to get you a medicine?” asked his assistant.

“No Seungkwan. I will be fine. I need to get somewhere, but you stay here.”

“I cannot do that.”

“Where are you planning to go, Jeonghan?” asked the tailor worriedly.

“I have to meet someone. Seungcheol cannot know. Please. He’s probably watching me.”

“No. I will go with you.” Said Seungkwan.

“Is it important, Jeonghan?” asked Jun.

“Yes.”

Looking at Seungkwan “You go ahead and be with your boss.”

Seungkwan was surprised with the tailor’s cooperation.

“Do you have a gun?” Jun suddenly asked.

“I-I have, sir. It’s in the car.” Startled reply by Seungkwan.

“How many?” asked the tailor.

“One with 2 reserved ammo.”

“Not enough.” Jun went in the warehouse of the store, took one of his guns and gave it to
Seungkwan. “You should protect Jeonghan at all cost, young man.”

Seungkwan nodded in panic.

“Call me if you need me.” Said Jun.

“How?”

The tailor smiled and said “Just shout my name.” he giggled.



Seungkwan, on the other hand, wasn’t so sure if he would believe what the older was saying.
It’s more of a super hero film to him. He doubted that Jun might be making fun of him.
Meanwhile, Jeonghan was rest assured that Jun would surely come if they needed rescue.

“Thank you for this. I am so grateful to you, Jun.” Jeonghan smiled and Jun did the same.
.
.
.

CHOI MANSION_

There were some concerns in Seungcheol’s mind that needed to be answered by his father,
Choi SeungWon, himself. He went inside the office where SeungWon usually works, but he
also found both of his mothers inside. It was quite a surprise.

“Mom!” frowned Seungcheol’s brows.

“Oh my dear son! How are you? I wasn’t expecting you here.” Said Julia.

“What are you doing here?” Seungcheol answered to Julia.

“I just visited. I never had the chance to console Se Jong for her loss. Must be painful for her.
Our poor Minhyukie. He’s a kind and thoughtful child. He will be missed.”

Seungcheol was quite puzzled on how things were running, he need to think quick as fast as
he could, so no one could go pass through him. He’s feeling being left behind.

“I will be there in your office tomorrow, Seungcheol. I am excited to meet my son-in-law. I
heard, he’s great!”

“Let’s talk later, mom. I have a very important issue to discuss with dad.”

“I see. I will go right away.” She smiled as she greeted goodbye. “See you tomorrow,
sweetheart.”

When the Chois became alone, Seungcheol demanded an answer with his stiff tone. “You
have to tell me the truth.”

Se Jong was surprised on how Seungcheol acted. “What’s the matter son?”

“I need to know whether or not marrying Jeonghan is a business or a request.”

“Honey, why are you suddenly asking?” Se Jong tried to calm her son down. “Something
happened?”

“SeokMin might have gave me an idea. I need things to be clear, dad. What is your business
with the Yoon?”

“He’s a good candidate for you. Na Young is a member of our group and she is
granddaughter of the former leader of SeonBi. It’s not what we planned but we gave it a talk



after your brother gave us a good reason to go with the decision.” SeungWon calmly
explained.

It’s true that Minhyuk validated the marriage, but it’s still confusing Seungcheol. “Why did
he plan this?”

“For both family’s safety my dear boy and I agree to that.”

“Should you elaborate? I’m trying to understand.” Said Seungcheol with sarcasm on his tone.

“It’s about Agent Yoon’s previous job, Seungcheol. Together with the shit my brothers
brought us up to.” Explained his father furiously. “I thought it’s better for you to know less.”

Seungcheol was waiting in furnace. He was irritated and distracted with thing in his mind.
“You are making a fool out of me!” Seungcheol shouted.

Se Jong was worried, while SeungWon was too harsh to his son.

“Here’s the thing, Seungcheol. Your brother protected you at any cost while YOU sneaked
yourself more in danger! Bullshit!” in range, SeunWon punched the table as he stood up.
“You don’t know anything, Seungcheol! You are just a kid, for goodness sake!”

It surprised Seungcheol how his father got pissed at him. He knew he was at fault. He clearly
knew that and the burden was keeping him locked down. “You think I am not aware of that?”
a little angry but he almost choked in guilt. “He would’ve been alive if it is for me.”

“Seungcheol. Calm down, son. Please.” Feeling the pain for her family, Se Jong begged.

On the other hand, SeungWon finally come to his sense as he realized the weight of the
words he had said “No.” paused as he took a breath. “I’m sorry. It’s- it’s not your fault. I
was… just thinking too much. I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be. You’ve said what you have to say.” Hurt, feeling left in the cold.

“No, son. I’m sorry. It is clearly my fault.”

“We cannot return what was lost.” Getting angrier than his first step on that room.

“Seungcheol, I am begging you. Let me handle these things. I’m just too scared that I might
lose you too.” SeungWon pleaded.

“Then tell me everything. I will take this chance, dad. There’s no way out of this. I have a
family now and I am worried that I might ruin it as well.” Recalling how brutal he showed
his unknown self to his partner. “I’m hurting him right now.”

SeungWon remembered the past and what happened and so he told Seungcheol everything he
knew.

<<>>



“That’s the last thing I know.” Ended Seung Won.

Hearing the story, Seungcheol uttered no words at first but he knew he needed to find the
agent Jacob because he might know answers. He stood up without saying any word but
SeungWon halted him before he stepped out of the door.

“Where are you going?”

“I should find that agent. I need to find those kids. They should have something that we can
use to escape this madness before anyone dies.”

“You will not wait anymore, son.”

Seungcheol stopped.

“You already knew that agent. He’s in the prison, the father of your wife.”



Yoon Jeonghan

Tailor, the agent, was waiting inside the room where Minhyuk and him usually gets their
meeting and planning done. In no time, Jeonghan and Seungkwan arrived in the same house.

“You.” Jeonghan after seeing a lovely and charming agent whom he’s seen not often but
enough to know that he was working as a bartender at Seungcheol’s favorite bar.

“I left a message. Did you read it?”

“Of course. But it never come to my mind that it’s you. You look so innocent.”

Joshua giggled. “Believe me, that innocence got a lot of hard work.” As he greeted the other
man, Seungkwan. “It’s nice to finally meet you in person.”

“Tailor, would you mind if you meet up with my husband and his agent?”

Joshua smiled. “I actually know the agent you are talking about. I am his guide here. We are a
team now. About Seungcheol, yes. I can meet. Please call me Joshua.”

“Can you perhaps tour me real quick with you guys? How many are you in here and what do
you do?”

“I cannot disclose that but currently there are three of us from the CIA. I do the coordination.
One does the field and one does the spying. However, the identity of the last one, hasn’t been
forwarded to me. It’s also for his safety. On the other hand, there were civilians like you who
has roles equivalent to us.”

“I see.”

Meanwhile, Joshua got Seungkwan’s attention by presenting a picture “Is that your brother?”

“Chan!” Seungkwan became alerted. “H-how did you find him? Where is he?” looking at the
younger who was currently on the lookout beside the young governor of Seoul, Lee Jihoon.

“I’m afraid the Lee got him for another job, Seungkwan. There’s a possibility he had been
brain washed. He’s using the family name Lee for now. Good thing he retained his name.”

“What does that mean?” asked Seungkwan nervously.

“He may or may not be dangerous, Seungkwan.”

In the next picture, he’s with the gun. He’s younger than Soon Young and there he was, in a
dangerous life. “That little devil!” referring to the young governor of Seoul.

Jeonghan was pretty worried for his sweet and lovely body guard. He thought he was in pain
right now knowing how hard to retrieve his brother was in this kind of situation.
“Seungkwan. Let me help.”



“President Choi and Vernon already bargained me this job for my goal.”

“Then, I think you need to believe in them.” Said Jeonghan.

Seungkwan nodded.

Inside that very room, the three carefully discussed the other details Jeonghan needed to
know. As well as their strategy to end things smoothly.

“We should be careful.”

“Got it.”
.
.
.
That night, Seungcheol had nowhere to run but his office. He couldn’t go home because he
was ashamed of himself. He couldn’t face his wife and was embarrassed that he’s not good
enough to be his husband. He stayed at his office late night. After a while, someone came. He
was bringing a good wine for an apology from the other night with his husband. EunWoo
planned to leave the bottle of wine when he found out that Seungcheol might be in his office
since the whole floor had its light open. He saw Vernon at his post, so meaning to say,
Seungcheol was automatically inside his office.

“Vernon, why are you still here?”

Vernon was quite startled upon EunWoo’s appearance. “We- I mean he said he has to do
something before going home. How about you, Sir EunWoo?”

“Well, I was just planning to give this apology gift because of what happened last time.” He
smiled. “But since he’s here, I think I should give it personally. Is it alright?”

“I think so. Go ahead.”

EunWoo walked in to Seungcheol’s office. “What’s with the long face?” presenting the wine
happily.

“What are you doing here?”

“I’m sorry. Are you busy?”

“No. Not at all.” He smiled faintly. “Is there something I can do for you?” asked EunWoo.

“Close the blinds and stay here.”

EunWoo smirked and did what he was asked to. “Have you two fought?”

“No.” smirked Seungcheol actually came near EunWoo and held the younger’s waist.

“You naughty man.” EunWoo looked at the other intensely, came near, sensing the other’s
breathing and kissed him slowly to invite him to an intimate party. Soon enough, he put his



fine arms on Seungcheol’s shoulders while the other began undressing him.

Seungcheol, on the other hand, kissed the younger slowly. Slowly. Down to the neck. Once
they were successfully undressed, it has gone hotter and hotter in every touch. EunWoo
moaned as he started spreading his legs while the other carried him to his waist. The blinds
were suppressed as seen from the outside. From there on, the body guard knew what was
probably going on inside the office. Especially with the loud noise lingering all over the
place.

Vernon didn’t know why. It has been for years since he’s witnessing those two together doing
that but now, it annoyed him. That moment, he felt sorry for Jeonghan because he’s been
betrayed the whole time. He couldn’t take it anymore. He wished to step outside when
someone showed up unexpectedly.

“Hyung!” Vernon saw Jeonghan stopping by.

“I just thought I’d stop by.” peaking to his husband’s office but notice something unusual.

Immediately, Vernon took the action. “It’s better if we go down first. I mean, you should go
home.” Said the man in an obvious panic.

“You weren’t here early this morning.” Asked Jeonghan.

“Yeah. We went to the boss’ house.”

“SeungWon’s place?” guessed Jeonghan.

“Yes.”

“Who is with him?”

Vernon covered Jeonghan’s sight with his taller structure. “Nothing. I mean. Don’t bother.”

“Is it EunWoo?” Jeonghan guessed it right but Vernon kept changing the topic.

“May I do something for you?”

Jeonghan saw Vernon nervous and it made him laugh. “You are so cute!” Looking back at the
office with malicious content, Jeonghan asked. “Are you hungry? Looks like the two of them
were having too much fun. Put this on your desk first.” Giving a thin file “We will eat before
going home.”

That’s a good idea. Vernon would willingly go for that plan because he wouldn’t want to stay
while listening to unpleasant sounds. However, he’s worried about Jeonghan. “Hyung, I-“

Jeonghan could see that Vernon was having a hard time in this situation. Also, he was moved
that Vernon cared so much of him now compared to the first time he entered to the family,
and said “Give me a paper. Will write for you. Poor Vernon, you must have suffered a lot
from poor porn, yeah?”



Vernon flushed with that unexpected speech. “Hyung!” he scolded in a whispered tone.

“Do you know the secret why Seungcheol would always go home to me no matter who he
wanted to be with?” teasing the younger as he laughed while writing.

“Stop it, hyung. It’s embarrassing.”

“Relax. Besides, you are not a child anymore.”

“Hyung, please!”

“Well.” Seeing that Vernon was quite over protective, he finished the letter and left in on
Vernon’s counter table. “That’s because I’m really good at what I am doing.” He even teased
more.

Now, Jeonghan could see the redness until the body guard’s ears.

“You should be proud of your favorite boss, Vernon. Let’s eat and leave them there in their
own fantasy.”

“Aigoo, hyung.”

“Leave him the other car. They might want to use it as well.” Looking at Vernon “For- you
know what I mean.“ and smirked as he found Vernon really disturbed by the topic.

Vernon was just thankful that Jeonghan was a strong man. That night they had a good meal
and a good talk. Such a relax environment.

On the other hand, Seungcheol and EunWoo after a small intimate gathering went out. But
then, Vernon wasn’t there anymore. Instead, he saw a note and let EunWoo go first.

The note said “There’s no dinner home. I fetched Vernon to save him from your poor
performance, Cheol. You need to turn Vernon on, so he could finally invite someone in bed.”

PS. Disinfect your shitty office, Cheol! For goodness sake. I hold things there and I don’t
know if I touch dirty things. Fuck you for that. Fuck you!”

That was a statement well made by Jeonghan. Seungcheol frowned. Somehow feeling guilty
and annoyed at the same time. He went home alone cooking some instant noodles for
himself. 
.
.
.
Meanwhile, SeokMin tried to visit Yoon’s residence for some questions regarding the cases
of Agent Yoon. He visited Na Young that very morning instead of heading to his main office.

Ringing the doorbell got the young lawyer nervous. Now that the doors were open, it totally
drove his heart crazy. “Good Morning Judge Yoon.” Greeted Atty. Lee SeokMin with a
delightful smile. 
On the other hand, his assistant- Joshua was ever so amazed on how SeokMin keeps



changing his face into a complete mood everytime he needed to. Different in each situations.
“You should try acting. You’d be good at it.” Joshua whispered.

“Oh! W-what a surprise!” Greeted the older woman on her wheel chair “Come in, please.
Thank you for accepting JaeWon’s case despite the fight between me and your cousin.”

“Well, I am a lawyer just like you. Jeonghan asked me and it’s my job to work for an
innocent man accused of terrible crimes he never committed.”

“I’d better offer you something. Can you wait?”

“Oh- for sure. We haven’t had our breakfast.” Seokmin admitted. “We had to see you early
because we cannot seem to have an appointment with you during working hours.”

“I’m sorry, I was busy with the court.”

“We knew about that, judge.” SeokMin smiled. “I’ll be coming here again and again for as
long as I have to. Would that be okay?”

Na Young smiled. “You won’t stop are you?”

“Definitely not, judge Yoon.” Said the younger.

A moment after, a hot complete meal was offered to both of her visitors.

“Oh! You don’t have to prepare this much.” Stated SeokMin as well as Joshua.

“I think, this will be a long talk because this meeting is about a bargain, am I right Attorney?”

“That would justify it. Thank you for the food.” Said SeokMin.

“Thank you, Judge Yoon.” Stated Joshua.

They ate first before they bargain with each other about the documents they would be
needing. SeokMin has asked something about JaeWon and a few things about Jeonghan for
that matter, since he was the missing piece.

Na Young wasn’t sure if she would entrust it to the young attorney as it could also lead him to
danger. Despite the threats given by Na Young to the possible danger of those information,
SeokMin accepted the challenge like it was a fun thing to do. He was not afraid. At the end of
their conversation, Na Young gave a piece of paper and said “Release my husband, Attorney.
I will do anything for his safety and freedom.”

SeokMin chuckled and set the deal already “How about those delicious food you have left?
Those are the best I’ve ever tasted.”

“Thank you for the compliment. If that’s the only thing you need more than anything else,
come by every time you are hungry.” Said Na Young.

“Will do. It must be nice for you children to have their mom cook for them.”



“I hope your mom will learn how because his big boy sure is hungry.”

“Thank you for trusting me.” Stated SeokMin. “And will be back for more food.” He added
with cheerful smile.

“Sure. Come by during dinner, sweetheart.”

SeokMin smiled.

“I hope you both enjoyed. See you soon.”

“Will come to your birthday. Jeonghan invited me.”

“Thank you.”

SeokMin held the woman’s hand warmly and said “Don’t worry, Mr. Yoon will be set free
and that’s a promise. I hope my free meal will be available forever.”

“You have my word.” Packing all that she cooked for the both of them.

Both were delighted. “Thank you. We’ll be back again.”

Later when they went out, SeokMin had changed his expression again. It had Joshua thinking
“What’s in your mind, really, boss?”

“Winning.” Smirked the man.

Inside the car, SeokMin stayed in his cold expression. So strong that he always call Joshua’s
attention. “I wonder who you really are, Attorney Lee.”

“Why do you ask?”

“You keep on changing into another person. Sometimes, you are cold with no emotions.
Sometimes you are warm and sweet.”

“I am both, Joshua.” He smiled happily and said “Hey, can you give me some food?”

“You got yours. And mine is my reward, boss.” He chuckled.

“But it tastes so good, I’m going to miss it when I ran out of it.”

“You got a thick-face asking the judge earlier. Why don’t you ask her again?”

“Please. I’m shy.” Returned into a persistent kid attitude.

“Oh please. Am I the only one who’s going crazy with your character, DK?”

“Then, can you give me more? Her food is great. I think I should act like a good boy to her.”

“Yeah. I think so. Can’t let you have mine though.” Joshua giggled.



“Gee. You are so hard to get.” Sulked DK.

“I need you to compose yourself now, Attorney Lee SeokMin. We’re heading to your office
and that pout isn’t working with me.” Threatened Joshua.

“You are so mean!”

“How am I being so mean when you are the one bullying me?” defended Joshua.

“I just want a few more of the food.”

Joshua sighed. “I won’t and it’s final. So… what do we do now?”

“Well, let’s fire some ruckus, shall we?” DK smirked. “Time to bust some impostor in the
house.”

“You’re quite intense, Mr. Lee.”

“This scenes excites me.”
.
.
.

Morning in Young Choi’s house, things were still cold. Seungcheol was still not saying any
word. Meanwhile, Jeonghan was planning on his mom’s birthday party.

“We need to talk.” demanded Seungcheol which startled the concentrating event’s planner.

“I don’t do sex in the morning, sorry.” Referring to Seungcheol’s meaning of talking. He does
that in a different sense whether he was in office and anywhere possible. Well, somehow, it
felt like there’s a trust involved.

“Jeonghan.” Seungcheol called with seriousness on his face.

“Tell me straight up. Don’t keep me waiting, I’m a busy person.”

“Are you related to the Ivanov?” as Jeonghan requested, Seungcheol gave it straight up.

Jeonghan was surprised. He paused and found himself frozen with the question.

“Are you that person, Jeonghan? The person they are looking for. Tell me the truth.”

“Where did y-“ confused and in panic, he breathed heavily before he could utter a word.
“And what if I am?”

“Why didn’t you tell me about it?”

“What for? I am not that person anymore.”

“Gavril has been looking for you. Kael is out there searching for you, Jeonghan. Have you
have any idea how dangerous it is for you?”



“Don’t worry, I will not let you get involved.” Jeonghan concealing his fear towards his
future.

“Fuck it, Jeonghan! You are the one who said we are all involved! Now tell me straight
everything about you. Did my brother know?”

Jeonghan was still scared of Seungcheol. He couldn’t read him. He could feel his chest
tightening up but then he had to answer “He knew along the way.”

“You should’ve told me.”

“What for, Cheol?” Jeonghan stopped what he’s doing. “Can you do something about it?”
answered Jeonghan irritably.

“We will find a way because I am your husband.”

“Well, are you?” the younger stated with sarcasm.

Seungcheol might have held on those words with guilt. Seeing his wife both in pain and in
fear, he had himself to blame for it. For some time, he couldn’t utter a word. He’s guilty
realizing that it’s Jeonghan who always have to compromise.

“Come here.” Invited Seungcheol with an open arms. “I’m sorry. I’m sorry for everything.”
Embraced Jeonghan as he finally filled up the space.

Jeonghan had no words to say. The embrace, he couldn’t identify what that embrace was for.
Right now, his heart was conflicting with his mind.

“I will protect you at any cost.” kissed Jeonghan’s head. “We’ll get out of this together.”

Jeonghan remained quiet. While Seungcheol was feeling the pain for his partner. Seungcheol
knows how painful it was for his partner and he regretted that he was one of the thorns in
Jeonghan’s life.

“I have a favor.”

“Anything for you.” Said Seungcheol in a gentle manner.

“Let’s switch roles in this game.” Stated Jeonghan firmly.

“What?”

“I know about the operations. I met my agent and I have an idea who really Jun is. Besides, I
know how to communicate with the third agent.”

“You got one more agent?” Seungcheol was surprised that Jeonghan knew more than him.

“Yes. But I cannot tell you yet who the last one is. Not yet.”

“I understand.”



“About Vernon.” Asked Jeonghan. “Tell me everything about him.”

“You better ask him.”

“Alright. This… this should buy time for the both of us. They cannot know about you. You
are our only way in, Cheol.” With all seriousness, although he was scared of what would
happen in the future, better do it with all. No regrets at all.

“Copy. But Jeonghan, you have to promise me you will be extra careful.”

Jeonghan nodded.

There’s one more thing Seungcheol had to discuss and it couldn’t wait any longer. “Jeonghan,
I also want you to know about my mother.”

Still on embrace, Jeonghan answered “I know.”

“How did you-?” releasing from the tight embrace.

“Your father might have given me a little background check on you.” He chuckled.

“She’s here and she wants to meet you.”

“Then why are you looking so scared.”

“She’s not an ordinary one.” Seungcheol advised.

“I see.”

“She’s like the Ivanovs and-“ feeling frustrated thinking that she might have something to do
with his brother’s death. Although, it’s just speculation based on a few theories he was
handed over from some sources, including what Mingyu gave him and also from SeokMin
and Vernon’s intel.

“and?”

“Nothing. I- I need to clear things up before telling it to you.”

“Sure. Just keep it honest.”

Seungcheol assured him with a nod.
.
.
.

Choi couple going to the office in Vernon’s care while Seungkwan was put to the ports to
check on their newly arrived ships, Seungcheol remembered that he was caught with his
affair last night.



“Jeonghan?” Seungcheol called. Even though he was aware that Vernon might hear the
conversation, he didn’t care. He thought he deserved to hear it too.

“I would also like to apologize about last night.”

“Seungcheol. I know you love EunWoo. I am out of that issue. Besides, how can you lay it
down when you are already horny? Do it yourself thing?” Jeonghan teased with grabbing and
apple to eat. Vernon was actually taken a back. It’s not cool to hear in the morning.

“I’m being serious here. You cannot allow me to do that anymore.” Advised by Seungcheol
himself.

“Alright. I hate when you are serious. It’s too boring.” Jeonghan teased. “I will try my best
but love is a tough enemy. I can’t promise you what you are asking.”

Seungcheol felt hopeless. “You are making me the bad guy.”

“You are a bad guy, Cheol.” Stated Jeonghan.

“Oh yeah?” curving his brows like he’s fighting with his brother. “It’s not what you think.”

“Then, what am I supposed to think, Mr. Choi?”

Seungcheol smirked “Jealous?”

“Nah-uh.” Jeonghan scoffed with his point finger shaking. “I’m just an advocate of
cleanliness, my dear. Sanitize every place you’ve been doing that. It’s disgusting”

Seungcheol sighed heavily. “You will never lose, are you?” That’s when he realized that
Jeonghan’s heart was not his’ as of the moment.

“Why would I lose? Anyway, I’m hungry. It would be nice to eat first before going to office.”
Smiled Jeonghan getting into his mood.

“Where? At Ahjumma’s kitchen?”

“No. I wanna try something new. Are you in?”

“Again? Please don’t make me eat weird things, Jeonghan. Not again. I would like to impose
my decision this time.” Said him fearing Jeonghan would bring him somewhere odder the
others. Vernon could feel the trauma.

“Why?” he whined. “I’d love seeing you disgusted and then convinced after wards.”

“You are really a tease, Jeonghan. Can you let me go for ones?”

“What’s the catch?” Jeonghan waiting for something reasonable, or maybe something that
would please him.

“You can eat anywhere with your friends.”



Jeonghan thought it wasn’t so bad. “Alright. I will take that.” Looking at Vernon. “You heard
him said that, Vernon.”

“I will be the one to remind him, hyung.” Vernon smiled, being satisfied with what he’s
seeing early in the morning.

“You wanna join me again?” Jeonghan asking Vernon.

“I’d love too.” Said the body guard.

“Again? You’ve been with anyone except me?”

“Yeah.” Like it’s normal. “I’ve been doing it with Soon Young, Vernon, Seungkwan, DK,
Jun. As friends, you see. No offense to that.”

“How am I supposed to be outside of that circle?”

“Because you are so high maintenance.” Said Jeonghan frankly.

“Me?” surprised Seungcheol with enlarged eyes.

“Yeah. You are so picky. So I invite people.”

Seungcheol scoffed in disbelief. “How are you friends with DK anyway?”

“He’s a good guy.”

Seungcheol was kind of puzzled because last time DK had exposed Jeonghan as someone
that needed to be watched out. He was provoked by that. However, Jeonghan was feeling
good about him. Seungcheol knew that DK would be sometimes too friendly. He’s honest.
Unbiased, he could say that but people were just afraid of him. “How can you tell?”

“He’s a fool.” Jeonghan giggled.

“And please explain to me the things you do with Jun?”

“Not as hardcore as you do, you see. I want to but he doesn’t want it. He’s stone cold. I don’t
know how he keep his cool with me. Am I not too attractive?”

“YA!” Seungcheol was definitely losing it. “Yoon Jeonghan. You are not supposed to be like
that with your husband.”

“It’s not a secret anyway.” Jeonghan liked it when he could feel that Seungcheol was just an
ordinary person. A friend that’s comfortable to be with. Although, Seungcheol had to suffer
great teases and pranks from his bully. Poor him. “I like you today.”

Seungcheol wore a straight face. “And why is it only for today?”

“You are like a human. I’m feeling proud when I see your soul back in your dead body, you
see... So, when do you feel that you like me too, Cheol?”



Seungcheol sighed. “That’s unfair. I liked you since I met you.” Smiling proudly as if he’s
fishing something.

“Oh, really?”

“Yes and I don’t want anyone going near you.”

“But I’m so attractive, I don’t know what to do.” Jeonghan was boasting himself, what else?

Seungcheol sighed heavily again as he surrendered. “Alright. You win. But I am serious with
Jun, Jeonghan.”

“You don’t have to worry about him. I think you should worry about me being with him.”
Jeonghan giggled. “He’s not interested in me.”

“I don’t think so.” Said Seungcheol with all seriousness.

“I made him eat a live octopus and he hated me for that.” Jeonghan laughed so hard
remembering how Jun reacted on it.

“What the- Ya! You are such a tease. You will kill people by letting them eat the impossible.”

“I don’t think I can stop. I have plans already. I bought a video recorder to record people’s
reaction.” Laughing frivolously as he could imagine.

Seungcheol was looking terrified at his wife. “You sure are different, Choi Jeonghan.” He
murmured. Later on, things got serious again for Seungcheol’s last warning. “Don’t fall in
love with Jun more.”

Jeonghan was halted. “Seriously, Cheol? He’s just a friend.”

“Yeah. A friend that doesn’t get to touch you but you’re head over heels towards him.”

Jeonghan scoffed with a smile. “One point for me. Look how sexy you are, Cheol.” Said it as
a compliment to his partner with a wink. Another was a little magic touch which made
Seungcheol turned on. The older blushed too much, it was visible that Vernon could notice. It
got the man curious and looked at the mirror. From there he’s seeing how Jeonghan could be
so dangerous- MOST of the time.

“Oh dear!” he murmured in the driver’s seat and tried to concentrate on the road instead.
.
.
.
Seungcheol picked the restaurant that time. It interests Jeonghan that he took a liking of a
simple restaurant. Seungcheol was eating alone with his wife. The other two was placed in
the other- way far- table to eat in that same place.

“What is this lovely place? You haven’t brought me here yet.” Said Jeonghan in amazement.



“You never give me a chance.”
“You pick expensive places.”

“I’ve been wanting to bring you here but you rule our lunch dates.”

Jeonghan laughed. “I see. My bad. How special this place is for you?”

“This is where hyung and I eat all the time. You are not the only ones who know some good
place.” Being competitive that time, Jeonghan became surprised.

“I see.”

While eating, Seungcheol got curious about things, now that he’s learned a part of his wife’s
identity.

“Who’s Yoon Jeonghan exactly?”

“He’s our brother who had heart problems. He’s the one kidnapped and until now, there’s no
news about him. I took over his name since I need to be kept hidden.”

“I see. Do you want to stay hidden?”

“Not what I planned it to be. They’re finding me for Xu. I’ve been betrothed to him since I
was seven. Can you believe that shit?”

“Then why did you marry me if you hate that kind of shit?”

“Well, Minhyuk convinced me that there’s a prince in you, so I believed it.” Jeonghan
giggled sincerely. “That’s an honest remark Seungcheol.”

“Have you find the prince in me?” asked Seungcheol.

“Found it just right now, sweetie.”

“That’s good.” Seungcheol becoming of much of confidence now.



Redemption

Since it’s decided that Jeonghan should be a part of this, Seungcheol and Jun should discuss
their next step.

Jeonghan had now two entry to the full game with having business engagements with the Xu
and with the Wang. Jeonghan has been watching the whole time. And each time, he’s
planning carefully but the plan wasn’t perfect yet. Hoping that Seungcheol and Jun could
actually solve the complications of the mission.

That afternoon, the Choi couple was found in the shop of Lancelot to fit their ordered
apparel. The old Moon, Lancelot himself was there to assist his son with the young couple. It
was complicated to communicate with things that time because Jeonghan and Seungcheol
didn’t know Lancelot was behind all of the cases.

“Beautiful couple!” greeted the old Moon.

Jeonghan carried away his sweet and charming talks. “It’s a pleasure to meet you in person,
Mr. Moon. My name is Jeonghan.”

“How could I not know our superstar in our next show?”

Jeonghan giggled sweetly as he became flattered. “Thank you for the opportunity, Mr.
Moon.”

“Should we discuss the deal you have offered us since you two are already here?”

Both the Moons and the Chois were set on the table with little treats that made Jeonghan so
distracted. They talked about the offer. Lancelot loved the idea!

“We wanted to expand internationally, Mr. Lancelot.” Jeonghan briefly said. “Let’s conquer
together.” And winked.

“My darling, I just have one question to ask before this deal is signed.”

Both were listening to the possible request or concern.

“I have a theme for that show.”

“Well, that’s something we can work on.” The beauty smiled politely. “We should invite you
to our office or even in roving to present you the ship I think was the best for your show.
Don’t worry, tell me if you need something. It’s a pleasure to have you as our client.”

“Well, it’s a good experience to have a fashion show in the sea for the first time.”

“I agree. Besides, it could be a good stage as a celebration for your 30th year in the industry.”
Jeonghan persuaded more.



Meanwhile, Seungcheol was left nothing to say because Jeonghan was and absolutely getting
Lancelot as his client. As they closed the deal, Jeonghan was very pleased and said “Since
it’d be in our ship, let me take care of your invitations, Mr. Moon. Consider that as a little
token of gratitude.”

Seungcheol felt helpless with his wife’s behavior, but sure he couldn’t deny that it’s really
effective on people. He’s perfect for the job. All shook hands while the little Moon said
teasingly “You got my father right there, Vice President Choi Jeonghan. You knew we cannot
turn that offer down, am I right?” he whispered.

“There’s no way. I’m quite greedy little moon.”

“Thank you for the offer.” Told the both of the Chois.

“Let’s work together harmoniously.” Said the old Moon, giving out a champagne for all of
them to enjoy.

“To the partnership.” Raised their glasses. “Cheers!”.
.
.
.
Election was coming and it was crucial for Korea to pick their candidates, especially when
names were listed as a suspect of getting involved in such a controversial issue regarding
illegal business run by some government officials. People were getting all confused and
Jihoon was one of them, wanting to run as a senator.

Out of all the possible candidates, he was hanging on the edge of the cliff. The young
politician was totally devastated. His teeth were locked tightly when he knew it was not his
lucky year. And probably has no chance of running again in his lifetime because of the issue
that were publicized because of his father’s death.

He had no choice but to agree upon the Yoon’s terms. But first, he needed Seungcheol’s
permission to talk to his extended family just to give the note that he’s there to give some
options because he needed it at that time. He’s making peace for now.

They met at the Choi’s office, now seemingly more relaxed than the last time he visited.
“What do you want now, Jihoonie?” asked Seungcheol immediately as he was sitting signing
the documents.

“I want a talk to your wife’s family and I want to work with your cub.” Jihoon requested.

“I need a valid reason, my friend.” Now focused on the other’s face.

“You know that my career is important to me.”

“And what is it for my wife’s family.”

“We’ll make a deal and they’d be the one I should talk to.”



On the other hand, Jeonghan arrived carrying another set of papers. It was his new proposal
Seungcheol had to check. He sighed when he saw his wife carrying another batch and
thought to himself “Why does he have many things in mind. He’s working too hard and I
have to work harder.”

Jihoon looking at Jeonghan from the outside of the office with the acrylic glass in between
them, he asked “You think your wife is innocent?”

“If you mean ‘our’ little business? Yes”

“He’s the son of two agents.”

“Well, he’s known cases, but not particularly ours.”

Jeonghan finally came in. “Got the final draft of the Moon’s show, honey. Good to see you
here, governor.”

Jihoon greeted.

“What can we do for you?” asked Jeonghan.

“I’m here to actually get your husband’s permission to talk to your mother.”

“About the case Senator Lee?” insulted that Jihoon was right there in front of him talking to
his husband.

“So, you know things?” showing interests talking to Jeonghan.

“I am aware. You think I will stop looking for the offender? I’ve got a way to know things,
governor. Especially when you hurt my family. Who do you think raise me?” stated Jeonghan
fiercely. “Try me.” He provoked.

Seungcheol was actually surprised. But what Jeonghan did was remarkable. Too clean would
be suspicious given his wife’s background.

Quite threatened, Jihoon displayed quite amazement on how Jeonghan whom he knew as a
little majestic and elegant had a monster inside him. “You are really Judge’s son.”

“Yes I am. What do you want? Talk to me first before you talk to my mother.”

“Jeonghan. I will take care of this.” Said his husband.

“No. This is between our families, Seungcheol.” Looking at Jihoon, he said “Let’s talk to my
office. Seungcheol has a lot on his plate right now and I need his approval today, so I will be
the one to entertain you.”

“Very well.” said the young governor.

JEONGHAN’S OFFICE_



“Tell me straight.” As Jeonghan looked the other in the eye.

Jihoon became so excited knowing that Jeonghan wasn’t an ordinary man. “You play so
honest and sweet and elegant, my dear Vice President Choi. I couldn’t ever imagine that
there’s a monster within you.”

“It should be obvious knowing who my family is, Governor. You are saying?”

“Tell me what you know.”

“I know not too much but I know quite an information. You get it?”

“Did you know that your brother worked for me in Seungcheol’s command, Vice President
Choi?”

Jeonghan frowned. “He did?”

Looked like Jeonghan didn’t know and that’s were Jihoon smirked. “Everyone is keeping
something from you, Jeonghan. It’s time to know more than quite enough.”

“I am listening.”

“I am running for senatorial position.”

“You know you won’t win, right? So you chose to tunr to your enemy.”

Jihoon chuckled in absurdity of how it end up. The last time he was the one threatening and
now, the table has turned. “Yes. Exactly.”

“And?”

“I want to win in exchange of something in your favor.”

“From what I can think of, we do not want something from you because it’s completely all
over for you.” Said Jeonghan with his winning smirk in his lovely face.

“I will offer protection for your father. He will get released.”

“He will with attorney Seokmin, governor.” Said Jeonghan indicating checkmate to the other.
“My father did nothing wrong. He’s going to be alright, so thanks for your offer but we don’t
need it.”

Annoyed that his cousin was really working on Jae Won’s case, he then offered “Anything
you desire.”

“You are quite desperate, Governor Lee.”

“I am.” Jihoon admitted.

“What can you offer and we’ll see it through. I’ve known your family for quite a reputation,
Mr. Governor.”



“I won’t come here if I don’t have something, don’t you?”

“I’m waiting.”

“You and Minhyuk. You are with him all the time. That means something, am I right?”

Jeonghan was quite surprised. “How did you-?”

“He purchased a ring before he’s gone missing. That’s why I’ve been wondering about your
real relationship to Seungcheol. I don’t know what’s going on between you two but
Seungcheol should never know. I know a little, just like you to mine. I know that Minhyuk is
doing something nerve-wracking.”

“Why are you saying this, Governor Lee?”

“You knew Minhyuk, don’t you? And your relationship is quite important. I could tell by
your expression.”

Jeonghan was caught in the act. However, there’s one more thing he’s afraid of learning about
how far Jihoon’s knowledge regarding him would go. Hoping that he didn’t know that he was
Minhyuk’s messenger, he continued his fierceness by his looks.

“Spit it now!” Getting agitated with the other’s statement.

Jihoon finding his alas “Well…” smiling with confidence again while the other hated it. “No
need to talk to your mother now. She would have rejected me anyway. So it’s business
between us, Vice President Choi.” 
Jeonghan was getting nervous of where Jihoon would like to take him in this conversation
but he was intently listening.

“As respect to the promise I had with Seungcheol and also for his effort protecting you, I will
not elaborate, alright? But Minhyuk has angered a lot of powerful families.” Now calm and
seeing there’s a chance with this one he said “I can give you a list of the people who could
possibly took Minhyuk.”

“Possibly? Mr. Governor, if you want my help, I need something concrete.”

Jihoon scoffed with a smirk. “You are really smart. The Chois picked you perfectly for
Seungcheol. I could help you narrow it down. Please do not tell Seungcheol about our deal. It
would be hard if I gain another enemy.”

“You think he’s still alive?” asked Jeonghan curiously.

“Not that I know of. If I would be him, I’d rather die than live in this kind of hell being
hunted all his life. Let’s just hope to find if not his body, his murderer.” Proposed Jihoon
calculating for the probable cause.

“Are you confessing to me right now, Mr. Lee?”



“I’ve been a very bad boy. I’m sure you are aware of that already but Minhyuk? He’s a
different lad. He’s kind but bold and fearless. He knows what he wanted and he would do
whatever it takes.”

“How can I trust you? For all I know you could be one of those who wanted him dead.” Said
Jeonghan angrily.

“Honey, I need you to relax. Minhyuk is my friend. I knew about his secret mission to stop.
Believe me, I am the one who’s telling him to stop because it might endanger every one of us.
I am sure you are aware of the evil inside Choi’s cruise ships.” The governor suspected.

Jeonghan got anxious but he didn’t show. He just shut his mouth and Jihoon even read it as
he needed to persuade Jeonghan more to get a deal.
“I am telling you, I’m not behind Minhyuk’s case. Look, if you want proof that I am with you
and true to my words, give me some time and I’ll come to you with information at hand.”

“Governor Lee, I am giving you 2 days to clear this out. I want to know the details and be
sure it’s clear.”

“And? What can I get from you?”

“The equivalent of what you trade. You know the power of my mother, Governor Lee. They
can turn tables around.”

“How sure are you that you will convince your mom?”

Jeonghan smirked. “There’s always a time for cease fire and hunting, Mr. Lee. Will focus
first with my priority.”

“I am starting to like you now, jeonghan.”

“Sorry. I am already married.” He smiled.

Jihoon clicked his tongue and said “What a shame.” With a smirk forming in his face.

“I will wait for you and see what you can provide before I get you a good deal, Governor
Lee.” Stated Jeonghan fiercely.

“Sure. Thank you for your time. But don’t expect Minhyuk alive. He’s probably dead. All
you can do now is to avenge him. Did Seungcheol know?”

“No. I don’t want him to know.”

“Sure. Quite fair for you and for him to hide some secrets.” Said Jihoon as he walked to the
door. “Will see you in two days. I also wanted to know what your relationship with Minhyuk
truly was. It was quite fascinating he displayed love over you than Seungcheol is.”

By the time Jihoon went out, Seungkwan went in. “What’s happened, boss?”



Jeonghan closed the window and told Seungkwan “Jihoon know what’s my relationship to
Minhyuk. He’s been spying on Minhyuk.”

Seungkwan was alerted. “Did he threatened you?”

“Let’s go to the car. We should not talk here.” Said Jeonghan.

“Should we go to Seungcheol hyung?”

“No. We need to plan. He has a meeting right now, am I right?”

Seungkwan nodded.

“We need to discuss things first.”

Reaching down the floors by the lift, Seungkwan saw his brother walking by the Governor
Lee. They just passed by when the doors opened. He wanted to approach but his body froze.

“What’s wrong?” as Jeonghan noticed the paleness on his assistant’s face.

“M-my brother. He’s with Governor Lee.”

Jeonghan was terrified. “What?”

“Should w-“

“No. Governor Lee would find another way to pierce into you. I don’t want to be a burden.”

“Seungkwan.”

“I should think of a proper plan. It’s also for my brother’s safety.”

“I understand.”

CAR_PARKING LOT

“Jihoon was spying Minhyuk because he wanted to know who the possible rat could be.”

“What?”

“He said he knew someone who might have planned this.” Added the older one.

“Hyung, don’t believe whatever he say. You will get into trouble if you deal with him.”

“I know.” Jeonghan sighed.

“What should we do now, hyung?”

“As I can see, Jihoon was still innocent on the details but he is good at threatening people.
He’s confident that he could take control. His powers are weak right now. Almost got nothing



when he showed up yet he had the guts to negotiate. He’s good finding weakness. It’s such a
shame that he was able to detect it on me. He’s a very dangerous man.”

Seungkwan agreed. “He always finds way to win.”

Jeonghan was thinking carefully. He knew he should talk to Seungcheol first but thought he
could leave it for later. He’s got one good option on his table and said “Call EunWoo for me.”

Seungkwan was surprised with the order. “Why EunWoo?”

“I need to connect with Kim Mingyu without any malice Jihoon could smell. We need him
down, Seungkwan. That’s the plan.”

“Roger that.”

Jeonghan called to offer his assistance to EunWoo and Mingyu’s foundation for the poor. The
couple was glad knowing that the Choi could help them in their program and his funds would
be of great help.

“Let’s meet soon.” Said Jeonghan in a happy tone over the line. “I have a proposal.”

“Sure! See you both!” said EunWoo.
.
.
.
ATTORNEY LEE SEOKMIN’S RESIDENCE_

SeokMin was living alone in a well decorated and spacious apartment. He living by himself
but he’s got his parents a nice home as well. He’s got the nicest kitchen and a cool bar. It’s his
favorite place inside his lovely home. Besides, he could think there more efficiently than by
sitting in his office. That night, he’s taking a case with food already prepared for him. It was
because of the Judge’s generosity that he had supply of food for three days. The young
lawyer was too serious solving a case when Jihoon suddenly appeared.

“Did you order?” looking how plentiful his cousin’s table was.

“Nope. This is free.”

Governor Jihoon frowned. “I’ve never seen you with ‘free food’. Who gave you that?”

“My client. Judge Yoon.”

“She gave you that?”

“I asked for a take out. These are really good. You want?”

“No thanks.” Visibly disgusted over the food DK was feasting. “You’re really shameless,
DK.”

“I know and I am proud of it. If not, I’d not be eating these food on my table right now.”



“How was your friendliness going with the Yoon family? Anything new?”

“Well, as of now, they’re focused on Mr. JaeWon’s case, not yours. Besides Seungcheol told
you already that that cute police was actually your savior, is it? And you punish him for
nothing. You must be embarrassed of yourself.” DK said boldly.

“I guess I’d take that. But this is the weirdest thing, don’t you think?”

“The what?”

“Did Judge know that his son is working for me?”

“He’s not. He’s working for Seungcheol, as I remember.”

“Right.” Jihoon smirked. “Why is he doing that?”

“Jihoon. Think.” While eating his meal. “You know, my dear cousin, I think Soon Young
wanted to do this for Seungcheol because he knew how dangerous you are. Have you visited
Na Young to confirm things and have a deal with you?”

“No. I visited Jeonghan instead.”

“Jeonghan?” confused the taller.

“You remember Minhyuk?”

“Of course. He’s my friend. Are you forgetting that? He’s my friend first, you know.” Feeling
robbed with the information he had. “Yours is Seungcheol. You!”

Jihoon scoffed. “Right. We are not close but we are not enemies either.”

“What about him?”

“I traded Jeonghan with the information of the people who might have something to do with
his situation.”

“What is it for Jeonghan.”

“Remember when I told you I suspected Seungcheol and Jeonghan’s marriage?”

“Yeah. Coz I expected that you are jealous someone had gotten your best friend away from
you.” While chewing his dinner.

Jihoon sighed hopelessly. “I’m not. It’s just that, I suspected that Minhyuk is Jeonghan’s
lover.”

“How so?” confused as he curved his other brows in an opposite direction.

“I’ve been investigating Minhyuk for quite a while that time when things weren’t good for
the group. Actually, I’ve ran checks on all of us until I confirmed that Minhyuk was the one
who’s betraying the whole community.”



“And?”

“I remembered Jeonghan being with him. Many times. I thought they were lovers.”

“How sure are you?”

“Well, people may have spread that rumor and Minhyuk was definitely giving him looks he
wouldn’t normally give.”

SeokMin became fascinated realizing Jihoon that observant. “I didn’t know you know how to
identify the ‘romantic’ looks, Honnie~” he teased.

“Will you please listen?”

SeokMin sat straight again and lend his ears.

“There’s a ring Minhyuk has purchased for him, I suppose, but when I learned that
Seungcheol and Jeonghan were getting married, I became confused.”

“What if Minhyuk was the bridge on Seungcheol and Jeonghan’s relationship?” asked the
other even though, he kind of approved Jihoon’s theory based on how Minhyuk talked to him
about the love of his life.

“There’s a possibility but Seungcheol was on EunWoo that time.”

 

“You might be correct. Actually, I knew about the ring that time.”

“I think he had something to do on either Minhyuk’s love affair or Minhyuk’s assignment.
You think Jeonghan knew?” asked the governor again.

“Why so? Well, he could see some transactions inside the casino if he’s a game master, but
you think he’d be part of Minhyuk’s plan?”

“Jeonghan and Seungcheol were married to each other. Not with him. Isn’t it weird?”

“Oh- It is but… Jeonghan didn’t like Minhyuk as much as Minhyuk does to him. Maybe
because he likes Seungcheol? It’s a complicated love, Jihoon. Not my expertise and not
obviously yours. Why a sudden question about love?” DK frowned.

“There must be a reason why they were married to each other.”

“From what I heard, they came from the same brotherhood.”

“But Soon Young told us that Jeonghan and Seungcheol both love each other.” Remembered
Jihoon clearly.

“Well… why not ask both of them.”

“You ask.”



“Why me? It’s so awkward.”

“Imagine it for me.”

DK had quite thought of that and agreed. Sighing with another job offer. “What about my
payment for this?”

“Tell me. I need to fight this brave young man. He’s quite mysterious. He admitted he knew
about us.”

“Ummm- that’s explainable, Jihoon. You are Na Young’s target and you beat his cute little
brother up. Besides, he didn’t graduate Economics while working if he’s not as challenging to
challenge you.” Making the other realized about it.

“Is he?”

“If I am not wrong, Minhyuk was always proud telling me about his intelligence. You see?
Soon Young told us, Seungcheol won’t win against it. Besides, Jeonghan was the one who
made you buy more than half of the shares of their new ship.”

Guessed his cousin had a point “I don’t know. Let’s call it a day. I’m so tired bargaining.”

“Alright. What’s your goal upon this?”

“Since there are a lot of mess, I need to start cleaning. The justice’s death was way out of the
line.”

“And Jeonghan is the way, you think?”

“His family is the thorns in the flower.”

“Oooh~” amazed on how romantic Jihoon had become. “I get it. You think he can help?”

“Let’s see. I need to make sure I am trading with a good business man. Although, it’s
undeniable that Jeonghan is smart. He’s the reason why the sales of Choi Shipping goes sky
rocketing.”

“How about the CIA? They’ve been hunting all over the world now. Didn’t you see the
news?”

“Yeah. Need to be careful.” Taking the wine to pour on his glass. “There’s definitely one
here. Need to find the seed Minhyuk planted.”

“You are getting worked up, my dear cousin.”

“I know. That’s why I need your help. I need to get that fluffy officer in my side.”

“You might want to consult Seungcheol first since he’s the owner of the Yoons right now.
You know how monstrous he could be. I wonder how Jeonghan handles him.”



“With a leash.” Jihoon joked. “He’s a hell of something.”

“Are you not jealous about their relationship?”

“Why would I?” telling that DK’s idea would be absurd.

“Because he’s your best friend?”

“No.”

“Or… should we say, not anymore.”

“Quit the accusations, DK. And when are you planning to stop consuming that poorly made
food?” getting irritated every time he hears crunches on DK’s mouth.

“Will not. As long as I can have free food like this… probably not. I’m invited to her party
anyway. I’m going.” DK giggled.

“For how long? I want the documents from her, DK.”

“Chill. I should get her trust first, you know. You are such an impatient brat. Besides, I don’t
think she had everything. It may be true that she has someone who have few pieces of the
evidence, you see. You know, you’re hot headedness will bring you danger. Tsk!”

“Yeah. I know that.”

“Then keep your head cool, man. I am eating here.”

“Disgusting.”

“Think whatever you want, Hoonie. I am liking this food and no one’s going to stop me from
eating what I like. And besides, if you don’t have anything else to say, just go.”
.
.
.
DK has been visiting the lady Judge just before the party to convince her to give the
information that he needed. JaeWon would be facing the court soon and he needed to know
the ins and out of the case.

Right through the door, DK came once again. All on his formal suit with his best smile. He
rang and see a woman on her wheel chair. “Good morning, Mrs. Yoon? I am here for
breakfast.” He giggled bringing something in exchange. Some grocery and expensive cake.

“It’s too early for a present, Attorney.” Na Young smiled and looked very happy.

“I should’ve done this long time ago.” Smiling tenderly.

“You don’t have to.”

“I hope you still remember me?” hoping for something Na Young would reply.



On the other hand, Na Young shed in tears. She was just stopping herself from tearing and
embracing the young lawyer every time they meet. She wasn’t sure if he could still remember
her and she didn’t know how she’d approach him because she wasn’t sure if he has hatred on
them both.

“Oh, son. I’m glad you remembered me.” Embracing him standing on her wheel chair.

“Are you well, mom?” DK was surprised.

“I’ve been well long enough.”

“Then, why the wheel chair?”

“I need it as a props. But that’s not important. Have you know all along?” asked Na Young.

“Of course! I still have the photos of us in my wallet. That’s the only thing I can bring with
me. Can we come in?” asked DK.

“Sure son. My beloved son.” Na Young was just so glad that her boy grew up well. “How
have you been, Jeonghan-ah.” With teary eyed, Na Young couldn’t just let go of her long lost
son. Also concerned about his illness that made him very weak when he was little.

DK explained that her foster parents were kind. They got him by a request when he was
about to be transferred. The couple had just the purest of heart when they chose to adopt him.
They were a long distant relative of the late Senator but they were still connected somehow.
It’s just that, they chose to live honestly and happily instead of pride and wealth. 
SeokMin, previously called as Jeonghan, had a heart disease. Learning his illness didn’t stop
the couple from loving him. They were not as rich as the Senator’s family, but they had
business that sustained them. They got their child’s medical bills get paid by their hard work.
Also, he was able to live a comfortable life. Now, he’s a lawyer and he’s doing his best to live
his dream.

“I’m sorry we couldn’t find you.”

DK could almost patched up the puzzle completely. He could definitely understood why
things end up as it was. The only information he had to uncover yet was why his parents let
Nikita use his name. It was still a mystery since Na Young chose not to give all the
information as of now. He only knew that the current Jeonghan might have needed it for
concealing himself. He must have know why.

Since they couldn’t be long, it was a shame that DK had to go back to his life. He wished he
could’ve stayed longer but he’s got a job to do. Riding his car, his mind had shifted on the
little game Jeonghan had offered him. He must free his father out of jail.

On the other hand, Joshua was so confused by learning the connection between him and Na
Young. “I didn’t expect that.” Said the assistant while looking at his, now, serious boss.
Guess he needed to get use of SeokMin’s camouflage.



“And will remain between us…” Looking at their house from a far with longingness and
anger, he said “I will claim everything that belongs to me.” Looking vicious as he could be.

“What do you plan to do now?” asked his assistant.

“My priority first. To get my father out of that cell.”



The Trigger

The moment DK had his free time, he called for Jihoon asking a favor.

“Why do you want that?”

“Well, I want in.” DK was pertaining to their organization.

“As a business man?”

“Nope. I don’t do illegal business, dear cousin. I want to come clean. C’mon, man. You need
the cleanest man in the world if ever you messed up.”

Jihoon giggled “Fine. But what are you going to do there?”

“Just need to get some info. Have you talk to the cute little Yoon?”

“You mean the cop?”

“You admitted that he’s cute, are ya?” teased DK with his wide smile.

“Shut the hell up. Not yet.”

“You don’t know how to start, don’t you?” The other tease. “Okay, I will do some advising
on you. Make sure you do it, alright?”

“Make sure I won’t kill you with that proposal, DK.”

“Send him a gift.”

“What gift?”

“Some jewelry or something. C’mon man, why are you so weak in socializing?”

“That’s why I chose to be a politician, so someone had to do the talking for me.”

“You nuts? You should talk, so people believe you.”

“Did you get the deal?”

“With Jeonghan? Yeah. He’s on. He’s a very good player.” Said Jihoon. “Did you find
something from the Choi couple?”

“Nothing much. They’re pretty close from the way I look at them. They have their own
language and spur of the moment in their love story. Beautiful couple as always. You should
see how Jeonghan take over Seungcheol. It’s really funny. You’ll love it!” SeokMin chuckled.
“Look. You should be nice with him and Seungcheol so you can get the cop.” Advised DK.



“Will try my best. Seungcheol was getting ridiculous these days.”

SeokMin laughed. “Just admit it. You miss him, don’t you? Have you ever told that man how
much you admire him, Hoonie?”

“Who says that?” getting annoyed.

“Want me to get rid of Jeonghan for you? But you should prepare for Seungcheol. He is a
monster too. He’s so possessive. He’d kill if you took someone important to him.”

“What are you talking about?”

“I can eliminate both. Which one would you like to get rid first?” offered SeokMin like he’s
drunk.

Jihoon smirked. “You’re getting crazy since you handled the Yoon’s case.”

“It’s crazy, you know. Crazy interesting.”

“Might hold onto that. Reserve that offer.”

“Sure. Will expect my ticket to your brotherhood. Or even just a party that I could see all
your partners.”

One moment, his door rang. He hang up with Jihoon so he could answer the person by the
door. Upon opening, the person was revealed with a gun pointing directly on his head.
SeokMin was quite frozen but when he identified who the person might be, he greeted “It’s
quite unexpected for you to visit.”

“Love your surprised, lovely face, DK.” With a smirk on the other man’s face.

“What do you want?” nervously breaking the silence while examining if the gun was real.

“It’s been a while.” Dismantling his gun with a villainous chuckle. “You never invited me in
your home, DK” and become at ease.

“At least you know now why.” Relieved that the taller man was still sane. Although, the gun
was real. Damn It! Ya! You scared me.”

“Shh. Nobody should know.” As the man said it as if he was playing some kind of game.

“How would no one know when you put the hell of a gun pointing on my head right at my
door? Take note that you are a visible large person.” the lawyer said annoyingly.

SeokMin became quiet as he led the visitor to the seat.

“What brings you here, Congressman Kim Mingyu. You need my service?”

“You need me.”



DK became confused. “What’s with the gun anyway? You scared the hell out of me.” Still
uneasy with the gun on the plain sight. “Could you please-“ asking the man to get rid of
those.

“Nothing. Just a props.”

“Damn it, Mingyu! That’s real!” getting insulted with the prank.

“Sorry, man. I couldn’t help it.” Mingyu smirked. “I’ve never seen a Lee scared in my entire
life. That’s fun.”

“Why include me? We’re not even that close for you to do that.”

“Well, you are an enemy of mine. Your whole family is.”

DK felt hopeless. “I just don’t get the prank.”

“It’s not a prank, it’s just self defense.” teased Mingyu.

“How am I supposed to- this man, really? You are insane!” blabbering fast words in disbelief.
“I am the victim you see? I didn’t know you are so weird. Why did you come?”

“A cup of whiskey would do… You’re welcome.”

SeokMin couldn’t get the sense of it. He’s talked to the young Congressman a few times. Got
a little acquainted but his physic and smartass didn’t indicate some problem on him. He was
hopeless and sighed. “You came alone?”

“Yeah.”

“What’s the business?”

“As much as I hate Seungcheol for hitting on my wife, I’m here because of a favor.”

DK was confused. Things were getting more difficult to comprehend right now, and there
comes another puzzle in a game that’s getting bigger and bigger.

“I’m just here to deliver a letter. I had those even before. Since two officials were dead. I
think it’s time. I cannot let Korea be a place for narcos.”

DK received the letter and recognized the hand writing. “How did you get these?”

“He’s my boss after all. I mean, supposed to be next in line as a leader of SEONBI if he
hadn’t gone missing. I’ve had those because he trusted me.”

“Minhyuk? Missing?” DK couldn’t comprehend at that moment. It’s just mind blowing. He
wasn’t even aware that Minhyuk and Mingyu were friends. “I didn’t know that.”

“Why would you assume that he’s missing?”

“I’ve never seen his body.”



“Well, it happens. But that gives a little suspicions as well.” SeokMin accepted somehow.

“I am here because he told me that you are his most trusted friend.” Getting serious with the
situation. “I came to you hoping that you are useful with this kind of shit. That letter contains
a confidential information. You cannot lose it.”

Assuming that the information Mingyu passed onto him was very useful, he had just one
question “But why now?”

“Long story.”

Finishing a glass of whisky, Mingyu stood up and ended the meeting immediately. “Should
get going before Choi Seungcheol fish with my spouse once more.”

“Do you love your wife, Congressman Kim?”

Mingyu was confused but he smirked. “Why do you suddenly got interested with my life?”

“I just want to know.”

“Yes. I do.”

“Then let me tell you this as a friend.” Said SeokMin seriously. “You still have time, if you
know what I mean."

However, Mingyu just answered him with a confident smirk. SeokMin was left thinking
again after the congressman left.
.
.
.
LANCELOT_

Jeonghan visited his favorite boutique again. This time, he prepared a little briefing about the
fashion show coming very soon. Jeonghan was seated at the lounge like it was his own house
while Jun was quite busy with the other models for the final fitting.

“Jeonghan.” Called Jun.

Jeonghan was alerted, almost choking himself with the cookie. He didn’t know why but Jun’s
voice got a little colder that time. Somehow, he felt tense like he’s getting scolded by his
boss. His posture had gone bad with the sudden call as he stumbled. Jun was surprised about
the sound and immediately peak upon the chaotic scene at the other part of the shop.

Seungkwan saw it and pretend not to react so much so Jeonghan won’t get discouraged at all.

Looking at Jeonghan who was just gaining his stance, Jun widened his eyes and later on
smile “Hey, you alright?”

“Uh-Yeah.” Just recovering.



Jun chuckled.

“Are you making fun of me?”

“Nah. you look adorable, Vice President Choi.I’m sorry I had to call you like that. It was just
so messy right here. I can’t think properly.”

Jeonghan made a face of feeling the sarcasm until his bones. “You little devil.” He murmured
as he went towards him. “What’s up?”

“I should be the one asking you that. How are you?”

“Better. Thanks.”

“Your time to fit.” Handing the suit while the other accepted it. Meanwhile, Jun halted
Jeonghan and touched his lips. “You have cookies on your lips, Jeonghan.” Then curved his
eyebrows because he’s worried. “How many cookies have you eaten now, Choi Jeonghan?”
as if he was scolding.

Seems like Jeonghan was caught in the act. “I’m sorry. Just two since you called me.” And he
smiled with his naughty smirk.

Jun loved how adorable Jeonghan could be. On the other hand, Seungkwan was really falling
in love with this real life 2nd lead couple from not a far and thought they were really sweet.
Close to as if they were fated to be with each other. But, oh well, Jeonghan was married.

Inside the fitting room, Jeonghan called. “Jun?” for some query that most likely about the
clothing.

“Yes?” as the tailor entered the small fitting room, Jeonghan stepped forward to get as close
as possible to the little Moon. Cornering the man as he could lean his head to the taller one.

Jun was obviously surprised. “What’s wrong?”

“Don’t make me fall too much for you, Jun. I might not be able to go back home to my
husband every time I see you.” Now looking at Jun on his lovely face, Jeonghan suddenly
kissed the other passionately.

However, instead of displaying a surprised or even enchanted emotion, Jun rather displayed a
cold and heartless façade as he approached Jeonghan. His quietness gave the younger a hint
that he might probably made Jun uncomfortable. As soon as Jeonghan realized it, he gave a
forced chuckle and murmured “Guess, I’m not charming at all.” Looking at the mirror on
how he dressed as if nothing had happened. “You think it’s good?” pertaining to how he wore
it, but it was surprised of how Jun answered.

“You are.” With a short phrase, Jeonghan became surprised. Although, confused on what to
feel, he told himself that he could never have Jun.

Instead of another tease, Jeonghan chose to smile as he admitted his defeat. “You are just
being polite, Jun. Thank you.” Suddenly shifting into “What if I fell out of the ramp? I’m so



nervous.”

Jun didn’t reply at all. Instead he was seen looking at Jeonghan. “Do we have a problem?”
Jeonghan thought that the tailor acted like that because of his misbehavior, he said “I’m sorry.
It was just-“ clipping his lips close due to embarrassment.

Jun smiled gently. Again, an unexpected twist. It was so beautiful that Jeonghan was caught
staring lovingly on it. “It’s perfect on you. Don’t worry, you will be fine.” Replied Jun.

Jeonghan made another unpaintable expression and said “You are really weird.”

The other chuckled.

“Jun?”

“Yes?”

“If you are working with Seungcheol, can you work for me too?”

“Is there anything I can help?”

“I am moving. I have a consultant just like you.”

Jun seemed to observe that Jeonghan wasn’t so innocent with things happening, he said “I
know him. We talk. He’s my boss here.”

“I see. That’s a relief.”

“There is something, isn’t it?”

“Yeah.” Seeming nervous. “Governor Lee traded with me. He knows about who killed
Seungcheol’s older brother.”

“What trade does he want?”

“I said an equal trade but he wanted to win the elections.” Looking at Jun’s eyes, he said with
a fright. “I’m scared, Jun. I don’t know what I entered myself into.”

“I will investigate. I will help.” Offered Jun.

“I have to put them behind the bars, Jun.”

Jun smiled reassuring “I know. I got your back.”

Jeonghan smiled. “Thank you.”

“Are you coming at Minghao’s party?”

“Yeah. He’s a business partner now. I need to impress. It’s our ship anyways. If I leave it to
Seungcheol, Minghao might not like it. You coming?”



“Yeah, but later. You need to know that people are observing every move you make. I need
you to act like a king who can own every person in the room. Okay? You got this, yeah? Play
like the master of the house just like how you played as a game master in casinos. Can I put
my trust on you?”

“Yes.”

“That will change everything, Jeonghan. Stay calm at all times. Did Seungcheol know about
your plans?” Worried Jun.

“Not everything. Don’t scare me. I’m getting pressured.”

“My bad. I’ll pack cookies for you afterwards. Make sure you eat moderately, otherwise, it’s
too late if these suits won’t fit you in the fashion show.” he teased to lighten up the mood.

Jeonghan gritted his teeth. Looked like there’s someone who can finally beat him.

Meanwhile in the streets in front of Lancelot, Seungkwan’s attention was with the young man
just right in front of him across the street. The young man didn’t seem to notice him yet, so
he turned his back in case he could come close.

Right after the green light strikes, the young man crossed the street. “Are you Vice President
Choi’s assistant?” asked him to the man slightly hiding his face by the wall. Seungkwan, on
the other hand, recognized the call. He turned without any other choice.

On the other hand, the younger became surprised. He gulped and he became anxious. “You.”

“Chan-ya.” Seungkwan murmured.

“H-how?” asked the younger as he slightly back out. He wasn’t expecting it.

“How have you been?”

Their conversation made Dino anxious all the more.

“Hey, hear me out.” Seungkwan tried to calm the other down.

“I don’t want to listen to someone like you!” the young man said in anger.

Seungkwan was surprised. “Chan. Calm down.” Said Seungkwan in panic as many people
were looking.

Seungkwan chasing the younger as he went angrily.

“Don’t dare follow me!” Looking sharply at the older. “I have a new family now. Someone I
can trust!” Said his words hurtfully. “Don’t come near me again!” as the young man faded by
the shadows.
.
.
.



CHOI SHIPPING PORT OFFICE_

Jun met with Seungcheol. The tailor told the young Choi that he’d be out of the country to set
up another ground mission.

“Why go, Jun?”

“Seungcheol, I need to move, so they won’t trace. Don’t worry, Jeonghan knows who to
contact. Gave him things that he should be needing.” He smiled. Seeing the worry in his face
he added. “Don’t worry, he’s more reliable than me. He’s my boss. He’s been here longer
than I am.”

“But I don’t know him.”

“You will. He’s the one accommodating your brother and Jeonghan for a long time now,
Jeonghan told me the details.”

“He told you?”

“I find it out but he told me the other missing pieces eventually. He knows about me now,
Seungcheol.”

“How?”

“He’s more experienced than you are. You’re just new in this game, Seungcheol. Go back to
him. He needs you. Get ready for war.”

“Understood. You should be back soon.”

“Hoping for that as well.”

“Stay safe.”

Before leaving, Jun reached out a small envelope to Seungcheol. “Inside that are the
documents you need to know. Be careful with that. Hand it to your most trusted police. They
could cover it at least.”

“Leave it to me.”
.
.
.
PRISON_

“Dad, how are you?” asked Jeonghan worriedly.

“Good. Don’t worry.” Smiled the older.

“You’ll be free soon.”

Holding his son’s hand. “Thank you.”



“It’s just unfortunate that you can’t be with us on mother’s birthday.”

“Can you eat for me?” His father chuckled.
“Dad, I- I know that I have to face my past but I- I don’t know what to do.”

JaeWon was surprised. “No, dear. You should remain hidden.”

Jeonghan suddenly cried. “Hiding is doing no good. Besides, they will surely find me. They
want me. Protecting me will only get you hurt.”

“Have faith child. I will finish it.”

“Please, you’ve done nothing wrong. I should finish this.”

“As your father, it’s my responsibility to keep you safe. It’s not your fault, dear child. I love
you so much and I cannot bear to see you in pain.”

“I love you too, dad.”

“I heard Soon Young was making an action. Please tell him to lay low. Kiss him for me.”

Jeonghan nodded. “I tried but he’s too stubborn… Um- Dad, there’s one thing I need to ask
you.”

“What is it?”

“Do you remember the swan brooch?”

“Yes. What about it?”

“I left it to Minhyuk and I am afraid that I might be the reason why he’s gone.” tears still
flowing from his eyes. Full of guilt as he trembled. “I only know that it was important to my
father but, I didn’t know what exactly it is.”

“You think that’s what they’re looking for?”

“They need me for it, I don’t know why. I just remembered that before the boy handed it to
me, he made me look at it.”

“Look?” wondered JaeWon. He had no clue what was it for but it was good to know that he
acquired another information regarding the goal of the Ivanovs. “You think we can find it?”

“It actually came back to me.”

“How?”

“We will talk as soon as you are freed from this place, dad. I cannot talk about it here.”

“I understand.”



“By the way, I had a deal with Governor Lee in exchange for the information regarding of
who might killed Minhyuk.” Getting more anxious. “I don’t know if I did the right thing.”

“Just hold tight, Jeonghan-ah. What does he want from you?”

“He said he wanted to win this coming national elections. You think he was one of those guys
who wanted Minhyuk dead?“

“I don’t think Governor Lee is able to kill him. Amongst all, he trusted Minhyuk and
Seungcheol. He’s just a greedy and prideful brat but he still keeps people important to him.”

Confused, Jeonghan was now contemplating about how Jihoon admitted that he was the one
who talked Minhyuk out to quit playing with fires. It did make a little sense.

“Seungcheol is Jihoon’s trusted friend. One of the two only. The other is his cousin,
SeokMin. The governor treats him like a brother. He will protect him instead. He’s a lonely
person, my dear. Those people are the only one left. Besides, how can he hurt people doing
good business with him?”

“Y-you mean, Jihoon likes Seungcheol?”

“Jihoon came from a terrible family, my dear. He needs love. A true love.”

“You are telling me, dad, that my husband and the governor has this relationship I didn’t
know?” little absurd to think off but that was really a shock.

JaeWon chuckled seeing his son acted like he’s jealous. “You jealous?”

“Actually, I don’t know how to feel.” Said Jeonghan not on his mind right now.

“They didn’t have that kind of relationship. Calm down.”

“You mean, Seungcheol rejected him? Is that it?” he whispered as if it was rather more
confidential than the one they previously talked about. Now, he’s feeling bad for Jihoon. Poor
him.

“No. There’s no such thing as that. What I mean is, Jihoon can protect Seungcheol.”

“I better talk to him about this.”

JaeWon agreed. However, Jeonghan was worried that Jihoon might hurt them too like what
he’s done to his little brother. JaeWon knew how Jeonghan would feel about this but as of
now, the roads were narrow for them.

“I know you are worried, Jeonghan but right now, we need to ride on it until we figure this
out. Don’t let your guard down.”

 

JEONGHAN’S CAR_NIGHT



Jeonghan noticed Seungkwan quiete ever since they left the shop. “What’s wrong,
Seungkwan?”

Seungkwan was surprised, but he said “Nothing, hyung. I just-“

“I can drive myself home. You should rest. I can explain things to Seungcheol. Don’t worry.”
Said calmly but Seungkwan sure knew that that was an evil invitation.

Seungkwan forced a smile and said “You can’t be trusted with cars as of the moment, hyung.
Please, we will both d-“ when a sudden rain of bullet targeted their car. Both of them were
surprised. “Duck!” shouted Seungkwan as he maneuver the wheels so swift to protect
Jeonghan.

Still being followed and being shot at, Seungkwan had to do something. Holding his gun, he
asked Jeonghan to hide himself in between the seats. Seungkwan fired a few shots as an
offense while driving in an alley to trim the chasers into a manageable situation. There were 3
black cars on the chase and one was a van. It was getting darker and things would get
difficult.

It created an obvious chaos in the neighborhood. It had called the police’s attention, of
course, but someone always had to show up first before the police does. Seungkwan managed
to give a signal to the ‘Tailor’ Joshua by the phone that was given by the ‘Tinker’. Joshua
rushed to their location by the tracker. “Hey, hang in there.”

“Yeah. Arghhh!” Seungkwan shouted in pain as he was shot by his sides in the cross fire.

“In 3, 2, 1… Duck! Now!” Joshua coming out from the car all in black with two powerful
rifles on silencers on both hands, fired accurately to the offenders. Sirens were moving closer,
so he moved fast wanting the mission to get done as clean as possible before the police
comes.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan took another shot on his left arm. Quite deep. At the same time as he
kept his head down looking out for Jeonghan still, he suddenly remembered Jun’s wound
from before. Now, he knew where it came from.

“Boss? Boss? Are you fine?” shouting aloud as the guns still firing.

“I’m fine.” Keeping himself by the corner, he managed to look for Seungkwan but all he
noticed was the bleeding. “Oh my god! Seungkwan!”

“I’m fine, hyung. Keep your head down!” Commanded Seungkwan with heavy breathes.

Jeonghan did what he’s told to do. Conditioning himself to stay as calm as much as possible
in order to think right, he grabbed the phone carefully from the car floors, dialed a number
with hands trembling.

“Vernon?” called Jeonghan after a ring with a restless voice.

“Jeonghan hyung? Why is your voice rest-“ he didn’t even finish his sentence when he
became aware what’s going around his boss’ surroundings. He could hear gunshots.



“Help us, Vernon! Please! Seungkwan was shot!”

“Where are you?” an immediate press on accelerator made Seungcheol alerted.

“What’s going on?” asked Seungcheol while Vernon was maneuvering the car to a direction
opposite to their course and with high speed.

“Jeonghan hyung.” He stated.

“Shit! Track them right now!” Seungcheol uttered as he prepared his gun as he talked to his
wife. “Jeonghan-ah. Stay hidden. We’ll be right there.”

“Faster!”

Meanwhile, at the riot, one was banging on the right window which they became surprised.
Seungcheol’s heart was beating fast as soon as he heard that sound over the phone. He was
dead worried.

“Jeonghan-ah!” shouted Seungcheol from the other line.

“Are you alright?” said the man of foreign voice from across the line. “We need to get here
out fast.”

“How about Seungkwan?” looking at his weak body guard who’s losing a lot of blood as of
the moment.

“We need the police.” Jeonghan insisted. “I’m sure they’ve got an ambulance.”

“We cannot stay here, Jeonghan.” Explained Joshua.

“Hyung, don’t worry. I can handle myself.” Pressing his wound as he opened the door to
escaped with the both of them. Joshua, on the other hand, threw fire on the car as they’ve put
a fake body for the police to be I.D.ed. Meanwhile, Jeonghan and Seungkwan were safe in
Joshua’s car.

“I don’t understand why.” Asked Jeonghan. “And please get Seungkwan to the doctor! He’s
bleeding!” Jeonghan panicked.

“I cannot do that right now.” Said Joshua. “You can get into more danger. I cannot let that
happen.”

“Who and why?”

“Not yet sure about it but I will keep you posted.”

“Their target is me?”

Joshua looked at him while trying to pull the ammo inside Seungkwan’s body in some hidden
places. “In this game, darling, no one could tell whether who and why they are doing this. It’s
probably someone who has a grudge with the Choi family.”



On the other hand, Seungkwan was getting pale. The pain was killing him and he couldn’t
stop thinking about Chan that time.

In a few moments, Vernon has detected their spot right where Joshua’s car was parked. They
quickly got into it and pointed a gun on Joshua’s head.

“Hey! Stop that! He’s the one who saved us.”

Seungcheol, knowing that Jeonghan was fine, was relieved. He immediately ran towards him
and embraced him tight. “Are you hurt?”

“No but Seungkwan…” Jeonghan became worried. While Vernon took a glance on how bad
Seungkwan was hurt. Looking at his partner’s wounds, Vernon gritted pressing his teeth tight
in anger. They were obviously outnumbered.

“They will pay for this, boss.” Said Vernon “Let me bring Seungkwan to someone I know
first.”

“Go ahead. Do what you have to do, Vernon.”

“Let’s go now, I’ll make sure you will make it home safe.” Stated Joshua still on his cap.

“Can I trust you?” examined Vernon carefully.

To lessen his worries, Joshua took his covers off and smiled. “Don’t worry. I am with you.”

Seungcheol was surprised seeing him. “You are the bartender!”

“Yes, I am but I quit. I am doing another job now to get close to you.”

“You’ve been monitoring us?”

“Quite long now. Since your brother call.” Joshua smiled confidently.

Like an angel Joshua might seem, Seungcheol chose to answer coldly “I see. Thank you for
rescuing.” Looking at Vernon. “Keep him alive.” Referring to Seungkwan.

“Don’t worry, boss. I will not die with this.” Assured Seungkwan.

From there, Seungcheol smiled warmly and said “Great job, Seungkwan. Thank you for
saving my wife.”

Seungkwan became alive knowing that he was appreciated. The smile has shown to him was
definitely sincere.

“See you soon.” Said Seungcheol.

“Roger that.”

Meanwhile, Vernon lifted him carefully to position the poor Seungkwan to a comfortable
place. He was worried about his partner. In addition, his heart was filled with anger and he



couldn’t wait to avenge both of them. “Hang in there, Seungkwan-ah.”

Seungkwan didn’t get a critical shot but he’s losing too much blood right now. Vernon was
guilty for Jeonghan and Seungkwan’s pain as of the moment.
.
.
.
While Vernon was waiting for Seungkwan to get done with his stitches inside an old structure
with his friend doctor, Vernon received a call. “Find out who is behind this.” Ordered
Seungcheol.

“Roger that.”

Vernon was hesitant to leave Seungkwan but he knew he could trust the doctor. “Will be
back. I’ll leave him in your care.”

“Sure. See you later. He’ll be fine, don’t worry.” The doctor assured.

Vernon left ready to fight.



The Rumors

SUIT & TIE: The Rumors

Jeonghan was under Seungcheol’s care right now. The male bride was obviously traumatized
by what happened yet tried to keep it tight and relax as much as possible. On the other hand,
Seungcheol wished that he never let this happen or at least he was there. All he could do now
is to tuck Jeonghan in his arms to make sure he’s secured and warmed.

“I’m sorry.” Said Seungcheol full of regret.

“Why are you sorry? I’m fine.” said Jeonghan in a weak tone. “I was just worried about
Seungkwan.”

“He’ll be fine. He’s with Vernon. How about you?” worried the older.

A short silence occurred again. “I told you I am fine. I just- I think I could use up some time
to rest.”

“Sure. Take all the time you need.” Seungcheol couldn’t express how much he felt scared
everytime Jeonghan falls into sadness or trouble. He wished he could do better.

“Seungcheol.” Called Jeonghan blankly while the other had his ears on him. “You are
planning for Jihoon’s downfall, are you?”

“How did you know?”

“Nothing. I just feel it. Do you believe he killed Minhyuk?”

Seungcheol was surprised when Jeonghan asked about it. “What makes you think of it?”

“You tried involving Soon Young in your plan… Jihoon told me.”

Seungcheol was guilty and there’s no excuse for that.

“You are not getting away with that Seungcheol but he gave me something this morning. I
made a deal with him.” Finally moving to get the documents that had stains of Seungkwan’s
blood on the covers.

“What kind of deal?” Seungcheol asked in shock.

“I can do it. I have a plan but- those information he gave me, that’s the deal that I got from
him.” He gave the piece of information to Seungcheol. “He’ll come with more info. I didn’t
know how to explain things to you. I think, it’s better for you to look at it.”

Seungcheol, looking at the content inside an envelope, became surprised seeing the
photographs.



“Jihoon can help.” Convinced Jeonghan.

“What did you talk about in your office?”

“He just want to win the upcoming election for senatorial position. It will be hard but-“

“He needs to slow down, Jeonghan. He’s wild. He cannot be like his father.” Said
Seungcheol.

“So, it’s true? You two are friends.”

“You can say that. He’s just- He changed.” Admitted Seungcheol sadly.

“I think both of you changed. You think you can tell me about your relationship? I won’t
judge. I just want to know.”

“We are just brothers.” Said Seungcheol. “I never had any relationship but you.”

“But you two are close, am I right?”

“Yeah. He has more than a sad story than I am, Jeonghan. That’s why I need to take him
down before he becomes a real monster.”

Jeonghan’s thoughts were getting clear now. “But he might be in danger if you take him
down right now.”

“What are you thinking, sexy mind?”

“Be friends with him, Seungcheol, like you always do.”

“We are.”

“You are not. I’m sure he’ll clear his mind once you talk to him.”

“It’s too late. He’s been engulfed by the system, Jeonghan.”

“You will just give up on him? Look, just try your chances. Losing a friend is not good.”
Jeonghan argued.

“I know.”

“And you could die, as well, Seungcheol! I cannot allow that.”

Seungcheol smirked. “That’s brave of you. Thank you.”

“Did you know that Jihoon talked to Minhyuk to stop what he’s doing?”

“Is that what he told you?” Seungcheol still doubting since it was possible for Seokmin,
however not to Jihoon.



“I think, he’s telling the truth. He came to me helpless, Cheol. I think his profession is
important to him.”

Seungcheol recalled when they still both attending high school. He remembered Jihoon’s
passion. He’s intelligent. He’s cold but he has a warm heart. “I know.” As he remembered
seeing Jihoon study hard for attending the best law school for his dream. “He really likes to
serve.”

Jeonghan realized that some of the villains had a painful back story. “But he never knew how
dirty it was...” Jeonghan feeling bad for the young Jihoon. “Poor boy.”

Seungcheol scoffed. “He’s older than you, love.” Looking at his brave wife. “But I don’t
know who he is right now.” Thinking the same happened to him.

“Let’s work together, Cheol. I can do whatever I have to do.”

Despite what happened, Seungcheol saw how Jeonghan fight. He should do the same
otherwise he’d lose everything. “I guess no one could stop you.”

Jeonghan smiled “Hey, Cheol.” Looking straight at his husband’s eyes. “Say, we’ve been
married for years. Not even in our wedding I heard you say you love me.”

Seungcheol was caught off guard. He didn’t know how to respond.

“You know, for ones, try telling me you love me.”

Seungcheol find it so easy. “I love you, Jeonghan. I love you so much.” With his warm eyes.

Jeonghan felt warmth but not how exactly how he want it to be. Maybe close but it’s too
much for Seungcheol and he knew that. Jeonghan initiated the kiss on the other’s lips, so
tender and inviting. “Why are you so handsome when you smile, Seungcheol.” Dragging his
hands slowly to caress the other’s chin gently. “You are turning me on.”

Seungcheol knew what to do. He made himself the one in charge that moment. He spent
every touch soothing and satisfying. He could hear it from Jeonghan’s mouth.

Jeonghan, on the other hand, was enjoying the sensation of pain and pleasure crawling all
over his body from the way his husband plays with him.
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Vernon found the people behind the attack with the help of the agent Joshua. He
remembered the plates of the cars and traced it to its owner. Moreover, they’ve reserved one
man, just in case they need extra information regarding this.

Vernon found himself in a warehouse, in Lee Jihoon’s family’s warehouse, to be exact. It was
where the people of Jihoon and his other partners meeting up for their dirty business talks.
Vernon showed up all by himself without any armor or even something to cover his face.
Hands accompanied with his best guns.



“Who ordered you to attack my boss?” Vernon showed himself up mightily.

People were surprised by his appearance, nevertheless, they didn’t think it seriously. They
laughed at him and said “You dared to step your feet here, alone? Have you lost your mind?”

Meanwhile, the foreign looking man walked forward to intimidate the others, making them
point their weapons on him. “Who ordered the attack?” Vernon shouted.

“Calm down.” The other stated mockingly as they relaxed their bodies knowing that the
stranger was putting himself in his own disadvantage.

“What attack? We attack so many.” Boasted the other.

Vernon’s eyes became grim. He walked fearlessly forward and grab the other’s collar. “I
won’t ask anymore question after this. Who ordered you to attack my boss!” said Vernon
angrily.

The people sensed the man serious about it. But they thought it was wrong that he came by
himself.

“Who cares?” said the younger in the group as he played with the cash, assumingly, the
payment they got from the job. Pointing a gun directly on Vernon’s head “Who are you
exactly? How dare you step into this property?”

“Just Vernon.” Vernon introduced himself calmly with a shrug as sarcasm. He moved his
attention to the one pointing gun at him. Immediately grabbing a knife from his pockets.
Piercing the body of the one he’s talking to and knocking the other with his gun. Later on, he
used the man’s hand to fire bullets towards his colleague and used the man as his shield.

1 vs. 12 armed people. That’s how Vernon finished things on his own. He got nothing from
them since they’re all dead. They won’t speak anyway. Good to finish them before they go to
another attack. Might as well find the perpetrator right away. He couldn’t afford to waste
time. On his way outside, he saw probably the youngest man he’s seen that night at the
warehouse premises. Upon seeing him, the young man became alerted. He got his gun and
pointed it at Vernon. “Who are you and what are you doing here?” asked the young man
cautiously.

Vernon relaxed himself seeing the poor man trying hard to act straight. “Just visiting.” He
grin. “Say, do you work for the Lee?”

“What do you want?”

“You look so young.”

“So what?” asked the young man, still pointing a gun at the stranger roaming around their
property.

“Those men inside, are they also working for the governor?”



“No. they came from different families. What do you need?” clueless of what happened
earlier.

“I see. Tell Governor Lee, I visited. My name is Chwe Vernon. He knows me. Just passing by
to investigate about the attack happened earlier. Someone is messing with my family, young
man. I will make them pay.” Stepping forward, while the younger was stepping backwards in
intimidation.

“What have you done?”

“They first took the action. I was just asking. No offense.” Vernon walked carelessly passing
the young man. “You look so strong. If you like to learn how to use a gun properly, I’m
willing to train you.” Passing a card on the boy’s wallet. “All you have to do is call.”

Vernon walked pass the situation at ease and drove back to the doctor to fetch Seungkwan.

VERNON’S PLACE_

Vernon had just put the uncounscious Seungkwan to bed. He was trying to change his clothes
carefully so his wounds wouldn’t get hurt. Then, he noticed his wallet stumbled down the
floor so he picked it. Vernon got curious and examined it anyway. Just by opening, he saw 2
pictures. Seungkwan and a younger boy. Then, he remembered seeing the same face as the
boy he met just before he went out of Jihoon’s property with the bodies.

“This young man is his brother?” slightly doubted the possibility of getting the boy back. The
boy’s eyes looked loyal to which group he belonged, Vernon recalled. It just relieved him that
he wasn’t with the men he just killed. He wanted to run some research on what the young
man does for the governor.

Vernon looked at Seungkwan who was sleeping peacefully on his bed. Quite pale due to the
loss of blood. Thankfully he’s okay and nothing critical had inflicted to him. He sat beside
him reading a book until he too had fallen asleep.

Morning came, Seungkwan find himself sleeping on Vernon’s bed with no one with him. Just
then, he heard clamour around the kitchen. He tried to stand up, but his weak body won’t
allow it yet. Moreover, the pain was crawling down to his spines now that he’s got no more
anesthesia for his wound. His grunt called Vernon’s attention who was in the kitchen trying to
cook something for the both of them.

“You good?” asked Vernon as he put the pot directly to the table with two bowls right next to
it.

“Yeah. Thank you. Sorry for the trouble.”

Vernon was now standing beside the younger “You did a great job, Seungkwan.” he smiled.
Seungkwan didn’t know how he’d feel. He actually felt more goosebumps on his whole body
looking at Vernon’s smiling and gentle face rather than how his wound throbbed when he
tried to get up.



“Let’s eat. Can you move?”

“Yeah. Yeah. Don-“ obviously having a hard time. Vernon assisted him until they reached the
dining table. “I’m sorry.”

“Thank you for protecting Jeonghan hyung.”

Seungkwan was delighted and thought his hard work was paying off. “That’s my job. Are
you close with Jeonghan hyung?”

“Kind of.” He smiled and thought, “Yeah. Actually- we are.” Serving the other with a bowl of
instant ramyeon. “Sorry, this is all I can cook.”

“This is fine. Thank you.”

While having their breakfast, Vernon confessed. “Seungkwan, I might have found your
brother.”

“I-I might have found him too. I’m sorry I didn’t mention anything about it.”

“I see. I saw the picture in your wallet. I didn’t mean too. It just fell.”

“It’s fine. Thank you for your efforts.”

“Now that… we might have found your brother, what is your next step? Our deal is actually
off right now. I didn’t even had the chance to help you.”

Seungkwan became sad. “I don’t know how to take him back. They poisoned his mind.”

“I know.” Sympathized the other. “Luckily, he’s still an apprentice. He’s looking weak.”

“He’s stubborn.”

“That, I observed. How can you persuade him now?”

“You will still help me, right?” asked Seungkwan. “You promised me.”

Vernon smiled. “Then, I guess the deal is still on the table.”

Seungkwan nodded. “I messed up, Vernon.” Admitted sadly.

“Not your fault. Remember that. You did what you think is right. People out there are just so
cruel.” Comforted the other.
.
.
.
“Chwe Vernon.” Jihoon was really pissed when he knew about the murder happened in his
own property last night. Once people find out about the incident, it would drag his name to
hell. His career was at risk. “Choi Seungcheol, how could you do this to me?” thinking of the
possible reason why Seungcheol sent him a warning. If that’s about Soon Young, it’s way too



far. 
That morning, he received an information through Chan that the reason of the attack might be
to avenge Choi Jeonghan’s attempted assassination last night. It was not all over the news but
a note by Vernon near the dead bodies told them so.

“He must be insane!” getting more annoyed now, he couldn’t think of nothing but to blame
his cousin, SeokMin over the incident after recalling the offer DK proposed to him.

The young governor went furiously to his cousin’s place, DK’s office, unannounced saying
“Did you order it?”
On the other hand, the confused lawyer replied “The what?” in the middle of preparing his
research for the old Yoon’s case. “What are you talking about, Jihoon? Can you at least
explain to me why are you acting like that?”

“About Jeonghan.” Trying to be careful of what he’d say because people might be looking at
them. One was DK’s new assistant.

“What about him?” seemed clueless as DK answered, Jihoon became more confused.

“We’ll talk about it later.” As he decided to calm himself due to the people looking.

.

.

.
Seungkwan was not fit to do his job, so Vernon filled him in. He was given to Jeonghan for
the meantime while Seungcheol had to drive on his own.

While driving, Seungcheol received a call from Soon Young reporting that a job was done.
For that, Soon Young was making his brother-in-law proud. There was only one concern.

“Hyung, can we talk about what happened last night?” with a stern voice.

Seungcheol knew how it made Soon Young dead worried about his brother. “I’m not gonna
lie, I think Jeonghan is not in a good condition. Vernon is with him. I’m sorry. We will meet,
buddy.”

“I see. Is he hurt?”

“Not physically but he could have develop trauma. Please help me. I don’t know what to do.”

“I will.”

“I will make those bastards pay!” said Seungcheol fiercely.

Things were perfectly falling into place. As planned, Soon Young set up a fight between the
families inside YangBan (the brotherhood which Jihoon and EunWoo belonged). The
YangBan was mostly politicians in their members. They were the Elite of the Elites compared
to the SeonBi which protects business men from the small to rich. 
Their goal of igniting the fire inside YangBan was first, they needed to clear Yoon JaeWon’s
innocence. Second, their fight would make afloat some of the revelations that would lead to



some names that could point out to the people who deserved to be in jail. It would not only
benefit Korea but could also connect a link around the world.

Jun was informed of all of the updates in Korea. Even the attack made by targeting Jeonghan.
He was terribly worried but knowing he’s safe somehow relieved him. However right now,
he’s got to stick on his job.

On the other hand, Jihoon was jumping from one problem to another. He was terribly irritated
that day. Looks like fate was challenging him to his death. The young governor was called in
a meeting where the leaders and advisers of the YangBan organization had gathered for the
meeting.

YANGBAN HEADQUARTERS_

As a leader after his father’s death, Jihoon was the one responsible talking to the angry men
gathered inside the room. They were furious just like him. It’s like fate wasn’t really
forgiving at all. 
In the middle of the loud chatter, Jihoon shouted “Could you please calm down? We are all
messed up now and I know about that. Give me time. I will fix this.”

“Make sure of it! We are being dragged along with you, Jihoon. Damn it!”

“Look. It may sound as bad as now but I will make sure to finish off those people who are
behind this. They will pay.” Gritted the young Governor Lee.

The pressure was adding up to Jihoon. Things were worst this time. It’s too messy to clean
things up alone. The gang whom the police had busted was his. The young governor was
getting impatient. His hands were full now and it was pushing him to the edge. Moreover, he
had no one to trust. Not even Eunwoo. He had doubts with his family history doing business
with them.

He couldn’t think of another option but Soon Young. The officer that would give him the
information he needed. The youngest Yoon might be either hot or cold towards them but he’s
the best option as of now. He’s gambled with Jeonghan anyway. Might as well play all his
cards at this critical time.
.
.
.
SEMI:COLON BAR_ JIHOON MEETING WITH SOON YOUNG…

“What’s up, governor? Do you need something?” said Soon Young arrogantly feeling he’s
won.

“I want you to work for me.” Without any excuse Jihoon told his intentions.

Soon Young chuckled, making the Governor curved his eyebrows in annoyance.

“Ah- you want me now, Governor Lee?... I’m sorry, can’t take two jobs at a time. Got one for
Seungcheol hyung. Mostly babysitting for my brother and mother.” Looking at the young



governor, he became serious and said “I am worried about them. Especially after the attack
that happened.”

“I didn’t do it.”

Soon Young pouted his lips as he leaned backwards to relax. “You are the only one in mind,
governor. Why should I believe you?”

“Because I am working with your brother right now.”

“What?” Soon Young was terribly confused. They haven’t talked for quite a while since they
were busy with their own businesses. He thought he should pay a visit sometime soon.

“He didn’t tell you?” smirked the smaller.

“We haven’t seen each other for a month. Can you tell me?”

“It’s a simple deal. He’ll help me win this election and I will help him find whoever murder
Minhyuk.”

“Uh-huh.” Soon Young was deeply concerned. He’s known Minhyuk being Jeonghan’s friend
although he only met him a few times. “Did you find his body?”

“Not yet. Maybe never. Who knows where they put him…Did you know him?”

“Not that well, but my brother is close to him. Besides, I saw my mom investigating about
Choi Minhyuk too.”

“I see.” Thinking closely, Jihoon was analyzing every piece of the information he’s
collecting.

“What did Minhyuk hyuung do for everyone to look for him?”

“Everyone?” Jihoon was contemplating who might be the others.

“Well, except for his family which is just appropriate, Jeonghan hyung who is close to him…
my mom, Atty. DK and people inside the government.”

Jihoon was surprised learning that DK was also one of the people on search for Minhyuk
“My cousin? What for?”

“Maybe due to my dad’s case? I don’t know. It could be anything since we are, as you know,
very close to danger.” Soon Young sighed. “What a family.” Troubled about his warrior blood
family.

“He’s the rat in our family.”

“Oh! So probably, someone in your brotherhood ordered his death?”



“Yeah. Maybe. Worst, either the Chinese or Russians. Could be anyone, really.” Answered
Jihoon when he thought of something interesting. “Hey, does your brother have an intimate
relationship with Minhyuk? Maybe you know something? I know Seungcheol is in love with
EunWoo. I was actually surprised when he chose to marry your brother so sudden.”

“You like love stories too, huh?” he teased. “Do you believe in soulmates?”

“That’s not true.”

“Well, that’s what happened to my brother and Seungcheol hyung. I’m so pissed about their
sudden love affair.” Remembering how he glared upon seeing Seungcheol for the first time.
“They’re special.”

“You think so?” asked Jihoon. “I saw Minhyuk bought a ring and I’ve never seen him with
someone but your brother.”

“Are you investigating them?” asked Soon Young with his large eyes.

“For the record, I am investigating everyone.”

Meanwhile, Soon Young find it funny. “You are curious about Jeonghan hyung, aren’t you?”

“You can say that. He’s a mystery.”

“Oh dear. Believe me, if you are his brother, you would know how his mysteries could piss
you off sometimes but he’s my brother and he’s important to me.” Smiled Soon Young. “Ask
me anything but his love stories. There’s many of them.”

“I see.”

“May I know how you got into that business? Power? Money…”

Jihoon became quiet. He thought he’s drunk and he’s becoming a little soft and talkative now.
“It has nothing to do with the reason why I came here. How much do you charge for your
service? I will ask Seungcheol’s permission to hire you.”

“I serve him because we are family. Moreover, I need to protect my family. Everyone wants
our head.”

Jihoon smirked. “I know.” And then he sighed. “Fine. Call me when you already have the
price.”

“You are quite a trader, governor.”

“I am also a business man.” Leaving the cop alone in the bar to think the offer over.
.
.
.

CHOI SHIPPING MAIN BRANCH_



Jeonghan was preparing for Minghao’s party. He was invited in that party as a friend and also
as a business partner. He couldn’t afford to fail. 
Meanwhile, Seungcheol was mindful of the time since he and his wife had an appointment
that lunch. It was very important to Seungcheol for a contract and he’d say they needed to go
right now so they won’t be late. Visiting his wife at his office downstairs “Jeonghan-ah, you
ready?”

Not to intentionally ignore his husband but Jeonghan didn’t seem to hear things from around
him because he’s too focused on the paper.

“Hey.” Called Seungcheol seeing his wife so concentrated on the paper instead of his face.
He walked towards him to make sure he’d pay attention. “Jeonghan ah. What are you busy
at?”

Jeonghan was startled with Seungcheol at first making him rumble bits of curses. “Ya! You
should’ve knocked.” He scolded.

Seungcheol was in disbelief as he scoffed. “I did. You are just too occupied with that.
Continue it later.”

“Just give me a sec. This is my business proposal for Minghao later.”

Seungcheol narrowed his eyes. “You really mean it?” with seriousness on his face.

“Yeah. I mean no. It was a joke at first, but he seemed interested.”

Seungcheol now going behind Jeonghan just to place his chin onto the other’s shoulders.
“Anything you propose to him will do just as fine, honey. Just don’t propose your heart to
him because that belongs to me.” teasing the younger with a little punchline.

On the other hand, since Seungcheol started those petty punchlines, Jeonghan thought it
would be endless unless he gave in to his command. Usually he’s into those talks but now it’s
not the time.

“Let’s eat. I’m hungry.” Said Cheol forcing Jeonghan to fix things. “You need to be divine
later at Minghao’s party, alright?”

“I know. Is Jun there?” asked him wondering if his favorite tailor already returned. Not to
offend.

Now Seungcheol raised an eyebrow. “Jun? Really, Jeonghan?” sounded like an insult to him.

“What I meant is you usually take me to Jun whenever you need to groom me.”

“Honey, your favorite knight isn’t in the country yet.” Seungcheol subtly reminded.

“I know. That’s why I am surprised.”

Judging eyes were on Jeonghan since Seungcheol just doesn’t believe what his wife was
saying. Meanwhile the accused was trying to defend himself. Anyway, it’s useless. “Let’s go



now.” Stated Jeonghan. However, a lady had interrupted the couple after seeing them both
right at the office. “Am I disturbing something here?” standing confidently and seductively
despite her age.

Jeonghan was confused. Seungcheol was surprised nevertheless. “Mom. What are you doing
here?”

Jeonghan knew that Seungcheol has a different mother from Minhyuk but he had no idea
what she looked like. The woman was definitely a star on her pretty face and sexy figure. Not
to mention her fashion, dressing like a young and single lady.

Julia, on the other hand, took a scrutinizing glance over the young man beside Seungcheol.
She was satisfied as she saw what people saw over him. “Now I know why the young Xu is
dead serious of getting you away from my son.” mumbled her with a grin. Meanwhile, the
couple was confused with her gazes. “I’m Julia, Seungcheol’s biological mother. Nice to
meet you.” Approaching Jeonghan with a friendly greeting and a handshake.

Being courteous, Jeonghan took her hand gently and greeted “Great to see you. Finally!
Seungcheol never told me you are this gorgeous!” and now with a lovely smile on his face.

Julia was pleased. “Oh dear, that’s so kind of you. Thank you. I’m sorry I couldn’t attend the
wedding, darling.”

“Oh, we have to apologize for that sudden invitation. Seungcheol and I decided quickly, even
people were surprised.”

“No worries, my dear. Being young is being wild. Own it.” She smiled.

“Jeonghan.” Introduced him to his mother in law. “We are going to eat out in one of our ships
for checking. Why don’t you come and join us.”

“Oh! What a good timing. I am starving, sweetie.”

Meanwhile, Seungcheol was suspecting his mother’s purpose. He was worried and somehow
anxious. Both could feel it with his stares.

“Can I have a word, mom?” asked Julia’s serious boy.

“But of course, my dear.”

“I’ll meet you at the lobby.” Stated Seungcheol towards Jeonghan.

Alone in the room, Seungcheol finally get to talk to his mom. “What are you doing here,
mom?”

“Are you not happy seeing me? I was just checking on you.” leaning towards to give her boy
a kiss on his cheeks. “I miss you so much! We haven’t have a mother-son bonding yet like
what we usually do.”

“Mom, you should’ve called.” Asked Seungcheol worriedly.



“What’s wrong? Don’t you want to introduce me to your partner?”

“It’s not it, but-“ cutting his words thinking another way to say it in order not to offend his
mom.

“What? Did I do something that offend you? Alright, I’m sorry I didn’t call, but I missed you
so much. I can’t help it.”

“Mom, Jeonghan is-“

“I know you are afraid of people meeting me. Look son, I am not against your marriage. It’s
your life. Besides, Jeonghan looks really kind and I can feel a little naughtiness in him. We
could actually get along.”

“No- he…” with a sigh “Jeonghan cannot get involved in that kind of business.” He clearly
pointed out to protect his partner.

“I know.” She smiled proudly. “I am so proud of you son. So he doesn’t know?” asking in
curiosity.

“Not that I know.” Said Seungcheol as a lie. Afraid that if he’d expose it to his mother, it
wouldn’t end pleasantly between the two.

“Oh my dear. It must be hard for you to keep it.”

“I am trying my best here, mom.”

His mother smiled in a form of a smirk. “My little Iov (Seungcheol’s Russian name) finally
found his precious crown, am I right? May I know what get you on your knees besides his
sexiness and beauty, huh?” She teased.

“Mom.”

Looking at her son so intently to observe what Seungcheol feels towards his partner she said
“You love him, don’t you?” speaking in Russian which Seungcheol understood well as it was
their language when talking to each other.

Seungcheol’s guards were down and there’s no way he could ever prepare himself in this
kind of question. Meanwhile, his mother’s smile widened. She came embracing his son with
little loving sways. The mother wears an everlasting smile as he patted his baby’s head. “I
will protect you both. Just promise me you will be happy with him.” Facing Seungcheol’s
lovely eyes, she hinted. “I am hearing news, son. You will not like it but my advice?... if he’s
really important to you, don’t let others take him away from you.”

Seungcheol’s brows curved in confusion. And with that information, although a little hint
whether it was real or not, it appears that his mother knew something. She’s always crazy
unpredictable. No one knows who she sides with or who to betray. Julia is always treated as a
very dangerous woman in the underground. Who knows what she’s thinking as of the
moment.



Looking at how worried his son could be, she squeezed her son’s cheeks as if he’s still a little
boy and said “You don’t trust me, do you?... My little Iov, you are important to me and I
won’t- in any way- betray my favorite person in the whole wide world. I just want you to be
happy and safe.”

“Thank you.”

“Iov, my love, would you mind me joining you two on lunch?”

“Sure. I don’t mind. Besides, Jeonghan wants to know more about you.” Said Seungcheol
hopelessly. “Nothing wrong with that, I guess.”

Julia become delighted. “Then, I can’t wait.”

Seungcheol halted for a while and stated “Mom, I love Jeonghan so much I... I want to
protect him and I want to give the best moments of his life while we are together- I just
can’t-“ pausing as he knew that at that time, it was still impossible.

Julia was impressed hearing it. “I said you can trust me, Seungcheolie. Even if we go to war,
honey, I will gladly give you whatever you desire. Just make sure you are not digging your
own grave with your decisions. Jeonghan might be a very dangerous person to be with but I
think he doesn’t know it yet.”

“What do you know about him?” asked her straight.

“Relax. It’s just a rumor. Nothing is confirmed yet, so why not enjoy our normal life as a
family.”



The Black Knight on the Move

CHOI CRUISE SHIP_ LUNCH DATE

Among all the possible choices of every luxurious dish all over the world, Julia was surprised
seeing simpler and homey cooking on their table. Jeonghan was left in the kitchen while the
two was left outside to wait. Jeonghan had chefs in charge of the artful and luxurious food
while Jeonghan to whatever he felt like eating. Chefs were not surprised anyway. He usually
crash over their kitchen to cook on his own whenever he’s in charge of a ship.

Not a bad combination at all, Julia thought. Jeonghan joined them bringing some of the food.
“Shall we?”

“This is interesting.” Stated Julia with a smile.

“Hope you like it. I’m sure it’s not on your usual diet but your son loves my cooking. He
always insist every time we rove together. Hope you like it.”

“Sure. I will. Thank you very much.” Julia was surprised in a good way. He looked at her son
feigning a soft giggle feeling excited about eating. “Honey, you never eat my dish?”

Feeling guilty upon one bite, Seungcheol choked himself by swallowing the food without
chewing properly. Thankfully, a little cough could adjust the situation as he spoke. “You are
never a good cook, mom. You know it. Try, Jeonghan’s.” Chuckled sweetly like he was a
sweet child.

Jeonghan thought it would hurt Julia but in his surprise, she giggled and nodded. “Yeah.
Can’t even take my cooking as well.”

“But thanks for the effort mom.”

Julia laughed and said “I wish I could’ve a small session with Se Jong.” Referring to
Minhyuk’s mom.

“You should have. Your Russian delicacies are toxic.”

Upon hearing the conversation between Julia and Seungcheol, Jeonghan was surprised seeing
Seungcheol ever so sweet and humorous with both of his moms but never with his dad.

Persuaded with Seungcheol’s advertisement, Julia took a bite of Jeonghan’s cooking which
Seungcheol has been eating since it came. Julia was delighted upon the food she puts in her
mouth. It’s not as majestic as it looks but the flavors spoke for themselves.

“These are good!” looking at Jeonghan “Thank you for cooking for us.”

“My pleasure, Julia. Come by our house when you have time.”



“I’d rather eat here with the two of you. My son doesn’t like me in his safe place, yeah? And
there’s more vibe here, don’t you think?”

“I see.” Jeonghan calling the performer and said “Can you play the violin? I want my mother-
in-law pampered.” He winked to the hired performer which he knew because they’ve worked
in the same ship once in a while.

Julia became delighted. “You are marvelous, sweetheart.”

“It should be perfect for a gorgeous woman like you.”

Seungcheol and Julia were obviously satisfied to the experience. Thanks to Jeonghan,
everything became magical between his husband and his mother. As usual, Seungcheol was
ever so proud to his beloved wife.

MINGHAO’S PRIVATE EVENT_ MV CLEOPATRA
Night_

Since it was a pre birthday party for Minghao and also a showcase of their newly mined
precious stones, Jeonghan put a very nice set-up people would enjoy. The exhibit was of pure
glamour and one of a kind, just like Minghao would love. LUXURIOUS & MAJESTIC. 
Time to showcase.
“My dear guests, welcome! It’s my pleasure to show you our newest collection! Have fun.
The auction will start in a while. Cheers!” a short speech made by Minghao wearing his
flashy and fabulous printed pair of suit partnered with a long tail of fur coat and a pair of
shoes studded with small pieces of high calibrated diamonds. He won’t let other’s win, would
he? Beside him was introduced as the jeweler and the artist of some of their most expensive
pieces in the room. It was none other than, Jeon Wonwoo. People were surprised knowing his
value to the Xu family. He’s more of an asset than just a family member. Well, he’s got a
perfect look and knacks to valuable things. It’s going to be a waste if he’d only end up being
a mere body guard.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was pretty much uneasy just by looking how Wonwoo could have been
struggling all this time working with ruthless people. Quitting was not the best option for
Wonwoo. The best thing they could do was to end the operation immediately and get him out
there as safe as possible.

Finishing the toast, Jeonghan and Wonwoo met eyes. They’ve exchanged sweet smiles which
Seungcheol wasn’t expecting to see. It actually made him uncomfortable because he’s not
used to it. Moreover, their history won’t do.

When Vernon noticed the contact between his favorite boss and Wonwoo, he was reminded
of the unfinished business that was left hanging since the incident. Surprisingly, Seungcheol
never raise the issue. It remained confidential since then. “Boss.” He whispered to his boss
right beside him. “You never told me about him and Jeonghan hyung.”

“Let us talk in private later. I still needs to ask Jeonghan for a few more detail.”



Vernon accepted. There must be a reason. “He’s got some talent, huh?” eyes locked into the
wondering Wonwoo. “That explains why and how he could act as he pleases.”

While Seungcheol was asked by a possible client, he noted Vernon with “Keep an eye on
Jeonghan. I don’t like Minghao near him.”

It was an obvious impossible mission. Vernon retorted. “You know that’s pretty much
impossible, hyung. They even have a meeting later.”

Seungcheol sighed. “Just monitor them while you can.”

As soon as the showcase began, people started roaming around to look for the perfect item to
buy. Jeonghan was with Eunwoo that time. “Hey, what will you buy?” asked EunWoo
curiously.

“Oh. No. I will not.”

“I’m sure he’s getting you something on all of these.” Thinking Seungcheol might got a little
stingy.

“I told him not to.”

EunWoo was surprised “You are definitely one of the people I admire, Jeonghan.”

“I should say that to you. You look so gorgeous anytime anywhere.”

“Don’t say that, Jeonghan. You are definitely a demi god.”

Meanwhile, EunWoo’s husband, Kim Mingyu went into a bar where he could see Seungcheol
and the little Governor as they dubbed Lee Jihoon. “You aren’t buying your partner a set?”
Mingyu said barging in to their talk.

“He doesn’t like me to buy one. He’ll kill me.” Answered Seungcheol.

“People like jewelries, Cheol.” Said Jihoon. “He probably likes it.”

“He’d rather have his mom’s necklace he usually wears.”

“Must be valuable.” Said Mingyu.

“Yeah. It’s sentimental. It’s just an old tin can but it’s like the most precious jewel he ever
possess.” Sighed Seungcheol sipping on his liquor. “EunWoo will definitely buy.” Added
him.

Mingyu looking at his partner from a far agreed. “He will.” Problematic seeing his partner’s
glistening eyes towards the stones.

Seungcheol observed how Mingyu looked at EunWoo with adoration. He couldn’t help but to
scoff for it was absurd for him to see. “You are blind for him.”



“I do.” Admitted Mingyu nonchalantly. Passing his attention to the young governor to start a
decent conversation, he asked “How about you, Governor Lee? Have you ever been in love?”

“Got a lot on my plate. Adding a possible burden wouldn’t help at all.”

Seungcheol chuckled remembering how Jihoon acted like they were still in school. “Ya. How
old you think you are now, Jihoon? You need somebody beside you. A partner. You want me
to recommend you someone? I’m afraid you’d get lonely.”

Jihoon felt nostalgic with the Seungcheol he’s talking to right now. He felt a little at ease
thinking that they could actually talk like they usually did when they were younger. It felt
comfortable. Seungcheol didn’t miss the smile on Jihoon’s face that time. That time, he
thought that he could still save Jihoon. It was time for him to do what Jeonghan had asked for
before it would become too late for Jihoon to be saved. “Just tell me, I’d get you someone
who could get you on your knees.” Seungcheol teased.

“What are you trying to get me? I am not some kind of wild animal to be trained.” They both
chuckled.

On the other hand, as people celebrating, Minghao took the chance to socialize. Only that,
Wonwoo’s stares from a corner distracted him. He went to him just to drop by with “Stop the
stares, Wonwoo. Relax and have fun! Why don’t you find a woman for you tonight? Get laid,
men!” Minghao advised.

“Not my interest.” Wonwoo coldly replied. Meanwhile, Minghao sighed. 
“You are hopeless. Don’t follow me. Find your own space.” The minute he saw Jeonghan, his
expression glistened. “Here comes my angel.”

This time, Wonwoo sighed in hopelessness. “Guess you are right. I’ll be taking a break. I can
feel the breeze getting colder in this room.”

“Go. There’s a bar out there. Drink, my friend!”

“I’d rather do that.” After seeing Vernon on it.

“Great! Make friends! Buh- bye.” Seeing Wonwoo go.

Finally, Jeonghan had the chance to greet Minghao face-to-face “There you are! Happy
Birthday! Got a present for you. I’ll bring it later when we talk privately.”

“Thank you. You look stunning!”

“Thank you. And you look handsome and fabulous as ever.” Complimented Jeonghan to the
other.

“Thank you.” Receiving the compliment willingly. “Are you enjoying the party?”

“I am. Thank you very much.”

“Have you decided what to get from our new collection, my dear?” asked Minghao



“Actually Minghao, I like everything, but probably not getting right now.”

Minghao became disappointed. “Do you not like the designs?” asked worriedly although he
personally loved the collection.

“I do. They all looked lovely. The designs are all exceptional! It was good to know that
Wonwoo designed it all.”

“That’s his job, my dear. He designs and crafts all of them.”

“Very nice! I didn’t know. He never said that.”

“Forgive him, Jeonghan. He just doesn’t like talking much.” Mocked Minghao. Not quite
happy, Minghao pout like a child. Jeonghan giggled with adornment when he noticed.

“You are adorable Minghao!”

“Thank you.” Back on his smile with hands holding Jeonghan’s tenderly. Seungcheol spotted
and he’s not happy with it. “May I know the reason why you chose not to get one?”

“Oh.” Feeling guilty. “I think the money would be a good use if I donate it. I’m sorry,
Minghao. I love your collection. I really do but I already promised Eunwoo and Mingyu
money for their foundation.”

Learning how big Jeonghan’s heart was, the smile on Minghao’s face was seen again. He
kissed Jeonghan’s hands with admiration and said “Oh darling… you have such a kind heart.
I understand now and I can’t argue with that.”

Getting two champagnes from the waiter roaming around “Here you go! We’ll meet if you
are ready.” Pertaining to the meeting.

“I’m expecting a lot from you Jeonghan.”

“Maybe I should give my present to you first.” He joked.

“Your presence is enough to impress me.”

“You silly. Thank you. I’ll see you in a while.” Giving the man a little cheek on cheek kiss, a
way for the other to smell his scent subtly, to entice him. Seungcheol caught them but he took
a blind eye as Jeonghan advised. Minghao was not really the threat at the moment anyway.

Julia, who was also invited, interrupted them as soon as she had a chance. “Dear Minghao,
happy birthday!” she excitedly greeted with a warm embrace.

Looking so equally fabulous with her trade mark color- red, Minghao greeted her with a
smile and a kiss on her hand as per usual. “Look at the beautiful Russian Doll right here.
Have you had a favorite among my collection?”

“Yes! You are trying to rob me with the jewels, my dear. Your new jeweler is an exquisite and
very talented!”



“Many says that. Praise worthy, I should say. I’m proud as his friend.”

Looking at her son-in-law “Jeonghan, have you picked?”

“I can’t, Julia.” Jeonghan answered with a shy smile.

“Why? Did Seungcheol say so? That little squirt.” Feeling offended for Jeonghan.

Jeonghan panicked as he sensed that Julia might scold Seungcheol so he thought he could
explain. “Julia, I am the one who told him not to buy me anymore of those. He bought me a
set. A really expensive one the last time and I scolded him for that. Besides, I’d rather give
the money to a good cause.”

“Oh! How thoughtful of you two.” Proud as she spoke.

Meanwhile, trying to break out of the crowd, the Choi couple tried to escape so they could
rest for a while. Eunwoo had the same sentiments but he had too many friends in the crowd.
He told Jeonghan to sneak out while Minghao was distracted and he would follow. The
crowd was totally draining their energies. They need strategy to get out without being noticed
since it’s still early and Minghao might get disappointed if he caught them skipping ‘the fun’.

Seungcheol planned that they should go one by one. Only one problem, the Ivanovs could
notice since they were just by the door. Seungcheol was worried for Jeonghan so he took the
spotlight for his wife. He did the talking while leaving Jeonghan to SeokMin’s care. The
young lawyer happened to be with his cousin Jihoon looking by the collections to choose and
buy for a perfect gift for his mom’s birthday. 
“That’s a nice pair of earrings!” said Jeonghan suddenly popping out of nowhere to be with
SeokMin.

“Yes! It is. I think I might get it for my mom.” SeokMin smiled as he became delighted.

“You should get it. It’s perfect!” Faint smile both Lees noticed on Jeonghan. He’s really
losing control of his body when he sees the Ivanovs, especially his father and his brother.

“You look pale, you alright?” asked SeokMin gently.

Jeonghan was surprised with the call as he uttered in panic “Uh-yeah. Sure. I am. I’m getting
tired, that’s why. I’ve got things to prepare at the cabin for the meeting later with Minghao.”

“I see. Should I accompany you? Was about to go back to my cabin as well to get
something.” SeokMin lied for some reasons. He was curious about Jeonghan that time and
maybe he’d like to quench his intrigue over the person.

Leaving the place right just by the big door, DK and Jeonghan found a beautiful woman in
emerald colored body fitting dress. She was by the big window to see the seascape drinking
her champagne alone. DK felt trapped as he gazed at the stranger’s beauty. She looked
glamorous in her hourglass shaped body and sexy with her obviously strong personality. She
looked like a king in a queen’s body. Her gazes were powerful despite her dainty facade,
SeokMin can’t just get pass her.



“Good evening, my lady.” Greeted SeokMin merrily. It definitely caught her attention.
“Seokmin.” Reached for the hand of the lady to be kissed.

The lady was pleased and replied “Vera. Vera Ivanov.”

Learning that the lady was his sister, the more Jeonghan became uncomfortable. Although, a
part of him was relieved seeing Vera became a beautiful lady.

On the other hand, since Jeonghan became frozen for a second, Seokmin was the one to
initiate the introduction of his friend. “This is Jeonghan, partner of Choi Seungcheol.”

“Pleased to meet you. You are looking quite divine here.” Complimented Vera feeling a good
vibe on the other. Also, the way he dress… he looked like in control and Vera liked it.

Jeonghan displayed his smile, now, getting comfortable seeing Vera so gentle and maybe a
little tease based on her smile as always. “Nice to meet you too. Thank you but you should
look at yourself. You are quite an eye stealer.” Stated Jeonghan sportily.

The complement made Vera chuckle. “You know how to play, young man.”

“Why aren’t you in the party?” asked Jeonghan curiously.

“It’s boring in it.” Vera chuckled.

“Then, want to go with us? I know a place where you can relax.” Invited Jeonghan. Jeonghan
thought his sister never change. She’s all on her own. Wild and free. That’s a good to know.
Jeonghan didn’t remember Vera being bad at them, it’s just that she was kind of indifferent.
In fact, with all the memories he had in his childhood, Vera can only be seen smiling when
she’s around them, mostly when Tristan came into their life.

“Yeah. Sure! Thank you for the invitation. That’d be great! You know how to make people
happy and satisfied Vice President Choi, I heard.”

“Just doing my job to be honest. I know how you feel.” Winked Jeonghan. “Although I have
to leave you in a short while since I got a meeting.” Feeling ashamed that he wouldn’t enjoy
peace with them.

“No problem.” Responded the two. “You can join anytime!”

 

Sure it was a very busy night and people might have been feeling exhausted whether they like
to party or not. Especially to those people who didn’t really like to socialize at all. Along
their way to a good spot, Jeonghan was talking about, they ran into Wonwoo somehow. The
man was alone in the dark, standing by the bright moon in the shade. What a coincidence!
Jeonghan, then, took the chance to talk to Wonwoo as well.

“Wonwoo?” called someone from behind.



Meanwhile, SeokMin stepped backwards finding himself a safe place enough to protect
himself from Wonwoo’s gazes. His eyes sure could kill. “Hey, Jeonghan. Are you friends
with him? I’m scared of him.”

“What are you talking about, DK, he’s a sweet guy!” feeling proud somehow. “Have you met
him before?”

“A few times.” DK explained not sure if he’s going to trust Jeonghan with the ‘sweet-guy’
branding on the other. “He used to deliver things to Jihoon.”

“Oh~ He’s sweet. Stop worrying!” feeling absurd on what he’s hearing with Seokmin.

Meanwhile, Wonwoo looked at them with unguarded presence. His face was full of
innocence that time. Nobody could even tell he’s working for the mafia. It fascinated the
scared lawyer behind Jeonghan and Vera. He definitely had a very charming presence when
he’s not killer gazing. Wonwoo felt different and harmless.

“I bet you cannot bear inside.” Guessed Jeonghan.

Wonwoo stood up straight and made a very affectionate, close to smiling face. “Yeah.”

“Well, there’s a place for tranquility. Wanna go with us?”

“I don’t mind.” And then he finally smiled.

MV CLEOPATRA_ RECREATION CENTRE_ SPA

Seokmin new the place and it would be a great place to unwind. All of them dipped into a
luke warm water being served by some wine and finger food. It was a great experience.
Moreover, the place was exclusive and serene since everyone was at the party.

“Do you have kids?” asked Jeonghan curiously directed to Vera, starting to have a friendly
conversation with a weird start, to be honest.

“None.”

“How about a partner?”

“None either. I hate them all.” Replied Vera confidently but not offended at all. She’s quite
happy.

Then, that’s the time Jeonghan became a tease. “I see. Then, looks like you and Atty. Lee is
fated to see each other here.”

SeokMin was surprised with the sudden involvement in the conversation. “Ya! Why me?”
DK blushed.

“You are single, am I right?”

“Yeah?”



“And you are kind and very handsome! You see, DK, I did you a little favor here. I’m sure
Vera would give you a chance.”

“Why not?” chuckled Vera liking the small friendly ambience.

SeokMin became flattered. “Well, cheers to that! You really are naughty, Jeonghan.”

Vera was amazed on how Jeonghan play with the conversation. He’s like the master of the
whole zone. Suddenly, as she was looking at him, she thought “You know Jeonghan, you
resemble my brother, somehow.”

“I see. Is he here?” asked Jeonghan without faltering.

It was visible in her eyes the sadness as she answered. “Nope.” And sighed thinking of her
two little brothers. “I hope I still have him. I mean the both of them. I lost both my little
brothers in an accident. I should’ve gone with them.” Sighed heavily as she thought.

“Sorry to hear that.”

“Don’t be. I just hope I can see them again someday. I miss those naughty boys. I don’t even
know if they are still alive.” Disappointed as she may sound but she didn’t want their talk to
be all sadness. “Do you have siblings, Jeonghan?”

“Yes. I do have!” smiled Jeonghan.

“I believe they are not as pesky like my older brother. That dude is really annoying.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “My older brother has a weak heart but I know he’s a fighter. He’s the
kindest person I know. He’s funny too! My younger brother acts like a grown up man. Tsk!
Tsk! Cute but naughty. I love both of them. I am actually the trouble maker.” He admitted.

“Uh- Jeonghan, Soon Young is a grown up man. Besides, how can you be the trouble maker?
You are smart!” DK reminded.

Everyone chuckled. However, as much as Jeonghan wanted to stay, he needed to attend a
meeting with Minghao. Wonwoo might go as well because, most probably, he’s needed in
that meeting.

CORRIDOR_
Jeonghan and Wonwoo became alone that time. Jeonghan thought it would be nice if they
could talk so he called “Mr. Jeon.”

Wonwoo looked at him without saying any word.

Jeonghan smiled and get close to him “I will get you out as soon as possible.”

Wonwoo smiled and said “That’s so sweet of you but you have lots on your plate right now
and I can’t be one of them. I will find a way.”



While walking along the corridor, Jeonghan became curious about Wonwoo. “Say, what does
your childhood looked like?”

“I was kind of a quiet kid but I can say I enjoyed my younger years.”

“That’s good to know. How about your relationship with your parents?”

Wonwoo grew comfortable with Jeonghan. “My parents are kind to me just like you. Thank
you.”

“Any friends?”

“I have. A few trusted one.”

“I’m so worried about you.” Jeonghan couldn’t take his mind of the man.

“I can say that.”

“My heart is pounding hard every time I see you with Minghao. They tell unpleasant things
about him.”

Wonwoo chuckled. “I can take care of myself. You should take care of yourself too. Call me
when you need me.”

“Same goes here.” Supporting the other. “I’ll see you later.”

Before the two part ways for a while, Jeonghan had to ask “Wonwoo… what does your boss
like in a meeting.”

“He’s usually strict and scary with his meetings but not with you. You don’t even need a
presentation to get his interest. He really likes you and I should say, you be careful on that.”
Advised Wonwoo.

“I see.” Arriving at his cabin, Jeonghan murmured. “Hey, stay safe, Wonwoo.”

“I will. You too.”

“I will.” Scrunching his nose with all his adorable charms. “Oh- by the way!” Jeonghan
moving fast to his luggage to take a bracelet and give it to Wonwoo.

“What is this for?”

“For now on, it’s yours, brother.” He winked. “It will protect you. Keep this with you at all
times, including the other that you showed me.”

Jeonghan clipping the small bracelet which thankfully fit on Wonwoo’s grown up hands, the
other was wondering about it before he said his thanks while listening to “Wear it every day.”

“I will.” Smiled Wonwoo faintly.



After some time, Wonwoo had finally changed his clothing back to normal. He was ready to
go and see Minghao for a meeting. That time, he saw a waiter going to his direction carrying
a tray as if someone ordered for a room service. It seemed unusual when everybody should be
at least still in the party. He didn’t mind at first but his guts was saying to look for the second
time. The waiter was a little far a back when he took a glance again. Nothing unusual about
the uniform however, the moment he saw the shoes, he noticed the difference among all the
hosts inside the cruise ship. It’s odd that the man was wearing a sneakers instead of a leather
one. Wonwoo got curious. He followed the man’s movement with his sharp eyes unnoticed.
He was thinking if he’s done delivering an order, the waiter should be heading to either
kitchen or to the hall where people gathered. In his surprise, the suspicious waiter had gone to
neither.

Wonwoo then had thought of the waiter’s path from earlier. He traced it on his memory and
discovered that the only person in that hallway beside him was Jeonghan. He got a strong
feeling he should run towards Jeonghan rather than chase the server. Wonwoo ran as fast as
he could hoping that Jeonghan was safe.

As soon as he arrived at the Choi’s cabin, he knocked as hard as he could to let Jeonghan
know that it was an emergency. That time, Jeonghan was right at the mini bar beside their
bed, fresh from shower while enjoying a freshly opened champagne. It was delivered by a
waiter saying it was a complimentary drink.

“Vice President!” called Wonwoo in haste repeatedly. His voice made Jeonghan worry and
terrified. He was about to answer but his visions become blurred. Head was getting light
while his heart pounded as hard and fast as the knock.

“I-“ feeling weak all of a sudden, he gripped anything near him to balance while the other
hand was right on his chest. Having difficulty in breathing, he couldn’t make an answer.

“Vice President!” continued his heavy knocks. “Jeonghan! Jeonghan!” Shouted Wonwoo
worriedly. In his mind, Jeonghan couldn’t ignore such force by the door even when he’s
sleeping. Since Jeonghan was not answering at all, might as well take actions before it’s too
late. He’s not feeling good about seeing that waiter. Although that was just a theory running
in his mind, it would be better if he get answers as soon as possible.

Wonwoo tried to break the door. Luckily, Jeonghan still had the strength to reach the door and
open. “Wonwoo-“ breathing heavily. He locked his grip on Wonwoo’s arm feeling the pain in
his chest as if he was asking for help.

That time, Wonwoo looked around as fast as he could and saw a broken glass on the floor and
a champagne originally from China. It was one of the best ones that’s why Minghao brought
it to the ship as a complimentary drink for everyone to enjoy. However, it made Wonwoo
think that people are drinking those at the party, what was wrong in this particular one? “That
champagne… did you drink it?”

Jeonghan nodded as he slowly loses sight of the man in front of him.

“How much did you take?” asked Wonwoo hurriedly.



“Just a little.” Answered Jeonghan chasing his breathes.

“Shit!” Wonwoo grunted. He carried Jeonghan to bed as soon as possible. “Stay awake.”

“What is happening?”

“The champagne is poisoned. You need to take it out.” Wonwoo recommended as he did the
first aid he knew. However, it didn’t work out. Although, it helped Jeonghan spit out some.

“How are you feeling?” asked Wonwoo, however, Jeonghan continued to breathe heavily
with cold sweats. Wonwoo felt the urgency of asking help. “Hang in there. I will look for a
doctor. I need to bring you to somewhere safe.” Wonwoo immediately carried him on his
back the most comfortable way possible. “Jeonghan, I’m going to bring you to your friends
back in the spa. I need you to stay conscious, alright?”

Jeonghan couldn’t answer but a nod he signaled.

“This would be painful but get a hold on me.” As Wonwoo ran hurriedly yet as delicate as
possible. As soon as they arrived at the spa, Wonwoo seek their attention urgently. It
surprised both SeokMin and Vera upon the emergency they were called at.

Seeing Jeonghan was kind of weak and unconscious “What happened?” asked SeokMin.

“He’s poisoned.”

“What?” uttered SeokMin in surprise. “Who did it?”

“I don’t know. It was a waiter. I will find out as soon as I see a doctor that can help. I think
the poison is already in his system.”

“There’s an intake?” asked Vera.

Wonwoo nodded “I thought it was because of the champagne.”

At the same time, SeokMin was troubled thinking that guests drink champagne. “Are you
sure?”

Wonwoo had a hint that SeokMin was worried about the drinks they’ve been consuming
since they arrived and answered “It was only for Jeonghan, I guess. A waiter delivered it
personally.” Since there’s no time to waste “I need to find a doctor. Do you know anyone?”

“No need. Just stay here. Get my purse. I’ve got some things there.” Instructed Vera
intuitively. 
The two paused thinking that there’s no time to waste but Vera noticed just in case the two
haven’t figured that out yet. “I am a doctor. Get my purse. Faster!”

No wonder why she’s got a bigger handbag than any other women in the room.
Since the main problem was solved, all they need to do was to wait of any update from Vera.
Wonwoo’s next step was to get Seungcheol or Vernon in the scene with Jeonghan. “Stay here.
I’ll get assistance.” As soon as he stood up, there was something hanging around Wonwoo’s



wrist that definitely called Vera’s eyes. It was a bracelet. It looked familiar to her but she
wasn’t sure if it was the bracelet that once was hers. She gave a similar one to her younger
brother that time they got separated. The only thing that would confirm it was the markings
behind those plates.

Vera became stiff for a while, looking at the man in front of him, hoping that he was her
younger brother at last. She didn’t take out the possibility of finding her brothers again since
there was a rumor that Nikita was still alive. She was very expectant but was also afraid that
the man couldn’t accept her as a family.

PARTY HALL_

Wonwoo was in haste. He needed to find Seungcheol or Vernon as soon as possible. The
moment he saw a security, one of the Choi’s guards patrolling the ship, he called his attention
and explained the emergency. The guard was alerted and called their boss as soon as possible.
Meanwhile, Wonwoo asked for help in order to search for the suspect. He gave the details
they needed and started searching discreetly as possible.

Seungcheol was right at the bar talking to his friends by the time Vernon called him to bring
the bad news. Seungcheol stood up as abrupt as he changed his expression into rage. Jihoon
and Mingyu noticed his change of mood and asked “What’s happened?”

“Jeonghan was poisoned.” Frowning his brows in anger.

“What?” asked Jihoon and Mingyu.

“Then go, leave the doctor to me. I know someone in this crowd.” Volunteered Mingyu.

“I think they already found one. Thanks for the offer. I have to leave.”

Seungcheol’s party moved as discreetly as possible, however, there’s no way Minghao
wouldn’t notice. Not with that face Seungcheol was portraying inside his party. Besides,
Vernon was moving quite fast it alerted him.

“What is going on?” asked Minghao innocently.

Seungcheol gazed at him angrily and said “Someone in this ship has the guts to touch my
wife!”

“What do you mean?” Eyes widened with the news.

“Jeonghan was given a drink with a poison on it.”

Learning that his favorite and most adored person was harmed inside his watch, he became
furious as well. “Who did this?”

“You should be seeing me with a gun pointing at him right now if I know.” Said Seungcheol
as he gritted his teeth in a hurry to go to his partner.
.
.



.
Vernon saw Wonwoo in the alley, restless, upon searching for the criminal who hurt
Jeonghan. “Hey, what do we got?”

“Not yet.” Wonwoo stated as he explained the details he saw on the man from earlier. As of
the moment, they were both in search for the criminal with the other guards around the ship.

“I’ll see you later.” Vernon had a lot to ask to Wonwoo but Jeonghan was the priority. They
both divided the search for themselves.

Meanwhile, Seungcheol headed right to the recreation center to see his partner. It was a good
thing learning that Jeonghan was far from danger now. All he needed was rest. Seungcheol
quickly and sincerely thanked Vera for her immediate respond and DK for the assistance.

On the other hand, Vera thought it would be nice for Seungcheol to know the man he should
actually thanked for the most “Wonwoo did a great job with the first aid. He’s smart.”

“Thank you.” Seungcheol carried Jeonghan on his arms gently on their way to their cabin to
rest.

Since the search was still active, Vernon saw his bosses by the hall. He made sure they were
both safe while commanding the other guards to stay vigilant.

“Vernon.” Called Seungcheol all enraged still.

“Yes boss.” Eyes were emotionless while heart was burning in anger.

“Find that bastard and kill him right after you extract something from him.” commanded
coldly.

“Will do boss.” Clutching his knuckles tight as he blamed himself for the incident. Jeonghan
would have been perfectly fine until now only if he remained vigilant. “I will take full
responsibility.”

Inside the cabin, Seungcheol was with Jeonghan all the time. He stayed by his side hoping
that he would be fine. 
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Vernon and Wonwoo spotted the man behind the poisoning, but he was too fast.
The chase got them through the deck of the ship right at the back. They were really close to
get him but before they could reach for him, he jumped off the ship. They tried to spot him at
the sea but it was too dark. After a few moments, they felt a little commotion disturbing the
whole ship. The captain went out to check. He guessed it was something that abruptly
interrupted with the propeller. The two guards already had the answer and they know they
failed and it sucked. The man was dead and they got nothing on hand at the moment.

“Shit!” said Vernon.



“I’m sorry, I wasn’t able to help.” Said Wonwoo while both looking at the sea.

“No. Thank you for saving my boss.”

“That’s nothing.”

“Now, I am back to zero. Who might be the mastermind of this sabotage?” thinking all
pissed. Vernon couldn’t settle unless he find out who was behind.



The Youngest of the Ivanovs

That night, Vernon reported to Seungcheol that it didn’t end well. Worst, they had no leads at
all. Seungcheol called Vernon that night not to patrol but to watch over Jeonghan for a while.
As usual, he had meeting to attend to.

Seungcheol came alone as he walked through the hallway of the longest aisle of the ship. It
was quiet. Moreover, the darkness along the corridor brought him loneliness and eeriness. He
was on his way to the hall when a servant came walking just right in front of him. It was a
woman.

“Good evening, sir!” she greeted with a smile.

Seungcheol recognized the greeting politely enough but chose not to respond.

The distance between him and the woman was getting closer. After crossing each path, the
woman had snuck out a dagger from her sleeves and pierced Seungcheol on his lower
abdomen numerous times. Since no one was watching, it was easy for the lady servant to just
walk away. On the other hand, Seungcheol couldn’t feel yet the pain because of the shock.
However, as he took heavy breathes, the discomfort slowly crawled all over his body.
Looking at his bloody hands, he started feeling an excruciating pain. Seungcheol tried to
shout but his wounds were breaking him. All he could do was to look at his offender’s face.

“Your wife got lucky.” The lady smirked. “But you? You will not escape this… you RAT!”
she emphasized as she left the poor dying man behind the shadows.

“SEUNGCHEOL!” Jeonghan screamed crying upon waking up.

The scream startled the man beside him, “What’s wrong, Jeonghan?” asked his very own
husband beside him. “Are you okay?”

Jeonghan became speechless and frozen.

“What’s wrong?” asked Seungcheol again while caressing his wife’s face worriedly.
“Anything hurting you? I can order this ship to dock as soon as possible for you to have a
proper check in the hospital.”

Jeonghan was just relieved after feeling the warmth of his husband’s palm caressing his
cheeks. He buried his face onto the other’s palm with a kiss. “Thank god you are alive.”

“Can you tell me what happened? I am worried.” Assuming that Jeonghan could probably
had a nightmare.

“Nothing. I’m- I’m good.” Despite the cold sensation creeping on his spine after recalling
that terrible nightmare. Fortunately, it was just a dream.

“We’ll get out from here soon. Minghao requested for the captain to dock.”



Jeonghan was wondering why “No! What’s happening? Is it morning?” looking at the
window, a view from a quite different room.

“Yes, my love. Almost noon. I was so worried about you. I shouldn’t have left you alone.”

“What?” still clueless, seemed to have forgotten what happened last night, Jeonghan was
confused.

“You were poisoned last night. Thank god Wonwoo came into realization that you are in
danger.” Explained Seungcheol to his partner.

Now, Jeonghan remembered. “Oh! I’m- I’m sorry. I should be vigilant all the time. Not your
fault. But don’t worry, I’m fine now.”

“No. It was my fault.”

“No. Nothing to worry about. I’m good. I hope I didn’t cause any ruckus here. Did you?”
doubting that Seungcheol might have gone berserk.

“You almost died, Jeonghan! How can you be so good with that?” trying to make Jeonghan in
his senses

However, in reverse, Jeonghan stated “I am alright, Cheol. You are over reacting! Now if you
will excuse me, I need to talk to Minghao.” Before getting up to bed, the first person in mind
was Vernon. Jeonghan was worried about him because he had the habit of taking all the
responsibility even if it wasn’t his fault. “Hey, is Vernon okay?”

“Why do you ask?”

“Because he might blame himself.”

“He is.”

“Did you blame him?” Jeonghan asked with irritation.

“No. But he took it as his responsibility.” Answered Seungcheol coldly and honestly.

“Cheol! How could you let that happen? He’s your friend! He’s doing his best for us & it’s
not his fault!” Jeonghan scolded.

“He’s cooperating with Minghao’s bodyguards. Still searching for the mastermind.” Skipping
the scolding.

“This is insane! Get them to rest now. I’ll be vigilant next time, alright? If that’s what you are
worried about. If you want, I won’t go far from you.”

“Jeonghan.” Holding Jeonghan’s arms to prevent him from getting off the bed. “What do you
think you are you doing?”

“I need to close a deal, President Choi.”



“It can wait. Look! You need to rest for now.”

“I can rest at home.”

“Jeonghan.” Seungcheol called with a firm voice. Not letting Jeonghan go.

“No, Cheol. I have to-“ Jeonghan’s words were cut as soon as someone was heard knocking.

“Did you call for me?” Reported with a familiar voice- Vernon.

Once heard, Jeonghan opened the door for the man. “Hi Vernon.” Greeted Jeonghan as bright
as possible. Only to be displeased with the sight he’s seeing. Vernon was seen worn out with
bruises on his face. “What happened?”

Vernon, on the other hand, felt ashamed of his appearance but he had to remain stoic as
possible. Part of it was feeling guilty about what happened to his favorite boss last night.
“How are you feeling, hyung?”

“I am better than you. Look at you!” he reprimanded.

“I’m sorry.”

“You shut your mouth Vernon! I don’t want to hear apologies from you.” Vernon was startled
with the sudden shout he received from Jeonghan. “It’s not your fault. Don’t show me that
sulky face. You don’t dare get yourself to blame. You get me?” very irritated, Jeonghan
scolded Vernon this wild for the first time. More like a brother, to be honest.

“Hyung.” Vernon murmured with his shocked expression. Later on, he received an embrace
and a worried pat on his head.

“Don’t be too hard on yourself, you hear me?”

Still surprised. “I’m perfectly fine.”

“Not that I am aware of. Why do you always torture yourself like this, Vernon?”

“It’s my duty.”

“But we are a family here.” Jeonghan spoke gently.

Vernon wore a smirk while seeing his boss smothering with jealousy.

“Thank you.”

“Get me a meeting with Minghao right now. That’s an order.”

Vernon was against it when he said “You should go to the hospital.”

“After the meeting… I promise.”

That’s the time when Seungcheol scolded. “Choi Jeonghan! Stop being stubborn.”



Jeonghan displayed no fear looking at his husband. In fact, he’s feeling well. He’s never had
so much sleep since he worked inside the Choi Shipping as a Vice President. “Nope. You
can’t order me what to do now.”

Vernon was torn.

“Vernon, do as I say.” Both his masters commanded. Now, it’s the moment of truth. Vernon
had to choose who to follow. Was it the boss he grew up with or was it his favorite hyung?

“Then, I-“nervousness cracking Vernon’s voice while the two gazing sharply at him.

“I- have to…” prolonging his sentence just to make sure he’s making the right decision. “…
call a meeting with Minghao.”

Jeonghan won!

“Good decision, Vernonie~” leaving Seungcheol restless with his heavy sigh.

Vernon did his job while the couple argued inside the room on how can Jeonghan won
Vernon like that. Seungcheol was with him since forever, but he’s loved Jeonghan more.

As soon as Jeonghan got into the bath to get ready for the meeting, Seungcheol never took his
eyes off from where his partner was. He was ever vigilant. It was the second time those
bastards tried to hurt Jeonghan and he would never forgive them. For now, Seungcheol was
worried about how Jeonghan was coping up. Two attempts of taking his life in barely a
month. Who could stand that? He guessed Jeonghan was just trying to pull himself together
so people won’t worry.

Meanwhile, soaking his body in a bath full of bubbles and aromatics, Jeonghan was feeling
scared. However, what good could fear bring? It could just hold them back. That moment, he
repeatedly told himself that he would finish the fight rather than losing his loved ones one by
one. All he could do now was pretend to be okay to show his enemies that he couldn’t get
easily shaken. 
.
.
.
MINGHAO’S CABIN_

Jeonghan, presenting himself ever so gorgeous with a smile on his face, Minghao was half
worried and pleased.

“How are you, my favorite person?” asked Minghao boldly, especially when Seungcheol
wasn’t allowed to join the discussion. On the other hand, Jeonghan had the freedom to flirt
and use all his charms without being scolded.

“I’m fine. The incident was a blessing in disguise.” He chuckled. “I haven’t have much sleep
since I got married.” Taking the terrible incident into a joke.



Minghao’s expression became light and said “Thank goodness you are fine. Don’t worry,
we’ll get that bastard who tried to hurt you. Please let me answer all your medical bills since
you got hurt under my watch.”

“Don’t be silly, Minghao. I am better. By the way, did you find the waiter?”

“Yeah but he jumped off the deck. He’s dead by now.” Minghao assured.

“Oh dear.”

Feeling that he scared Jeonghan with the way he talked –like a murderer- he shifted into a
loving friend expression and said “It was an accident. He jumped off board. I guess the waves
got him into a…” thinking of the best way to explain the situation that happened without
scaring Jeonghan “… machine and- uh- drowned. T-that’s what Wonwoo said.” With a little
stutter, not sure if he did a great job.

“I see.” A little disappointment visible on Jeonghan’s face. Minghao didn’t know what to do
next since Jeonghan was not the kind of person who’d be happy to hear an ‘I will kill him for
what he did to you’ kind of thing. Luckily, Wonwoo came serving them refreshments. The
refreshments was made under his watch to make sure nothing was on it. He even tried it for
himself with another glass.

Serving the glass to the both of them, Wonwoo explained that it was safe to drink.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan noticed how Wonwoo had the same bruises all over his face just like
Vernon. “What happened to your face? Was that because of me?”

“No. Don’t worry, I’m fine.” Wonwoo smiled tenderly making anyone who see cringe in
awkwardness. Meanwhile, Minghao was wearing his wide eyes thinking that his friend might
have a bipolar affection when it comes to the new Choi versus him. It was obvious and he
was not sure what to feel.

“Tsk!” Jeonghan scoffed as he executed a quite irritatable expression. “You and Vernon are
the same.”

Minghao noticed that they were somehow close but how and why? The young Xu’s attention
was over the two with a confused but sullen expression. “I am getting jealous here,
Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan became alerted. Minghao was really a bold and expressive man, even emotional.
Not the time to make the other sulk otherwise he couldn’t get a good deal. First things first,
Jeonghan gave him a present which was a good start. Minghao received it like a child, so
excited and quite itchy to open it up. 
Based on the master’s expression, Wonwoo could tell that Jeonghan undeniably caught their
terror young master head over heels towards him. With that alone, he could conclude that
Jeonghan has already won the game with Minghao.

Jeonghan reached his hard bound proposal to Minghao while he explained. On the other
hand, Minghao need not read those legal stuffs because it was decided that he’d spend as



much money as Jeonghan needs or even wants for his small business. DEAL is ON.

“Open it.” Said Jeonghan, who was pretty serious with it.

“Uh- yeah.” Pretending to be serious but with the gift on his lap.

Seeing that the book was flipped upside down, Jeonghan chuckled. “You silly little pup.”
scolded Jeonghan teasingly. “Your book is upside down, honey.” while flipping the book into
a normal post a normal person should read.

Minghao blushed. Wonwoo sighed as he felt embarrassed. “This is embarrassing. I can’t
even-” murmured him.

“My bad.” Sticking his tongue out like a child.

Jeonghan sighed and scolded the other “Are you serious with me, Minghao?”

It surprised Minghao. He even panicked and said “Yes. I am!” in full alert. “I am very serious
with you.”

Jeonghan scoffed with a little smile on his face. “Minghao?”

“Mn?” responding accordingly.

“To the business.” Looking at the paper.

“Yeah. Of course.” Eyes now on the paper which Jeonghan doubted he’d read.

“So. Minghao, if you can’t concentrate and you are really excited with my gift. Go ahead and
open it first. I know I cannot exceed your expectations when it comes to fashion or anything
in this world because you have it all but I hope you’ll love it.”

With the permission, Minghao excitedly openned the gift, so messy and happy. Opening the
gift, thrill crawled from his guts to heart which was a positive review. As soon as the gift was
unraveled, Minghao saw a compact film camera with lots of empty films beside it.

“I don’t know if you’d like it but I think that’s perfect for you since you travel a lot. Getting
shots of beautiful places and happy memories to remember is a good past time.”

Minghao was surprised with the gift. He never expect to receive a present like it. People
usually give him the most expensive, if not, a highly wanted item in the black market. Only
Jeonghan could ever think of this very sentimental and useful one. It was obviously not
expensive as people usually give him, nevertheless, he took a liking on the camera and
thought of a new hobby.

“I definitely like it! You are the first person to give me this.” Minghao smiled.

Not sure if it was a complement or not, Jeonghan frowned a bit. “You don’t like it, do you?”

“No. I do like it!” Examining it. “…so much!”



“You can tell me honestly.”

“I am telling the truth.” Defended Minghao.

“Alright then. Thank you for appreciating my gift.” Jeonghan giggled. “Shall we proceed to
the business Mister?”

“Wait! You know what would make this better?”

“What?”

“Let’s take a photo together. I’m sure Seungcheol wouldn’t mind.”

Jeonghan giggled “Adorable.” After taking a quick snapshot, both proceeded to whatever
business they’re on.

Minghao was looking through the proposal. He was serious, Jeonghan was nervous. The
Chinese business man was looking through the proposal thoroughly, thankfully. He’s having
a great concentration by looking at the details of his proposal.

After a few minutes of thorough scanning, Minghao finally relaxed his stance and smiled as
he raised a drink to the air “You never fail to impress me, Jeonghan. Your conditions first.”

Finally, at the business, Jeonghan smiled prettily and confidently like he was while playing
the game master inside the casino. And so, he lifted his glass of cocktail.

“Toast to that!” Celebrated the two.

“I’ll see you next week. How about having lunch together?” invited Jeonghan.

“In private?” wondered Minghao.

“Do you plan to bring someone along? ‘Coz I’d rather stay private. Just the two of us.”
Proposed Jeonghan.

Sounds good! Minghao was thrilled. “Oh- no. Just the two of us would be perfect.
Seungcheol wouldn’t follow us, would he?”

“Nope. I won’t let him. It’s our deal. He might think little of me if I’d ask him to tag along.”

“Brave man.” The other smirked.

Deal was done. Jeonghan was being escorted by Wonwoo until their cabin’s door as an order.
He had all the time he needed to talk to Jeonghan. It was relaxing somehow, but he shouldn’t
forget the mission as he whispered. “7:00 tonight. Get ready.”

Jeonghan understood and nodded.
.
.



.
06: 00 PM_ MV CLEOPATRA

Time ran fast. Jeonghan, in their cabin, kept looking at the clock with uneasy gestures. He
didn’t actually know the exact plan. Only the information that was given to him by Wonwoo.
Although, he knew very well that it was a delicate operation. To keep his mind busy, as well
as, to keep the guests in one place Jeonghan had the idea to keep the guests distracted. He
opened the casino, since it was an easy access to the emergency exit by secret passages.
Nobody knew about the true blueprint of MV Cleopatra but Seungcheol, Jeonghan and the
manufacturing crew including the engineers and interior designers themselves. It had a
separated copy from the usual blueprint of the cruise ship that’s being studied by their crew.

MV Cleopatra took a long and delicate reconstruction just to be used in this kind of
operation. Luckily, Minghao would definitely follow Jeonghan’s suggestions that’s why
Cleopatra was chosen for the Chinese young master’s event.

For the distraction, in case they might suspect, the Choi couple made the decision of creating
unique rooms that could cover up the ambiguous pathways. MV Cleopatra was made for
hunting. There were illusions in few rooms; indoor forest-like recreation center with pool
made of glass, even the floor to see the underwater during the day; of course, casinos
wouldn’t miss; and a few more for their guests to enjoy.

Currently, people were so distracted. Jeonghan seemed calm while Seungcheol and Vernon
were keeping an eye. The three knew that there were busting. Jun told them beforehand after
learning Minghao’s party at their ship. It’s just that no particular details were discussed. Not
even the time. Only Jeonghan knew about the time.

As soon as everything was set by Jeonghan, he met eyes with Wonwoo to signal. That time,
Wonwoo slipped in the shadows carefully to get to the deepest part of the ship. It was nerve
wracking. It was Wonwoo’s first mission with the other soldiers in the field. It required good
timing and perfect coordination. One mistake and everything was at risk.

“Tinker can you hear me?” echoed on a special radio Wonwoo had on his ear connected to his
cuffs.

“I’m on the move.” as he improvised some more distractions that would buy them some time
without being noticed. “This should buy us time. On my way to you.”

“We’re in.” answered Jun.

Wonwoo was confused because he was supposed to open the door. He looked at his watch
and saw that there’s still two minutes left. “What do you mean?”

“The door is open.” Answered Jun knowing that it would probably Jeonghan who did it since
he had an idea in case these kinds of situation occurred. “We’re good.”

“I didn’t-“

Jun smiled as he prepared for the operation. “He knows what to do.”



Jeonghan deliberately left the emergency exit open as soon as he received the message from
Wonwoo. He thought it would be convenient to open the emergency exit since it was the
most feasible place for special operations to infiltrate the premise secretly. It was kind of
risky but he was the only person who could do it

Wonwoo smiled getting what Jun meant “Alright. I should meet you. I need to deliver
something.”

Wonwoo met them halfway at the basement. He reached a blueprint of the ship including the
secret passage ways. Looking at how detailed and strategically designed the ship was, Jun
and his team were impressed. “T’was given by the Queen.” Boasted Wonwoo as he referred
to Jeonghan.

“Got it. Great job! This plan is thorough.” Jun smirked. “They thought of this well.”

Jun was instructing his team to keep low. Move without being noticed and as much as
possible no gun fires in the operation despite having the latest armories and silencers in the
market. He also explained that they would only target the small guys first, the men under the
Ivanov and the Xu, for the reason of having a bait and a proof against two families since
going large scale would be difficult to handle and has more risk. Jun wanted to finish the
mission slowly but surely.

“By the way, the Queen said most people are in casino just in case you need help.” Wonwoo
relayed with a smile.

“That’d be a great help. Thank you. Any update?” asked Jun to Wonwoo before they move.

“Minghao wants to send gifts to Jeonghan. His eyes are totally locked on him.”

“I see. Keep playing. Let’s use Minghao’s infatuation to our advantage.” Stated Jun as he
ordered his men sophisticatedly about the moves they needed to execute.

Now that people were slightly scattered around the recreational center and most bad men
were on gamble, Jun took note of the casinos first. He took few men with him inside the
casinos while the rest of the team were assigned to other places to ensure the safety of the
other passengers and also to spy with the big names. Everything they needed to blend in was
provided by Seungcheol at the locker room as planned.

In the middle of the operation, Wonwoo was ordered to deliver a piece of beautiful and
precious jewelry to Jeonghan as planned. Wonwoo met eyes with Vernon. Vernon had not
fully trusted the man yet so he asked “What do you want?”

“Just here to deliver a gift from my master. He said he’d like Vice President Choi to have it as
a gratitude.” Wonwoo displayed a cold expression as usual. “You know, Master Xu has this
shy complex when he’s really excited. He’s complicated.”

Vernon scoffed and murmured “I need the truth after this.” To the man in front of him as he
directed him to the couple talking to their friends.



The gift was presented to Jeonghan by Wonwoo. However, Jeonghan was doubtful to receive
it knowing how much it costs. “He won’t take ‘No’ for an answer, Vice President.” Explained
Wonwoo.

But Jeonghan sure knew how to perfectly play the game with Minghao “Tell him, I won’t
accept it unless he give it to me personally.” And winked.

Sensing that Jeonghan might be up to something playful again, Wonwoo became worried as
he whispered “Look, I hate to meddle with things but- you can’t make him more addicted to
you. It would be dangerous.”

“Trust me. I’m confident because you are on our side.” Assured Jeonghan. “Please remind
him also with our lunch meeting.”

“What?” Seungcheol was disturbed. “On your own?” asked him in surprise as he wasn’t
aware that Jeonghan and Minghao would have a meeting on their own.

Jeonghan nodded.

“Jeonghan, you are going too far. I can’t-“ Seungcheol’s sentence were cut short when an
alarm rang. It was the fire alarm.

People were asked to evacuate and all of a sudden it became chaos. Perfect to catch people
out of nowhere. On the other hand, Minghao was all pissed learning that unpleasant things
were happening in his party. His face was extremely sour and people were getting scared. It
was by report that one of the guests accidentally caused a fire so the Chois wouldn’t take the
blame.
While evacuating the ships to the boats, Kai giggled beside Minghao and teased “Accept it
buddy, you are just unlucky sometimes. I mean every birthday you have. Tsk! Tsk! You better
change your birth date, bro.”

“Fuck it!” the other man grunted.

The evacuation has been smooth and orderly. Fortunately, no guest was hurt. Seungcheol,
Jeonghan, Vernon and Wonwoo met the Xu and the Ivanovs on the deck. They were currently
on a transfer to the rescue boats provided by the ship and others by the cost guards when
Jeonghan displayed worry towards the guests especially to Minghao “Oh, honey, are you
okay?”

Suddenly, Minghao was forced to fix his expression ever so kind for Jeonghan. “I’m fine.
How about you?”

“We’re fine. They said it’s just a small fire although we have to evacuate this ship completely
by our rescue boats because of the protocol. The smoke is all over the place too. It’s going to
be dangerous to navigate with a visibility like this. Sorry this happened. I will make sure I
will make it up to you.” Promised Jeonghan.

“No, dear. It was one of the guests they said.”



“Still, I shouldn’t let this happen, especially not on your special day.” Displaying guilt in his
eyes, Minghao was completely trapped on Jeonghan’s beauty.

Seungcheol and Vernon were looking confused on how Jeonghan acted. They find Jeonghan
very wise and very deceiving as well. Seungcheol was losing his patience on how Jeonghan
does it, especially in front of him. On the contrary, Vernon was kind of satisfied on how
pissed his boss was. He thought he deserved to be jealous once in a while.

“He’s good at what he’s doing.” Analyzed Seungcheol with a scoff after realizing that he’s
the one who had disadvantage in their relationship. Jeonghan is a wise and very attractive
person. He could leave him and could’ve gone to another man and still win. He’s very
dangerous.

Meanwhile, Minghao was so pleased with the apology and the offer. He sure knew how to
take advantage of it and said “Well, if that’s what you want. I am expecting a call.” Now
displaying a charming bright smile on his face as he kissed Jeonghan’s hand in front of
Seungcheol.

Back to duties, Jeonghan was trying to calm people down, especially those that have panic
attacks. He’s asked for an emergency kit for the people who were having trouble.

On the other hand, Mingyu who was just beside Seungcheol noticed Jeonghan’s dedication
and whispered “You should be proud of him.”

Seungcheol smiled. “I am.”

“Boss. We should get to the evacuations too.” Reminded Vernon.

“Not until my wife is finished. You know he can’t just walk out on this.”

Vernon agreed and nodded. He stayed beside his two bosses while assisting other passengers
to their assigned boats.

Wonwoo, on the other hand, was trying to assist his boss and the Ivanovs. That’s when his
bracelet was seen again on his wrist. Vera intentionally took a grab on Wonwoo’s arms and
when they met eyes she asked. “Where did you get this?”

“It was a gift when I was a little they said.” Answered Wonwoo as Jeonghan briefed.

“Can I see it?”

Wonwoo let her see the bracelet while waiting for the other boats to come. “Is there
something wrong?”

Vera became speechless when she saw a Russian name on it indicating ‘Tristan Ivanov.’
Upon the revelation, Vera couldn’t take her eyes off the man. On the other hand, Wonwoo
became uncomfortable. Luckily, the boat came through. “Ma’am, you better go ahead.”

“No.” said the lady. Vera didn’t even want to let go.



“Vera!” called his brother from a far. Vera recalled the exact scene where she parted ways
with her brothers and she wished that it would not happen again. She would not allow it this
time.

“My lady!” called Minghao. “He can manage himself!”

“Ms. Vera, everything will be alright. It’s just a small ruckus.” Wonwoo calmed Vera thinking
that she was in panic due to the chaos.

“We’ll meet again, right?” with hope in her eyes.

Wonwoo was surprised with the question. He had no idea what to do and yet he had to
answer. “Yes. If you need my service.”

Going to the rescue boat with authorities in it, Vera regretted the time she never recognized
her own brother. It’s been a long time. Nearly impossible to recognize an infant from a fully
grown man. Since she knew where to find him, she did let go of Wonwoo’s hand hoping that
she could see him as soon as possible. Vera then transferred to the other boat. One assisted
her with smile on his face. It was a police officer this time that happened to be near the area
so they joined the rescue. “Don’t worry, Ms. You don’t have to be scared, you are safe with
us.” Soon Young greeted the gorgeous and elegant Russian doctor.

Soon Young and his team happened to be patrolling at the area when they saw a smoke by the
sea. They took an immediate action and offered their help. It just happened that it was one of
the Choi Shipping’s cruise ship.

“Are you okay?” added Soon Young after giving the lady a nice and cozy blanket.

Vera, for the second time, landed her eyes on a man now seeming familiar. It was fascinating
that she’s feeling comfortable with the young policeman. She thought maybe because of his
beaming smile and kind actions. “Yeah.” She answered sweetly. “Thank you.” Thinking
about how ironic things happened again like it was bound to happen again.



A Rushed Order

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

In the middle of rescue, Vernon couldn’t take his eyes off his favorite boss. He was proud
seeing Jeonghan leading the people before him. “That’s our boss.”

Meanwhile, Seungcheol who had just ran back to make sure no one’s inside but those agents
and the people they arrested, was scolded directly by Jeonghan. “What now, Cheol? Wear
your vest!” ordered Jeonghan like scolding an adult son. “How many times do I have to
remind you?”

No time to defend himself, Seungcheol had no win over this. He wore his vest properly.

“Where is Vernon?”

“Right here?” Vernon smiling widely and handsomely presenting himself with his life vest
like how Jeonghan wanted to see it. He had time to put his vest on when he saw Seungcheol
being scolded. He was just right behind him yet he wasn’t caught.

Seungcheol scoffed in disbelief seeing how Vernon acted out like he’s done it obediently.
Now Seungcheol was the only one being hard headed. “Fuck you for that, Vernon.”

Vernon chuckled upon Seungcheol’s misery. “What can I say? Save by the bell! Here’s yours.
Prepare for a long lecture later, boss.” Vernon threw the life vest to his boss.

“What a jerk!” Seungcheol murmured in disbelief.

The other rescue boat they were waiting had just arrived. Seungcheol noticed Soon Young on
it. “Hey. Why are you with the rescue team?”

“We happened to be near the area when I saw smoke at the sea.”

“I see. Thanks for the help.” Feeling proud for the boy.

“No worries. Now, if you don’t mind hyung, please get your ass here so I can fetch the other
guys.” Soon Young said coolly.

Jeonghan was about to step on the rescue boat when he had the intuition to look back. There,
he saw Jun in a complete different person. The delicate man he knew from the tailoring shop
was now holding and arresting some criminal. Jun didn’t see him but Jeonghan felt that he
discovered Jun in a whole new level. It’s as if he was a different person he thought. It’s a part
sad but he couldn’t blame him because it’s his job. Nevertheless, he saw Jun again. “That
jerk. He really came.”

Since all the innocent guests other than the Xu and Ivanov and a few more, the ship was kind
of vacant. CIA and Interpol were free to move. Joshua and his team was waiting on a small



boat left to watch the emergency during the operation until the vicinity was all cleared. Jun
called for him and met by the deck. Jun spread the plan Jeonghan handed. Their next target
would be the one with an X mark on the blueprint. Jeonghan noted that it was a soundproof
and secret VIP room made for groups of wealthy men to enjoy gamble, drugs and other
illegal negotiations. It was a perfect place to bust people with proof for legal purposes.

“Freeze! Don’t move!” The authorities shouted as soon as they opened the doors of the said
secret room. “Raise your hands in the air! NOW!”

People inside the room were all surprised. On the contrary, the police got what they wanted.
There were lots pf proof on the table and in their pockets. Police even caught them using the
drugs in the act. No one’s getting out that fast this time. It was also confirmed that they had in
custody at least one of the trusted friends of the Ivanov and the Xu.

“Hey, we can negotiate. Give me your price. I can give you what you want, just please release
me.” Fearing that their boss would kill them if they knew.

“Sure.” Joshua and his team arresting them one by one “See you in court. You can explain
things there.”
.
.
.

PORT_

Safely landing the land, the Choi couple had to apologize for the inconvenience. Moreover,
they had to transfer Xu Minghao’s collections to another ship with top security on it.

“I’m really sorry this happened, Minghao.” Stated Seungcheol to prevent Minghao’s fury in
the making.

In his surprise, Seungcheol received a warm “That’s nothing. It’s a minor accident and it’s
not your fault.”

Seemed fishy for Seungcheol. That’s when he saw Minghao’s eyes set on Jeonghan after the
conversation. There, he knew that Minghao was already neutralized by his charming wife.

“Although one thing upsets me, Seungcheol. I heard that you opened a negotiation with the
Wang.”

“Where did you hear that?”

“From your uncles.” Referring to Seung Ri and Seung Gi. Now that Minghao brought them
up, Seungcheol remembered that they were on the same ship. Most probably at the VIP room.
It kind of made Seungcheol problematic because those two could just ruin everything once
they talk. He thought he needed to talk to Jun about it.

“Ask my wife about it.” Stated Seungcheol to his query. “Jeonghan and Mr. Wang are old
friends. You can’t blame him. To be clear, he had no idea about the disputes between the two



families. If you want to talk about your feelings, talk to him... Besides, he had goods to offer
and we all liked the proposal. Business is business, Minghao. No hard feelings. Don’t worry,
it’s just a small partnership anyway.”

No matter how pissed Minghao was about the idea, if it’s Jeonghan, he couldn’t help himself
but to accept. “Damn! Why are there so many people who likes your wife?”

Seungcheol found it absurd and said in annoyance. “Yeah. Fuck you all! Good for business
but bad for marriage. I should talk to Jeonghan about his charm.”

Minghao chuckled. “My bad. I forgot he’s yours. He looks so independent, that’s why.”

“You really want to piss the hell out of me. I already told you Minghao, hands off. I should
warn Jackson too.”

Minghao’s pretend to understand his situation. However, the nod and empathy he showed
insulted Seungcheol.

All of a sudden, sirens were heard all over the place. In time with the arrival of the last boats
that were dispatched. Since there were police out there who searched and rescued, they
probably caught some illegal activities inside the ship.

“What’s happening?” acted Seungcheol while searching for his burdensome uncles. He was
not wrong finding them both in cuffs.

“We found them in one of your rooms. They are caught with possession of illegal drugs and
firearms.” Explained the police. “Would you mind coming along with us so we could
question you about the activities?”

All sensed that it was a danger. EunWoo came to rescue and talked to the police saying that
they do not tolerate such activities. Meanwhile, Minghao and the others were told about the
situation. “We better bury those that were caught.” Scoffed Kai. “They couldn’t get out there
easily anyway. Stupid bunch of thugs.” He murmured.

Minghao sighed heavily as he turned problematic seeing their members as well. “Oh dear,
they bring no good to the family. Let me order my people. I’ll take care of that since most are
all my men.”

“How about Seungcheol’s uncles?” asked Kai.

“Really pain in the ass.” Answered Minghao. “Seungcheol can take care of them himself.”

Before Seungcheol went to the police, he noted the families that were involved in the
underground to not worry about the situation. He’ll give an update if he needed help. Looking
at Vernon, he whispered an order to him before he went to Jeonghan who was scared at the
moment.

“Hey love.” Called Seungcheol. “Vernon will call Seungkwan to fetch you. Sorry, got to
attend to this. My stupid uncles were involved.”



“They are caught!” Said Jeonghan worriedly.

Seungcheol smiled as he cupped Jeonghan’s cheeks and kissed his forehead. “Don’t worry, I
got this. Make sure you go to the hospital first for consultation before going home.”

Jeonghan held his husband’s hand, scared. The other knew. It’s been a lot to take for
Jeonghan lately. From the moment they lost their child, Seungcheol knew Jeonghan was
already vulnerable. Added to that was all the threats they were both receiving. Seungcheol
was aware that it was impossible for Jeonghan to stay strong forever. Now, it’s his turn to stay
strong for the both of them.

“I will not be long.” Promised Seungcheol as he smiled. “See you home. Cook some kimbap
for me.”

“Don’t get yourself into trouble, Cheol.”

Seungcheol nodded. “No flirting while I’m gone, love. I have eyes here.” Threatened
Seungcheol jokingly in order to lighten up the mood.

Jeonghan giggled sweetly and said “I’ll try not to. There’s a lot to take care after the
incident.”

“Assign somebody else to do that for you. You need to rest.”

“Dear, will help you.” Volunteered EunWoo who overheard the conversation between the
couple.

“Thank you. That’s a great help.”

“No worries. I’m also a partner Jeonghan. Don’t stress over this. I can handle. Let me to
supervise.”

“I trust you. Will come along.”

“Honey, I think you need to go to the hospital and get checked. Rest and all will be taken care
of. I’ll give you an update, so don’t worry.” EunWoo assured. “I’ve got Mingyu. He can
help.”

“Thanks a lot, Eunwoo. Sorry for the trouble. Let me take care of the guests before I leave.”

“Sure. Don’t push yourself.”

“Noted.” Smiled Jeonghan.

While taking care of the guests with Seungkwan, Jeonghan saw Mingyu alone by the corner.
He looked like he’s a busy man and shouldn’t be wasting his time by too much waiting
“Congressman Kim.” Called Jeonghan. “I’m sorry I had to borrow EunWoo. Would you like
to wait at my office? I’d like to offer you some refreshments. We have a game room there.”
Invited Mingyu courteously.



Mingyu smiled. “Call me Mingyu. Don’t worry, I’m good. It’s a part of his job being a part
investor anyway. Thank you. I can wait or I can give you a hand. Just tell me.”

Oozing with charm, Jeonghan never thought that the young congressman was kind of a
gentleman. “Thank you for the offer. Then, I might need some help. I owe you dinner some
time.”

Mingyu did not hesitate and help.
After a while, Jeonghan’s head started spinning around. Seungkwan had to rescue. “Hyung. I
think it’s better if I bring you to the hospital right now. I heard what happened and I think
your health comes first. Don’t worry about this, I can take care of this after bringing you
home.”

“Maybe you are right. Let me just talk to the other guests. Thank you, Seungkwan. Sorry for
the trouble.”

“What are you talking about, hyung. It’s my job.”

Jeonghan needed to finish early and he thought he needed to excuse himself properly to the
guests. He, again, approached Minghao and apologize since he had to leave early. “I’m really
sorry, Minghao. Will update you as soon as possible. This is a great ruckus. I feel
embarrassed for you to have experienced these events.” Referring all the inconvenience
including the one with the police involved.

“No worries. You have to rest, my dear. It’s not your fault.”

“Thank you.”

“If you want, I can let you borrow my assistant, since yours is kind of busy. Besides, I need
someone who can manage my things as soon as possible.” Minghao observed. “Besides, it’s
my responsibility to take you to the hospital and to your home safely.”

“Oh thank you but Wonwoo might also be tired.”

Wonwoo did not hesitate to interrupt this time. “I am available.”

Here goes his mysterious kindness towards Jeonghan again. Minghao couldn’t just look at
how Wonwoo acted towards people versus him. It’s strange. “Then, I expect you to drive him
home safely.” Looking at Wonwoo with scrutinizing eyes. “You really are bored with me,
aren’t you?” Minghao murmured to his assistant.

Wonwoo admitted by a nod. Minghao was defeated.

“To the hospital before bringing him home.” Ordered Minghao.

“I’m good, Minghao. Driving me home is enough.” Stated Jeonghan.

“No, my dear. I insist. I still have the responsibility of having you properly checked after the
incident.”



“You are so kind, Minghao. Thank you.”

Seungkwan agreed to stay after securing his boss in good hands, as he was told, but still
uncomfortable with the arrangement. Besides, EunWoo needed his help because he knows
the twist and turns of every operation.

“I’ll be leaving now, Seungkwan. You know what to do. I trust you.” Jeonghan felt ever so
confident with his assistant in doing a great job.

“Don’t worry about me but I am worried about you.” Seungkwan murmured while looking at
the man who’s going to drive him home. He looked dangerous and very scary. He didn’t have
any idea that the same man locked him in someone’s trunk and the one who was the one
responsible of kidnapping the Vice President the last time.

“We’ll be fine. Just need to guide him.”

While Wonwoo was driving Jeonghan home after a quick check up, Jeonghan uttered with
tease. “Do you really have to put a scary face every time?”

Wonwoo looked at the other from the rear mirror and answered “Yes.” Answered briefly with
a voice deep and cold despite his smile.

“I see.” The other chuckled. “Have you eaten?” asked Jeonghan.

Wonwoo gestured that everything in that car was tapped, so better yet be careful before he
answered “Yes.”

“I don’t see you eating. Might as well drop by the house. I’ll prepare something for you.”
Said Jeonghan in kindness.

“No need, Vice President Choi but thank you for the offer.”

“You will eat! That’s final!”

Wonwoo looked surprised with the sudden order and had nothing to do but to accept the
invitation. Jeonghan sure had no fear.

“I’m sure, Minghao will understand. I’ve bothered you a lot.”

“That’s not a problem, Vice President.”

“Go there. Turn right and then go ahead. Can we drop by a market?” asked Jeonghan for an
excuse.

“Sure.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll call Minghao. Sorry to bother. Need to buy things.”

“Is there something I can help?”



“Can you buy vitamins in a pharmacy later while I’m in the grocery?”

“Sure.”

That time, Minghao was listening to their conversation as he doubted Wonwoo with his
suspicious actions. Turned out that Jeonghan was just ever so kind, he unconsciously make
people want him more with his stubbornness. 
.
.
.
Home cooking was one of the things Wonwoo missed. He was far from home for years now
because of the mission. Being the only one who survived, he was too focused on his
assignments that he already forgot how to feel like a normal person. It was so fortunate of
him meeting a kind person like Jeonghan. Together, they eat a warm home cooked meal. It
felt nostalgic, Wonwoo missed his family back home.

“Thank you for this wonderful meal.” Wonwoo smiled.

“That’s nothing. I’m glad you like it. If you want another bowl, just tell me.”

“Sure I will. Thank you.”

“Wonwoo, is it okay if I ask personal things about you?”

“Sure. Ask anything.”

“Where exactly do you came from?”

Wonwoo understood that Jeonghan was curious about him and talked “I am from London but
we migrated to America when I was about 10. We’ve been to many places after that because
of my dad’s job.”

“I see. What is his job?”

“An agent. Just like your father, Agent Holmes. He and my father are quite acquainted.”

“Oh! I see. But, your name is Wonwoo right?”

“Jeon Wonwoo is my Korean name. I used my mother’s name on it. My English name is
Dylan Cox. That’s what they call me back home.”

“Cool name!”

“Yours is beautiful too, Nikita.”

“Thank you but I’m scared of that name.”

“Sorry to hear that.”



“Well, it’s still mine. Jeonghan is a name that I borrowed from Mom and Dad’s 1st born. I
feel bad for using it.”

“I’m sure he’ll understand. Did you find him yet? I heard he’s missing.”

“We have leads. I hope.” Jeonghan sighed. “Wonwoo, how did you agree to this job?”

“For my dad, mostly. I thought I’d quit being a soldier but after my father’s death… it forced
me back after I learn about the recruits they need.”

“Forced you? You mean, it’s not your current job when you applied for it?”

Wonwoo nodded. “I’m an archeologist for quite some time.”

“That’s really amazing and fun!”

Wonwoo smiled remembering the excitement of his job back then. “It was. I enjoyed hunting
treasures back then. Well, not as exciting as it sounds. It needs patience.” He chuckled.

“Good to hear that from you.”

After his wonderful meal with a fine and sensible conversation, it was unfortunate for
Wonwoo to leave. “I should be going.”

Jeonghan preparing the lunchbox he had promise to Minghao as a proof “Hey, Wonwoo.
Don’t dare die in there.”

Wonwoo smiled. “I will try.”

“For now let’s cling to that bracelet I gave you. Wear it at all times, alright? As well as the
brooch. Keep it close to you. By the way, I have the keys inside the brooch. It’s pretty small.
Can you perhaps research about it? The specifications are molded inside.”

“Understood. Is there any information that I need to keep in mind?”

“Nope. You are just fine. By the way, do you like tattoos?” asked Jeonghan all of a sudden.

“Doesn’t matter to me. Why?”

Jeonghan got a picture and gave it to Wownoo. “That will simplify things if Vera sees you.”

“Sure. Thank you. One more thing, Jeonghan. Do you still want to have business with
Minghao?”

“Yup.” Jeonghan answered confidently. “He’s the only one who can save me.”

“I see. Then let me warn you again, he’s not the man you knew. He’s more than that,
Jeonghan. Words can’t even describe his viciousness.”

“Don’t worry about me. If Minghao is into me, he will believe whatever I say. Worry about
yourself.” Jeonghan chuckled.



Wonwoo sighed heavily. “You really can’t be stopped, I guess. I can help you but be aware
that the consequences you might face with him might be unbearable. I need you to be strong
as steel.”

“Understood!” replied Jeonghan with a jolly tone.
.
.
.
HOTEL IN INCHEON_

“Got anything?” Frustrated as Minghao sounded, the Ivanovs were pretty uneasy as well.
They were both staying at one hotel just to figure out how they fix things regarding the
people that got caught earlier by the police.

“I am hoping they won’t speak.” Kai added.

“You want them to be taken care of?”

“How?” asked Gavril.

“Call an old friend maybe. The ones whom you could contact at times like this. I am sure you
have people in the international platform.”

That’s when they remembered Lancelot. Kai took the landline and contacted the shop in
London where the old Moon could be by saying “Mr. Tailor, do you think you could rush me
some orders?”

Lancelot might have an idea of what the order might be as he heard from Jun that they’ve
already caught the people they targeted from the operation. “Fax your measurements. How
would you like them to be done?”

“Finely finished as usual. Do not leave any loose threads, Mr. Moon. I am counting on you.”

“I will. Have a good day.” Lancelot finished.

After a few minutes, Gavril faxed the names and pictures of the men involved including their
family. That’s when he passed the information to Jun.

“I got this. I need them still.” Currently cleaning up the tracks that would lead to Seungcheol.
He was with the agents taking the criminals to their HQ on separate containers. Just before he
left the country with the prisoners, he made a contact with Seungcheol through a public
landline for security.

“Sorry, but I cannot release them. They won’t allow it.”

“I will go whatever your decision is.”

“And the two?” Jun referring to his uncles.

“Keep me posted.”



“For the record, I received an order to annihilate all that we caught from the big two.”

Seungcheol became problematic. He couldn’t make a right decision. He knew if he decide
now, he’d most likely make a mistake.

Chapter End Notes
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The Bishop’s First Move

Jun who was currently in a mission was keeping a note saying “I’ll wait for you. Take care.”
Enveloped in the blueprint Wonwoo had passed him during the bust, Jun couldn’t help but to
treasure it as he stared at the note once in a while as if it could protect him. The man who was
carrying series of weaponries under his suit was back to their main branch in London. Jun
being back at London to entertain some high profile clients was necessary to cover his tracks
for the hidden mission.

While entertaining his high profile clients, Jun was waiting for a report using the technology
hidden in his ears connected to the radio stuffed at his back. “Boss, we found something. We
will meet you at your place.” radioed his team from the military office.

Meanwhile, Jun was using the conversation between him and the client to answer his men
over the radio at the same time like “I will adjust the structure of the coat as soon as possible,
sir. I will bring it personally at your place for your convenience.” The handsome tailor gladly
answered. 
.
.
.
Day job was what Jun considered his escape sometimes. It was peaceful and challenging as
well but his creations sure bring him inspiration and joy compared to his real profession of
being a merciless hunter to wild animals on the loose.

While waiting for the technology he ordered from their engineer, Jun made himself busy
making new collections for their 30th Anniversary Fashion Show that was to be held at one
of Choi’s cruise ships. That night, he’s done a lot of studies and his frustrations left papers
scattered on the floor. It took some time before Jun managed to pull off the look he’d like to
showcase on that very special night. Sewing his prototype, Abbot-one of Lancelot’s adopted
children, approached their youngest that night.

*Abbot, Olivia and Valentin (Jun) were the three trained spies Lancelot trained for special,
almost, impossible missions. They were one of the teams the military and the intelligence
honed to be labeled as their elites. Abbot served as the hitter. He’s best at his fighting skills
whether from a distance or close contact. Olivia served as a grifter. She’s trained to lure
people. And Valentin (Jun) was trained to be a strategist. He’s also a part grifter as taught by
Olivia since he got his looks that people couldn’t resist to trust.

 

“That’s not the normal collection you do, brother!” greeted the obvious older man seeing a
sketch of a very beautiful person on his sketch pad while Jun was busy patching pieces of
clothing from his sewing machine.

Jun who was concentrated on his work became surprised. Like a child, he immediately
grabbed his sketchpad and kept it. Abbot laughed on how their youngest reacted. “That was



quite unusual of you to panic, Valentin. Who’s that on your pad?” asked the older.

“Just get over it.”

Abbot was suspecting a little heart break on the younger’s tone. “My dear brother, tolerating
a heart problem will lead to more pain.”

“It’s not like that.” Jun defended. “We are good friends. Nothing to worry about.”

Abbot shrugged suspecting that their little Moon was too much to himself. “O sweetheart,
you’ve been missing love since the person whom ‘Purple Rose’ is inspired had gone pass.”
Remembering that one set of ensemble in the middle of Jun’s room in Seoul stuck on an
acrylic glass.

Jun smiled “He’s the same person.”

“He?”

“A filaudite to be clear.” Explained by Jun.

“Valentin, I didn’t know you are loyal to your first love.” Teased the older.

“I didn’t mean it to happen. I thought it will remain in the past, I-“

“Poor little moon. If your heart still remembers that person, he could be special.”

“He is.” Jun smiled confidently.

“It fascinates me to see you like this, brother.”

“Am I being too obvious?” worried the younger.

“You don’t have many expressions but once you make one, it’s easy to tell.” The older teased.

“I see.” Jun chuckled.

“So… are we meeting him?”

“Yeah.” Now turning to a sad tone which puzzled the older more.

“What’s with the long face?” guessing “You can’t have him, can you?”

In silence, Abbot got the answer, but that’s not it. There’s more and it’s too much. Jun has
been hanging into his mission and his adoration. His mind was shouting the opposite of what
his heart wanted and it was causing him chaos inside resulting to his what he called
‘mistakes’ in the mission. He claimed that he’s slacking more unlike with his previous
missions.

“Buddy, love is a mystery. It’s hard to understand.” Advised the other.

“Then why don’t you not have one?”



“I told you, it’s a mystery, so I’d rather not have one to solve.”

Jun was beginning to think more. Much more.

“What are you thinking?” asked Abbot who was embezzled seeing Jun becoming a part
human now rather than a stoic person when he was younger. Although, he was glad learning
it. The problem now was what good it would bring him in the middle of crisis in every
mission he faces.

“I adore him so much.” Jun muttered as if it was kind of a problem.

“Is there any problem with that?” seeing the younger kind of problematic about it. 
But then, Jun just smiled all of a sudden as he resumed doing his prototype piece. Abbot was
ever so annoyed when the younger does that. The sudden halt in his words and acts like
nothing happened always makes Abbot irritated because he know Valentin would never
reveal his thoughts after that. “You silly boy. You know perfectly how to annoy me. You’ve
been an expert cutting our conversation since you are little.” Abbot scoffed. “So, will I ever
get the chance to meet that special person of yours?”

“In the show. He’s the highlight.”

Knowing the role of Jun’s special person in that show, Abbot sympathized him. He sighed
deeply and gave Jun a heavy yet sincere pat. “You be careful with your decisions, little
brother.”

“Abbot.” Called Jun.

Abbot stopped and waited for what his little brother had to say.

“If you meet him, don’t dare tease me.” Threatening with scared heart knowing that Abbot
could kill him with just a simple tease.

The older man smiled. “I cannot promise that.”

“He’s married.” The younger revealed.

It broke Abbot’s heart as he let out a very heavy sigh. “That’s a tragedy, my dear brother.
Just-“ not knowing what to say. “Be brave, bro.” Letting another sigh before he go.
.
.
.
SEOUL, SOUTH KOREA_NIGHT

Inside the Choi couple’s resident, Jeonghan was observed staring blankly on a single page for
a long time. His mind was occupied by the handsome, princely tailor whom he saw very
differently from the ship. It felt to him that that man in the operation was the opposite from
the one he knew. He wondered which could be the real Jun. Meanwhile, seeing his husband
who was lying on bed, Jeonghan couldn’t help but to review the decisions he made in the
past. Seungcheol sure was also an important person to him but has he made the right



decision? He was certain that he couldn’t live without Seungcheol since he met him yet, he’s
missing the other badly.

“Jeonghan-ah, just tell me if you couldn’t understand what’s on the page, I’ll help you
comprehend. You keep looking at it the whole time.” Seungcheol teased. He seemed relaxed.

“Aren’t you going to sleep?”

“I am waiting for you.”

“Just go ahead and sleep. I still got many documents to review.”

Knowing that Jeonghan was thinking of someone, in his presumption, the tailor since he
knew he was on the operation and Jeonghan might be aware of it. “I won’t sleep unless you
are by my side, love.”

“Why are you acting like this?”

“Because I miss you.”

Jeonghan scoffed. “You are seeing me everyday.”

Seungcheol was now sure he’s thinking of Jun. “Alright. I’m jealous.” Stated for the first
time in front of Jeonghan.

Jeonghan in surprised reacted “Jealous from whom?”

“To the one you’ve been thinking while staring blankly at the document.”

“No. I mean. I was just thinking about the raid earlier.” Jeonghan couldn’t help but to tell the
truth. “It bothers me so much. I actually saw Jun… He’s very different.”

“Just as I thought.” Seungcheol scoffed in annoyance.

Jeonghan wore a smile seeing Seungcheol kind of throwing a little tantrum that time. “You
are really jealous, huh?” It convinced him to lie beside Seungcheol on his arms. It pleased
him so much seeing that his man was feeling threatened. “What’s up with you today? You’ve
been very protective to me.”

Seungcheol embraced him tight and comfortably. He cuddled him like a best friend and a
lover at the same time. “I almost lose you twice. I cannot forgive myself for that.”

It made Jeonghan smile as he cuddle the other as well. “Well, I am relieved hearing that.
Thank you.”

“Say, we have a vacation together soon.”

Jeonghan was surprised with the proposal. “You know we’ve got lots of work to do, right?”

“Postpone it.”



“Really?” Jeonghan couldn’t help but to keep feeling surprised. “You won’t involve Vernon
and Seungkwan much in the office while we’re on a vacation, will you?”

“Mom and dad can take care of things.” Seungcheol smiled lovingly. It’s the first time he
displayed that soft side of him in front of Jeonghan. Seungcheol was slowly showing his
heart to his partner just like how Minhyuk would describe him. The older man was acting
like a sweet child. Jeonghan was loving it.

“So… where do you plan to go?” asked Jeonghan.

“To anywhere you want. Just please don’t make me more tired that I am in the office.” The
other begged.

Jeonghan couldn’t stop smiling. “Thank you.” Looking at his husband closely “You are a
wonderful person, Seungcheol. No one’s going to bite you if you showed that side of you.”
Appreciating how comfortable the two were.

“I guess so but be prepared to get jealous if I started acting like this. Many people will fall on
me.”

Jeonghan giggled. “Well sure but I don’t like it when people stare at you like they’re going to
snatch you from me. Just show that side of yours only to me.”

Seungcheol chuckled. “I am supposed to tell you that. You keep on inviting people towards
you.” The other scolded.

“That’s a marketing plan, my dear. That’s how I get my clients.”

Seungcheol sighed in hopelessness. “How can I ever get a solo of your attention?”

“In times like this…” Jeonghan flirted with his beautiful smile. “…when your eyes are only
on me.” As he rewarded the other a sweet kiss.

“I am all yours.” Seungcheol surrendered.

“I’m starting to think that you have a crush on me, Cheol.” The other tease.

“I do. Geez, you wouldn’t believe me.”

“Really?” Jeonghan teased. “Alright then, I will give you a chance to look at me like this for
a long time.” Looking closely to his partner lovingly.

Seungcheol smiled sweetly “I deserve that.” Said nonchalantly.
.
.
.
A day before Judge Yoon Na Young celebrates her birthday party, SeokMin made a
breakthrough regarding Agent Yoon JaeWon’s case. After a long hearing, Atty. Lee made
sure that this time, as he promised Judge Na Young, he would set her husband free from jail.
As to not prolong the litigation, SeokMin gave every piece of evidence that the Judge needed



in the court. The witnesses showed up and stated quite accurate testimonies to the files he
submitted. 
That day, the judge declared Yoon Jae Won not guilty of the charges pressed on him.

YOON RESIDENCE_ JUDGE YOON NA YOUNG’S BIRTHDAY PARTY_ DAY

People gathered inside Yoon’s small and simple home. Soon Young and Seungkwan helped
prepare the place while Jeonghan and Na Young were in charge of the food. Seungcheol and
Vernon came a little late with gifts and flowers on their hands to greet the judge the happiest
birthday. DK and Joshua, on the contrary, came a little early for visitors to arrive. Also with
cake, gifts and flowers to be given to Na Young. Although, there were just a few invited
guests, they seemed to be enjoying the party. Old and trusted friends came to visit including
her colleagues on her previous profession as a police officer. It made her very happy. Jae Won
was the only one missing in the party, expecting him to arrive late due to some legalities, but
he would definitely come home to meet his lovely wife in her special day.

During the party, Na Young couldn’t help but to appreciate the people in her life. Especially
when her family was complete. Na Young gave a toast by saying “I’d like to thank everyone
for coming to my little party. I appreciate your presence. Seeing you all here makes me really
happy.”

 

“Cheers!” shouted Soon Young in excitement.

After that toast, Na Young went to greet every person inside their house with gratitude and a
warm cuddle.

“Seungcheol-ah, my son, thank you for always taking good care of us.” Na Young reached
for him and kissed the man on the cheeks like his own mother. “We are here for you.”

“I know.” Seungcheol smirked.

Going to Vernon “My dear, Vernonie, I wish you all the best! Thank you for being a good
friend to my family.”

“My pleasure.” Answered the handsome bodyguard.

To both of her children, Jeonghan and Soon Young, she threw a very big hug saying “I love
you my babies. Thank you for being good boys.” as she stood up, finally revealing her
complete recovery from being crippled.

“Mom!” Jeonghan and Soon Young shouted for joy. “We are so happy for you! This is a
blessing to us!”

Later on, Na Young called DK next to her. Apart from the crowd and gave him a very
longing, warm embrace. “Thank you.” She whispered. Meanwhile, people didn’t even
suspect anything. They thought it was normal for the judge to show her gratitude to the man



who made it possible for Jae Won to escape from prison. “Thank you for being alive, my
son.” She cried.

On the other hand, DK panicked. “Judge, you are making me the bad person here.” He
whispered chuckling.

“I am really grateful. I feel blessed that after a long time… I can finally hold you like this. I
missed you so much, Jeonghan-ah.” Whispered gently to the now known as Attorney Lee
SeokMin. “I love you so much.”

“I love you too, mom. Thank you for not giving up on me. I want to tell you but, I don’t have
the chance.”

“How can I give up when I know you could be in pain. It’s all my fault.” Now, cupping the
charming man in front of her. Appreciating every bits of her son.

“No. Don’t’ think like that. I’m fine. I was rescued and not I’m cured. Do not worry
anymore.”

“I have lost so much time being with you.”

DK felt warmth inside “You’ve got to cook me food from now on, mom.” He joked.

Na Young smiled “I will… Look at how handsome and charming you’ve become!”

“I know.” The other giggled. “Stop crying now. They will think I made you cry.”

“Alright then. By the way, since your case is solved and I believe it made you half available,
do you mind working with me?” Na Young proposed as a little bonding between them. “Son,
please understand that I should protect you. Forgive me if I cannot yet reveal-“

Meanwhile, DK was aware what his mother meant. If he wanted to come back to her arms,
things would get complicated and the same thing may happen again. DK would say that
keeping their relationship in secret while the cases were not fully closed would be the safest
for everyone. Besides, he didn’t want to be the reason why Na Young would not be able to do
her judgement right. “Sure. I’d take the job. I want to learn from the bravest judge I know.”

After the small talk, Jeonghan made sure that he was next in line to talk to their hero. “DK.”
Jeonghan called.

“Yes?”

“Can I give you a very big hug?”

DK was quite surprised but he accepted it. “Sure. Yeah.” As he opened his arms wide.

“Thank you. Thank you. I don’t know how I can repay you.”

“You did. I got paid. Don’t worry. It’s my job.” DK chuckled.



“No.” Jeonghan sighed as he got shy. “I think I owe you so much. Don’t worry, I will make
sure I repay everything.”

“You worry too much, Jeonghanie.”

“I have to talk to you in private some other time, DK. For now, all I can give you is a good
experience in our prototype luxury yacht. How does it sound to you?”

DK became hyped. “Sounds good!”

“Then pack your things first thing in the morning… By the way, i-is it okay mom will go
too?”

“That’s not a problem. Is it okay to your mom?”

“Well, I talked to her about this. She said she good with it. You’re a family anyway. We’re
supposed to come to with Soon Young, Seungcheol, Vernon and Seungkwan. Dad, if he could
but as you know we can’t. Soon Young was forced to duty. Me… I got an offer for a second
honeymoon by Seungcheol. And with that, my two assistants have to work harder. Just have
to finish things in advance.” Feeling guilty with his explanation.

“Where do you plan to go?”

“Egypt!” Jeonghan stated. “And then to Europe. Just for two weeks.”

“Europe is kind of acceptable but why Egypt? That’s very unusual.”

“It’s my dream to see the pyramid, DK. I want to experience adventure. Besides, I want to go
inside the pyramids.” Jeonghan giggled in excitement.

“Oh dear. I’m happy for you but I am wishing good luck for your husband.”

Jeonghan giggled and nodded.

“I hope I didn’t offend you with the offer. We are gonna ask you anyway. I could arrange
another one, if you like.”

“I am enjoying your offer to me, Jeonghan. Thank you. I might need a little grand escape.”

“Alright! Thank you very much!”

“Have fun on your second honeymoon!”

“We will. Thank you.”
.
.
.
That very night, after all the guests were gone, Jae Won showed himself as careful as possible
inside their house.



“Happy birthday, love.” Showing flowers before his face.

It gave Na Young a nostalgic feeling as she chuckled. “You haven’t changed a bit. Thank
you.” Said upon receiving the gift.

Meanwhile, the other played their favorite song with their phonograph. So sweet and
romantic as Jae Won asked “May I have this dance with you, beautiful lady?”

Na Young smiled sweetly “But of course.” She stood up. Jae Won knew yet he was still
surprised as he kissed his wife’s hand upon receiving.

While going with the music, the two enjoyed their little chat of reminiscing their sweet past.
They’ve known each other while Na Young was still a police officer. Jae Won was, at that
time, have just started his undercover mission in Korea. It was fantasy for the both despite
short lived. They bore a son short after their little romance but they both know how their
relationship would end up with the nature of their jobs. That’s when Na Young decided to
help Jacob and at the same time being a good mother to their beloved first born, Jeonghan-
who was now known as Lee SeokMin.

“He’s grown a lot like you, JaeWon.” Recalling that DK and his husband had almost the same
features of each other.

“Well, I am truly his dad but he’s got your braveness and intelligence.”

“Thank you.” A big compliment for a mom.

“He knew all along but he said he was afraid of telling us.”

JaeWon was very proud of DK “He’s matured a lot. I’ve researched about his foster parents
and I was relieved that they were great parents to him.”

“He said that too. Thank goodness.”

“Na Young…” said the other in a very serious tone. “I know I’ve brought you a lot in to
trouble. I couldn’t express how sorry I am to you and to our kids but my presence will just
bring you disaster. I couldn’t stay for long, Na Young.” Kissed his woman’s hand, so tender
and longing. “I wish I could’ve been a good father and husband to my family.”

“But you are, Jacob. The kids will understand.”

“Thank you. I need to finish what I have started.”

“Take care.” Said Na Young “Jacob, you know I won’t stop doing my job, will you?”

“Can you promise one thing, Na Young? Please take good care of yourself. It’s too
dangerous.”

“No war is not dangerous, Jacob.”

“I love you, Na Young. Please tell our kids how much I love them.”



“I will. I love you too. I will tell Jeonghan and Soon Young about their older brother soon. I
thought they have the right to know.”

Jae Won nodded. That same night, Jae Won had to flee. 
.
.
.
Soon Young was on his duty that night when Jae Won visited him in their office. “Poppop!”
greeted Soon Young happily. Although, he was taken aback when he saw a baggage on his
father’s hand. His spirit became obviously low as it indicated that he had to go away, again.
“You’re leaving?” asked him directly with a sulking face.

Jacob was really fond of his youngest son as he was the sweetest person in the world. “My
poor boy.” Fitting the younger on his arms so tight as he snuggled like a child. “I am so glad
that you became my son, Soon Young-ah. You should take care always. I’m so proud of you.”

“You too, dad. I love you. You know that.”

“Yup. Thank you… Soon Young, I know you’ve been very naughty these days but I am
aware that no one’s ever going to stop you so… all I can wish is your protection and
happiness, my son.”

“Thank you. I pray for that too.” Loosening the embrace, Soon Young complained “You’ve
just got out of prison… We didn’t get enough time together!” Sulking once again.
“I know and I am sorry. I’ll find time.”

“Aigoo.” Sighing heavily. “You are the best dad ever! Please know how grateful I am to be
your son. Take care, dad.”

“You know I can’t use the best son because I don’t have any bias, right. Know that I will
treasure you forever.”

“Make sure you come back in one piece, dad!” the other scolded.

Jae Won smiled. “I will.” JaeWon held the promise hoping he could come back and spend
time together with his family. Although, it’s quite hard to tell, he’s holding to his faith.

Before Jae Won left, he gave Soon Young a small notebook with a single earring clipped on
it, perfectly sealed. “It’s only for your eyes, Soon Young.”

The young officer understood what his father meant. However, the earring, he was kind of
puzzled upon seeing it. “And the earring? Is this necessary?”

“It was yours along with a bracelet. The bracelet had to come for another use. Your brother
had to borrow it for a while.” Jacob smiled. “I’ll see you around, pumpkin.”

“Dad, I’m too grown up for that nickname, will you?”

Jacob laughed. “You are still a baby to my eyes.”



“Goodness!” Soon Young sighed hopelessly “Before you leave, I want to ask something you
own, please.” The boy requested.

Well, Jacob was scanning his pockets and then finally picked up something. He found it right
at the left chest pocket of his denim jacket. His hand was tightly sealed when he landed it to
his son’s palm. Soon Young, on the other hand, was anticipating when “This is a piece of my
heart, Soon Youngie~ Keep it.” With a wink.

Soon Young’s face sunk as he whined. “Daaaaaaaaaaaaad!” half scolding as Jacob landed a
kiss on his forehead and left.
.
.
.
CHOI RESIDENCES_

Jae Won knew that it was too late that night to visit his second son but that was his only time
left before he does the mission. “Hello, our beautiful doll.” Greeted JaeWon to his son
lovingly upon seeing Jeonghan.

Observing at his father’s expression and haste, Jeonghan assumed that he’s leaving again. He
became sad. Inviting Jaewon inside their house “Before you leave, please help yourself for
dinner. It will be a long journey, dad.”

Proud as the agent felt as a father he smiled “Nikita, be strong, my dear. I will make sure this
ends as soon as possible.”

Knowing how many people was involved in their circumstances, Jeonghan became
depressed. “Please come back home to us safely.” He requested.

“Aigoo. How can I leave like this?”

“Dad, I am worried.”

Jaewon cupped Jeonghan’s cheeks “You grew up beautiful and wise. I am so proud of you.”

“I owe it to you and to mom.” Jeonghan finally smiled.

Seungcheol, on the other hand, hate to interrupt but he needed to report since time was
running fast. “Agent Yoon, your ride is ready.”

“Time for me to go. Thank you for the warm meal.”

“I love you, dad. Stay safe.”

“You too, sweet heart.”
.
.
.
AT THE PORT_



Surprisingly upon their arrival at the port with Vernon driving the car, they saw a black
luxurious Mercedes Benz parked right in front of the entrance of the ship. A man came out in
his suit, serious unlike how they usually see him in public with cool and bright vibe. “Atty.
Lee.” Vernon greeted upon alighting the car.

“Vernon.” Greeted the other.

“What are you doing here?” asked the other.

“Waiting for my client. I have to speak to him before he leaves.” Answered DK. “Can we
have a moment, please. Just the two of us.”

“How did you-“ Vernon slightly doubted the situation as they kept JaeWon’s departure as
quiet as possible.

DK smirked “I have eyes and ears everywhere, Vernon. Don’t underestimate my
connections.”

“We are good.” Stated Jae Won.

In private, DK started the conversation “You are leaving without letting me know?” scoffed
feeling the usual ‘outsider’ in the family.

“I’m sorry.” Stated the pained father.

“I can’t believe that you are up to doing something dangerous again after all the hardships I
did winning the case.”

“I can’t express how thankful I am, Jeongha- SeokMin. As much as I want to stay, my son,
I-“ suppressing his longingness to his beloved son who had been missing for the longest of
time. “I know, I’ve never been a good father to you. Forgive me.”

“Here goes the long talk.” feeling absurd and shy, DK was also excited to be recognized by
his father. However, he knows very well how his father should chase time.

Jaewon bravely grabbed DK’s hands, even if the other would hate it. He just want to take
hold of his son, now back in their arms. “Can I-“ DK didn’t move upon the request but
JaeWon couldn’t stop himself from embracing the younger tightly yet lovingly. “I love you so
much, our Jeonghan. I’m sorry. You might have felt upset when you knew that Nikita took
your name. Please don’t get mad at him. It was my idea.”

“Of course. Both you and mom said that.” DK sighed heavily. “Besides, I go with another
name now. I’m more comfortable with that.”

“Agent Yoon.” Interrupted Vernon looking at the time. “The needs to leave now.”

“Understood.” Preventing his tears to fall down. Looking at DK one more chance before
walking away. “It’s time, DK. Thank you for everything.” With guilt and embarrassment at
the same time he uttered his goodbye.



Just right Jaewon faced the ramp, DK uttered “Tell me, did you even try to find me?”

“We never stopped because we believe that you are a brave and smart kid. We never lose
hope in finding you.” JaeWon smiled. “Look at whom we found.” Looking endearingly to the
younger man. “I’m very proud of you.”

DK smiled. Quite satisfied of what he heard. “Nikita tempted several times. He’s really
sneaky. He could get himself in trouble.”

“He did?” in JaeWon’s surprise.

“He didn’t tell?” surprised and quite satisfied in his tone. “I traced it. Minhyuk kinda give me
a hint back then. Not intentionally.”

“That kid!” clicking his tongue.

“Go now.” DK faced the other side as he continued “Nikita wanted me to take care of mom
for tomorrow’s getaway.” Still has lots of questions with mixed emotions of pain, anger and
longingness, DK displayed a sport attitude and smiled.

“You take care. I love you, my boy.” Said JaeWon without any regrets.

“You have to come back safely if you want to hear those exact words from me, dad.” DK
smirked with confidence, hoping that he and his dad still have chance.

JaeWon’s heart filled with courage as he aboard the ship, bringing with him the will to live
and return to his family safe and sound.



Cross Roads

The day hasn’t started yet after JaeWon left, tremendous exposure and great events were
about to be awaken. Right after SeokMin rode his car, he was wiping his gun luxuriously.
What he was thinking would be unpredictable from the way his eyes had gone emotionless.
At that time, Joshua who was his chauffer, couldn’t tell what DK’s next move.

“Joshua, can you drive me to Pohang port.” Another port near Incheon to where imports and
exports were held.

“Noted.” Joshua did as DK asked him.

POHANG PORT_MIDNIGHT

“It’s a lovely night, don’t you think?”

Joshua didn’t agree “It’s quite peculiar for me.”

DK giggled. “Wait for me here. I needed to talk to a harbor master.”

Joshua waited until DK came back after a few moments. “That was fast.”

“Well, I just need to ask something regarding one of my case.”

It made Joshua think of any cases DK was handling regarding ports. It led him to none. He
assumed that it was just out of his curiosity from his latest closed case which was with Agent
Jacob Holmes aka Yoon JaeWon. “Where do we go next?” asked Joshua curiously.

“I think…” getting a piece of paper from his pockets. “There.” A small map and a detailed
address. “Take me there.”

Looking upon the map, Joshua was familiar with the place. He suspected DK was
progressing faster than he thought. He wasn’t supposed to be a player but when he entered
the game, it changed not significantly drastic but little by little no one could notice.

Arriving at the said address, DK invited with a gun pointing at Joshua’s head from the back
seat. “Easy, Agent Hong.” He calmed the alerted one. “Guns and weapons down.” DK
requested, talking like a psycho finally found his prey.

“I don’t understand.” Joshua uttered nervously.

“Just give me a little tour.” Pointing at the house right by the sea. The place where Minhyuk
rented for a long time when he was alive and surprisingly, the rent bills were still running up
until the present.

Inside the small house, Minhyuk, Jeonghan and the Keeper’s hide out, Joshua walked leading
DK around the house with a gun on his head the whole time. Down in the basement. Quite
old and messy just like an old house. Seemed like nobody has been there for quite a long



time. Yet, there were postings on a wall covered with planks of woods. Quite intriguing, so
DK uncover it by Joshua’s strength since he couldn’t afford a mishap. The agent has training
while he’s just a normal lawyer.

“Jeonghan is the rat, isn’t he?”

Joshua managed to calm himself and said “No. He isn’t.”

“Really?” raising his brows out of curiousity. “You thought so? He’s quite smart and now
he’s inside the circle of the dangerous cartels. You think it’s just a coincidence?”

“He was just a messenger. That’s it. Other than that, there’s no involvement at all. After
Minhyuk died, it’s only between me and the other agents.” Cold sweats ran down on his face.

“Such a waste. It would me so much fun if he was.” smirked DK as he looked at the pattern
on the walls. “Interesting” he muttered. Minhyuk’s work was thorough”… Call one of your
agents.” He instructed.

“Can’t do that, sir.” Time was ticking for Joshua. What scared him the most was DK’s mood.
He could be a saint or a villain. Actually he’s never seen him to that extent yet. That’s why
it’s quite tricky. Too unpredictable and it was dangerous even for a skilled agent like him.

It revealed an earpiece on Joshua’s left side DK examined his body. He smiled as he stayed
calm. “Or maybe they can hear our conversation already. As expected!”
…
Meanwhile at Incheon airport, Jun with his brother Abbot arrived together since they were
both expected to do the collection on the upcoming LANCELOT show in the ship. The signal
was getting clear from his ears again as he heard the commotion happening the moment they
set foot on land. It was pass midnight, Jun had to haste before anything happens to one of
their agents. “You better be alive, Joshua. I’m coming.” The man muttered as he drove his
fastest to where the location the radar was pointing.
…
On the other side, Joshua could hear a respond. He took the chance to hold on the time.
“What do you want, Atty. Lee. I didn’t know you have interests in these things.”

“Well, of course, I do. This, as you supposed to know, ruined everything in my life. I am
afraid they will have to pay.”

“Jeonghan had nothing to do with this if your grudge over him is your main reason.”

“Oh, my dear. Hold on. Just to be clear, I am not only focusing on Jeonghan but to everyone
who had caused my pain. My mind is too expensive to focus one thing only. Honey… you are
too naïve.” DK teased. “I assume your partners can hear me from your earpiece.”

“Do not go near. We can’t risk it.” Since calculations of surviving in case DK went off was
low.

“Oh. Do not come. You are wasting your time. I will meet you tomorrow here.” Stating the
whole address “20:00 sharp. See you, my friend.”



…
On the other line, Jun heard and noted the whole address. The anxious man chose to continue
driving towards the address given despite Joshua’s order. As life was at risk, Jun tried his best
to run the car as fast as he could but it surprised him hearing a gun shot just before the signal
was gone. Jun was enraged and shouted “Shit! Shit! Shit!” louder and louder as a word
comes out from his mouth. He knew it would be useless if he’d take actions while his head
was still hot. However, he couldn’t deny the anger he’s feeling right now. Clutches tight to
the steering wheel of his car as he took a U turn back to his den to plan how to catch the
perpetrator. 
.
.
.
Jun was seen furious going back to their shop. Eyes were fierce no one tried to get near.
“What’s wrong?” asked his older brother.

“One man down. There’s a new player in the game.”

“Who?”

“Atty. Lee SeokMin.”

“You better shake that anger off first, my dear brother. It can kill you.” Abbot advised.

The next morning, since Jun couldn’t afford a delay in their plans just because of guilt and
mourning, he continued his cover as a gentle designer and tailor. He’d meet Tinker that day.
They ordered a few jewelries that they would use in their 30th anniversary fashion show.
Wonwoo was the one to make and deliver the order, so they had the opportunity to talk.

Wonwoo came early in the morning with two well sealed suit cases being carried by each of
his hands with gloves. He was alone. The Xu obviously have their full trust on him.

“Good morning, Mr. Moon.” Greeted Wonwoo with his emotionless face. “I brought here
your order.” In every jewelry piece, there’s device implanted.

“Good work.” Said Jun as he immediately brought up yesterday’s tragedy. “Tailor might be
dead.”

Wonwoo was surprised.

“Do you know something about Lee SeokMin?”

“Nothing personal. Why?”

“He’s the last person I heard with Joshua.”

“What? Do you think he did it?”

“Could be. I don’t know if he’s with someone but I will meet him later to know the truth.”



“You will meet him? I don’t think that’s a good idea. He’s a mystery. That’s what I heard.
Even his cousin said those exact words.”

“We will find out.”

“I will go with you.”

“No. Just stay with the Xu for as long as you could.”

“Understood. Does Jeonghan have to know?”

“It’s better not to tell him yet.”

“By the way, Jeonghan already won a deal with Minghao already. They will talk soon.”

“He’s really serious with it.”

“He said he can make time for us to meet and plan without getting suspicion.”

Jun nodded.
.
.
.
FLASH NEWS_ KOREA

The police reported to the public that they have in their hands the list of the big names in the
underworld business and their connections from around the world. For this, Na Young has
made a bold move. She was the one who exposed them to call the attention of the people on
the top of the dirty business.

Watching from their homes and listening to their radios, those who were threated became
alert. However, it felt not much of an impact because could find the person behind it as soon
as possible as there were only few brave enemies who could do this kind of action.

“You already made your move.” Jihoon smirked enjoying his meal in his living room while
watching the news. “You should’ve chose to retire and live in peace instead of war, Judge
Yoon.”

Seungcheol and Jeonghan were alerted as well because of two reasons. First, their names
would definitely be on the list. Second, one of Jeonghan’s family would automatically be the
target of those that were threatened.

In the precinct, Soon Young was not paying attention to the news but to the notebook. It had a
lot of foreign characters in it of different languages. It was hard to decipher but the longitude
and latitude were not that hard to identify. “This should point somewhere.” Soon Young
murmured.
.
.
.



CIA JURISDICTION OF THE HIGHLY DETAINED CRIMINALS FROM THE RAID
DURING MINGHAO’S PARTY_

SeungRi and Seung Gi, SeungWon’s brothers, had a special visitor despite the strict rules of
the facility. “It’s really a good sight seeing you both in those shirts. Looks perfect on you.”
Referring to the prison uniform.

“Julia!” shouted the two in gladness. “We thought Seungcheol forgot about us.”

Julia smiled devilishly “Oh, he did. SeungWon too.” She teased.

“What do you mean? Then, why are you here?” asked Seung Ri.

“Because I came to free you. Be glad.”

Both looked happy with their mischievous smirks.

“I will make you pay.” Julia Kaverin, mother of Seungcheol, uttered.

“You really are a good business woman!” uttered confidently by Seung Gi.

Julia smiled widely. “I know. As a woman, I need to be aggressive so men would respect
me.”

“We’ll do anything.”

“Oh- I don’t need your service.”

“But we haven’t recovered financially yet.”

“Not that. I have lots of money.”

“Then tell us what do you want from us?” asked Seung Gi.

“Your heads.”

The two men were alerted. “What?”

“This is the payment I want for trying to plan the assassination of my only son and son-in-
law inside their very own ship during Minghao’s party. Also, for endangering Jeonghan’s life
for the first time when you ordered to shower him with bullets on his way home.” She
explained in details.

“This is ridiculous!” The two gulped in fear knowing that they were in danger for their
actions but one thing was for sure. Although both were involved in Jeonghan’s first attempt
of assassination and Seungcheol’s failed assassination mission after Jeonghan was poisoned,
they did not device the poisoning. However, they couldn’t tell the truth because they will turn
out guilty. “We did not do it.” Denied the two.



“The lady you hiredwas the one who told me. Don’t worry, she’s dead now.” Julia leaned
forward. “How dare you threatened my son’s life like that? If I hadn’t suspected the waitress,
a knife could’ve pierced Seungcheol’s heart that night. You son of a bitch!”

Jeonghan’s dream that day was a hint of danger Seungcheol faced that night after his
poisoning. Just like in his dreams, a lady coming from the opposite direction of Seungcheol
carried a knife and had a plan to stab Seungcheol to death.

“You know no blood for money, do you? Don’t tell me you did it to Minhyuk too?”

“We- we don’t know what you are talking about.” They defended.

“Oh poor boys.” Said Julia mockingly. What a perfect timing when their meal came. It was
luxurious and definitely appetizing. “This is a small gift for the both of you.” She smiled
devilishly. “Enjoy your last meal.”

“W-wait! You are joking right?” said one trembling.

“You can’t do it inside this facility.” The other knew for sure.

“What facility? I thought this was just a small box left inside a dangerous forest.” Julia
answered. “I am capable of doing what I want. Remember that. You chose the wrong enemy,
boys.” Leaving the two hanging in the air, Julia tipped the securities with large amount for
the delivery and for the dirty works before she rode her private chopper parked in the middle
of a wild forest in Mexico.

“Make sure it’s clean.” Julia ordered.

“For sure.” Answered the two securities guarding the cargo container with fake CIA facility
installments in its interior. The two didn’t know they were being transported to different land
after getting separated from the other criminals in Korea.

“Lancelot gives me quite a satisfaction with my orders. He deserves a prize.” Julia smirked.
Thanks to Jun’s idea to sell those bastards to the one they owe a lot. No messy job for them.
In addition, they were paid handsomely. 
.
.
.
20:00 Sharp_ HOUSE NEAR POHANG PORT

Jun arrived at the location DK dictated. It was quite abandoned and far away from hot spot.
Perfect for a hideout. He explored the whole vicinity until he got to the basement as he was
told. He met DK inside the basement with gun pointed at him as soon as he was detected.
Beside him was a young man he’s never seen before.

“Surrender your weapons, Mr. Moon.” Ordered DK who had and evident bruise on his left
cheek.



Jun smirked. “You’ve got badly beaten, Attorney.” Stated confidently, knowing that Joshua
might have escaped.

“Yeah.” DK sighed heavily as he ordered the young man to search Jun’s body.

“Where is Joshua if I may ask?”

“I was supposed to bring him a long but he was so impatient.” DK groaned in pain as he
remembered how bad it hit him.

Jun was looking quite satisfied as he surrendered his weapons slowly, knowing that DK
might be harmless after all. Although, he couldn’t tell yet. Joshua’s whereabouts was still
unknown. He should stay alert.

“Have a seat.” Invited DK.

Jun observed that there was one more seat available. “Are we still waiting for someone?”

“Yes. He’ll be here in a while. He’s quite a busy person too.” DK smirked. Jun, while
studying him couldn’t tell if he’s bluffing or serious. He’s too smart to play safe.

“If this isn’t worth my time, I will not hesitate to finish you off if I see you as a threat.” The
man threatened.

“Geez, you are quite scaring me. Calm down.” DK remained calm and confident. “Don’t
worry, this won’t take much of your time.”

Seeing the young man quite frozen, DK winked at him. “You don’t have to worry, Chanie,
We’ll be fine.” Since the other figure was taking so long, DK thought he didn’t accept the
offer. “Let’s proceed. That man might not be interested.”

“Make sure you choose the right word, Atty. Lee.” Jun was getting ever so serious.

SeokMin smirked devilishly when he mouthed “Yoon. Jeong. Han. I know you want
something from him, yeah?”

“Very well. You got my attention.”

“You will work for me.”

“I don’t work for anyone.”

SeokMin laughed in his eased position leaning towards the wall. “Fine. I’m sorry. It was a
wrong sentence. Let me rephrase. Let’s work together.”

Suddenly, people became alerted when they heard the door clicked. Jun prepared himself but
was halted by SeokMin instead. They all saw a much taller stature, handsome on his black
suit. “You should have warned me this place is hard to find.”

“I’m sorry. Please come in.”



Jun was rather surprised on their situation. There were rather a group of new players in their
mission.

“I shouldn’t be here but I need answers. Besides, I am your only way as of the moment.”

“Good to see you, Congressman Kim.” DK smiled devilishly. “Thought you’d never come.”

On the other hand, Mingyu finally recognized the man they were with. “I did not expect you,
Mr. Moon.”

“Now that you’ve already know each other…” Composing himself as if presenting some
valuable business to his future investors. “Shall we begin?”

“Just to be clear. This thing would not make us friends, are we?” asked Mingyu, afraid of his
name being involved in a dirty operation.

“Partnership, it is.” SeokMin half celebrated.



Good Times

“Adagio. I think, it’s time for us to meet.” Jun called Soon Young in haste with the new
information he obtained last night.

“I was waiting for this moment.”

Jun smirked. “You are getting closer in finding me anyway.” Seeing the photographs and
details they smuggled from the young officer’s deck. Thanks to Jeonghan. He really had the
knacks to do things secretly.

“How did you-“ Soon Young was quite surprised on how they obtain what they need but no
more questions ask.

Jun gave the address of Choi Shipping Office main building. Soon Young was quite puzzled.
“To the President’s office.”
.
.
.
CHOI SHIPPING MAN OFFICE_

“I have an appointment with Mr. President.” Stated Jun by the lobby as he spoke with
gentleness. “Tell him it’s Moon Junhui.” Although he had no appointment, he knew
Seungcheol would allow to meet.

Jun was led to the elevator when he saw Jeonghan and Minghao together inside the elevator,
returning after a good breakfast business meeting/ date for Minghao. On the other hand, the
two was quite astonished when they saw Jun in the office.

“I didn’t know you came back.” Jeonghan said.

“Just recently. It’s been a while.” Jun smiled as he noticed an expensive necklace on
Jeonghan’s neck. “That’s promising.” estimating the amount of the jewelry, it would cost
thousand dollars with just a small piece.

“This is a gift from Minghao. It’s divine, isn’t it? By the way what are you doing here?”

Jun confirmed what Wonwoo had told him. Now, the tailor was sure that Minghao was
serious with Jeonghan.

“I have a meeting with Mr. President.”

“Oh! Right! The show.” exclaimed Minghao.

And then, an unexpected person was seen rushed in the elevator. Minghao was disgusted. “Hi
Vice President Choi.” Smiled the soon to be partner Jackson Wang. Xu’s greatest enemy so



far. When the man saw Minghao, his mood became foul. “Oh. You.” Jackson was insulted as
he displayed an expression with disgust written all over his face.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan knew their true relationship but pretended he didn’t know since
Minghao didn’t open it up. “Do you know each other already?”

The two was obviously uncomfortable but no one ever stepped out from the elevator because
they liked to be with Jeonghan. “I’ve never heard of him.” stated Minghao.

While the other “I’ve heard a few.” denied him.

“Then, let me introduce you both to each other. Minghao this is Jackson, my old friend who
owns motors and cars. I am also proud to announce that he is soon to be Choi Shipping’s
partner. Welcome to our family in advance.” Jeonghan greeted gorgeously. “Jackson this is
Minghao, owner of the best mining and jewelry shop in China and across the world. He’s got
very beautiful pieces of jewelry you will ever see. He’s Choi Shipping’s partner and my new
business partner.” explained Jeonghan proudly and fairly.

Both pretended to receive the introduction well. “Minghao, I’m afraid I have to talk to Mr.
Wang for my next appointment.”

“Sure sweetheart. I understand that your time is valuable. Just need to check on Seungcheol
about business.”

“I see.”

“You’ll have to wait after me, Minghao.” teased Jun.

“Right!”

“Oh! Minghao I forgot to hand you over my desired look and image of the shop. I will also
ask a favor.” Jeonghan asked pleasingly.

“Anything for you.”

“I would like to talk to Wonwoo. Let me borrow him for enhancing the designs. That’s if you
are okay with it?”

“Why can’t it be me?” said Minghao sulking.

“Because, honey… You said you didn’t know most of the jewelries and process earlier. I
want our shop to be perfect.”

“Our?” sounding great. Minghao agreed with endearment. “Alright. You got me.”

“If you just know, little pup. I would only be just disturbing you.” Jeonghan teased.

“You are right. Now I have to learn every single detail of my business.”

“That’s my man!” cheered Jeonghan which Minghao took a pleasure of.



“I will send Wonwoo to you.”

“Oh thank you, my friend!” Jeonghan threw a joyous hug towards Minghao. And it made the
two other dumbfounded.
.
.
.
SEUNGCHEOL’S OFFICE_ PENTHOUSE

Soon Young was already there talking with Seungcheol about random stuffs. The two had
definitely grown fond of each other as time pass by. Jun entered the room as he greeted
“Good morning to you both.”

Soon Young had clearly no idea and also wasn’t expecting whom he’d meet. “Hey, officer.”
called the other. “It’s me.”

“You?” Soon Young was in awe. “I wasn’t e-expecting…”

“What’s with the sudden visit?” asked Seungcheol.

“I’m here to meet the officer to talk. And by the way, if anybody would be curious, please do
tell others that the reason we met was because I asked you to be one of my models. That
means… you have to do the job.”

“Model? Me?” asked Soon Young.

“That’s the only way for us to meet, buddy.” Jun smiled gently.

“But I don’t know how?”

“It’s easy. Walk the normal way with confidence. I will teach you how.”

Soon Young suddenly curved, feeling awkward inside his body. The two older men in the
office became worried. “Oh dear… I think I got butterflies in my stomach.”

Both men laughed at the younger “You used to be so confident, Soon Young.” Seungcheol
teased. “It’s just a crowd.”

“Yeah… but everyone will be looking at me like they want to eat me.” still adorable, Jun and
Seungcheol looked at him with loving eyes.

“You’ll be fine.”

Since Seungcheol was already inside, Jun made sure he’d also discuss the plan that would
take part during the cruise ship. He also included the situation his uncles faced without
revealing who the person behind the auction. Although he had no idea what happened to
them. Seungcheol hoped that they would keep quiet and never return because nothing’s good
with them around.
.
.



.
LANCELOT_ AFTER THE MEETING INSIDE CHOI SHIPPING_EVENING

Jun received a call from his father and he’s not happy about Jun has done. Instead of taking
Kai’s orders to dispatch those criminals, Jun put them in auction instead.

“Are you out of your mind?” Lancelot shouted, Abbot could almost hear his father’s voice
from a distance when he’s talking to their youngest through the landline from London.

“You have to calm down and hear me out. I did that because I had a good use of them. It
would made out hunting faster.”

“And how can you assure that your idea has good results?”

“The ones who bought them were mostly those who have grudges over them. By this time,
some of them were dead already.”

“And how about the other ‘some’?” grunted Lancelot with his tobacco pressed tightly on his
lips.

“I traded them to the other seller. To their enemies of course. They will get killed in no time.
Just be patient. Less job for us.”

“You know where this ends when the Ivanovs learn about this?”

“They will never find out. Besides, I need to be here.”

“Do not make the show an excuse, Valentin.” scolded Lancelot.

“No. The first agent, Tailor, might be dead.”

The news surprised Lancelot. “What happened?”

“There are new players in the circle. They’re very dangerous. They could destroy the flow. I
need to get my eyes on them.”

“Sure.”

“You will be surprised when Nikita is one of them.”

It pleased Lancelot’s ears. Abbot, on the other hand, was surprised. “You found him?”

“Yes. Just give me some more time. I will make sure you know him by the show.”

Lancelot smiled in satisfaction “But of course. Impressive.”

“I have a favor to ask, though.”

“What is it? No more delays, son.”



“Let me handle Nikita. I will find the brooch. That’s what they wanted. The boy is just the
consolation. There’s something in that brooch they need more than a lost family member. I
know exactly how it looked like.”

“But of course. Your father made it carefully with his own hands.”

“I will make sure they (Ivanov) pay the prize for killing my family.”

“Make sure it won’t destroy everything we did, Valentin. Your life is at stake too.”

“I didn’t waste years of training just to lose in the end.” Valentin smirked as he hung up.

Meanwhile, Abbot overhearing the conversation, knew there’s a tremendous pressure on the
younger. Being the older, he tried to console Jun. He offered Valentin a high quality cigarette
in case he needed. Surprisingly, Jun grabbed one and put it inside his lips and asked for
lighter.

Seeing Jun smoke again, Abbot confirmed that there’s a lot going on inside the younger’s
mind “Never seen you with those in years.”

“I know. I am missing it so much now.”

“I thought you’d decline again. How about the strolling and eating?”

Valentin chuckled. “That’s for kids. The thrill needs to be celebrated with this.” Looking at
the smoke produced by the cigarette. Inhaling the nicotine lavishly, Jun soaked himself with
pleasure that night.

“So tell me, who’s Nikita Ivanov?”

“You remember the swan brooch in the collection Minghao’s assistant brought here? He will
wear that that night.”

“I didn’t know you like drama.”

“Oh brother, I love it.” thrilled as he spoke devilishly with a smirk on his sarcastic face.
“Guess I better get into action. We only have…” looking at the calendar while cigarette is
still on his lips “a month to go.”

Clicking his tongue, the older crossed his arms with confidence. “Oh dear. I smell thrill.”
.
.
.
CHOI COUPLE_SECOND HONEYMOON_INCHEON AIRPORT

Time for vacation at last. Jeonghan had not much on his to do list since he promised himself
to take his time preciously to relax.
“Finally.” Jeonghan sighed boarding the plane.

Seungcheol smiled. “Sorry for making you wait this long. I know how tired you are.”



“Thank you for this break.”

“Anything for you.” Seungcheol kissed the other’s forehead. “By the way…” looking at two
people just pass inches away from Jeonghan’s side. “Why are they coming along?” referred
to the two body guards on their ordinary clothes and suitcase full of packed comfortable
clothes.

“Your mom and dad agreed that they need vacation too.”

“They’re not coming with us, aren’t they?”

“We have separate itinerary.” answered Vernon excitedly, although still on his almost stoic
expression.

“Good then.”

To the Egypt first! Dear, it’s hot in there. No worries because they’ve got the most luxurious
accommodation in front of the most remarkable site in the whole wide world. A magnificent
view of the pyramids of Egypt. “Fantastic!” Jeonghan uttered with genuine smile on his face.
No flirting. No pressure.

Seungcheol loved the sight of his partner enjoying the view and a little luxury. His wearing a
smile was so pure and gentle. “Glad you like it.” as he cuddled the smaller figure in front of
him.

“Thank you for this.”

“I’ve got surprises for you.” Seungcheol told the other as if they were newly engaged couple.

“Well… I’ve got plenty for you too.” facing his husband while biting his lips. Seungcheol
knew that language very well. “I will give you energy to go treasure hunting tomorrow, little
prince.”

Seungcheol scooped Jeonghan easily by his arms and put him on bed. “I’m ready to dive,
love.”

Jeonghan smirked. “You silly! Make sure you won’t drown.”

“Glad to.” Seungcheol kissed Jeonghan so tender and soft. So delicate and meticulous. He’s
never been this before. He took every single move meticulously to give Jeonghan both what
he needs and what he wants.
.
.
.
During their vacation, Jeonghan planned less activities, thank goodness. Both of them got to
relax a bit. On the other hand, Vernon and Seungkwan didn’t mind going out together to
enjoy some adventurous stuffs.

EUROPE_
Jeonghan, Vernon and Seungkwan took notice that Seungcheol couldn’t just take his off his



spouse. “Hey, I’m getting shy here.” Jeonghan spoke.

Seungcheol, on the other hand, smiled as he wasn’t aware of where his eyes were going. He
admitted guilty and just be honest with his feelings. “You are just stunning.” uttered with the
softest way possible.

Everyone was surprised. Vernon, in particular, was proud. Hoping things wouldn’t change
after this.

“Thank you.” said Jeonghan. “So do you.” reached his hand to be hold while walking along
the street of Paris. “Vernon, Seungkwan… May I have this honor to be with my husband
privately?” he ordered the two.

The two immediately took a U-turn and find something great to explore to. Their experience
was once in a life time, better yet, take every opportunity.

SEUNGCHEOL & JEONGHAN_

“Your eyes, Cheol. Really… I’m getting embarrassed.”

Seungcheol chuckled. “I can’t help it. Why have we not done this before?” regretting the
moments of their lives that they were supposed to enjoy life together.

“You are too busy.”

Seungcheol couldn’t help but to agree. “Sorry.”

“Apology taken.” finding a good shop to where they could take a break and enjoy the view.

At a small café, Seungcheol held Jeonghan’s hand like he never wanted to let go. “What’s up
with you?” asked Jeonghan.

“Nothing. Can’t I hold my partner’s hand?”

“No but how are we supposed to eat?” looking at those delicious pastries in front of them.

Seungcheol smiled.

Jeonghan had thought of something else and got curious “Seungcheol, have you ever been
happy or comfortable being with me?”

Seungcheol was caught off guard when the other asked. “It only took a little time for me to
feel that ever since we’ve met.” he confessed.

Jeonghan was kind of looking for another answer “Why do I get the feeling it took you for so
long?”

“Jeonghan-ah, tell me how do you get immediately comfortable to the person you just met.
I’m not like you. You can play along. Besides, you are too beautiful, I am stumbling to talk or
even approach you.” Seungcheol cared to smile gently.



Jeonghan chuckled. “You really liked me?” teasing the other with mockery.

“Well, yeah.” Expressing his annoyance as he already confessed a million of times. “You
really want to torture me like that. It’s very hard for me to confess every time. I’m getting
embarrassed.”

“Thank you for the affection.”

“Don’t you find me attractive when you first saw me? Be honest.” since Jeonghan asked,
Seungcheol wanted to know Jeonghan’s first impression.

Jeonghan stopped for a bit and think. “I think you look so good.” pausing his sentence with
only a brief explanation, Seungcheol got disappointed.

“That’s it?” frowning his thick eyebrows.

“You can’t blamed me! You are the total opposite of what Minhyuk pictured of you. To be
honest, I’m a bit confused when I saw you.” Jeonghan chuckled as he enjoyed seeing his
husband’s disappointed face. “Luckily now, in our years of marriage, I think you are showing
signs of what your brother had told me. I’m really glad you showed me, Cheol.”

Seungcheol did nothing but sigh.

“Say, does Eunwoo know this side of yours?”

Seungcheol got irritated more. “Why are you always asking about that person?”

“That person?” Jeonghan got surprised when he referred EunWoo ‘that person’ for the first
time. “Hey, that person you’re talking about is a friend of yours, Cheol.”

“I don’t wanna hear his name. I want to escape with business, Jeonghan. That’s why we came
here.” he slightly scolded.

“Is he just a business partner to you, honey?”

“Yes. Only Minhyuk and you… and Vernon knows about the things you are asking me.”

“Surprisingly, huh?” Jeonghan’s eyes got a bit larger as he munch a piece of pastry. “I love
seeing you like how I am seeing you right now.” Jeonghan smiled as he grabbed
Seungcheol’s hand and kissed.

The other blushed. “That was kind of unexpected.” he smiled.

“Seungcheol… you are one of my treasures. Please don’t let people hurt you.” begged
Jeonghan as he kissed one’s hand again and again.

Seungcheol’s heart soften as he brushed his hand gently onto the other’s beautiful façade.
“Thank you. I’m so blessed having you.” still caressing the other’s cheeks he thought “Would
you believe if I say you are my only treasure, Jeonghan?” keeping it to himself because he’s
afraid how Jeonghan would react.



Jeonghan kissed Seungcheol on the lips as a thank you. “’Blessed’ is not one of your usual
word so I’d take it as special.”

From a distance, their two bodyguards were secretly spying on them. Not intentionally but
they also took a break from walking and was so lucky to find them near. Vernon and
Seungkwan were happy seeing their bosses together in such a relaxing vibe.

Back to Seungcheol and Jeonghan, the older took notice of a child near them. He was about
the same age as their baby Choi if only he survived. Jeonghan took notice of his husband and
smiled. “Didn’t know you have soft spot for children as well.” teased Jeonghan drinking his
refreshments.

“If only our Minki was here, he’d be just as big as she is now.” referring to the child.

Jeonghan was definitely surprised. His heart was moved. He remembered he never thought of
a name for their child and chose to call him baby Choi instead because he had no right to
name him after what he’s done. Now, hearing Seungcheol had given their baby a name, he
felt so warm inside, he let out tears. Tears of both sadness and happiness. At that moment, he
recalled that he had no time to visit their baby’s grave since he was buried. He felt guilty for
not doing so.

Seungcheol, on the other hand, became surprised of Jeonghan suddenly tearing up. “What’s
wrong?” not realizing he forgot or did not have the time to tell Jeonghan the name he’s
thought for their child after realizing that they had nothing to call their child. Choi Minki was
embossed and decorated with children’s illustration on his tiny tomb stone. “I- I’m sorry. I
should’ve told you.”

“No. Cheol… I- I’m just so glad you name him that. I never got the courage to name him
because I felt so much guilt in my heart.”

Seungcheol hushed the other. “It’s not your fault.”

“Thank you for giving him such a good name.” Jeonghan continued crying while Seungcheol
was becoming worried.

“You are making me worry.”

“I didn’t know it still felt so painful when I think of him.” Jeonghan confessed.

“I’m sorry, I put you through a lot.” Seungcheol still calming the other. “When we come
back, let’s make a small picnic for you, me and Minki to enjoy.” he suggested.

Jeonghan took it as a good suggestion. “Thank you.”

“Minki should know how his mother is of a great cook.”

Jeonghan felt so warm in his heart and with Seungcheol’s embrace.

Meanwhile the two bystanders who were observing them couldn’t just get themselves
comfortable with their seats because they were intrigued. Most especially worried because



they saw Jeonghan cry. Vernon and Seungkwan wanted to go to their bosses to console
Jeonghan but then, they couldn’t just break in.



Change of Heart

Few days after going back from their 2nd honeymoon, Seungcheol and Jeonghan became
very busy. Seungcheol works with the company while Jeonghan with Jun.

One night, Jeonghan unexpectedly came knocking by Moon’s residence. Jun just came back
from his mission. Still dressed in his field uniform, the all black ensembles with gears for
hunting, he was surprised seeing Jeonghan by the door.
“Sorry to disturb you this late night.” smiled Jeonghan faintly.

“Please come join us to dinner.” Jun invited.

“Sorry but can I invite you out instead?” the other asked.

“Sure. Is there something wrong?” seeing that Jeonghan wasn’t feeling well.

“I just want a company.” the other explained.

Looking at the surrounding, Jun was wondering if he came with Seungkwan. No one seemed
to be inside Jeonghan’s car. “You came alone?”

“Yup. I drove.” Jeonghan smiled exposing his keys. That’s when Jun suddenly felt nervous.

“Are you sure you didn’t hit anybody on the road?” worried the other to whoever might
Jeonghan hurt along the road. He knew he wasn’t really good at driving yet.

“Nope! I am a safe driver. Shall we?” invited the other confidently.

After a while, the two headed on their way to somewhere Jeonghan wished to go. It’s just
that, Jun couldn’t find himself relaxed on the passenger’s seat. Once Jeonghan drove, he hit
the accelerator so hard, driving the road as if they were racing. Jeonghan was driving crazy
like he owns the road. Indeed, both of their lives were at risk.

Poor Jun, despite his training and ‘dare-devilness’, he cried in horror. Gripping the hand
buckle tight with the other hand clutching on the seat cover. “Jeonghan, I don’t mind
driving.”

“No. I know you are tired.” With outmost sincerity.

“Jesus!” Jun murmured after a sudden turn into the right without even being cautious. “That
was a quick turn!” shouted him while catching his breath. He thought his lungs suddenly
failed.

“Yeah. I’m getting a hold of this.” Sticking his tongue in confidence.

Jun had to stop him before it gets worst. “Where are we going? Did Seungcheol know?”



“Why? Will you tell him? He’s got another meeting. Don’t ask anymore. I came to see you.”
replied Jeonghan in annoyance.

Reading that Jeonghan did not want to talk about it, Jun focused on the driving instead
because it felt the priority right now. “And we are driving to…” Jun’s grip was getting tighter
as Jeonghan was getting faster.

“To my favorite place.”

At once, Jeonghan hit the brakes so hard. Jun was there to quickly pull the hand break just to
be safe. Jun was totally under trauma right now.

“We are here!” Jeonghan excitedly presented a small restau-bar near the ocean. It has been
the longest drive for Jun so far. It took time for him to recover. “Let’s grab a good food and
drink.” Jeonghan excitedly invited.

They grabbed a few beer along with the food. It was noticeable that Jeonghan was gulping
the liquor without holding back. He acted differently compared to the composed one. “I
cannot help you if you don’t talk.” Jun advised.

“I miss you.” Jeonghan responded boldly. His eyes were now fixed to the slender and gentle
man beside him.

Jun was not prepared for the sudden heart to heart talk, nevertheless, it couldn’t be helped. He
smiled as usual but this time there’s worry in his eyes. “You shouldn’t.” Jeonghan felt
rejected but then, since Jun felt the freedom that moment with Jeonghan, he added. “I miss
you too.” With a smile so tender and warm.

Jeonghan was surprised but he admitted that he was pleased.

“It’s just that… I am not the person you think I am.”

Jeonghan smirked. “You don’t need to hide anymore around me. I’ve seen enough.” recalling
how he saw Jun by the ship.

“Not all.” Jun became serious.

“Why are you so afraid?” asked Jeonghan. “It’s okay. It’s me. Don’t you trust me?”

“I do.” Jun answered shortly. “But you shouldn’t put your trust on me.”

“I know. I know. You told me that multiple times. Befriending people is not your priority,
isn’t it?”

Jun nodded.

“You know, it’s a relief to know that such a perfect person like you have flaws as well.”

“Nobody is perfect, Jeonghan… If a person is too perfect in the eyes of people, that means
he’s full of insecurities inside.” answered Jun as Jeonghan listens seeing the similarities



between them.

“You might be right.” Jeonghan agreed.

Jun turned serious that time when he mentioned “Nikita.” then speaking in perfect Russian.
Jeonghan was surprised hearing his real name. He was scared at the moment, but with Jun’s
nature of job, he must have known somehow. He accepted the situation and tried to calm
down. “I know you can understand what I am saying. I think you already knew that your real
father is looking for you. I am warning you, this is just the start.”

“They hired you to find me?” replied in perfect Russian. Jun didn’t answer. Jeonghan sighed
and thought they should be relaxing at this point of time. “I should quit stressing myself right
now. I need to breathe. Who knows if I could ever have this kind of luxury again? My time is
ticking.” Jeonghan sighed looking at the man beside him. “You’re not gonna kill me now,
right?”

Jun smiled. He understood Jeonghan wanted peace even if it’s just this little time. Instead, he
diverted the conversation to how he knew Jeonghan the first time. He brought up how he was
assigned to give the present that day of engagement as a boy. Jeonghan, on the other hand,
couldn’t remember the details but he particularly treasured the young man who gave him
freedom that very night.

“Thank you. You are so kind to help me that night.”

Jun smiled. “My pleasure.” after a few moments, Jun added “You are brave, Nikita. I envy
you… If you are running out of plans or solutions, you can be reckless. You being
unpredictable is what made you the best player in this game. I’ll be here with you.”

“How did you find me out?”

“It’s easy for me but not for anybody else. Just need some research to confirm.” Jun smiled
since he never forget so easily especially if it’s too precious to forget. “Your family might not
recognize you immediately but I can.”

“I see. I don’t know how to feel right now but I am totally freaked out. I don’t know who my
real enemy is.”

“All, except Seungcheol and your adopted family, Jeonghan.” hearing that Jun might be a
threat, Jeonghan couldn’t help but negotiate. “What can I do for you to side with me?”

“You have to offer me something worth the price you are asking.”

It seemed that there’s a lot about Jun that Jeonghan didn’t know yet. He was mysterious more
than a man covered in a mask. His face was very handsome he could persuade everyone with
a charming appeal and lead them somewhere to their end. Jeonghan was nervous at the
moment he’s looking at Jun’s firm eyes and seriousness.

“I’m scared of you.”

“You should be. It disappoints me to see how weak you’ve become, Jeonghan.”



Those fiery words took Jeonghan’s breathe away. He couldn’t understand Jun anymore. He’s
a mystery and no doors would reveal his true self.

“Who are you exactly, Jun?” asked Jeonghan in murmurs.

“I don’t know anymore.” answered Jun.

“Am I safe with you in this deal?”

“Just trust yourself. I know you will be.” Jun reminded. Seeing the other slowly losing his
confidence, he added. “Always put your beautiful smile in any situation. Don’t let your
enemies see you in defeat or in tears. Let me take care of the rest.” Jun smiled as he cupped
the other’s cheeks. “Although, you can borrow my shoulders anytime you want. Free of
charge.”

Jeonghan smiled feeling relieved. 
“Do you have time?” asked the other.

“This is why I am here.”

“Then, should I bring you to a more relaxing venue? My treat.” The older giggled.

“Make sure it’s one of a kind otherwise I might kill you.”

“That got me nervous, though.” The other giggled.

Going out like a couple since childhood, they seemed happy and comfortable. They looked
perfect for each other. However that night, they were caught by some eyes from a distance.

“Is that Choi Jeonghan with the tailor?” asked SeokMin who happened to be inside the bar
with his cousin, Jihoon.

“I believe so.”

“Does Seungcheol know?”

“Maybe. He’s a very honest person. Extremely honest.” Jihoon stressed.

“You are right. Thought, they look sweeter than of Seungcheol beside the beautiful Choi.”

Jihoon chuckled. “Enough of the intrigues.” He said choosing not to mind the two because he
owed Jeonghan and his family this time.

JUN & JEONGHAN_ MOON’S LITTLE GARDEN

Surprisingly, they were back at the Moon’s house. People were already sleeping, but Jun’s
fishes on the manmade zen pond were still active. There was a small garden Jun has been
nourishing at the back of their house. It was a perfect place to find peace.

“Jeonghan. There is an important thing you might want to know.”



“Please don’t be so harsh.”

“No. it’s not.” Jun smiled. “The first born of the Choi…”

Jun got Jeonghan’s attention.

“He protected you all this time. He’s a good man.”

“What do you mean?”

“While searching for you, Minhyuk appeared on my list. He’s covering your tracks for some
reason. Maybe he had an idea of who you really are.”

Jeonghan was surprised. He never told Minhyuk anything about it. Except he made him keep
a brooch for him. “I didn’t tell him a single word.”

“I guess, he had a mark to tell who you are. Have you, perhaps, talk or give or even show him
something? I believe I saw the young Minhyuk on the rescue boat that night.”

“I asked him to keep something for me.”

“The brooch, maybe?” asked Jun. Jeonghan wasn’t sure if he’d reveal it or not, but Jun
already knew the answer. “Keep it in a safe place. They want that more than your life.”

Suddenly, he thought that it might be the reason why he’s missing or even dead. “Was I the
reason of his death?”

“Probably not. I know a little about his assassination. Someone told me just recently.” Jun
revealed.

“Please give me an update. I want to know.”

“I won’t. You don’t have time to worry about that. Then,” looking at his clock. “It’s already
too late. I should drive you home.”

Jeonghan got a little annoyed. “I can drive by myself.”

“I am not concerned about you but to the people out there. Please.” Jun teased with a smile.

Jeonghan was offended at how friends might offend each other but Jun had a point. Besides,
he’s already feeling sleepy.
.
.
.
Seungcheol was still awake upon Jeonghan’s arrival. His eyes were glaring as he spoke
“Where have you been?”

“To Jun.” stated Jeonghan boldly which Seungcheol became madder.

“You dare say that.” threatened the older.



“Why bother with my relationships? I support yours.” he said in sarcasm. “I can’t even have
a kiss from Jun. Boy, you can really trust him with no touching.” feeling disappointed as he
discussed.

“I do not like how you speak.”

Jeonghan didn’t mind anymore. All he wanted is rest.

“You can’t keep seeing him.”

“I don’t know, Cheol. I’m quite addicted to him.” said Jeonghan quite annoying the other.
“Look Seungcheol, I don’t see the point of having this conversation now. Let’s talk
tomorrow, my head is spinning.”

Seungcheol wasn’t liking how arrogant Jeonghan behaved. It angred the older more when
Jeonghan seemed okay with everything. He had no more argument to spare.

“You are so constant to change.” Seungcheol suddenly brought up. “I barely know you.”

“So are you.” answered Jeonghan as he went to bed.

The next morning, Jeonghan acted on his own. Moreover, he hasn’t talked yet to Seungcheol
that very day. That’s the first time that happened. Seungcheol wasn’t sure what to do. Except
he knew he began acting reckless and wild again.

Seungcheol made the good gesture. He knew it was his fault for acting stupid. He came visit
his partner’s office with a soft knock. “You available for lunch?” asked him as gentle as
possible. Vernon and Seungkwan thought it was a kind act since they had a hint what might
brought Jeonghan into that mood.

“You dare to ask, huh?” scoffed Jeonghan.

“It was my fault. I know. I’m sorry.” admitted Seungcheol.

“Well, I’m sorry. I have a lunch meeting with Minghao today.”

“Tell him to move the date.”

“No can do.”

“Jeonghan, this is important.” begged Seungcheol.

“O sure. This is more important. By the way, if you think you are free right now, I thought
you have time to see and sign a document.” he called Seungkwan for the documents. The
assistant seemed nervous handling those documents because he knew what it was.
Seungkwan was the one who brought it from Atty. Lee as per Jeonghan’s order that very
morning.

“What’s this?” asked Seungcheol.



“Divorce paper.” said Jeonghan casually. Vernon who was watching was dumbfounded with
the sudden decision. He knew things were taking toll into Jeonghan right now but divorce?
Thinking about how Jeonghan had to endure everything, including his partner’s affairs, which
might be too much even if they were just married because of a plan. Vernon was always there
when Jeonghan get to witness their unfaithfulness. Who knows Jeonghan might have reached
his limit as well.

Seungcheol was definitely surprised as well. He wasn’t expecting at all. “What?”

“I want a divorce.” said Jeonghan in a way it’s just a simple decision to make.

“What the hell are you thinking? Are you serious right now?” being pressured on how
Jeonghan acted.

“I’m clearly doing this in your favor.” replied Jeonghan confidently. “I should go. I’m gonna
be late.”

It shut Seungcheol upon checking on the papers. The divorce papers were real. It made him
think that if Jeonghan decided this fast, was he of nothing to him? Or has he been planning it
since the beginning? He knew he wasn’t perfect or even close to being a good man for him,
but with all the sudden decision, he felt crumbling. No explanations.

He let Jeonghan pass through him. He felt ashamed and hurt from Jeonghan’s actions. He’s
being too much. He knew that. He thought Jeonghan might have the right to react like that
because of the ugly things he’s showed him. Seungcheol knew Jeonghan suffered from too
much violence and he hadn’t have the chance to prove that he’s safe with him but…Divorce?
That’s not in his options yet Jeonghan was suggesting it. Somehow, Jeonghan felt different.

6 DAYS BEFORE THE SHOW_

Jeonghan moved normally around people except from Seungcheol, Vernon and Seungkwan.
Everything was getting harder for the four of them. There were still questions that needed to
be answered. However, they had no time to stop and think of their issue right now because
bigger events were taking place so fast.

In a small span of time, Jeonghan closed a deal with Minghao. On the other hand,
Seungcheol got Jackson Wang for a good deal.

The divorce paper was sitting still, being piled up on Seungcheol’s desk, not wanting to be
looked at. It was the biggest problem Seungcheol thought he needed to solve before it’s too
late. He didn’t know how much damage he had put Jeonghan throughout their relationship
but he was sure it was that bad.

NA YOUNG & DK_ SOON YOUNG_ MINGYU& JEONGHAN

DK was enjoying the company of his mother. Although not as a parent but a mentor. They
were seen together at work and during lunch. Sometimes, DK would visit Na Young on her
house for dinner. Jihoon knew about it but let DK do whatever he wanted since he couldn’t
be stopped anyway. Besides, if it was making him get what he want, then be it. Jihoon had no



idea or ever doubted the judge and his cousin’s true relationship because DK got a lot of valid
excuses.

Soon Young was acting as if he was participating in what Seungcheol called a little play with
Jihoon while solving the mystery in the notebook his father gave him. This way, he could be
safe for a while. Also, he could ask lots of favor in Jihoon’s power. One thing he did though
was he kept the evidences leading to Jihoon for a while in a safe place, just in case he needed
it. For now, Jihoon’s name was clean. Reason for him to prepare for the upcoming elections.

Mingyu was convinced not to run for Senatorial position as per Jeonghan’s request in
exchange for a few things Jeonghan offered. Of course, he knew the reason why. It was a
hard decision to make but listening to what Jeonghan had planned, Mingyu might want to see
where it goes. Eunwoo, on the other hand, was impressed on how Jeonghan convinced his
husband to give way for Jihoon. Although he had no idea what favor did Mingyu asked in
exchange of his support for Jihoon instead.

JUN & ABBOT_ LANCELOT BOUTIQUE

Jun was in the basement of their shop. Full of yards and rolls of fabric. However, the young
tailor wasn’t there to plan his next silhouetted but for the master plan. Abbot, his brother, was
worried about him. He’s getting reckless and abrupt. He didn’t anymore stick with the plan.
Abbot couldn’t tell it Jun was engulfed by greed with his revenge.

Seeing Jun prepare for hunting again, Abbot was becoming uneasy. “Are you sure about this?

“She’s given us with no other choice, brother.” replied Jun who felt like being hurried.

COURT OF JUSTICE_SEOUL
AFTERNOON…

Yoon Na Young, the judge had just finished a case with her son. They were out for lunch.
SeokMin excitedly strides towards his mother to walk beside her. However, while walking
down the long staircase, a gunshot was heard. It brought the whole plaza into terror. After a
while more shots were heard from different directions. As a result, people had gone
screaming in panic, running and bumping against each other.

Unfortunately, SeokMin witnessed his mother laid on the floor, lifeless, lying on her own
blood. The poor man felt his whole world crumble. He reached his mother as soon as possible
but it was too late. The old lady was shot straight to her heart resulting to an immediate death.

“No.” whispering as he gasp on his mother’s pale face. “Mom. Hold on… Please.” slowly the
pain was sinking in.

SeokMin shouted for help countlessly. “Please! Call some help!” still hoping that his mother
would be saved. Clutching his mother’s lifeless body tight into his arms, anger grew more in
his heart.

The news had spread so fast. Jeonghan and Soon Young were in complete shock. It was
terrible. At this point of time, that was the worst thing that may happen to the siblings.



Unfortunately, they had no idea how to tell their father what happened.

Seungcheol wanted to help but Jeonghan didn’t allow. The tension was obvious with the
couple, Soon Young and anyone who knew them could feel it.

“What’s wrong with you two?” asked Soon Young. However, Jeonghan didn’t give an
answer. Instead he asked his brother to concentrate firs to the memorial of their mother.

“This is the second time I’ve lost, Soon Young.” Jeonghan reminded the younger. Soon
Young understood well. They both went to their friends and relatives who sends their
condolences to the late judge diligently.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was the one to talk to SeokMin. “Thank you for being there for her,
DK.”

“I can’t even do anything, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan embraced the older and said “She told me you two had a great time together. Your
smile calms her so much.” Crying sadly making the other cry as well. “I couldn’t make her
smile like that so I thank you from the bottom of my heart. Please don’t make yourself dive
into guilt. It was never your fault, SeokMin.”

Besides the diversity in the crowd with unexpectedly Governor Lee Jihoon’s presence, people
even enemies could surprisingly meet in such place. Mingyu and EunWoo paid their visit as
well.

“I am sorry to hear this, my friend.” Said EunWoo.

“She didn’t deserve this.” Pondered Mingyu. “She was a great lawyer yet people didn’t know
who to owe.” Mingyu talked with familiarity towards Judge Yoon’s works of great service in
the country.

“You knew her?” Asked Jeonghan.

“Yes. Not well but my father counted on her so much. She’s helped me with many cases too.
She was a good person.”

It made Jeonghan smile and said “Thank you. She was. Even though she’s busy, she’s making
sure she can be a mom too.”

Mingyu smiled and said “I envy you.” Remembering his parents could hardly had time with
him during his childhood.

Jun with his brother arrived. They expressed their heartfelt condolences to the family.
Jeonghan thanked them for coming but it wasn’t their main purpose. When Jun got the
chance to talk to Jeonghan, he immediately asked “This keeps coming.”

“I-I’m not ready for this.” with obviously pained expression, Jeonghan couldn’t hold his
tears, secretly asking for help from Jun.



“I cannot guarantee the life of all around you but a few.” Jun stated the reality. Jeonghan
couldn’t do anything but try to accept.

“Rest.” suggested Jun. “I’ll be here if you want to.”

Jeonghan nodded. On the other side, Seungcheol felt extreme jealousy as he watched the two
by the corner. They were just there, acting normal, yet he felt defeated somehow. Was there
any way to defeat a rival that’s ahead of him?



The Affair

Seungcheol and Jeonghan remained cold. Now, colder than the winter. Nothing was fixing it.
Even after Na Young’s burial, the couple won’t just talk. At least Seungcheol talked but
Jeonghan only answered the important ones.

Upon the death of the judge, as said by Na Young herself, a bomb was already activated.
Evidences kept showing up. Jihoon was in a mess all over again. On the other hand, DK was
trying not to confront Jihoon as his only suspect with his mother’s death. He wanted him to
talk, so he tried to control his anger as of the moment because action creates more
misunderstandings.

Jihoon went to him all pissed out. DK entertained him with a good rum so they could have a
good and honest talk. “What’s up? Did you do it?” asked DK directly.

“Do what?”

“Judge Yoon.”

Jihoon looked at him with his truthful annoyed expression. “Killing her would only activate
my downfall. I would never do that. Not now.” Expressing his wanting to kill Na Young was
obvious but he was honest when he told the possible strategy.

“So, you didn’t?”

“She said someone would automatically move right after her death. It wasn’t an option,
although I thought she might bluff it but no way. She’s smart.” Said Jihoon with his serious
face. That time, SeokMin could tell that he was having a problem with Na Young’s death as
well.

“Then, who do you think?”

“How would I know? She’s got too much enemies on her hands. Who knows if she’s pulled a
trigger in some of her enemies?”

“I see. I thought it was you.”

“If I did, you’d be the first to know.”

“I will miss her.” expressed his sadness boldly.

“I heard you are helping her.”

“Yeah, my past time and…” getting a file from a drawer. “Here. I got that. Thanks to her.”

Examining the files, Jihoon saw the usefulness of it.

“Do you still need the Yoon siblings?”



“Unfortunately. We are on an agreement. After that, I might…” smiling without the
gentleness on it as he continued “get rid of them.”

SeokMin smiled naughtily. “You bad bad boy.” Spinning his glass gently. “I can help. I know
a good way how to slowly do that. And the good news is, it wouldn’t get pointed at you, so
you are safe.”

“What can I say? I am lucky having you, my dear SeokMin.” And toast.
.
.
.
Vernon was given to Jeonghan as of the moment. His body guard was so worried about how
Jeonghan was coping up as of the moment. He’s probably tired. Exhausted physically,
mentally and emotionally. They wouldn’t talk inside the car but playing Jeonghan’s favorite
songs was thoughtful of him.

“Jeonghan hyung?” asked Vernon while driving him to the port. “Would you mind if I take
you to a favorite restaurant of mine before we go to the ship?”

Jeonghan thought why not. He probably need it. Besides, it’s the first time Vernon invited.
Why not. “Sure.” displayed his smile for the first time since Seungcheol and him had a fight.

As expected, it was new experience for Jeonghan to explore Vernon’s space. Although, his
taste was rather similar with Seungcheol. Expensive. “You are a rich dude, Vernon.”

Bringing him to his favorite restau-bar right at the underground of a 5 star hotel, feeling the
luxurious vibe, Vernon felt proud. “You cannot scold me with the price we’re gonna eat.”
smiled the other. “Since it was I who invited you here… my treat.”

“Sure. Thank you.”

Vernon didn’t talk much. He’s just answering what Jeonghan had asked him. Nevertheless,
it’s the longest the two spoke. Jeonghan was glad Vernon opened up voluntarily.
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Jun was getting busier as usual. He’s hunting here and there. Leaving dead
bodies on different areas of Korea. Since Na Young’s death caused too much ruckus that may
ruin the plan, he needed to tone down the events until the fashion show ends.

“Well done, son!” radioed his father on a device. “Have a good rest now. We still got a show
in two days.”

Going home with his brother Abbot, he fell on the couch due to exhaustion. It was cold that
night, going out without enough covers would result for Jun’s nose to bleed. “You are doing
too much. Your body couldn’t handle. You can ask me to do some for you. Why are you so
intense lately?”



“I’m getting near to my revenge. I won’t allow anything ruin it.” Jun stated clearly and
desperately.

“You punk! You’d die before you could get your revenge because of your recklessness. You
think going out to this cold weather with only your long sleeves and scarf on would protect
you?” still bothered with the blood continuously flowing out of Jun’s nose, he took a cold ice
to stop it. How ironic.

Jun momentarily glanced at his brother after the longest time he had stared on the ceiling to
know what Abbot was doing because he’s standing beside him for a long time without
talking. “What?”

“You look troubled.”

“No. I am not.”

“Yes. You are.”

“Fine. I can’t sleep lately.”

“Why so?”

“Wondering if I am doing the right thing.”

“You know I am not good at advising people but here’s what I learned. Trust your guts.”

Jun showed a faint smile and said “I’m touched.” Teasingly to a brother he’s known and
loved as his real sibling.

Abbot laughed knowing how sarcastic Jun replied but that’s probably more comfortable than
getting a sincere one. “Whenever you are ready.”
.
.
.
NIGHT BEFORE THE SHOW_
In the middle of winter, Jeonghan was walking round and round scolding himself with “You
idiot! How the hell do you always end up here!” in front of Lancelot on a winter night. Snow
was gently falling down but his heart was racing so fast. Why wouldn’t he? He was scared
that instead of focusing on his goal, he was being attracted to the man who might be an
enemy. Who might be playing with him because he needed to. Jeonghan was wondering how
it was possible that he hasn’t been with Jun most of the time, moreover, his identity was
covered in complete shadow and yet he thought all the time he spent with him was
worthwhile. He must be a total player.

Jun, on the other hand, noticed from the inside. He thought the troubled man needed a
company. However, as he moved closer to the door, the other went farther. Was he mistaken
from coming?



As soon as Jun opened the door, not even a coat on him, he rushed to call Jeonghan. Of
course, Jeonghan would identify the voice. When he looked at him, his eyes were weary.
Sullen, all the least from crying. “What brings an angel here?” smiled the other. “It’s cold
outside… you mind going inside the shop? I-its…” blowing a fog from his shivering mouth
realizing that he hasn’t put on his winter jacket. “It’s really cold.”

Jeonghan, despite the doubt to the other, felt relief with that smile. Always warm like the
sunshine. Jeonghan get inside as he grabbed a warm cup of tea. “Thank you. I’m sorry for
always troubling you.”

“Not a problem. I can always add those on your tab.” joked him. Jun knew it was a bad idea
but seeing Jeonghan gloomy, it didn’t feel right. Anyway, that put a smile on the beauty’s
face.

“You can tab it on Seungcheol.”

Once the mood was set, Jun said “I’m listening.”

Jeonghan inhaled heavily the same way he sighed. “I am making things bad for those who are
dear to me.” started him. “It was scarier than a gun pointing on my head.” voice starting to
crack. Jun was still all ears for Jeonghan.

“You seemed a different person, Jeonghan.” Jun noticed.

“I wake up every morning putting on different suits. It’s just tiring, Jun. Things have been
constantly changing. I have to keep up and surpass every single one of them.” preventing his
tears to fall. “It’s funny how I always end up here. I cannot let anybody see my weakness and
yet here I am showing it to my probable enemy.” added Jeonghan boldly.

Looking at the poor beauty, Jun couldn’t help but to hold the other’s hand. He couldn’t say
any more word that might comfort him because he knew how heavy and painful it felt. “I am
sorry you are alone right now.”

“Can’t you be by my side?” begged the other. “I- I think I cannot go any further.”
remembering how he lose his baby and now his mother.

Jun wasn’t good at anything like this. It was never his forte to comfort. However, he made
sure Jeonghan could rest. “Feel free to stay as much as you like. I hope Seungcheol wouldn’t
mind.” showing Jeonghan his room to sleep on.

Jeonghan smiled as he accepted the offer. By the door, Jun halted Jeonghan for a moment as
he embraced the other gently. “It’s all going to be fine.”

That time, Jeonghan felt an angel touched his soul. He cried on his arms. “You are going to
get up and rise again, Jeonghan. You’ll be fine.”

Jeonghan looked at Jun and immediately he calmed down. Just by the look into the other’s
eyes he acquired so much spirit that night, he felt falling for the man deeper and deeper into
the unknown. Jeonghan didn’t expect the kiss on the lips Jun, for the first time, had initiated.



The man was serious and through his eyes he spoke strength to Jeonghan like some kind of a
spell. Slowly, Jun caressed Jeonghan’s face delicately.

“Please do not say this is a mistake.” Jeonghan uttered. That moment, Jun replied with much
bolder kisses. He was unstoppable.

With fast breathes, Jeonghan couldn’t have the chance to speak anymore. Their eyes fiercely
gazed each other with passion as they laid on the bed. Jun held the younger desperately as he
never wanted Jeonghan to leave.

Skin to skin, they’ve savor every sensation with every touch. It was breathe taking. Soft
touches was quite addicting especially when Jun moved slowly but surely. 
.
.
.
Waking up on the next morning on the same bed was almost a dream. Jun took a little time to
steal a glance on the person beside him. He thought, Seungcheol was very lucky to have been
seeing Jeonghan’s beautiful face every morning. Soon after, he stood up to prevent himself to
stroll more from the little leisure he’s enjoying. He, by then, decided to start making breakfast
for the both of them. While waiting for their food to be cooked, Jun grabbed a stick of a
cigarette from his old drawer and lit it up with his golden lighter that was formerly his
father’s. He inhaled and exhaled the smoke leisurely while staring at the blank space through
the window.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan woke up smelling both the aroma of the bacon mixed with the smoke
coming from a cigar. It felt nostalgic. With only a very loose long sleeves on, which he
assumed Jun used to cover him while he’s asleep, he approached the older male quietly with
a longing embrace from his back.

“Good morning.” Wishing all his morning would turn out exactly like this.

Jun looked at Jeonghan with a smile as he greeted back with his lovely and soothing voice.
“Good morning.” Still with the cigarette clipped in between his lips. “I’ll deliver the food
shortly. You may take your seat first.”

However, Jeonghan demanded a full audience instead, so Jun faced him completely together
with his body. It was obvious that Jeonghan was staring intently towards his lips. He knew
exactly why. Again, Jeonghan took his actions aggressively by pulling out the annoying stick
off Jun’s lips. He put down the fire and immediately threw it in the garbage. “Mr. Moon,
don’t go smoking again just because of me.” The younger noted before he placed a daring
kiss towards the other.

“It’s not because of you. It’s because of what’s going to happen after today.” worried Jun.
.
.
.
That day, Jeonghan hadn’t shown up in their house but to their office by the port leaving
Seungcheol worried all night. As soon as they met that very morning, he also saw the Moon
family from Moon Lancelot down to their youngest, Lancelot Valentin. The poor man didn’t



have a chance to talk to his wife personally as the meeting had abruptly started. The show
was scheduled that night and they would all be busy.

When chance came to Seungcheol seeing Jeonghan alone in the office after the Moons had
gone to the ship with their pre- production preparation, he called “You weren’t home last
night.” said Seungcheol carefully.

“I’m with a friend.” stated Jeonghan sipping on his newly brewed coffee.

“Jun.”

Jeonghan looked at him confidently admitting where he was. Seungcheol sighed feeling that
their relationship was suddenly crumbling down. He knew he didn’t took much effort in their
marriage. He abused Jeonghan’s patience, love and respect and now they’re falling apart.
Seungcheol was losing Jeonghan even before he could get him.

Jeonghan looked at the speechless man in front of him and said “Don’t worry, I will act
normal in front of your guests. We’ll be sweet again like we always do. By the way, I’m not
going to wait long.” referring to the divorce paper. “I will leave anyway.”

Seungcheol furrowed “You cannot leave.”

“I will and I should. That’s final. I already warned you. Enough of this game.” stated
Jeonghan with a dead serious tone.

“Jeonghan… Can you tell me what’s going on?” asked Seungcheol, now feeling the anxiety
of losing someone again.

“None of your business.” as he coldly walked out the room.

Seemed like things were turning upside down for the Choi couple and Seungcheol didn’t
think it could be fixed with a simple talk like they always do.



Russian Roulette

PORT_ MV ELIZABETH

The show was about to happen in just a few more minutes. Everything was almost ready.
Thanks to the help of the Choi couple. The Moons had not much to worry about but the
models, suits and everything in the backstage. As for the outside, everything was serene.
Guests were already on their sits waiting excitedly towards a fabulous display of clothing
they soon would witness.

BACKSTAGE_

“Jun~” called Olivia. “There’s a cute model here who seemed very nervous. Could you
please talk to him? I think you knew him.”

Jun thought it was their charming officer. He smiled and assisted the young Yoon having his
panic attacks “Hey.” called Jun. Soon Young was surprised hearing a voice, to be honest. Jun
chuckled as he saw the young man jolted by a simple call. “Relax, Soon Young. You’ll be
fine.” as he fixed the other clothing. “Imagine you are a tiger… Everyone will be looking at
you with fear. You like that, am I right? You’ve got this, officer. Trust your charm. It’s a
simple walk. That’s it.”

Meanwhile, Jun had to check on Jeonghan. He saw the beauty facing the mirror but looking
down having no confidence at all. “You alright?”

“I’m quite nervous.”

“You look great as always, Jeonghan. Don’t worry. You cannot see the people with all the
bright lights on you.”

“It’s just that-“ hesitating a bit as he fiddle to his lucky charm- the necklace from his
biological mom he wears always. With the anxiety visible on Jeonghan’s face, Jun grabbed
his hand to stand.

“Believe in yourself. I will be here.”

Feeling secured Jeonghan bit his lips as he wanted to tell what he may have done wrong.
“Jun-I… I cannot stay with Seungcheol anymore.”

Jun became surprised. “No. You can’t-“

“I already told him.”

Jun frown for the first time “No, Jeonghan. He is your only protection. I assure you that.” he
argued.

“You said you have my back.” Jeonghan stated firmly. “I want it right now, Jun. Please.”



Jun sighed. “I cannot watch you alone.”

“I don’t need anyone watching me. This has to be done right now.” Jeonghan added
desperately.

“Understood. Then, be prepared with more deaths. If I see you cry, the deal is off.” said Jun
with a serious sharp eyes. “Get ready.” Jun clipped a swan brooch, almost the same as
Wonwoo showed him. That brooch had similarities with the Xu’s precious gem that was
entrusted to him since he was young.

“The person who wears the purest form of the swan will reveal Nikita Ivanov.” The hint Jun
gave to Gavril over their conversation on the phone a week before the show.
.
.
.
ON STAGE _

Models, men and women ran to the runway flawlessly. Audience were in awe how they
portrayed every masterpiece the Moons had made. Especially Jeonghan. He shone the
brightest that night. The guests, especially the big names, couldn’t just wait to bid in each and
every clothing on that collection.

While watching the show in a cocktail style set-up, so everybody could talk and walk freely
while having the show, big names gathered in one area enjoying both their drinks and
company aside from the fantastic show. “This collection is really something! And your
wife… he’s really the star.” exclaimed Eunwoo who was really amazed by Jun and his
siblings’ creation, as well as, how Jeonghan looked fabulous in every piece he wore no
matter how absurd they looked, seeing them for the first time.

Seungcheol, looking on the other noticed the swan brooch clipped on Eunwoo’s chest. He felt
relieved and said “You wore it.”

“You told me to wear it.” EunWoo chuckled. “I was supposed to anyway.”

“I see. You liked it that much?”

“Well, yeah. It’s gorgeous. Thanks for the gift!”

And there’s Mingyu who was on the other side feeling insulted every time Seungcheol was
beside his wife. He scoffed finding out the truth about the brooch and said “So, it’s from
you.”

“From me and my wife.” Seungcheol immediately cleared.

“Glad you like It.” looking at Mingyu “I hope you liked yours too, Congressman Kim. My
wife is particularly meticulous when it comes to watch.” Looking at the watch on Mingyu’s
wrist. He knew since Jeonghan told him so, while reminding him how bad he was for only
picking a gift for Eunwoo on their wedding.



“How thoughtful of your partner. I like it very much. Thank you.”

Seungcheol nodded in satisfaction.

“He liked it the moment he saw it. It didn’t have a name on it, so he didn’t know who sent it.”

“How about the brooch? How did you know it’s from us?”

“Well, it had name on it. Although, the ribbon is kind of lose. Maybe the watch got separated,
I guess.”

“I see.”

On the other hand, SeokMin was with Jihoon and his new ‘only borrowed’ assistant Dino.
He’s allowed to take him for a while after Joshua had gone missing. SeokMin requested Dino
as a payment for a job Jihoon asked. They were in awe looking at every collection. Minghao
beside them was obviously having favorites and was ready to trade anytime soon. People
better be fast, otherwise, nothing would be left for them.
While the models were taking turns to walk the suits for their customer’s to see, Jihoon with
SeokMin went to greet Minghao with Wonwoo beside him.

“Look at that face!” greeted Jihoon as he introduced his cousin again.

“Handsome? I know.” Answered Minghao confidently. As a result for Wonwoo to walk away.

“How are you enjoying the show?” asked SeokMin with his friendly tone.

“Very well. Jeonghan is truly a wonderful piece in that collection.”

“You are really into him.” smirked the young governor.

Gavril and his children, on the contrary, were busy finding Nikita along the pool of crowd.
“Have you found him?” asked Gavril to a guard of his.

“Not yet sir.”

“It’s a shame that we are fishing another thing when it’s a time to enjoy the show.” Kai
grunted, feeling pissed that he couldn’t even absorb the collection in every minute of the
show. Later on, he passed through the crowd, wanting to go to Seungcheol’s crowd, when a
spotlight hit EunWoo’s brooch. It caught Kai’s attention. “What a wonderful brooch you got
there, Eunwoo my dear.” smiled Kai.

“Thank you.”

Kai’s eyes were off the models now. He called his father at once while waiting for Lancelot to
signal. They couldn’t create ruckus at the moment. It would disrespect Lancelot’s precious
show. At least they have the mark by now. EunWoo wouldn’t run anyway.

Meanwhile, Vera was fascinated with the collection. There’s one for women as well. Suits? A
pair of trousers, vest, coat and long sleeves for women? That’s kind of a revolution. Even



though suits for women has been invented during the 1600’s, women still doesn’t take suits
for business or everyday lifestyle. Vera thought it’s kind of powerful. She liked it unlike the
traditional women felt that night.

That time, Jeonghan was also the main model of those suits. Probably because of his
characteristic as a filaudite. That time, he wore a white shining swan brooch with all diamond
surrounding the marvelous piece. Unlike the swans she’s seen with the models including
Jeonghan’s previous accessories, this one has the purest image of all. Vera remembered
Nikita all of a sudden. That’s the hint the tailor gave them before the show. It’s kind of a
riddle and she knew his father and older brother wouldn’t get exactly what Jun meant.

Vera went out and look for his family to check if they saw. Roaming around, she’s seen them
around Eunwoo who was also wearing a white swan brooch. That’s when she became sure
they didn’t yet know and thought she still had time to talk to her long lost brother. 
.
.
.
AFTER THE SHOW_

Everyone was celebrating with the success of the show. It was absolutely stunning! The
clothing were being prepared by Jun individually inside each acrylic glass shell in another
hall before getting into auction. People were actually getting their bids to their bets while
waiting for the display.

In the meantime, it good to socialize a bit. Gavril was with Lancelot talking about Nikita. He
expressed his gratitude to a mission well done. Kai was on his way to ladies while Vera was
monitoring Jeonghan’s every step. She was finding a good timing to have a little conversation
with Jeonghan.

Soon Young, on the other hand, didn’t expect his charm would call ladies’ attention so bad.
They’ve been following and flirting with him. The young officer got tired entertaining
everybody as he find a way to hide himself by the corner of a bar where Wonwoo was seated
in solemnity since nobody wanted to get near a charming man with sharp eyes that could
probably kill when pissed.

Looking behind him, Soon Young was really troubled knowing he couldn’t move freely with
his fans waiting a meter away from him. “Too busy. huh?” started Wonwoo.

Soon Young sighed. “I guess I am.” answered him without any worry. “I saw you with the
sassy Mafia.”

“I am with him.” answered Wonwoo politely but coldly.

“I see. You are walking with a very dangerous man.”

“You can sense that?” quite intrigued.

“I saw that with Hanie hyung. I don’t like him.”



“You are Jeonghan’s little brother. I heard you’re a cop.”

“Well, yeah.”

“My boss is a spoiled one. But he’s not the most dangerous one in here, officer.”

“Call me Soon Young… Your name, gentleman?”

“Wonwoo.”
“Nice to be with you. So… who do you think is the most dangerous man here, Wonwoo?”

“That doll like person with the Congressman Kim. He’s smart. He knows what he’s doing.”

“What do you mean?”

“He could control anybody else.” Wonwoo added.

“I see. He’s the same with my brother. But of course, I love Hanie hyung. It just worries me
that he has deals with some bad guys out there.”

Wonwoo smirked. “Your brother is very brave, Soon Young. He might get into trouble but he
knows his way out.”

Soon Young looked at the other and said “You are a nice guy.” he concluded with a smile
which Wonwoo got surprised of.

“You have the same heart as your brother. I can’t believe you see goodness in people like
me.”

Soon Young chuckled as he got drinks for the both of them. “Cheers! Let me stay here in
your nest for a while. I need to rest.”

“My pleasure.” Smirked Wonwoo tugging his drink. That was the time Soon Young noticed
an almost crescent moon shaped tattoo or birthmark on his wrist under a bracelet. Suddenly,
he became interested in the man.
.
.
.
Seungkwan was quite bothered on how Soon Young chose to sit with Wonwoo. Vernon
noticed as well. “Don’t worry about him. He’ll be fine. He’s a grown up man. Besides,
Jeonghan trusts Wonwoo. He’s okay with a little friendship.”

“Aigoo. Jeonghan hyung knows no boundaries. Geez!” grunted Seungkwan. Just a few
moments, his sassiness was shut when he saw a young man beside Jihoon and SeokMin.
Vernon noticed the paleness on his face.

“What’s wrong?” looking at the direction Seungkwan was looking at. Vernon discovered that
there’s the young man he saw on a picture inside Seungkwan’s wallet- his brother. “You want
to talk to him? I can-“



“No need. He won’t talk to me anyway. Let me handle my situation. Thank you.”

“Alright.” Now, it’s time for Vernon to think about his two bosses. Their relationship should
be fixed before it’s too late. He approached Jeonghan wanting to have time to talk however,
he was busy entertaining people that night.
.
.
.
“Hello beautiful! What can I say? I loved the collection. I bid in everything you wore, my
dear Jeonghan.” called Minghao enthusiastically.

Jeonghan chuckled as he paid his full attention to the Chinese mafia. “Oh dear! Thank you,
Minghao. You are making Jun rich, are you?” flirted him.

“Well, I thought that maybe I could do what you do too. The Moons stated that half of the
proceeds would go to a foundation for poor children. For a change.”

“I am really impressed!” stated Jeonghan all proud as he may sound.

“That’s my goal.” Minghao chuckled.

“Minghao, may I invite you for a meeting, if you would allow?”

“Sure my dear. I am always available for you.”

Leaving the party hall to a quite scenic view with large aquarium on the wall, Jeonghan and
Minghao were enjoying their little chats in private. No bodyguards, no partners, no one at all.
Just the two of them together.

“I’m sorry I called for you when you are supposed to enjoy the night.” with a dim light to
enjoy the luxury of the underwater view beside them.

“Worry not. I am enjoying your company, darling.” Smiled Minghao.

Jeonghan opened up about the business he had with Minghao. The jewelry business. He had
brought all the designs he wanted as a reference. Quite bold yet simple. It was based on
historical events. None that may interest the young Xu. However, his ears all attentive to
what Jeonghan has been explaining. He might request to borrow Wonwoo for a long time. “I
am in a hurry, Minghao.”

Minghao furrowed. “Why so?”

“I caught up in a fight with Seungcheol. He thinks I am good for nothing without him.”
Jeonghan invoked.

“That jerk.” Minghao murmured “How could he hurt you?”

“That’s not the only issue. I’m sorry you are getting caught into this. I just want to-“
displaying a little tears pooling on his eyes to get Minghao’s attention. “I want to prove that I
am not just a partner. Hit hurts me when he’s belittling me.”



Seeing Jeonghan hurt, Minghao was greatly attentive. “Darling… c’mon! Don’t let him eat
you alive.” he comforted. “You are more than that. I know it.”

“He’s better off with EunWoo.”

Seeing that this was also jealousy, Minghao became interested as he displayed the long asleep
sweetness in him. “I am here for you, Jeonghan. Any time you need me.”

“Thank you.”

“Look, Jeonghan… if it’s EunWoo you are worried about, you are better than him. Now, if
Seungcheol couldn’t see you over him, I don’t know what to do with him.”

Jeonghan looked upset and Minghao had the chance to hold him in his arms. “If you need
me. One call and I will come to you. If you want to stay in one of my villas, I should and I
must insist while your stupid husband isn’t in his right mind, stay as long as you want.”

“Thank you, Minghao. This is a great help. You’ve been very kind to me.”

“I am a friend.”

Jeonghan finally smiled. “I know. Thank you. Sorry for dragging my personal life with
business.”

“I’m here to back you up.” winked the other.

“By the way… Do you know more about Mr. Wang’s family business? I know him
personally. He’s been my friend for a long time. It’s just that there’s many things I don’t
understand in his business proposal. Seungcheol accepted it. Jihoon as well. It was off for
me.”

“Like how?”

“Too much of easy money. It’s not my deal but it didn’t seem right.”

“Could you tell me more?”

“You know easy money is, for me, an illegal process. As you know what I mean. Mom did a
lot of cases regarding those but I hope Seungcheol is not getting into some kind of illegal
business in there.” said Jeonghan all worried.

Minghao was now in full alert. He was confused about what Jeonghan was proposing. “Do
you think it has something to do with illegal products?” asked him so he could follow.

“If he would get involved… I will kill him with my own hands. What kind of idiot falls for
an easy money without a catch?”

“I think Seungcheol and I can have little talk about it.”

“Thank you, Minghao. Because I am not talking to him unless that deal is cleared.”



“Right.” eyes wide getting nervous that Jeonghan would find out his underground business
too. Besides, Wang? He did know that their business was quite profitable because it was
automotive and engineering but getting Jeonghan suspect their deal was kind of intriguing.
Minghao thought he should do some research. Otherwise if the Wang also, surprisingly, does
illegal dealings then they could have more than just a family feud with legal business but
enemies and competitors underground as well. “Sneaky brat.” said Minghao in his mind.

“I should go now, Minghao. I shouldn’t ruin your evening with my rants.”

“Glad to help.”

Jeonghan smiled lovingly. “Thank you. Good night, Minghao.”

“Good night, Jeonghan.”
.
.
.
Late night, DK was wandering around the area where Minghao’s cabin was. He caught
Wonwoo’s attention. “What do you want?”

“I want to have a private meeting with your boss.” said DK. Quite tipsy from the display of
confidence and also with the smell.

“You are drunk.”

“I have a business with the young Xu.” DK insisted.

“He’s not going to do business with someone like you.”

“Tell him this is important.” DK smirked devilishly. “Tell him I’ve got a deal that would
make him the happiest man in the planet.”

Wonwoo took DK as a joke. He was about to leave but DK said “Take this documents to
him… this could get him to talk to me.”

Wonwoo took the documents and saw important transactions and proofs, also proposals on
how to run the underground business given the high alert levels of the CIA and the
INTERPOL to chase and catch all of the families involved dead or alive. “You are quite a
dangerous person.”

DK smiled confidently. Wonwoo told Minghao about the lawyer. He’s got Minghao’s
attention and he was called upon in his room. “What can I do for you, Atty. Lee?” smirked
Minghao on his silk robe.

“Sorry to bother you this late.” DK crossed his legs as he was seated. “Can we talk in
private?” looking at the guards surrounding them.

Minghao told the guards including Wonwoo to leave them in private. “Speak. Make it fast.”

“As you can see. Those documents are not for free.” the ones DK handed over to Wonwoo.



“What do you want?”

“I am looking for treasure.” stated DK

“This is foolish. A child’s game.”

“I’m not yet done… I saw a key that is important to the Ivanovs and maybe for you as well. I
saw it upon looking at the late Judge’s desk inside their house. You see, I’ve worked for her
and I made her trust me. I was kind of intrigued with this key…” presenting a map of
thoughts he gathered inside the Yoon’s residences. “Does this look familiar to you?”

Minghao was surprised when he saw a familiar brooch but he was never aware of the key
inside it as was told on the board with meticulously threaded evidence.

“I can see you surprise.” chuckled DK “They (Xu and Ivanov) never told you? Aren’t you
interested?”

“Where is the key?”

“I will try to find it but you should find the purpose of the key. My only guess is a vault with
treasures in there.”

Minghao became interested. “You’ve come prepared.”

“I don’t deal when I am not sure of what I can get.”

“I’m not quite sure you wanted treasures, Atty. Lee.”

“Who said that? Money is money. Besides, I want more than that, young master. I want
something I can never own alone, so I seek for you help.”

“You are asking me to move behind my father’s and the Ivanov’s backs. You are asking too
much of me Atty. Lee.”

“I can give you what you desire the most. I don’t think that it’s fair for you to give me a half
meant promise. I only do sure ones.”

“Do you know what I desire the most, Mr. Lee?” asked Minghao, feeling that DK was
somehow dominating him.

“You are easy to read, Minghao. Don’t get me wrong… I can say you have a really exquisite
taste.” teased the other. “I know you like Jeonghan. I can give it to you if you can promise
your cooperation.”

“Jeonghan is part of the deal?” Minghao found the man he’s talking with a very brave and
intriguing man.

“He’s part of the whole deal I am asking you. Get me what I want… I’ll get yours.”

“You think it’s possible?” looking down on how DK could get the deal done on his end.



DK smirked “I’ve got Jeonghan’s trust. I know everything about him and I can get him to you
if you have faith in me.”

“You are interesting.”

“People say that. So… do I have the deal?” asked DK.

Minghao was quite doubtful with Jeonghan on the deal but he could tell their marriage was at
the edge right now. “I still do not trust you.”

“Trust the deal. You see… love and trust is the fundamental of marriage. Theirs is like a fairy
tale. Too good to be true. Once the essentials are gone, it’s all over. Marriage will only
become legal with paper. Ones you burn it, it’s gone.”

“It’s not that easy. But you seem to know that there’s a problem between the two?” asked
Minghao.

“I told you, I know a lot.”

“Monster.” Minghao poured a drink to DK as he was delighted and thrilled.

“It should work. My deals are of a percentage higher than anybody else can do. We don’t
need a miracle for this to work.” He giggled. “Cheers!”

Minghao was amused and played along. “Deal! And this will start as soon as possible.”

“Half-half is our share with the thing we will find in the vault, Minghao. That’s a fair deal.”

“Acquiring most both of the families could earn would be divine. But you should know that
if things go wrong, I want your head instead.”

“I don’t go to a battle without any plans, Mr. Xu. Besides, aren’t you asking too much of me?
You cannot get two lives in this deal. It’s just too much. I assure you Jeonghan would be
yours in no time. Just follow our timeline.”

“I like you.”

DK felt he got Minghao already. “Just to be clear, I don’t accept payments with illegal means.
I am a clean man.”

“Sure! People like me needs a good and clean man like you.”



Law of Attraction

That night in the ship was unpredictable. Secrets were slowly being revealed. It’s quite
dangerous to be honest.

One on the move was the young officer roaming around to find Jun after finding out the letter
he left on his pocket unknowingly. He’s got the letter with instructions on it. Since Jun wasn’t
around anywhere, he started finding the document first. After that, he was instructed to give it
to somebody.

On the other hand, the Ivanovs were secretly eyeing the young Cha. Gavril already called for
his background and references to check.

Meanwhile, in their cabin, the Choi couple were still in cold war. Jeonghan had no intentions
of having a conversation with his husband. Seungcheol, on the contrary, was itching to talk.

“You still plan to not talk?” Seungcheol asked. “You’ve met with Minghao earlier, what is
your business with him?”

“Something personal. You will know soon.” preparing his jacket in case he gets cold outside.
“If you need me, I will probably be with Jun at the deck.” assuming that the man would also
be there.

Somehow, it woke Seungcheol up upon seeing his partner act at the moment. He’s nearly
impossible to read. For the rest of their years together, for the first time, Seungcheol wanted
to know deeply of him. How he decides, how he feels… Jeonghan was never seen out of
control. Even when he bore and lost their son, he made sure he was in control. He was
invincible but was he really? He wasn’t insulted by Jeonghan’s actions now that he recalled
how his partner had been enduring his actions… It’s just that he was just really confused.

“I can’t take divorce.” Seungcheol briefly said after seeing Jeonghan going out. “If you like
Jun so much… you can go freely to him but I can’t accept divorce.” as if he surrendered
completely. He’s out of aces.

Jeonghan didn’t say a word and leave. Meeting the alerted Vernon on the hallway upon his
appearance, he just reminded “Vernon, don’t forget your meals.” including one for his
husband. “You can rest now. There’s no tension anyway. Don’t worry, I will be vigilant.”

“Yes, Vice President Choi. Have a good evening.” answered Vernon formally. Seeing his
favorite boss in cold, Vernon’s trauma had gone back just like when he felt Seungcheol was
going too far from him. He felt left alone. He was scared he’d lose Jeonghan from this war
just like how he lost Seungcheol after Minhyuk’s death. He understood that Jeonghan has
been in a lot of trauma right now. He just hope everything would be fine in the process.
.
.
.



On the deck, Jeonghan stayed peacefully on his favorite spot. He was looking from a far
when someone came unexpectedly.

“You must be tired.” stated Congressman Kim as he pressed himself to the railings beside
Jeonghan. “This spot is kind of relaxing.”

“Mingyu!” Jeonghan exclaimed. “Can I help you with anything?”

Mingyu smiled as he inhaled the sea breeze. “I’m just here to relax just like you. I’ve been
acting crazy lately, I don’t know why.” he chuckled. “I never consider taking an action story
line in my life yet here I am having it for myself.”

Jeonghan was intrigued and asked with a smile. “I’ve never seen you like that. May I know
why?... as a friend, at least. By the way, where is Eunwoo?”

“EunWoo is with the Ivnaovs. Business as per usual. Never got time with him alone when
he’s around his business friends. I guess yours with Seungcheol too.”

“Yeah. He might be there.” Jeonghan scoffed. “Look at us! We have the same fate tonight.”
He smiled endearingly to the poor congressman. “Must be tiring for you, huh?”

Mingyu smiled. “Unfortunate but I am still lucky I’m not alone in this.” chuckled. “Why are
you out here? Something bothering you?”

Jeonghan smiled as he appreciated the man asking. “That’s sweet of you. EunWoo is lucky to
have you.” looking at Mingyu, he replied “I am thinking of my child. I still dream of him.”

“Can’t blame you. Losing a child is just… I can’t imagine.”

“How about you and Eunwoo. Have you tried?”

“I want at least three but Eunwoo’s priority is different.”

“I see. Same here.”

“By the way, Jeonghan, I have an information that you know Minhyuk?”

Jeonghan was surprised. “Yes. Why?”

“You know he’s a friend of mine.” smiled the other. “He used to say that he’s in love with
someone but he gave him to his brother because it’s impossible for him to have that person.
He said that to me before he’s gone missing.” Mingyu scoffed and “He’s stupid to do that.
He’s even got that ring.” Mingyu sighed as he looked at Jeonghan.

Jeonghan was confused. “What did he tell you?”

“Everything including your past just before he left. I know you are still moving to your goal.
I guess Seungcheol is doing the same. Let me know if you need back-up. I help you.”

“I see. And what is the price?”



Mingyu smirked and was very pleased how Jeonghan played for it. “You are definitely not
just a beauty, Jeonghan. Seungcheol owe you a lot.”

“Sure he does.” Jeonghan smiled. “Tell me what you want.”

“I want my wife and Jihoon. I want the truth about them.”

“I get why you are doubting Jihoon but your partner?”

“People tell me he’s more to being a partner and a businessman. I couldn’t follow anymore.”

“They are big for a man like me, Mingyu.”

“I can see how you negotiate. I am expecting a lot from you. Besides, protecting you here and
there comes with a high price.”

“Can I get your full support, Congressman Kim?”

“Of course. Go crazy if you want. I cannot go any crazier. Just tell me what you need.”

“I feel like spoiled.” teased the other. “Do you still love him?” asked Jeonghan referring to
EunWoo.

“I don’t know him anymore.” arranging his suit to leave “Let’s keep in touch. We can use the
donation as connection. God job. Good night, Jeonghan.”

“Same to you, Mingyu.”
.
.
.
Seungkwan was wondering along the corridor when he came across Chan with Jihoon. He
waited until he had the chance to talk to the younger. It was however, another impossible deal
since Chan came with Jihoon inside a business class hall. For VIPs only.

“You miss him again.” Whispered Vernon coming from his back out of nowhere.

Seungkwan got startled. “Dear lord!” holding onto his chest. “Vernon!” scolded him.

“Did I startle you again?”

“Of course you did!” said Seungkwan pissed. “Why do you keep coming out of nowhere?”

Vernon didn’t answer that question but he’s handed Seungkwan a liquor. “Want to drink
together?” With a bottle of good wine to share. “There’s no joy of drinking without a
company.”

“Seungcheol hyung?”

“He needs space, he said.”



“I see. Still fighting, huh?” wondered the other.

Vernon became sadden. “Jeonghan hyung seemed very mad.”

Seungkwan thought “Maybe because of Seungcheol hyung’s relationship with EunWoo?”

“They are intimate.” Vernon clicked his tongue.

“And that’s a very clear reason why Jeonghan hyung is very mad.”

“It’s different this time.” said Vernon very disappointed.

Seungkwan was very puzzled upon Vernon’s answer.

“Why is it I am getting a weird expression from you, Vernon? You should be mad!”

“I am frustrated.”

Seungkwan was still unconvinced, he uttered a sarcasm “Right. I forgot how you’d react to
extreme things.” Looking away made him notice Chan meeting Soon Young in the hallway.
Soon enough, there was Wonwoo crossing along the hall. Seungkwan frowned and was about
to get suspicious with too much coincidences that day.

“Ver-“ before he could even complete his sentence, he felt something soft closing his lips
with the taste of liquor on it.

Vernon. Is. Drunk.

That kiss sure made Seungkwan utter no more.

“Let’s drink together. In my room.” Vernon smirked widely like a craving monster for
something.

Seungkwan knew he was in danger, but he could resist himself especially with a kiss so
provoking.
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Seungkwan went out to the room after leaving Vernon asleep, naked, under a
messy blanket. He went out as if nothing happened. Sleekly arranging his suit back like it
was never tainted before the pleasure.

He went into a different path, roaming around while observing. He saw his boss, Jeonghan,
down the deck to secure that everything was in the right settings before he roved further.
After a while, he saw Chan again. This time, he was alone in the dark.

“Hey.” Called Seungkwan. However, the moment they met eyes, a gun was also pointed on
his body.

“Stay away.” Said the younger with his sharp eyes.



“I just want to talk.”

“I can’t trust you anymore.” Replied the other.

“Why are you connected to the Lee? You need something, are you?”

“That’s none of your business.”

“I will wait, Chan. Let’s reconcile.”

“You think I will forgive you after mom died? How dare you show your face to me again!”
accused the younger.

“I’m sorry.”

“Get lost!”

“Why are you meeting Minghao’s body guard?” asked Seungkwan in utmost eagerness.

“We don’t have any connection.” Defended Chan. “Just met him by the hall and give boss’
order.”

“Liar!” Accused the older. “You know that it is hopeless to lie to me.”

“You are the one to lie!”

Looking at the gun coldly by a trembling man in front of him. “You cannot shoot me, Chan.”
He smirked. “I know you.”

“You don’t know that.” Chan threatened. “I’ve changed.”

Seungkwan moved forward. Slowly. “Do it.” He challenged the younger. “Do it!”

Chan, on the other hand, was biting his lips.

Seungkwan smirked. “Still innocent, our little Chan.” Until he walked closer until the
distance had closed in between the gun and his chest. “You are getting yourself in danger,
Chan. If you have the desire to kill, pull that trigger as soon as you have secured the target.”
Gently putting down the gun. “This toy is not suitable for you.”

“Shut up!” With a great disappointment Chan clasped his hand tight as well as his jaw.

Vernon was looking from a far. He followed him after he thought he was asleep. He knew
Seungkwan was still distracted with the governor’s young right hand. From another corner,
there he saw Gavril Ivanov with Jun Moon.

Moving forward, someone called him gently. “Mr. Chwe.”

Vernon was surprised with the sudden call since he’s too focused on the other side. It was
Vera who called him as she added Vera “They will look suspicious in any angle.” She
chuckled giving her most honest opinion to the other. “Do you need to talk to one of them?”



Vernon bowed as he greeted the lady. “No, Ms. Vera. It just happened that they suddenly
came up to my curiosity.”

“We are worth the curiosity, Vernon.” She teased. “Since you are here, have you seen your
pretty boss?”

“What do you need from our Vice President, Ms. Vera?”

“I was just thinking to have a little good time with him since he’s the most sensible person
around here. And somehow, I need to talk about business. Is he open for that?”

“I think so. He’s open to everything.”

Vera giggled. “I quite notice that.”

“He’s probably in the deck. It’s his favorite part of the ship.”

“Thank you. It’s quite boring inside.”

Vernon smiled indicating he had the same feeling. Although he was wondering what business
could Vera talk with his favorite boss?

Escaping the shades, Vera’s eyes met with Wonwoo’s. She must admit that he had her
attention along with the person she’s fairly interested in, Soon Young. They were spending
the night together, however, not very closely just the opposite spot to where Jeonghan was
sitting.

“It’s an unusual happening.” She murmured passing both men to her first agenda. Reaching
Jeonghan, she asked. “May I interrupt?”

“Sure. What can I do for you, Ms. Vera?”

“I know who you really are, Vice President.” Getting started right straight to the point.

“What?” Jeonghan became alerted.

“I know you can still recognize me, Nikita.” Vera smirked.

Jeonghan gulped in anxiety. He became speechless. There’s the fear of getting caught and
he’s not ready for it.

“Don’t worry. You always have my side.” Stated the older woman. “How was your life, Vice
President?” smiling as if she was relieved seeing an important person of her life. “You’ve
grown very beautiful and intelligent.” She smiled.

“Vera.” The other called. Still not sure what to happen next but he felt he missed her so
much. “I’ve had the best time of my life.”

“Happy to hear that.”



“How did you know?” finally having the curiosity of asking.

“We are given a clue by father’s hired person on how to find you tonight.”

“What?” Jeonghan stated nervously.

“Don’t worry, I don’t think they’re too smart to notice. Their mind was all over the place and
took another man for you.” Jeonghan was looking pale so Vera added “I will buy time. By the
way, why did you return?”

“I’m not sure. I feel that I haven’t cut the ties completely.” Looking at his sister. “How have
you been?”

“You know I can survive the hell more than you two. I miss you both.”

“I miss you too.” Smiled Jeonghan. “You look so gorgeous! May I know why you don’t have
someone?”

“I chose not to. There’s nothing to choose from to be honest.”

“I can push Atty. Lee towards you if you like him. You like him?” he teased.

Vera chuckled as she appeared to be a proud sister when she said “I can see you’ve taken that
from me.”

“We can get out of dad’s shadows, Vera. I hope we can win this.”

“I believe in you. If you need anything, call me... we can call it a business meeting.” Vera
winked. “Do you trust me?’

“Are you kidding me? The first time I saw you, I wanted to embrace and reveal myself to
you.” both smiled and fill up the years that was taken away from them.

Finding the two quiet men enjoying the view in their own perspective. Jeonghan called for
them in delight as he invited Vera for a formal introduction.

“Wonwoo, you’ve met Ms. Vera and Soon Young, this is Ms. Vera Ivanov.”

Soon Young was in extreme owe. “Such a beautiful lady.” He muttered his admiration
unintentionally.

Soon Young was cute. Vera could feel his vibe. Recklessly adorable.

“Sorry. It’s just that, you appear like a goddess, Ms. Vera.” Said Soon Young after realizing
that he was misbehaving. “My name is Yoon Soon Young, brother of Jeonghan.”

“Nice to meet you!” Smiled Vera with admiration in her eyes. She was kind of lured to pinch
the younger’s cheeks. He’s different in person than on stage. “You have such another image
on stage, young man.”



“Thank you. I thought it was a little awkward.”

“Not at all.” Replied Vera noticing a gash of sparkle on Soon Young’s ears. Jeonghan noticed
it too. He was furious because he thought that it was inappropriate to pierce ears. He’s a man!

“Ya! Who told you to pierce your ears like that?” scolded Jeonghan despite people around
them.

Soon Young was holding his earring to protect from pulling. “Jun hyung supported me with
my decision. He said it looks stylish. Besides, this is a gift from dad. He said it’s mine.”
Defended the other.

“Remove that, right now!”

“No!” until the two quarreled.

Wonwoo sighed but he somehow enjoyed the peacefulness of the night despite the quarrel
among the brothers. Same with Vera.
.
.
.
HALLWAY_ CHOI’S ROOM

KNOCK! KNOCK! The door rang.

Seungcheol wasn’t expecting anybody. Remembering how his wife got poisoned the last time
he entertained a free champaigne, Seungcheol became alerted. He prepared his gun in case.

“Who’s there?” asked Seungcheol by the door.

“Dinner, sir.”

“I didn’t order any.”

“It is Vice President Choi’s order, sir. Should I serve it later?” asked the waiter.

Seungcheol was confused. Indeed Jeonghan would always do that whenever they have fights
or busy day.

The waiter called again. “What should I tell Vice President Choi, sir? He told me that I have
to make sure you eat.”

That’s the kind of sentence he normally expect whenever that happens. At that time,
Seungcheol was confident it was Jeonghan who ordered. However, as soon as he opened the
door, the waiterjumped on him and grabbed him tight without able to reveal his face.

“Choi Seungcheol. You’ve created quite a big mess.” The mysterious man on waiter’s
uniform locked the door as soon as possible with both him and Seungcheol, along with the
person who followed in a short while wearing an elegant suit.
.



.

.
NIGHT_ARRIVAL AT THE PORT_

It was late night. The event was obviously successful. The Moon family had closed the
evening with a calming greeting as they go altogether to their cars.

Inside a car with Jun and Lancelot on it, there was a little conversation saying “Forget about
the revenge first.” said Lancelot in a stern voice.

Jun was surprised but he still persist. “It was our deal, dad.”

“There’s been a movement, son. You cannot touch Nikita yet. Not until the wedding between
Xu and Ivanov are over.”

“Isn’t it the reason why we are doing this? For revenge?” argued Jun gritting his teeth.

“You are getting impatient… It is an order, Valentin. We cannot move just yet.”

“You didn’t train me for this, dad!” losing his control over his anger.

“It is to keep you safe. You father wouldn’t want this.”

“But I want this!”

“Stop, Valentin! We are done with this.” ordered the older. “You are going back to London
while things are being arranged.”

“No!”

“Then, I don’t have a choice.”

After hearing his’ adoptive father’s words, Jun felt like dozing off with the handkerchief
covering his mouth. Before he lost consciousness, he had a glimpse on a small yacht near the
port where they had stopped the car.

“Don’t let him out until I say so.” ordered Lancelot to the guard carrying the poor Jun.

“Understood… And what if he managed to escape?”

“Kill him before he does something bad.” With a gaze of cold like ice, the old man went back
to the car and drove home.
.
.
Meanwhile Jeonghan was waiting for his husband just by the deck. The couple had to stay
until all the guests alight the ship out of courtesy to their guests and clients.

In a while, Vernon was seen running towards his boss out of fear.

“Where is Seungcheol?” asked Jeonghan worriedly.



Vernon touched Jeonghan by the elbow, as if forcibly asking Jeonghan to follow him.
“Hyung, we will go ahead first.”

“And how about Seungcheol and Seungkwan?” asked Jeonghan with puzzled expression on
how Vernon acted in rush. “What is happening?” added him in anxiety.

“I asked Seungkwan to get Seungcheol’s car after running some documents for me.
Seungcheol hyung has business to attend to.”

Looking suspicious, he looked Vernon in the eye. “Don’t you dare lie to me, Vernon.”
Thinking that anything could happen inside the ship like the last time, especially with men
like Minghao and Kai inside the ship. Jeonghan feared that they might have found out either
of the two reasons. One was finding out Seungcheol was the one exposing them and second
was finding out that he was Nikita Ivanov.

“He ordered me this, hyung. No questions ask.”

“Vernon, I swear I-“

“Hyung, Seungcheol hyung is fine. I am more worried about you. Now, if you may, let us go
home now.”

Jeonghan followed him to the car full of worries. On the other hand, Vernon seemingly
noticed Jeonghan being uneasy with the situation he said “Seungcheol hyung said he’ll be
meeting you at any restaurant you want to eat.” with a smile on his face.

It was a quiet drive when Vernon suddenly interrupted “Hyung, can I ask you a question?”

Jeonghan was attentive to his beloved body guard. “Sure.”

“What made you hate Seungcheol hyung this time?” asked Vernon nervously as he knew that
it was not his position to ask.

Jeonghan, on the other hand, placed a sweet triumphant smile on his lips and answered “I
hate to reveal my secrets but I will tell you. The reason why I acted mad is because if I show
Seungcheol how I hate him, the more he’ll come to me.”

Vernon was amazed. It really showed who the wiser one in the relationship was.

“It is also a warning, Vernon.” added Jeonghan looking by the window.



Retraction

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

Jun was inside an old boat the first thing he guessed when he woke up. He was probably
transferred from the yacht while he’s asleep. He felt that they were now in some place in the
middle of the sea based on the tremendous shake of waves.

Jun was tightly gripped on a seat in an isolated space with mouth covered. It was pitch black.
He couldn’t even identify whether it is already morning or if its still night. He lost the track
of time after he lost consciousness. After a few moments, there entered three people. One
came and sit near him while the other two standing across his position. He glanced with a
grimace to the people guarding him as if he could speak anger right through his gazes.

“You cannot do anything, lad. Even if you manage to escape, there’s nowhere else to go.” the
huge man laughed.

Jun settled for a while. He took time to think what to do. He waited and waited for a perfect
chance to escape. Jun was sensing that they were placed in a fisherman’s boat, or worst, just a
flat floater enough to carry a box such as the one he was in. That’s how they work anyway.

Food was delivered.

“Eat.” said the person who delivered.

“You have to untie me.” Gazes as sharp as knife.

“You can’t fool us, Mr. Moon. Use your mouth!” ordered the other.

As the guard went out, Jun noticed that they might probably be in a much decent ship far
from what he imagined. Calculating how many people might be inside the ship, there should
be a captain managing the ship, at least two engineers, a cook with that decent meal, and
probably 5 or more body guards to guard him. Not ordinary ones, but people who were
trained to be someone like him
.
.
.
Leaving the ship, Seungcheol’s vibe became lighter. Seungkwan who was asked to fetch him
became puzzled. It was the first time he’s saw Seungcheol’s aura fresh as if he had no
problem at all.

“Boss.” greeted Seungkwan. “Should we drive to the restaurant where Vice President and
Vernon are?”

“Tell them to order for the four of us so we can eat as soon as we arrive.”



“Yes boss.”

<<>>

Seungcheol, on his way to the restaurant to meet Jeonghan, thought too many things at once.
Although, he’s happy seeing his hyung alive, it worried him that Minhyuk would risk his life
again to the same reason why they had lose him the first time. He was also scared losing
Jeonghan.

Life is full of surprises. It was making Seungcheol more anxious.

RESTAURANT_

Seeing Jeonghan, his heart beats too much. Jeonghan was still threatening him of a divorce.
He thought his mind wouldn’t change that fast.

Vernon was about to go after seeing Seungcheol’s arrival. However, Jeonghan insisted he and
Seungkwan should stay and have dinner with them as a family.

As usual, they were sitting on Jeonghan’s favorite spot but the orders on the table were all
Seungcheol’s favorite. He realized that Jeonghan cared for him so much, more than he was
required to. He was aware of the deal they had when they got married. But he realized that it
was impossible not to care so much for the person who was sincerely taking care of you. He
wasn’t aware of how Jeonghan thinks but he probably stick on the rules. That’s how he would
play. The lesser the feelings, the lesser it disappoints. That’s their rule.

Seungcheol sat in front of Jeonghan like in normal days. Dinner with business as usual. After
the food, Seungcheol asked for a private talk.

With Jeonghan and him left on the table, Seungcheol uttered in the most direct way. “Are you
serious with the divorce?”

Jeonghan was a bit surprised but he replied calmly. “Yes.”

“I want to know the real reason, Jeonghan. I know it’s been hard for you, especially for the
past few months with the threats but I can promise you I won’t let people touch you even in
my grave.”

Jeonghan sighed as he become more decided uttering in an inaudible sound. “That’s why I
cannot stay.” Seungcheol was still waiting for his answer and said “I believe you are sincere
with your promises but I am afraid my decision will not change.”

“You don’t believe me, do you?”

Jeonghan smirked. “Do not place me in that position, Cheol. My decisions are final. Thank
you for everything.” Jeonghan stood up ready to go.

“It’s not the ideal marriage you wanted, Jeonghan. I know it. You are being forced into this
because you have no options but… let me do my job for you at least.”



“It’s already done, Seungcheol. You’ve done more than enough.”

“Tell me how can I make you stay?”

“We’ve talked about this, Cheol. You’ve carried me on your shoulders in years. Longer than
what we had plan. It’s time to end this madness.”

Seungcheol halted Jeonghan from going. “Don’t leave me.” However, Jeonghan remained
cold as he went quietly to their car.
.
.
.
DAY AFTER THE SHOW_

Yoon JaeWon, also known as Jacob Holmes, was strolling around the boutique in Seoul to
look for Moon Lancelot.

It’s been months since he’s gone, Jacob came back to solve what he had left temporarily on
his sons hands. Thanks to Soon Young’s dedication, he managed to crack a few things.

JaeWon walked bravely inside Lancelot, even if it means a great risk. “Is the old Moon
inside?” He inquired to the receptionist.

“Yes Sir. Do you have an appointment with him?” asked the new tailor filling up Jun’s
position in his absence.

“No. But tell him it’s Jacob. He will know how urgent it could be.”

“Yes sir. Have a sit first and I will call him.”

“Sir, I am in a hurry.”

The young tailor hastened and called the old Moon. The old man was on his black suit with a
scarf resting on his shoulders when he greeted JaeWon.

“Jacob!” With a surprised expression. “I’m glad you came to me. It’s been long years.”

“Can we talk in private?” asked Jacob as a precaution.

The two talked inside a secluded space inside their mansion. Jacob was giving information to
Lancelot about the Russians, but left what he knows between Korean and Chinese on himself.
He proposed a discreet plan on how to catch them in action. Those mafia names he gave
includes the Ivanovs and the Kaverins. To be honest, JaeWon wasn’t sure if Lancelot would
agree with him especially that he knew he was on the Ivanovs side. It also brought up the
name of their previous partner, Marco Paget, who died tragically in the hands of the Russians
as what he’s told.

“If this plan works, Lance, we could avenge Marco.”

“I agree.”



“I heard his son survived.” Comes his real intentions.

“Yes.”

“Poor kid. Is he well?” asked Jacob in curiousity.

“Yes. I believe so.”

“Could you tell me where he is?”

“I had him hidden. It’s better for you not to follow. It might tip him of. You know how Gavril
goes too far with his revenge… He’d banish them until the last drop of a traitor’s blood.”

“I have something to give him. It’s actually Marco’s favor before we part ways. He gave me
something to give to his family but I got caught on the way and failed to give it. Despite that,
I believe his son deserves to have at least the item his father owns. He valued it and I think
it’s also a memory to remember.” JaeWon explained.

“Let me hand it.”

“If you could give me a chance to meet him. I’d be glad.” Jacob replied.

“But you need to be discreet on this. I cannot protect you this time, Jacob. I am torn between
the Russian’s now. I have to have their trust.” Advised the older. “He’s in London right now,
working his magic to avenge his family.” He sighed in worry. “He’s been through a lot. I am
worried on how far he’d like to take his revenge. He’s getting reckless.”

“Then let me talk to him. I will try my best.”

“Thank you, Jacob. I hope he’d listen to you.” After JaeWon left, he called the men he’s
ordered to take Jun out to the sea and ordered for his death.
.
.
.
CHOI RESIDENCE_

It was late night. The couple was about to rest but Jeonghan noticed someone dressed in all
black outside. The first person he thought was Jun.

He came out discreetly and carefully without letting Seungcheol know.

“Who-“ Jeonghan asked from a distance knowing that he might be a different person based
on the frame of his body.

“Jeonghan.” Whispered the other as he came close removing his cap to be identified.

“Joshua!”

Joshua hushed him. “I am no longer working for Atty. Lee. I need to hide since my identity
has been discovered.” Joshua giving him his number in case. “Call me here. Let’s get in



touch. I’ll just be in the shadows. Don’t tell anyone that we meet.”

Jeonghan complied. 
.
.
.
BORDERS OF RUSSIA_
After a few uncountable days in prison._

In the contrary of how he’d spend a normal day in London, strolling outside their house while
thinking of the next collection, Jun was still inside a dark room with guards strolling around
nonstop. Instead of having a warm and relaxing shower, he was poured with numerous
punches and slams causing bruises and wounds all over his body.

After they received the call. Russian mobs gathered around him with a grin on their faces.
“Poor little moon.” one murmured.

Jun read and understood the situation well.

“You shouldn’t have defiled your father. Look at you! You wasted all Lancelot’s effort that he
had invested on you.” stated the other.

“You think we didn’t know how you snuck your little nose to places you shouldn’t have? You
are underestimating the Old Moon, lad.” revealed the other. “He knows what you are doing…
everything.”

“Too sad you won’t be able to see your sister again.” revealed the other. “You think a single
man like you could turn down two powerful families that easily? What a jerk!” laughed the
guard frivolously.

“My sister is dead.” Jun replied angrily for involving his dead older sister in the conversation.

The two of his interrogators scoffed and laughed. “That’s what the old man told you?” they
said mockingly.

“You are hopeless.” men laughed around him.

“Your sister is alive and is currently living as a nurse in New York, for goodness sake.”

Jun was surprised with the revelation. He wasn’t sure if they’re just making it up. “I saw her
dead.” recalling the night the tragedy happened.

“He saved her as a blackmail in case you will not obey him. It seemed he didn’t need her
anyway.” Teasing him endlessly while inhaling smoke from his cigarette.

“That’s not true.”

“Oh poor you. But don’t worry I heard she’s got her own family now. Same as you, the old
moon kept and took care of her to act as a hero after he ordered the slaughter.”



“Moon Lancelot… he is a devil. His mind games are hideous. There’s a rumor she stayed
inside a mental institution for quite some time for what the old Moon had done with her. She
totally had no idea.” as they laughed loudly. Just like the grim laughter he heard while his
family was under attack by Russian men that very night. As a child, he’s heard too much.
Shouts from the torture, plea and anger. Jun, who’s called Valentin Paget, was still a boy full
of dreams that time. However, it was all ruined after witnessing how men dragged both his
mother and older sister ruthlessly. He saw men raping them countlessly while he couldn’t do
anything. He was just by the corner, hidden. Poor boy, he couldn’t move as his legs trembled.

Marco Paget, his father came rushing by the door, firing to the intruders to save his family.
However, the more he fought, the more it made both his wife and his daughter’s life at risk.
The mobs grabbed Marco helplessly, battered him like some kind of a useless thing. Marco
was forced to in front of his helpless wife and daughter. It was evident how terrible the mobs
treated them. They disgraced them and he couldn’t even protect them. Marco cried helplessly
pleading to spare his family as he blamed himself in this tragedy that happened to his family.

That time, Jun’s older sister saw him right by the corner going out. His sister signed him to
stay put as much as possible. That’s the time she tried to run but a mob snatched him back
and made her kneel. Valentin became more scared with the tension as he snuck himself
securely by the shadows. He stayed hidden witnessing his mother gunned to death and his
dad slaughtered with knife. His visions became blurred as he’s getting unconscious by the
time he heard another gunshot.

“You, bastaaaaaaaards!” Jun shouted in anger after hearing the truth that’s been hidden from
him. He felt being used. His anger raged, it’s as if his eyes would turn red the moment he
wanted blood as a payment for what they’ve done to him and to his family.

Chapter End Notes

Hello guys! How are you?
Hope you still enjoy this series. 
If there's any confusion with the story just let me know so I can explain. :D Also, you
can talk to me anytime. haha
See you!
Thank you!



QUARTER OF THE MOON

CHOI RESIDENCE_

The landline rang in the middle of the night. “Hello.” asked Jeonghan cautiously through the
phone.

“Queen… it’s me.” stated a panting low voice.

“What is going on?” asked Jeonghan worriedly. While Seungcheol was trying to comprehend
who could be on the other line.

“They have eyes on me now. I’ll be discreet. Please tell ‘Soldier’ I can still buy a little more
time. Tell him I will wait in two days.” 
“Get out of there, now!” instructed Jeonghan.

“I cannot. That’d only prove them right. I have to risk it. I will call if I can. I have to hang up
now. Be alert.” Wonwoo reminded.

After the phone call, Jeonghan become tensed.

“Who is it?” Asked Seungcheol.

“It’s Wonwoo. Minghao suspects him as a traitor.”

“I will make a few calls.” said Seungcheol wanting to help but Jeonghan shook his head.

“No. It will only make it worst. I will do the call.” Thinking that Minghao would probably
spare him in case because he called for a business meeting. “Do not make a move, Cheol. I
will try my luck.”

Seungcheol thought it would be better if it’s all about business than a sudden request.
.
.
.
Jeonghan made a few calls to somehow device a plan on how to buy time for Wonwoo since
Jun was out of reach. It was also worrisome that people won’t reveal his whereabouts,
including his own family. He was told that Jun left for a business trip.

Since he was rushed worrying for Wonwoo’s life, Jeonghan manage to pull some strings to
device a mock business meeting proposal. Although, there’s a chance for this venture. The
only reason why it’s not proposed yet was it’s so raw and unpredictable. There were quite a
few names, Seungcheol was impressed on how he gathered those people in a rush. That
includes Mr. Wang and Vera Ivanov. What a combination. It would surely trigger something.
Also, Julia Kaverin was invited without Seungcheol knowing.



Seungkwan was sure to work hard. Vernon & Seungcheol had to help. “What’s with the rush,
hyung?” asked Seungkwan who was definitely overwhelmed with the load of work. It was
sudden and he didn’t know how to produce a whole new business proposal in a day.

Jeonghan smiled and apologized instead without revealing anything yet.
.
.
.
Wonwoo was under a heavy surveillance. Although he made sure he’d act as normal as
possible.

“Did you confirm yet?” asked Minghao to one of his guards.

“Nothing particular yet, young master but he’s definitely hiding something.”

“You think he’s involved in busting?”

“We can confirm it in a few days.” the guard setting a trap for Wonwoo.

“I am hoping he’s not. He’s such a valuable asset.” He sighed “Besides, I don’t know how to
tell Jeonghan about his death if that happens.” realizing that Wonwoo was the only person
that would make Jeonghan continue working with him. Jeonghan personally chose his
designs among the other five jewelers he presented. And why wouldn’t he? Minghao was
convinced that Wonwoo was indeed the best in terms of design and most especially the
quality.

It was an unexpected call that time of day. Minghao was surprised as he answered. “Yes,
Jeonghan darling?”

“I called because I want to invite you for another proposal. I mean if you are not busy. I’ve
invited a few if you don’t mind. If you would be uncomfortable with many people, you don’t
have to come. It’s just a small proposal anyway.”

“Oh Jeonghan, you know I love your ideas. I will be in it. Just tell me when and where.”

“Thank you, Minghao. I hope you’ll love it!”

Might buy Wonwoo a little time but Minghao was impulsive, so better still be alert. “I need to
bring Wonwoo somehow.” Minghao sighed heavily as he called Seungcheol informing that
he’d come to Jeonghan’s business proposal. On the other hand, Seungcheol advised him not
to go since it was just a small business venture by Jeonghan. In addition, there would be
people that he wouldn’t like to see. However, Minghao insisted since he wouldn’t like
Jeonghan upset even though Jeonghan made it only an option for him to attend.

CHOI SHIPPING_

It was an immediate invitation and yet people surprisingly came pooling around the Choi
Shipping’s Lobby. Minghao came with Wonwoo. It was a pretty huge event if heads were



counted. Moreover, big names were obviously having interests in the business as well.
Looking around, there would definitely people whom already displeased his eyes.

“Welcome!” greeted the staffs including Seungkwan who served as their guide that day.
While assembling the people to assist them orderly to the elevation, he hit a utility man
accidentally. He must be out of his elements lately due to the assignments he’s done for
today’s meeting. Seungkwan apologized to the seemed new staff as he went towards the
young Vice President Choi as soon as he saw him.

It was obvious that the utility man was focused on Jeonghan and to the young man talking to
him, Seungkwan. Although he had no chance to come near and continue his observation.

By the elevator, Minghao definitely got his way near Jeonghan despite the pool of people but
Jeonghan made sure he’d do the initiative to say his greetings. Minghao was always happy
when Jeonghan notice him. It made him more delighted when he saw the necklace he gave
him. The gesture was very much appreciated.

“Glad you liked my gift.” Minghao smiled purely like a child.

Jeonghan saw the spark on Minghao’s eyes knowing he’d be delighted seeing his gift hanging
around his neck. “Of course! I love it! I’m sure this is a best seller.”

“Darling, I don’t give people a commercialized design. Special gift for a very special person.
That’s my motto.” boasted Minghao.

“Really? I am so honored, Minghao. It’s a pleasure for me to wear this. Did you make it?”

“Well, nope but I made sure Wonwoo does his job perfectly. I chose that for you though.”

Jeonghan winked. “I thought so. Thank you.”
.
.
.
CONGRESSMAN KIM’S SAFE HOUSE_

Minhyuk was walking back and forth restlessly. Mingyu was disturbed. “You need to keep
calm, Minhyuk. Remember you aren’t well. You might kill yourself with your actions.”

“Mingyu, do you know the man who tails Jeonghan that is not Vernon?” asked the other
worriedly knowing that it wasn’t Vernon or Seungcheol beside Jeonghan most of the time. It
was the first time he saw the young man, although, he felt familiar somehow.

“Who always tails Jeonghan but not Vernon…” murmured Mingyu as he talked to himself.
“Seungkwan, you mean? I was told he was a personal body guard and secretary of Jeonghan.
Why do you want to know?”

“Nothing… it’s just, I am worried that he’s not good enough to protect Jeonghan unlike
Vernon.”

“I think he is doing great.”



“No… I mean… I am worried because I feel he’s a little familiar. I need to talk to someone.”
murmured Minhyuk biting his lips as he thought. “I should contact DK.”

Mingyu sighed “You can’t trust that man, Minhyuk. You don’t know what’s on his mind.”

“He’s a friend.” Minhyuk defended.

“But he’s also Jihoon’s cousin.” added Mingyu. “Besides, he’s pointed a gun on my head the
last time I visited and took it as a joke. He’s crazy.”

“He likes pranks.”

“That’s a real gun with a bullet on it, Minhyuk.” said Mingyu sarcastically.

“Well… I admit he’s a little crazy sometimes.”

Mingyu scoffed. “Do it yourself if you trust him that much. I will not go there anymore
unless it’s a valid transaction.”

Minhyuk sat down to think for a while. He was sure he’s seen that ‘Seungkwan’ before. He
just didn’t know when and where. He thought his comma had also caused him a lot of trouble
not remembering things.
.
.
.
In the sea of Russian territory, the boat Jun was riding in was playing with the waves. “Hey…
wake up!” called the mob. “Here’s your final stop.”

Jun was dragged into the light for the first time in days as he assumed. “I’ll let you see the
sun for the last time, traitor. When the sun goes down, I will put you into bed as well. May
you have a very good night, young lad.”

Jun was looking around. He couldn’t see anything but waters. Yet, he could sense a land near
based on the sounds of ships and the shore. That was the time he had an idea that he was
planned to be killed on the land. The reason, he didn’t know why. It’s much easier to kill and
dispose his body by the sea to completely disappear but why wait until the night?

First, he should observe and work things out.
.
.
.
CHOI SHIPPING OFFICE_

The meeting ran smoothly. Despite the idea being raw, Jeonghan miraculously got some
investors from what he proposed a ‘Yacht Club’ membership based investment. It’s a luxury
and making a limited investors and members would definitely put its name to an elite social
status. Jeonghan knew that people loved exclusivity, so he made it to advertise his accidental
proposal to a viable business.



“Good job. This is exquisite!” praised the investors including his sister, Vera.

“Thank you. I hope I made you happy.”

“Jeonghanie… I loved the idea!” exclaimed DK from a near distance. “You definitely got my
wallet out there.”

“Thank you, DK.” smiled Jeonghan.

Minghao was clapping when he approached “Very well. Glad I came.” a smiled to finish.

Jeonghan smiled dearly. He could clearly see a child in Minghao and took the chance to talk
to Wonwoo. “Since you already came here… Can I invite you home for dinner and if you
mind, business. I already bought a place for our shop.”

“Sure!”

“Would you mind talking with Wonwoo or should I set up another meeting for him?” as
Jeonghan knew Minghao loved solo attention.

“I’ll leave him to you after the dinner. How long would you need him?” Thinking that there’d
be a problem if he’d kill Wonwoo immediately in case he was the rat of their family.
Minghao could clearly see Jeonghan disappointed if he knew he’d die even if they would tell
a lie about how and when.

“How about you?”

“I’ve got lots of him. Just tell me when you need him. I’ll let him talk to you.”

“About a week if that’d be okay? I want to consult him about our shop.”

“Do as you please. I’ll see him after you are done. I’ve got lots to do to notice him anyway,
so don’t worry. I can get another person to do tasks.”

Jeonghan was relieved and happy. “Thank you. I will call you if the shop is ready to view.”

On the other hand, Seungcheol was watching him from the sides with a smile. He knew the
plan behind the meeting and yet Jeonghan, once again, made the impossible possible. It
impressed Seungcheol more. Somehow, with this successful project, he had high hopes
Jeonghan would stay for a little longer.
.
.
.
LANCELOT_

Seungcheol went to Lancelot alone, only to find out that Jun hasn’t returned yet. The old
moon, his brother and his sister were present in the shop instead of Jun. He suspected that
something had happen.

“Good day, Mr. Choi. How can we help?” greeted Olivia.



Since Seungcheol knew something was off, he said “I ordered 2 pairs of suit from Jun. Is it
here yet?”

Since people in the shop had no idea what clients ordered Jun when he was still the one
handling the branch, Lancelot thought it’d be better if he’d answer “I’m sorry, President
Choi, my son did not leave anything when he left. My apologies. May I know the details of
your order? I can ask him.”

“He said it will be done by today.” Seungcheol insisted.

“Oh dear.” sighed Lancelot. “Jun must have forgotten to tell us before he left. We’ll call him
right away. I will send it to you as soon as possible, Mr. Choi. He left for London for
important matters. I hope you understand.”

“I see. Let me know. Thank you.”

After he left the tailor shop, he met Vernon and muttered “Something is wrong.”

“What are you planning to do now?”

“Find his whereabouts. I am having a bad feeling about his disappearance.” said Seungcheol.
“Tsk! If he’s dead by now, we’d be dead soon.”

Vernon bowed. “I will make sure I’d find him.”

“You need to.” 
.
.
.
NIGHT_

Soon Young was also wondering about Jun’s suddenly disappearance. He couldn’t even reach
him. It gave Soon Young a signal that something must be wrong. That’s why he made a move
by himself. He need to control or make an alliance to bigger personalities he might use for
help to somehow minimize the situation they’re currently in while finding answers with Jun’s
suddenly disappearance.

“Hello Governor Lee. Would you mind a drink with me?” invited Soon Young.

“What do you want, officer?” asked Jihoon lethargically while signing papers that night.

“I need to talk. I’m at your favorite bar. I have to discuss you things.”

Jihoon thought he had the right to talk since he was responsible being his hands clean. “What
about?”

“About your total freedom.”

“We talked about this already.”



“That’s not of total freedom, Governor. That’s just in the clause of you winning for this
upcoming election. I’m offering you my service this time. Let’s discuss if you are interested.
I’ll be waiting.”

Before leaving his office, Jihoon made sure the offer was of worth. He called Jeonghan to
confirm and stated what Soon Young had offered. “Governor, I can’t offer you freedom
forever. We just had but one deal. You winning the election. I am almost midway in achieving
my contract to you but I’ve got none with what you offered until now.”

Jihoon thought he had a point. He’s given names but proved nothing on all of the suspects. It
was a long case. He was sure that the man who was sent to murder Minhyuk wasn’t an
ordinary man. “I should hear him then.”

“I am still hoping for a name, Jihoon.” said Jeonghan with stern voice.

Looked like the table had turned. “I will meet you soon.”

SEMI;COLON BAR_

Soon Young was waiting right at the bar. Seeing the young governor from a distance put a
grin on his face. “You came.”

“Did you two plan this? You and your brother.”

“Oh. He has nothing to do with this. Wait. Did you call him?”

Jihoon admitted.

“Geez. Now I really look like a reckless little brother. This deal is only between you and me.”
Soon Young showed him folder. “That will put dirt on your name, governor.”

Seeing the evidences that would put his life and career into grave, Jihoon was greatly
annoyed knowing how his father and his men totally messed up. If the data went out to the
public, it would be the end of him. “Where did you get this?”

“You are forgetting that I am the one who’s in charge of your cases. I oversee them.”

“Tell me what you want.” Jihoon offered as he didn’t seem to have the control over the
evidences blossoming here and there after the lady judge’s death. “I’m gonna kill the one
who murdered the judge. They knew this would happen.” he murmured. Soon Young heard
what he said.

“If only that’d help bring my mother’s life back.”

“You didn’t suspect me?” asked Jihoon curiously.

“Why would I? I know you are more of a strategist than a mob. You knew mom’s bomb. Who
the hell would kill a person just to be killed next? I am sure it was of your enemy… I am here
to have a negotiations with you.”



“You need money?”

“I need your intel. Don’t worry… If you chose me, I will make sure this will reflect on your
triumph.”

Jihoon smirked. “You really love to play cop.”

“I love my job.”

“Officer do you know that either these evidence (on his hand) or working with you would put
me to death?”

“Then play the super hero at least.” Soon Young proposed.

“Fine. I will give you what I know. That freedom, when can I get that?”

“As soon as we capture them.”

“That’d be hard with you alone.” said Jihoon.

“I am not alone.”

“How would I know you’d keep that promise?”

“You know me, Jihoon. I don’t betray justice.”

Jihoon scoffed with his smile “I guess you are really just too ideal for a cop. You should’ve
taken this chance to your benefit.”

“Order and peace are my benefit.”

“You are so annoying.” said Jihoon with mixed admiration and seeing the other as a fool.
“You’ve got yourself a deal. You are working for me now, right?”

“Correction… I am working with you, governor.” Soon Young emphasized.
.
.
.
Jihoon called SeokMin to tell him about the deal. DK was convinced it was a good offer. He
advised Jihoon to trust Soon Young since he was his only way. Jeonghan’s deal wasn’t
guaranteed unless he’d present a specific name anyway. Although, he believed that Jeonghan
had the power to do the impossible things. His first move talking to Mingyu about it was an
obvious huge step for a single favor he asked.

“Jihoon-ah, you’ve put yourself playing in between the brothers.” DK teased.

“It can’t be helped. They’re both too smart to be avoided.”

“Don’t worry… you’ll get freed soon.”



“What do you mean by that?”

“I took care of Jeonghan.”

Jihoon finding SeokMin’s words ridiculous. “You are crazy.”

“Yes I am.” proud, SeokMin admitted.

Jihoon was getting curious. “Seriously? What did you do this time?”

“I sold him to the young Xu.”

“What?” quite surprised. He didn’t expect SeokMin doing this far if it was true. “Are you
serious?”

“I never joke.” SeokMin smiling devilishly holding and playing with his glass of whisky.

“You really are crazy. Tell me this is not one of your games, SeokMin… you don’t know
Seungcheol when he gets angry.”

“I have a valid reason for a trade. I have things that I want. Jeonghan is my only trading card
that would make Minghao play with me.”

“Ya… you are clashing with two powerful families.” Jihoon warned. “Even if the Choi
appeared the weakest among them, you should think twice, DK. Get your ass off them.”

“Do you think I don’t know who they are?” DK chuckled. “This is war, Jihoon.”

“Why Jeonghan?”

“I have personal issues with them. Don’t worry, it’s not my intention to kill. I’m just here to
spice things up. Calm down. You will thank me after this.”

Jihoon was a bit nervous on what DK had revealed. He noticed that his cousin wasn’t himself
after the judge died. He wondered why. Now, he’s becoming more reckless and vulgar.
Nobody could stop him.



The Red Moon

Wonwoo was assigned to Jeonghan by his request. “Sorry, Wonwoo, this is all I can do for
now. I can’t reach him.”

Wonwoo smiled. “You are very cunning. I owe you my life.”

“Don’t waste it for me, Wonwoo.”

“I will if I have to.” assured the other. “He’s closer getting me, Jeonghan. I cannot keep long.
I suppose something has happened to the Soldier.”

“You think so? He’s been out of reach. Seungcheol couldn’t even talk to him for days.”

“Let’s expect the worst thing, Jeonghan. This game is in a faster pace now.”

Jeonghan agreed. “Wonwoo… I can feel that I have no time left here. That’s why, I need you
to stay alive. If they find me out, they would definitely claim me in any way possible. If that
time comes a bit sooner, I can save you.”

“No. You cannot be with your biological family right now Jeonghan. They will become more
invincible.” warned Wonwoo knowing who Jeonghan really was after they talked when the
time he took Jeonghan away.

“I think this might work.”

“This is way dangerous.”

“I know. I will try my best. That’s why you have to remain alive. I need you when I return to
my family.” Jeonghan smiled.

Wonwoo understood. “I will try my best. By the way… before Jun had gone missing, he left
me a warning.” recalling the papers Soon Young delivered. “He presented me irregularities
within your family too, Jeonghan.”

“Choi?” Jeonghan became surprised.

“Seungcheol might get caught. You need to be discreet. There’s someone close to you who is
after you. He might appear very loyal and trustworthy. Might be inside your family or
outside. The one whom you entrust even your personal issues. Keep watching. I will keep
you updated. Be careful.”

“I hope Jun is still alive.” Jeonghan murmured.

“You can’t trust him if he returns Jeonghan… If he’s alive, you should doubt his intentions.”
warned Wonwoo. “Nobody has ever returned back from the dead with Russians. They will
make you do things even if its against your will.”



Jeonghan was astonished. He frowned not wanting to believe what Wonwoo had just advised.

“Listen to me Jeonghan… he’s working with the Russians. Lancelot, his father, was one of
them.” he looked into Jeonghan’s eyes sincerely. “I shouldn’t say this but… somehow, I… I
doubt Jun after I gave him the information I had in hand. He sure helps us but I guess he had
different goals. Just in case I misunderstood, keep vigilant.”

“What do you mean?”

“I revealed who the traitor was in their side but Lancelot still took charge of everything. I
guess, Jun was the one who might tipped me out for some reasons. He is the only one who
knew me.”

Jeonghan was in complete shock when he learned this. He couldn’t utter more words.
.
.
.
Jacob had just recently learned that his wife had died not too long before he left. He mourned
on her graveyard that night after he’s done visiting his loved ones in silence, not to cause
trouble to them. He might have a hunch that the situation was not good. When he’s about to
go find Valentin Paget as he was headed to the airport believing Lancelot’s words since he
had no lead at all, guess he’d take one step at a time in rush, two people had stopped him
from his flight going to London.

“Agent Holmes, we can take care of Lancelot.” A man stated who seemed very familiar to
Jacob.

“You should leave for Russia.” added the woman giving him a location of where Jun might
be. “That will lead you to Valentin Paget.”

Jacob Holmes rushed to his mission without telling anybody about it. Not even the CIA since
Lancelot couldn’t be trusted. He must do it on his own.
.
.
.
RUSSIA_

Jun, who was now, in Russian territory was transferred from the boat to another venue. He
was put inside a cargo box, still covered in darkness until they reached the land. Jun
wondered why they kept him alive until they reached Russia, as he guessed based on the
language he’s hearing outside. He assumed that there was still something they needed him to
do.

One old man came to visit him with guards on both his sides. He was unexpectedly weak
carrying food with him. “You should eat, sir.” uttered the old man.

Jun refused.

“I will leave it here if you need it.” the man obviously scared with the goons beside him.



Jun assumed that he was just an ordinary man whom they picked for some reasons to serve
them. He took the chance and said “I can’t eat with my hands tied.”

“Eat with your mouth then.” suggested the guard arrogantly.

Jun was refusing food since they had took off Korea. He hasn’t eaten anything and he looked
weak.

“Someone’s going to see you first before you say your goodbye.” said the other guard. “At
least boss could still use you before your last breathe. You are lucky they called before we
slaughtered you… Make sure you enjoy your last meal.”

“Feed him!” insisted the other guard to the old man as they went back to their posts while
waiting for the old man until he finish feeding Jun. They were confident that Jun couldn’t
escape since the old man had nothing besides spoon. With his old age, he couldn’t keep up
with four guards around the corner in case he did something wrong.

“Here. You should eat.” as the man volunteered to give Jun the food.

Jun kept refusing.

The old man looked at him. “You should eat, son. We don’t know what fate brings us, so eat
and be strong as long as you can.”

“Did they threatened you?”

The old man nodded.

“Is there any way we could escape?” asked Jun desperately.

The old man didn’t know any.

“What did you do to make them have their eyes on you?”

“I am a miner in Ivanonv’s mine. I owed him a small amount of money and swore that I paid
it back with interest. But then, they keep demanding me more.” The old man became sadden.

“Don’t worry, we’ll get out of here.”

“I can’t.”

“Why?”

“They will find me and my family.”

Jun took empathy to the man and promised, “I will take you and your family out of here. I
know a person who can.”

“I’m terrified. They have a lot of money to find us.”

“Don’t worry, I’m sure they’ll let go of you. Would you mind helping me?”



“I cannot fight son.” said the old man in tremble.

“You don’t have to.” said Jun while receiving the food at last. He’s seen hope in the situation
already. Now, he’s got to move fast.

“Then, how can I help?” said the old man gaining his spirit again. “It’s either I die now or
slowly in their hands anyway.”

Jun smiled. “Tell me how many guards are there outside.”

“Around 5 aside from the 4 who are just around the corners of this box.” Confirmed the old
man. “But son, they are armed.”

“I am an agent.” Jun winked charismatically. “I know how to handle this kind of situation.
All you have to do is to knock when there’s nobody outside.”

“And then?”

Suddenly a man slammed the door and shouted. “Enough talk!”

The old man became scared.

“You! Get out now!” said the guard.

The old man stood up and said “I will knock to get the plate back.” leaving a small hint.

Jun got the signal as he watched that man go.

“Just get me a hand free so I can finish my food.” Jun shouted.

“I see you are hungry now.”

“Starving.” Stated Jun.

“There’s a phone call for you a while ago-“ the other did not even finish his word when Jun
interrupted.

“I will answer after I eat.”

“Very well because the boss is not liking it.” Hinted the other.

PHONE CALL_

“Jun you better do your job right this time. I am warning you!” Lancelot shouted over the
other line. He was angry when the Ivanovs threatened him after finding out that the young
Cha wasn’t the right person.

Jun smiled. Guess he had still his trump card. “Not my fault they strayed on the wrong
person. He’s still a mystery, is it? Let’s see who gets who.” challenged Jun in anger.

“You son of a bitch!”



Jun had a wide grin on his face. “You raised me to be like this. It was somehow your fault.
You should take responsibility.” Teased Jun making the other crunch in insult.

“You will pay for this.” Said Lancelot.

But the young man replied. “No. You! Will pay for this.” With crisp on his tone. That was the
time they had to cut their conversation as the guard pulled the phone off Jun’s ear.

“Boss.” Called the man open for command.

“Make sure he suffer.” Told Lancelot.
.
.
.
CHOI SHIPPINE PORT_ NIGHT

“Thank you for coming in short notice.” stated Jeonghan who was meeting someone inside
their ship for a private conversation.

“I’m not busy at all, darling. It’s good to see you again, my very beautiful and smart son-in-
law. Thank goodness Seungcheol chose you over EunWoo.” smiled Julia Kaverin,
Seungcheol’s biological mother. “What can I do for you?”

Both had their seats while being served with dinner “I would like to ask for assistance,
mom.” said Jeonghan a little doubtful of how Julia would react.

“Tell me.” replied the older smoothly.

“I- I am leaving soon and…” Jeonghan was having a hard time thinking of how he’d say this
complicated matter to his husband’s mother.

“You seemed nervous, my dear. Has something happened?”

“Mother, I know this is sudden but- I am leaving Seungcheol.”

Julia was surprised. “May I know the reason why?”

“I have a very dark secret coming after me and it may endanger Seungcheol’s life.”

Julia smirked as he got her wine to drink “So it’s true…” leaving Jeonghan in surprise
instead.

“What do you mean?”

“I have the littlest hint that you are the young Ivanov Gavril has been looking for so long.”

“How did you-“ with shock all over his face.

“As you know the Ivanovs and Kaverins have not much of good relations. Although I don’t
have personal grudge on them, it’s pure business. I had connections with an Agent before.



He’s been a good friend since then. We do things for friendship, you know.”

Jeonghan was a bit surprised and confused by that sentence. It made him frown as he had no
idea what Julia wanted to point out so Julia had to continue explaining.

“His name is Jacob Holmes. He goes by Yoon JaeWon in this country, you know. We teamed
up accidentally but we became friends eventually. I saw his son. His first born. He did not
look like you. I knew him while he is undercover. I covered his tracks in exchange of the
information regarding the Ivanov’s business. Since then, we’ve been working together until
their final mission failed. I never see him again. After that incident, I tried to look for him.
Also to make sure I was updated in every business around me. It was just later when I found
out that your father is called Yoon JaeWon. I don’t know if it was a coincidence or he did that
for a reason.” Still wondering about JaeWon’s intention. “I believe you and Seungcheol
started as friends in this marriage, is it not?”

Jeonghan nodded in silence.

“SeungWon told me recently. That’s when my story got all connected.” Julia smiled
confidently. “Don’t leave Seungcheol just because you don’t want him to be put in danger. I
believe he was well informed what your marriage was about.”

“He did not know everything about me when we got married. The only thing he knew was he
would protect me in exchange with freedom from the biggest cartels. SeungWon and dad had
a deal to take down the Ivanov and the Xu.”

“You think it is impossible now?”

“It’s still possible with me inside their vicinity. I shouldn’t have told you about this but I
know you can help me.”

“Do you plan to take them down too?”

Jeonghan nodded. “It was personal for me.” stated Jeonghan.

“Of course. Then… let me help. For you and for my son. They took the life of Minhyuk and I
cannot forgive them for that. He’s an innocent man. It wasn’t fair.”

Jeonghan was surprised on how Julia stated his concern for Minhyuk as if he’s his own
mother. “You knew Minhyuk?”

“I considered him as my eldest just like Se Jong considered Seungcheol her youngest.
Although I am not a good mother as Se Jong... You know, as I am a bit… carefree.” Julia
admitted with a little naughtiness on her face. “You wouldn’t believe me if I say I love them
both equally. They are my sunshine.”

“Mi-Minhyuk is not innocent, mom.” Jeonghan admitted as he was aware that they couldn’t
do more to Minhyuk since he’s out of the picture already.

Julia was speechless.



“He… he was the one who’s been spilling things to the authority and I am his messenger. I
was involved from the very beginning and it was his idea to marry me to your son. I am sorry
it had to be like this.”

Julia, as a mother, was enraged not with Jeonghan but to the people who did this unjust
killing when they were the ones who was wrong. “I am not a perfect person but I will avenge
Minhyuk no matter what Jeonghan. The Chois owe them nothing more. The debts are paid. I
cannot blame him if he did that for his family.”

“Mom, sorry but… Seungcheol- he… he is doing the same thing.”

Julia smiled. “Like I said, I would do the same. Let me take care of things, Jeonghan. You
can count on me.”

“I’m sorry for the trouble.”

“No honey, you came to the right person. I prefer do the dirty things than of my son. I’ll keep
in touch. For now, stay low. It would be hard if they caught you both. They’ve got enough
already. Those jerks don’t play fair, darling.”

“I don’t know why I told this to you but I can feel we are safe with you.”

Julia smiled “Thank you for trusting me, Jeonghan. I appreciate it. Don’t worry now.”

“I might not be able to stay longer. I’m sorry. I need to leave.”

“Oh honey… I will do what I can. Tell me your plan.”

Jeonghan and Julia talked their plans but Julia was worried on how reckless Jeonghan
planned to act. 
.
.
.
PORT: RUSSIA_ MIDNIGHT

It has been the third day since the knocking became a habit of the cook assigned to deliver
food to the man. Also, it has been the third day the old man tried to untie the other’s hands
without the men noticing.

It was always a nerve wracking situation for the old man but he kept his trust to the younger
man. “You sure you can do this alone, son?”

Jun smiled despite the terrible injuries he acquired from the haze. With blood covering the
other half of his face. “Sure. As long as I have consciousness. Thank you for the help. Now, I
need you to prepare a ride. Be sure that you can ride at the back. I will drive, so they won’t
see you.”

“Thank you.”



“I know someone who could protect your family. Once I called, don’t do anything for delay,
understood?”

The old man nodded. The men entered the room as they saw the old man leaving with an
empty plate.

“Your guest had arrived.” said the guard while the old man went out.

Jun was expecting one of the Ivanovs but instead of seeing either Gavril or Kai, he saw their
right hand man instead. “Sorry to disappoint.” said the man. “They couldn’t come. They have
more important things to attend to. So… I guess you and I need to talk.”

“I will talk if you give me Gavril or Kai.”

“I was sent here with the same role, Jun. Speak.” said the right hand man of the Ivanovs
strictly.

“I believe I was clear about what I want.” negotiated Jun.

“But I am sure it was not for you to decide. You are almost dead anyway. Choose peace.”
advised the other while picking up his cigarette out of his pocket.

Jun, was holding his hands at the back, now free from chains waiting for a safe time to move.
“Can I have one of those.” asked Jun with the cigarette.

The other didn’t mind. He gave the one that he lit for a single smoke “Feeling good?” looking
at the younger man lingering in the fantasy of narcotics caressing his mind and body.

The man laughed ecstatically. “You’ve missed it, don’t you?” teasing the prisoner.

“I sure did.” Slowly opening his eyes after the sensation of being recharged. “Thanks.”
Breaking the leg of the other. Getting the gun with the silencer from the other man’s pocket.
With heavy punch he knocked the goons without hesitation but of brute force reciting the
payment that he should collect. “That one is for my bruises.” Then later on, another punch
was inflicted to the other one. “That one is from a broken rib.” Finally pointing a gun to the
two unconscious guards after arranging the silencer. “That one is for my sister.” Shot in their
heads to easily knock their life off. “You lucky bastards!” Murmured Jun looking at the two
dead bodies soaked in their own blood. “Thank the heavens for I am in a hurry. I should’ve
tortured you much more for what you did.” Said him cold bloodedly. The last person he
killed inside that room was the right man hand of the Ivanovs. “You should’ve chosen to be
loyal to the right people. I’ve seen you work. What a waste.”

The next thing he hurried was to kill the others outside. Fast and precise in movements. A
clean mission as expected. No one survived but him and as promised, the old man. Checking
the old man who was already signaling using the car’s light saying that he’s ready. He was
walking towards the scenery when he found a good pack of cigarette in the pocket of the dead
man beside him whom he previously shot from a distance. An expensive brand he shouldn’t
miss.



Such a waste if it couldn’t be of good use. Jun took it with a cold action. He stood confidently
as he light once cigar, just to recharge again, since the coast was cleared. That time, Moon
Jun rather Valentin Paget, wore a vision of red moon in the eyes. He was dazed at the night
sky gathering strength.



To the New Partnership

PORT_ RUSSIA

Upon getting out of the place he was once held, Jun and his current partner the old man, was
waiting by an open space in the middle of the night after a phone call to a trusted agent to
save the old man’s life.

“What are we doing here, lad?”

No matter how injured the man was, Jun composed himself like he’s never hurt. “We are
waiting for a chopper.” Looking at the old man worried about his family. “Your family will
be fine. I called someone to rescue them.”

The old man showed a faint smile. Not in full capacity as his heart won’t stop beating fast.
“Thank you, young man. May I know your name?”

“Valentin Paget, sir.” He smiled.

While waiting for the chopper, a man approached as he followed Jun and the old man’s trail.
“Moon Jun.”

Jun wasn’t expecting someone to follow. Immediately, Jun pointed his gun to the direction
where the voice came. With lazer eyes, he protected the old man behind him and asked “Who
are you?”

“Valentin, it’s me, Jacob Holmes.”

“How did you know my name?” asked Jun a little flustered.

“You probably don’t know me in person.” Jacob smiled. “Me and your father worked
together back then.” He explained calmly.

 

“I’ve been looking for you since.” The further Jacob explained, the more suspicious Jun
suspects.

The younger, despite his pained appearance, wore a grin trying to intimidate the stranger.
“Let me get this straight… the one whom I knew as my father’s friend had just ordered my
death. You think I will still believe you?”

“I’m sorry I couldn’t save you and your sister.” Said the older.

“They’ve said that already. Many times.” With a cold voice he tried to keep himself
conscious as much as possible. “They keep fooling me with empathy.”



Seeing that Jun wasn’t in his best condition, JaeWon stated “Let me fix your wounds. Tell me
what happened.”

“No. Tell me what you are here for.”

“I am here to give you something.” giving a sign pen, with Jun’s name engraved on it.
“Marco was so proud of how good you are in drawing. He was praying for your success. I’m
sorry it took me so long to find you.”

A complete silence was in between them for a while. Slowly, the tension dispersed.

“I should’ve found you first.” Continued JaeWon. “I had no idea.”

“Well, it’s too late.” Replied Jun.

Jun received the fountain pen with his name on it. He remembered that he asked his dad to
buy one for him since he saw the pen inside a shop. As soon as he received the pen, painful
memories came flashing back as if it was just yesterday.

“Thank you for giving this to me. What brought you here?” asked Jun dropping his hand with
the gun.

“I am here to fetch you. Your siblings told me to save you.”

“Who are you talking about?”

“Abbot and Olivia. They’re victims as well.”

“I bet you’d say that. Lancelot is cruel.”

“I’ve tasted some of those but nothing could ever comfort yours. What he did was terrible.”

“You have the nerve to say. It’s your job that makes us suffer.” Said Jun not knowing what
and how he relate exactly to both him and Jeonghan as well.

“You’ve done well, Jun… I know this is urgent and a bit out of place. I should be the one
helping you but I desperately need your help.”

“I have my own plan. You should find someone else.”

“If you want revenge, keep your hands clean, kid. Let me do the dirty works. That’s my
specialty.”

There he caught Jun’s attention.

“My networks are narrowing down, Jun. I can’t afford any mistakes. This is going to be
brutal and I need someone I can trust to do the finishing job.”

Jun kept listening to whatever his proposal was.

“Like you, I’ve lost enough.”



“I lost everything.” Stated Jun.

“You have me to avenge you. Stop getting your hands dirty. It doesn’t suit your beautiful
face.”

“Don’t worry about me. I can handle. I’ve been living for years like this. Change won’t strip
all the crimes I’ve committed.”

Jacob became sad hearing how Jun became cold. He was enraged on how Lancelot took
charge of Jun’s gentle heart and transformed it into a beast.

“I can’t let anyone die from now on.”

“That’s impossible.” stated Jun.

“I will go back to Korea to convince Jeonghan to stop whatever he’s doing.”

Jun was surprised about the news and thought how many days did he actually disappear that
Jeonghan was making JaeWon worried. “What exactly did he do this time?”

“He knew Gavril is coming so he’s wasting no time. I think Seungcheol had no idea how far
he leaped this time.”

Jun furrowed. “I need details, Mr. Yoon.”

“I do not know what exactly his plans are but I can sense he’s planning a different kind of
war. He’s been meeting with different kinds of person, including the Xu and the Kaverin.”

“He’s gone mad! What can he do with his little hands?” Jun scoffed. “It’s all my fault.”

“No son… I think he knew exactly what he’s doing. I am afraid he was risking everything,
even his relationship with people. He’s all out… I need to know his plans before it’s too late.
Can you help me?”
“Shit!” Jun grunted. “Can you wait? I have one last thing to do.” Said Jun.

“No need, Jun. It was all taken care of.” Seemed like Jacob knew what he’s going to do.

“What do you mean?” with a surprised expression.

“I told you not to get yourself dirty. I need you to be my front cover, Jun. Leave the bloody
mess to me. Let’s end this at ones.”

KOREA_

JaeWon called someone by the telephone booth as promised and handed it to the poor man in
his weakest state. “It’s your brother.”

Jun immediately heard Moon Abbot’s voice. “Brother.” Jun answered.

“Thank goodness you are alive.”



“What happened?”

“Come here at the boutique at once.”

“Something happened?” frowning his brows in suspense.

“Father-“

Waiting for the news to come, he perspired.

“Father is dead.”

“What?”

“Get here as soon as possible.” Abbot, their eldest ordered.

As soon as he received the news, he looked at Jacob. “How did it-“

“I have the very right to end the past once and for all, Jun. This is for the new beginning.”

“How and why?”

“It’s not for you but for me.” Explained Jacob.

“I would like to take pleasure of doing so with my own hands.” Jun tightened his knuckles
finding such a waste when he couldn’t avenge himself and his family for what Lancelot did.

“Save your energy. We have more fights to do.”

“How about Abbot and Olivia?” worried with his two siblings he treated as family.

“They are waiting for you at the shop. Go fix yourself and meet them in your house.”
.
.
.
PHONE CALL_

“Adagio.” called Jun to Soon Young.

“Oh! You’re alive! Thank goodness.”

“I cannot die easily.” Jun smirked. “Do you have the file?”

“Tinker is, I think in danger. Hyung just got him a week now.” said Soon Young.

“Don’t move yet. I need to know the details from the Queen. He’s getting reckless.”

“Where have you been?”

“Just came out of hell.”



“I see. Welcome back! There’s a lot to do. I got the Governor side with me. We can use him.”
Fixing his desk with the papers on it. He went to the board of his suspected people regarding
the death of his mom when someone visited him unexpectedly.

“Officer Yoon.” A voice came from behind.

Soon Young was surprised and was actually hurried to hang the call “Will come and see you
soon. I’m hanging up.”

When the young officer looked back, his eyes almost welled “Dad!”

Agent Holmes smiled longingly but all he could say was “I’m sorry for not being there for
you both and for Na Young, little boy.”

“Stop calling me that, dad.”

“I missed you. Is Jeonghan okay?”

“He is. He will be. I don’t know what he thinks now. I can’t stop him. I think he’s gone
crazy.”

“Then, we have no choice but to support him. I will take care of things. You stay put unless
needed, alright? You cannot live a life like me hiding in the shadows.”

“Don’t you dare die on me. I will be here if you need me. Promise me. Please!” The younger
threatened.

“Then, you promise me you will never get into trouble because I will not hesitate to catch a
bullet for my children.”

“Dad?” asked the younger escaping the cuddle even if he wanted more. “You knew Atty.
Lee?”

“Yes.”

“Actually, I have something to tell you.”

The older became curious.

“You know, he’s kind of close to mom. Jeonghan hyung adores him. I have some light and
heavy feelings with him but I think he’s okay. It just had me thinking what business he might
have with the young Xu.”

Jacob become alerted. “He did? What do you think? Is it good or bad?”

“It’s some kind of business. I know he’s not the kind of that man but it’s somehow felt weird.
I investigated it but so far there’s no transaction happening. Only with Governor Lee.”

“I see.” Frowned the older.



Looking at his troubled father, he became confused however he had but one more thing to say
“Dad, I am working with the Governor Lee.”

It was shocking for JaeWon and ended up scolding the younger.

“Don’t worry it’s for a good cause. He’s agreed with it too. But I can’t let my guard down.”
smiled Soon Young. “I’m close to finding mom’s assassin, dad. I can also take down one
drug lords with that.” Assured Soon Young.

“That’s my boy!” Said JaeWon with a proud smile. “Just be careful.”

“I miss you dad. Will you stay?”

“For one night.” Jacob smiled and the younger as well. 
.
.
.
CHINESE TERRITORY_

Wonwoo came back after a week. He was checking the cargo of their illegal goods when
men, Minghao’s bodyguards, grabbed him from behind as they knocked him unconscious.

WAREHOUSE_

Wonwoo was tied on his hands and feet. He’s now in the middle of interrogation by two large
people. However, Wonwoo won’t speak. It’s the usual him. He won’t easily give up and said
“If you want me to talk, bring young master here.” blood tasting on his palette.

After a few moments, Minghao arrived. Unlike his old calm and exquisite self, he’s wearing
anger on his face. “I am very disappointed with you, my friend.” Feeling disgusted knowing
the rumor about him, even though, it hasn’t proven yet. Minghao wanted clarifications.

“What do you want to know?” asked Wonwoo bravely.

“Are you the rat?”

“Who says that?”

“A person.”

Wonwoo smirked. “Can a rat talk?” he mocked like he usually does. “I want a name.”

“You are not in the place to negotiate, my dear friend.” Minghao getting a gun pointed on
Wonwoo’s head. “Talk. Now!”

“You still act like a kid, boss.” Replied Wonwoo with confidence despite his heart trembling
in fear. He’s seen him like that. Just one click and he’s gone.

“What?” the insult was taken deeply.



“That’s why you always lose t-“ Wonwoo didn’t even finish his sentence when a shot was
fired. The man shouted in pain.

“That’s not enough? Look, my dear. I am trying my best to be patient here. If it wasn’t for
you, I should’ve shot you right on your head, so feel blessed.”

The other was bleeding with clear shot on his thighs. Blood was running fast and may result
to his death.

“Would you prefer to die slowly my friend?” stated Minghao losing his cool.

“Faster, if you may.”

“Speak!” said Minghao losing his control.

“I won’t talk. I can’t believe you actually believed that rumor.” Trying to convince the other
while he still had the chance.

“Anyone can do it, Wonwoo.”

“You don’t trust me, then?”

“I can but I can’t right now. You stupid shit!”

“Jeonghan will not come to you, if you don’t act mature like Seungcheol.” Thinking that
changing the interest would buy some time.

“You dare speak to me with Jeonghan.”

“He loves the youngest Choi.”

“And how can you tell?”

“We talk casually. He’s very kind as you see. Even with the likes of me.” He smirked despite
the pain. “You don’t want him upset, Minghao. If you really want to get to him, you can use
me.”

Feeling the defeat after being reminded that Jeonghan specifically told him that he liked
Wonwoo’s creation the most, he grunted. “You lucky bastard!”

Wonwoo smiled. However, he couldn’t completely relax himself as there were many
possibilities that may lead to his death. And every second counts.

A pause signaled the two goons to ask “What do you want us to do with him boss?”

“Bring him to a doctor. I still need his talent until I get the person I desire.”

Upon carrying the wounded man, a medal fell from Wonwoo’s pocket. It was an amazing
compilation of stone. It caught the light from the street lamp and blinded Minghao for a



moment. “What was that?” again, accusing of the man, now with theft he grunted. “So, you
steal stones.”

“That’s not your property.” Fought Wonwoo. “It belonged to me.”

Minghao picked the jewelry. He was amazed of what he saw. It looked familiar. He knew he’s
seen them before. The man examined it and saw a mark with a written statement on the back
in both Chinese and Russian stating his and Ivanov’s crest carved on it. “This is not just an
ordinary thing. Where did you get this?”

“It was given to me by my older brother. That’s what my foster dad told me.”

“Brother?” thinking of Wonwoo’s background being raised in England and US. And the fact
that his origin might be in Asia, most likely in Korea, based on the background check before
receiving Wonwoo in their family.

“They told me that I had a brother here in Korea.” explained Wonwoo. “We were orphans
that’s being rescued in an operation. He gave that to me when we got separated because one
family cannot raise both of us. That’s all I know.”

“What? Tell me, who raised you?”

“He served the government when I was younger.”

“And where can I find him now?”

“At the grave?” he said sarcastically despite his head spinning for losing too much blood.
“He died short after I entered highschool.”

“Do you know the name of your brother?” asked Minghao curiously.

“I don’t know. That’s what I’m trying to find out.”

“Then why did he gave this to you?”

Wonwoo sighed. “I don’t know his reasons but my parents said I should keep it. I have
always kept that brooch since.”

“So-“ trying to fill in the blanks because he knew Wonwoo was not a sweet guy and he
wouldn’t admit sentimental things. “You came here to find him, are you?”

Wonwoo did not speak. He let Minghao do his job filling out the blanks for him to be saved
for now.

“Perhaps you know your biological family’s name?”

“It’s in that thing. I can only read and identify your family’s crest and name on it. I doubt we
are siblings. I’ve already checked on that. Maybe it’s in the Russian alphabet with that crest
which I cannot decipher at the moment.”



“That’s why you came to me?” Minghao assumed that Wonwoo secretly finding his brother
had called too much attention for people to suspect. “They suspected you because you are
acting weird. You should’ve told me.” realizing that Wonwoo needed medical attention first
before continuing with the interrogation before it’s too late. “Shit!” recalling how Wonwoo
just proved that Minghao was not that mature enough for Jeonghan to choose.

“Bring him to the hospital now! I want him alive.” He ordered as he left immediately calling
a person who can consult with the matter.
.
.
.
Seungkwan moving out of Vernon’s apartment after a long stay felt like empty. Vernon didn’t
know that it felt different without Seungkwan after all. He wasn’t aware that everything
changed after Seungkwan lived with him for a while.

Seungkwan moved into a much simpler apartment. Tranquil and quite cozy, in contrast with
Vernon’s luxurious apartment. Somehow, it felt like a new life.

It was a usual day. Jeonghan was not seen tensed anymore unlike when they first talk about
the divorce. Seungcheol had no courage to talk about it yet, so he remained quiet until the
other one talked about it first.

Seungcheol was meeting with Jackson Wang while Jeonghan had an appointment with
Congressman Kim. Seungcheol gave Vernon to Jeonghan this time to watch for him
regarding the threats. Also, he want him there to secure he knew everything about Jeonghan’s
plan.

Vernon asked Jeonghan a question while driving because he wanted answer ever since
Jeonghan thought of having Mingyu by his side. “Why the Congressman?”

“Well, he’s got a good reputation, charismatic and kind. He’s almost perfect. Moreover, he
needed help. We both need help, I guess.”

“I don’t get it.” Vernon stated trying to clarify all Jeonghan’s move by far. Nothing in there
was connected.

“It was meant to be that way, Vernon. I don’t have a concrete plan yet. I just want to help.
Congressman Kim is suffering from his life right now, I thought he needed my help. EunWoo
is too perfect for a kind person like him. Besides, he is the only person Jihoon could trust at
this point of time in his career. I am, on the other hand, taking this opportunity to gain
alliance just in case I cannot handle the situation anymore.”

Vernon read that Jeonghan might be planning some insane move and he was worried for him.
Along the ride, Vernon was bothered on how Jeonghan changed ever since he arrived. He’s
getting trickier. Smarter and more emotionless. He’s fast at learning things. After he’s lost his
child, he’s gone wild and nobody could stop him. Vernon was worried that it wasn’t
Seungcheol who has becoming the dangerous one, but Jeonghan.

“You are getting scary, hyung.” The other stated worriedly.



“Oh, am I?” crossing his legs. “It’s what I have become, Vernon. I am cursed more than you
know.”

“That’s not true. I know you.”

“Then, maybe I don’t know who myself is now.”

“Hyung, I’ll be right here when you need me.” Vernon said sincerely.

“You are one of a kind, Vernon. I’m sorry I looked up into your background.”

Vernon remembering Jeonghan has been hinting him with his code name he replied. “I am
much cursed than what you think, hyung. I’ve killed more than enough for a person to take.”

Jeonghan took notice how Vernon must have felt guilt as he revealed his dark secret. “Say,
Prince… can I ask you to kill one whole family?”

Vernon was certain he was talking about the Ivanov. “I did much miserable than that. I’ve
killed innocents.” he confessed.

“What changed you?” Jeonghan asked in all seriousness as he could feel Vernon was not a
similar person from the ones they had described about him.

Vernon scoffed as he replied “Among all the people I’ve killed, criminal and innocent, would
you believe me that it is guilt that changed me?”

“It’s more than that, Vernon.” guessed Jeonghan.

Vernon grin. “Guess, I can never exceed those keen observation of yours… I have reasons.
Let’s leave it like that for now.” wanting to leave his Pandora’s Box locked tight as of the
moment.

“I hope I didn’t offend you, Vernon. I love you as my brother, I am just curious about you and
now, it’s about time I introduce myself to you. Sorry for not telling you this.” Jeonghan
continued to tell his little secrets to Vernon until they arrived at the Congressman’s office.
“Now that you know who I am… would you still want to work with me?”

Vernon smirked “Let me loose.”
.
.
.
CONGRESSMAN KIM’S OFFICE_NIGHT

“Congressman Kim.” greeted Jeonghan bringing all the food he took an effort to choose just
to be given to Kim couple in his visit.

“Have a sit.” Mingyu invited.

Jeonghan reached out the goods “I hope you enjoy those. Where is EunWoo?” since he was
there to supposedly talk about the donations.



Mingyu sighed. An obvious disappointment was written all over his face.

“I guess he had important things to do, am I right?”

“He sends his apologies, by the way. And thank you for the gifts. Should I offer you
something?”

“I’m good. Thank you.”

Mingyu grabbed a tea and offered it to Jeonghan. “This is all I could offer for now. Let’s go
grab some food later if you like. My treat. I’m starving.”

Jeonghan thought it sounded casual and also a good idea to know about the congressman
more. “Then let’s go. I’ll just inform Vernon to fetch me there.”

It was a casual talk in the restaurant. Obviously, it’s a little get to know for both of them.
Quite comfortable which deliver them to the business without forcing it.

“Thank you for donating in our foundation, Jeonghan. Give my thanks to Seungcheol as
well.”

“Our pleasure. Seeing your foundation for children makes our heart melt.”

Finding it a little amusing Mingyu teased. “I understand if it’s you, but Seungcheol?”

Jeonghan giggled. “He’s softer than I am. He’s in much pain when we lost our child. I had no
idea.”

“He’s in good place now. Hope you don’t blame yourself Jeonghan. This world… it’s not yet
for children.” Mingyu hinted.

“I know… Congressman, are you up for another deal? A business between you and me only.”

Mingyu got curious.

“I will get straight to the point. I have not much time left, congressman. I am leaving.”

“Speak. You have been a very interesting person in this game, Jeonghan.”

“Very well… then, since our future donations won’t par with the trade I want… tell me your
goals. Let me see what I can do.” Jeonghan started.

“What do you mean? Just state your intentions, Jeonghan. I know you have the purest
intentions.”

“Thank you for the trust Mingyu. I admire you so much with your dedication. What I want
from you is your cooperation in finding your wife’s hidden agendas… Have you ever wonder
why he’s so perfect?”



Mingyu was surprised with how Jeonghan talked about EunWoo. “I am surprised about this,
Jeonghan.” feeling offended somehow.

“I know how dearly you love your partner but I need to uncover his mighty shield. You are
the only person I can trust.”

“How sure are you that I would cooperate?”

“You see, Mingyu, I am here as a friend.” offered Jeonghan. “I know you have so many
questions in your mind so let me help. Maybe you can still save your life before it’s too late.”

“You are accusing my partner right now Jeonghan.”

“You know to yourself that you have felt the same way, Mingyu. I have to know your
answer.”

“You’ve got the guts, beautiful. From where is this coming from? From Seungcheol?”

“He only knew that this meeting is for our donations, Congressman Kim. Who knows I might
help you more with your political career?”

“And of what resources do you have?”

“I can make enemies my allies.” Jeonghan confidently stated however, he could see Mingyu
doubting. But of course, who wouldn’t? It’s his partner he’s about to sell. “I will give you my
weakness.”

“And what if you are wrong about EunWoo?”

“I would’ve gone this far if I don’t have the information, my friend.”

“Who do you work for?” suspected Mingyu.

“I work for myself alone after Minhyuk died… For your information, that was the reason
why he died.”

Mingyu was quiet surprised. “As he always talk about you.”

“I can feel you are close.”

“He is a friend.”

“Then, you knew something more than the surface, I suppose.”

“He tells me every secret.” answered Mingyu shortly. “I know how he adores you.”

“I see…” Jeonghan squinted his eyes as he noticed the tense Mingyu used to describe
Minhyuk. “Is?”

“Don’t tell me, even my grammar matters?”



“No. I preferred casual. It’s just that, Seungcheol changed his tenses while pertaining to his
brother as well… That’s kind of interesting.”

Mingyu chuckled. “You are a dangerous person to challenge with.”

“Try, so you know.”

“I won’t dare, Jeonghan. I’m really scared of you right now.”

“You are not the only one to say that.”

“Let me hear your proposal.” said Mingyu in his serious expression.

“I want EunWoo’s flaws, Mr. Congressman.”

“That’s a very tricky one, Jeonghan.”

“Do you believe in fate, Mingyu?”

“I’m not sure.”

“Exactly. It’s uncertain. In my take, there’s only winners and losers. Nothing more.”

Mingyu was currently in a hot seat. He was confused since he admitted that he too was
curious about EunWoo.

“Scared of knowing the man you knew you married for love?”

Mingyu remained silent as he felt anxious.

“I will help you escape. You are handsome, kind and smart… You can find a person who
would care for you genuinely.” Jeonghan winked.

“What do you know about him?”

“Not much. That’s why I need your help. Do what you want while you still can reverse
things. You might be able to save yourself in the near future.”

“You are indicating something.”

“I just need to clarify and I need you for that.”

“You’ve asked me to let Jihoon win.”

“Just for this time… I know that’s hard enough.” Said Jeonghan. “But I will give you what
you want.”

“And that is?”

“The truth. Your life. Your dream.”



“Did someone say to you that you are playing some kind of a-“

“Devil?” Jeonghan chuckled. “Yes. Seungcheol always tell me that.”

“You are a divine, Jeonghan. You don’t need to play like this.”

“That’s what Minhyuk told you, am I right? Well, he’s wrong. I have more dirt under my
rag.” Jeonghan confessed. “Let me tell you a secret of mine so you can share a little secret of
yours too.”

Mingyu find it fair. “Go ahead.”

“I am Nikita Ivanov.” Mingyu became surprised upon hearing the revelation. The confession
includes the plan he’s about to do. It was quite a big one to be honest. He didn’t know that
there’s more to what Minhyuk has revealed. “He didn’t tell you?” Jeonghan chuckled. “Of
course. But only a few knows for now Mingyu. Keep it your ace.”

“Honey, you are in great danger.”

“I am the only way, don’t you think? This should end now.”

Seeing Jeonghan’s willingness to sacrifice himself for greater good, he was surely amazed.
Mingyu’s respect for Jeonghan climbed up to the highest. At the same time, Mingyu worried
since the percentage of winning this game is lower than a percent. It’s obviously one against
thousands war. “Damn you are right. What are you going to do now?”

“My plans should at least give you and the others who wanted to capture those druglords the
biggest credit. Are you with me?”

“You are taking this in quite a higher level than what I’ve expected.”

“Think carefully and faster, Mingyu. You have time before he’d (EunWoo) left you shattered
into dust. Take it from my experience. Seungcheol and I weren’t exactly perfect. If Minhyuk
told you everything, he should’ve at least give a hint in our relationship.”

Mingyu was starting to be convinced.

“There’s always a man behind your back, ready to fire you at the head any time now. If you
think I’ve ruined you, you have my card. That’s the only secret I have and it’s no ordinary.
You can easily sell me.”

“Fair enough.” Gave Jeonghan another cup of rum and said “To the partnership.”

“Cheers!” said Jeonghan.



The General

Night came to Choi’s Mansion, Se Jong thought she was dreaming upon the person she met
by their door, happy and well despite some apparatus connected to half of his body. A
complication and a abig scar he had after the accident. He could walk freely but not the same
as before.

“Mom.” Greeted Minhyuk to his mom. While seeing his mom in awe, the young man
embraced his mother tight because he knew he had caused her so much pain. “I’m back.”
Minhyuk whispered dearly.

“If this is a dream… let me not open my eyes anymore.” murmured Se Jong who was crying
nonstop.

“Mom. I am alive. You don’t have to worry. Sorry it took me so long to go here.” Se Jong
adoring his son’s lovely face.

Se Jong rejoiced that night while talking to Minhyuk about the details. It was the happiest
moment of Se Jong’s life as she promised to herself never let anyone take the people dear to
her ever again.

“Don’t leave me anymore, Minhyuk.”

“Don’t worry mom, I am not going anywhere. Who says I will leave you?”

Cupping Minhyuk’s face. “Minhyuk, please tell your brother to stop what he’s doing. Let us
take care of it.”

“I already told him. But he’s gone too far. Let me help.”

“My boy, I will not let you. Stay here. Nobody should know. Our enemy is more than the
Chinese now. Did you know about Jeonghan’s identity?”

“Yes but not long until I’ve gone missing. I’m worried about him too.”

“Son, let us talk to Jeonghan. I think he’d understand.”

“We cannot let him go, mom.”

“Tell me, Minhyuk, do you love Jeonghan?” As Se Jong suspected.

“For sure.” Minhyuk admitted awkwardly.

“Then why give him to Seungcheol?”

“He can protect him. I’ve been chased mom. I cannot drag him to the grave with me.”

“And you think keeping him would do us good?”



“We have but one more alas with him, mom. Besides, I dragged him into this. He is my
responsibility. Let’s have faith. We can all get out from this mess.”

“You don’t know who to trust, son.”

“That’s why I have you, Seungcheol, and Jeonghan.” Minhyuk smiled.

“And your father?”

“Nope. I probably don’t. He’s a bit-“ sighing. “I don’t know. I thought I somehow felt so
distant from him.”

Se Jong became sadden. “Then, stay hidden. They will not stop without getting you.”

“I might need a little rest. I’ll ask people for favors, don’t worry, no one will know that I
came back from grave.”

.

.

.
NIGHT_ CHOI RESIDENCE

Jun appeared suddenly by the door without prior notice. It alerted the young couple to hear a
doorbell in the middle of the night. Seungcheol advised Jeonghan to stay behind while he
checked.

“It’s Jun.” said Seungcheol.

“Thank goodness he is fine.” Jeonghan said in relief.

“I don’t think he’s that fine.” Stated Seungcheol with a sigh showing jealousy. “You are that
happy, huh?”

Jeonghan rushed to the door to meet Jun. On the other hand, Jun greeted Jeonghan with a
warm smile as always despite the bruises and stitches all over his body.

“You look terrible.”

“I am. I shouldn’t show myself in this state because I know you would scold me but I can’t
wait any longer. May I come in?”

“You’ve disappeared suddenly, Jun. You made us worry.”

“I say, there’s no need to worry. This is my job. May I come in?”

Jeonghan welcomed him warmly.

“Glad to see you alive, Jun.” Stated Seungcheol.



“I cannot die easily, Seungcheol.” Handling him documents regarding the unexpectedly wide
business of illegal drugs even in high positions of the government. “That’s what Agent Jacob
recovered from Judge Yoon.”

“Did you meet dad?” asked Jeonghan.

“He fetched me.”

“Is he fine?”

“Yes.” Jun smiled as Jun looked at Seungcheol. “You know what to do.”

“Will hand these discretely to the officer.”

“Officer?” asked Jeonghan cluelessly. “Don’t tell me-“

“He’s involved anyway.” Said Jun. “You can’t stop him, Jeonghan.”

“He has a duty.” Added Seungcheol.

“Seungcheol. We’ve talked about this.” Jeonghan grunted.

“He’s the one asking.”

“And you allow it?”

“Nope. I said no, but he got his way in. It’s more dangerous if he’d act alone… He should
have a backer.” looking at his wife fuming in anger. “You better not confront him like that
Jeonghan. He will only rebel against you.”

Jeonghan knew Seungcheol was probably right. “Tell me what he’s up to.”

“He’s joining the Lees.” Added Seungcheol in dread.

“What?” Jeonghan answered stressfully.

“I know. I’m sorry, he moved all by his own this time.” Said Seungcheol.

“It must be my fault.” stated Jun. “I will back him up. You don’t have to worry.” Looking
serious, finally. “But you… we need to know your plans too, Jeonghan. You’ve been on your
own recently.”

Guess Jun had found him. “It’s not that dangerous.”

“I am listening, Jeonghan.” said Seungcheol partly interrogating since Jeonghan has been
keeping secrets from him.

“That’s nothing. I just- I just gained partners. That’s all.”

“You better not stick your nose out there, Jeonghan. It’s too dangerous for you.” Stated
Seungcheol.



“Not only for me but for you too. We need back up, Cheol. You plans cannot work hundred
percent, mind you.”

“Then why didn’t you tell me?”

“Coz I know you won’t allow. I cannot stay being the princess in this relationship. I am not as
weak as you think.”
“Let’s discuss these matters to make it concrete.” suggested Jun.

“I will meet Minghao tomorrow.” Said Jeonghan.

“You should not flirt with him. He’s a monster, you know that.” Said Seungcheol.

“I agree with Seungcheol. That man knows no limit when he’s obsessed with something or
someone.”

“In that case, you can keep me safe, right?”

The two older men became hopeless.
.
.
.

RESTAURANT_

Minghao’s meeting with Jeonghan beside the Choi Shipping’s Main Office.

Minghao and his assistant, who’s legs were partially impaired due to the shot the last time
Minghao had doubts, were waiting calmly by the reserved seats Jeonghan booked.

“Hi! I believe you arrived early.” Greeted Jeonghan as he sat with his lovely smile.

“No. We have just arrived.” Said Minghao with gladness. “Let’s eat first, shall we?”

“Of course! I hope you’ll like it here.” Jeonghan looking at the assistant standing beside them
who seemed looking pale. “Wonwoo, come seat with us. I’m sure it’s alright for Minghao,
right?”

However Wonwoo declined politely.

“I’ll be fine here.”

Jeonghan looked Minghao. “Minghao… I’m not comfortable with him standing up.”

Minghao, without a doubt, easily gave up. “Alright.” Looking at his assistant to let him know
that he’s allowed to eat. Pretending that his leg wasn’t hurt didn’t work on Jeonghan as he
noticed.

“You look hurt.” Said Jeonghan.



Minghao became alerted.

“No. I’m fine.” Answered Wonwoo tenderly. Minghao darted his eyes to his assistant upon
hearing a cheesy tone from his cold assistant. It gives him chills every time Wonwoo does
that.

“What happened? You look so pale, Wonwoo. You cannot escape my eyes.” Jeonghan
scolded.

“Just lack of sleep.” Wonwoo smiled. “I made sure all the designs are perfect for your taste,
Vice President. I don’t want to fail you.”

“Oh dear. I’m sorry.”

“Nothing to worry about. I’ve been busy as well.” Wonwoo giggled. “It was young master’s
fault.” Said him confidently.

Minghao was alerted.

“Oh no! You should take care of yourself.”

“I will. Thank you… You too, Minghao. You are looking pale. What’s happening to you
guys?” Jeonghan played with Minghao as usual.

Feeling flattered that Jeonghan also noticed him. “I’m fine. Don’t worry about me. I felt
better after seeing you, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan giggled lovingly. “Thank you.”

Sketches of the designs were presented during their lunch but prototypes were shown inside
Jeonghan’s office.

“They are lovely!” he exclaimed in excitement after seeing Wonwoo’s elegant yet
minimalistic designs as desired. “Just as I want it to be. Thank you.”

“Glad you like it.”

“Of course! And you know… I’ve just talked to Ms. Vera about this. I think she wants to
open her own in Russia as well.”

“But that business is only for you.” Said Minghao.

“I know honey. That’s why when she goes to you. Give her another option. Wonwoo is mine.
Please.” Said Jeonghan. Wonwoo smiled.

“How about me?” pouted Minghao.

Jeonghan enjoyed how he played like a baby. “Oh Minghao. Don’t worry, you will be always
a darling for me.” He winked. “It’s just business. Isn’t it good for you?”



“You think so?” asked Minghao seeing blindly with Jeonghan’s ideas.

“Well, I feel honored that you made this business exclusive for me but I think you should
talk. After that, you can decide.”

Wonwoo stepped out for a while. Jeonghan noticed he did it for a talk. He excused himself
after a few seconds from Minghao to go to the washroom and meet Wonwoo.

“You okay, Wonwoo?” asked Jeonghan worriedly.

“Yeah. Somehow.”

“You look really unwell. Should I give you medical assistance?” looking at the other’s pale
complexion.

“No. Not needed.”

“Can you tell me what happened?”

“He found out.”

“And?” asked Jeonghan nervously.

“You are right, the pin saved me.”

“Do you think he buys it?”

“I don’t know yet.”

“Then, let me call someone. Hang in there, Wonwoo.” Jeonghan smiled as he touched
Wonwoo’s face affectionately.

“Thank you but you don’t have to do so much. I am afraid I might drag you into this.”

“Worry not.” Jeonghan winked. “Let me play a role.”

Jeonghan see them both by the door with a smile after the meeting but Minghao couldn’t help
but notice that Jeonghan was somehow forcing it.

“Something wrong, Jeonghan? You can’t keep secrets with those lovely eyes of yours, honey.
It’s too expressive, I can easily tell.”

Jeonghan showed a surprised expression. “I-I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it that way. I was just
preoccupied by something.”

“Seungcheol… and I am guessing his childhood sweetheart who is too perfect. I will admit
that I am quite scared of him.” Minghao suspected and bluntly admitted as it was the initial
and only problem Jeonghan talked about with him the last time. “That bastard needs a kick
on the ass.” He grunted showing empathy to Jeonghan despite the favorable situation for him.



“I will talk to him. You might want to talk to somebody too. You can just call me. I’ve got
plenty of time today.”

“Thank you, Minghao. That’s sweet of you.” Jeonghan thinking of how he could talk to
Wonwoo much longer, he suggested “You know what… I might be taking all your time this
time. You are right! I need to let it out before it kills me. I will not go home tonight. Let’s
spend the night together in one of our ships and relax.”

Minghao was glad. “Thank you for the invitation.”

“I will prepare food for you and for Wonwoo as a token of my gratitude.” Minghao displayed
dismay once he heard that Wonwoo would have to join them. “You two need rest and reward!
And I need relaxation.”

It’s an acceptable reason and quite a privilege to decline. Minghao approved of it. Besides, he
could easily drove Wonwoo somewhere if he doesn’t want to see him.

 

.

.

.
Vernon was out on the field while Seungkwan was assigned for Seungcheol as of the moment
since Jeonghan said he’d stay in the new renovated ship that night. The handsome body guard
was to deliver the documents to the young officer he’d meet in their house.

“Officer.” Vernon called.

Soon Young was surprised with the visit that night. “Hyung! What can I do for you?”

“Seungcheol hyung made me deliver these to you.” Seeing a basket of chocolate assuming
there’s an information beneath a pile of imported goods. Looks good and appealing as well.

“Oh. Thank you!”

“Come in.” he offered.

“No need. I have to run another errand, Soon Young.” Smiled Vernon. “Enjoy the chocolate.
And Jeonghan hyung said don’t eat it at once.”

“I know that.” Said Soon Young pouting as he saw Vernon driving with a grin on his face.

Meanwhile, he went to some cold place where no one would easily see him. During that
night, he turn his headlights on and off repeatedly signaling that he was ready to meet. A
young man stood in front of the car. Seemed familiar.

The younger man knocked. Wearing his jacket and cap. It was difficult to recognize the
stranger. Vernon let him in as he received a pile of documents immediately after he entered.

“Is that all?” asked Vernon for an unexpectedly small amount of data.



“That’s all you need.” The other man revealed his face.

“Chan!” Vernon recognized vaguely.

The boy smirked. “I surprised you, aren’t I?” settling a little bit on the seat he added. “You
are fighting against your boss.”

Vernon admitted quietly.

“You must be very angry.”

“It’s a long story, kid.”

“I can tell. You. Quietly waiting for the right time. That’s a hell of a patience, Mr. Chwe.”

“Yeah. It was hard at first.”

“That document, the governor said keep it discreet. He doesn’t want his name on it.”

“Tell him he has nothing to worry.” Assured Vernon. “He knows very well how I work.”

“Got that. Can you drop me somewhere? I don’t know if there’s any transportation left here.
It’s too late.”

“To where?”

“My house.”
.
.
.
The night wasn’t finished with Vernon yet. After driving Chan to a house near the shore, he
drove to Atty. Lee’s office.

Lights distracted DK’s sight from the 2nd floor of his house. It was blinking brightly, he had
to answer. It was an immediate visit and he assumed it is of a discreet manner.

DK’S PRIVATE OFFICE_

“What can I do for you?” asked DK to the man carrying an important message with the folder
he’s holding.

“I thought you need me.” Smirked Vernon passing the document to the young lawyer.

Receiving the folder, DK asked Vernon to seat as he gave a drink.

“You’ve been working hard.” Said Attorney Lee pouring a scotch onto Vernon’s cup.

“I have been.” Taking the pleasure of the scent of the expensive scotch.

Looking on what’s inside. “My cousin did well.” approved of the war that’s coming. “You are
probably right.” Looking at the body guard sitting with him.



Vernon smirked with confidence.

“I need you.”

“Tell me what to do, Atty. Lee.”

“How about Seungcheol and Jeonghan?”

“I will take care of them after I receive your order.”

“Clever. What do you want in return?”

“Freedom.” The other stated.

DK smirked. “Very well. If freedom is what you wished. I am here to back you up.”

“And the order?” asked Vernon.

“Don’t be in a hurry. Why don’t you stay here for a while, Vernon? Let’s hang out a bit.”

“I don’t have much time to rest, I am afraid. Maybe next time.”

“Alright.” despite feeling disappointed, he went to open his cabinet, took out a very beautiful
gun and said “I want you to punish the man who ordered my mother’s execution. Clean.”

“I cannot promise a clean scene. I am fighting with a possible match here.” Said Vernon.

“I see. Can you do it?” half doubting on the sicario.

“You are not in the position to doubt me right now, Atty.” Said Vernon feeling playful as of
the moment.

“Well, I am.” with a sarcastic tone and expression.

“You don’t have to worry. You know why I am better than anybody else?” He smirked as he
finished his scotch without a single drop. “I got nothing to lose. I love games like this. Either
way is freedom for me.” pertaining to both success and death. Whichever comes first.

“We are good, then.”

“I should get going.” stated Vernon confidently. “I am going to make them pay.”



The Bishop
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A sudden news shocked everyone who knew Moon Lancelot about his sudden death. It was
said that he had a fatal heart attack. The old Moon’s wake was taken care of his foster
children and they decided that Jun would take over their branch in Korea for the meantime.

 

When the news reached Gavril Ivanov, he was enraged. Lancelot’s death was not helpful at
all especially after confirming that EunWoo was not the person they are looking for. For this,
he immediately meet the Moon siblings all pissed. “We are not done yet.” Gavril threated
with a gun flaunted on his waist and a cigarette clipped on his lips. “You have but one
mission, little stars.”

 

Seeing that Gavril was pissed, he already knew that they must have already found out about
Cha EunWoo.

 

“You’ve messed up this time, little Moon.” said Kai tailing his father. “Cha Eunwoo is not
Nikita. What a disappointment!”

 

Jun frowned and smirked. “Cha Eunwoo?” he almost chuckled loudly. “I see.”

 

Kai and Gavril became suspicious. “What’s funny?” Gavril threatened.

 

“You messed up. I gave you my instructions.”

 

“What do you mean?”



 

“I told you exactly where you’d look at. Don’t blame me if you can’t understand a simple
instruction.” Jun becoming annoyed.

 

“You’ve got the gut, little Moon.”

 

“I always do a perfect job, Mr. Gavril. I never mess up. I thought you’ve already planned the
engagement when I took a little vacation.” Assuming that the Ivanovs didn’t know yet what
happened between him and Lancelot. “I will bring him next week in our shop.”

 

“You better do.”

 

Before Gavril and Kai leave, Jun called their attention unfazed. “Mr. Ivanov, we are
forgetting something. I do not work out of favor here.”

 

“I already paid Lancelot.”

 

“And you missed out. Not my fault.” answered Jun arrogantly.

 

“Fine. Speak.”

 

“I’ll give my conditions before I deliver Nikita.”

.

.

.

Vernon was again called in his day off. Seungcheol always does. In short, Vernon never has a
day off. It wasn’t a normal quietness Vernon showcased that time. Jeonghan, and actually
Seungcheol too, got suspicious.  

“Is there something wrong, Vernon?” asked Jeonghan because Seungcheol would never ask.



 

“Nothing. Why?” asked the guard.

 

“Are you sure? Sorry for asking you to drive us when it’s your off.”

 

“I’m used to it. As long as I am paid twice.” Vernon joked as he looked at the rear mirror to
check the two out. “Got nothing to do anyway.”

 

“Do you miss Seungkwan already?” teased Jeonghan.

 

Vernon shrugged and said with a distorted confused face. “Maybe. Maybe not.”

 

“Call him if you miss him.” continued Jeonghan to tease.

 

“We do call sometimes.” stated Vernon which surprised Jeonghan.

 

“Uh-huh.” Vernon doesn’t seem himself, Jeonghan thought. He is normally quiet but his
answers are too straight forward. Seungcheol doubted that Vernon was in good condition to
drive. There was really something off.

 

“I don’t think you can drive us today. Sorry for calling you. You can rest for as long as you
need.” Seungcheol suggested. Jeonghan was quite alarmed his partner advised that. Of all the
time they’ve been together, Jeonghan has never seen Vernon and Seungcheol act this way.

.

.

.

MINGHAO MEETING WITH IVANOV_

 



Due to Minghao’s request, he met with the Ivanovs. “This keeps bugging me since I
discovered it. I have to confirm though I don’t know what value this might be for you.”

 

“Get straight to the point, lousy dragon.” said Kai in the usual friendly mode of his.

 

Throwing the swan brooch, not an ordinary one, gave a surprise to the Ivanovs. “Looks
familiar?” Asked Minghao.

 

“Where did you get that?” asked Gavril hurriedly.

 

“I found it in one of my subordinates. I almost killed him with the thought of betraying me
but on the contrary, he’s acting strange because he was curious about his lineage.” Minghao
stated “By the way, it’s Wonwoo and somehow, he wanted to know where he came from
since he was orphaned.”

 

Vera seemed flustered. Kai noticed her pale complexion and said “That explains the hate I am
feeling towards him… He seemed having that spicy gaze. He would probably be Tristan.
Vera, you adored that little kid am I right?” Kai teased. “Maybe you want to adopt?” he added
with a smirk.

 

 “How did it come into Tristan’s hand?” asked Gavril himself.

 

“Apparently, he’s trying to find his big brother. So maybe… just maybe, he knows
something? Though I doubt it. He looked confused when I asked. He just followed what’s
written on the necklace. That explains why he is with us. I’m guessing he’s about to discover
your crest anytime soon. Do you still need him?”

 

“I want to see him. I want to see my brother!” stated Vera.

 

“How do you know it’s him?” asked Gavril.

 



“I will know.” Said Vera confidently.

 

“And… how?” asked Kai blatantly.

 

“He has a distinct mark.” She declared.

 

All looked at her perplexedly. “Bring him to me and I can tell.”

 

“Mark where?” asked Minghao.

 

“On his wrist.”

 

“Everybody could have that mark.” Argued his older brother.

 

“Nope. I am sure that he has a crescent moon mark on his left wrist. And with that pendant, I
know that he’s the real one.”

 

Everyone looked at each other having doubts but they needed to try on it. “Bring him here.”
ordered Gavril

 

“Oh- you will be surprised.” Sighed Minghao.

.

.

.

Meanwhile, in Seungkwan’s apartment, there’s been a lot of postings on his walls. Pictures,
information with red yarn strangled on pins to connect to each other. Looking at each pieces
to solve a puzzle murmuring “This seems so weird.” Examining each face to connect.
Seungkwan was walking back and forth to his new, still blank, space when somebody
knocked on the door.



 

It was quite unusual visiting in the middle of the night. He didn’t even receive a call notifying
him of the visit. “Who’s there?” Seungkwan asked cautiously.

 

“It’s me. Vernon. Am I disturbing?”

 

Seungkwan was surprised of Vernon’s sudden visit. He opened the door and let the man come
in but the first greeting Vernon offered was a big dive of a sensational kiss towards
Seungkwan. Of course, the other was surprised.

 

“I bought food for us.” said Vernon assembling the table as if the kiss was a usual thing to do.
Seungkwan was still in shock but he knew Vernon could be unpredictable.

 

“Let’s have dinner together. I’m starving.”

 

“Sure. What’s the purpose of your visit?”

“Two things. It gets lonely since you left my apartment and I have something very important
to discuss with you.”

 

“That seems a valid reason.” still bewildered with Vernon’s behavior.

 

While eating Vernon asked. “Is there any observation regarding our surroundings,
Seungkwan?”

 

“Well, it’s weird that there seems someone who is helping us. Or is it miracle that things just
happened in favor of us.” wondered Seungkwan thinking of the advantages he observed in
their part.

 

“You can consider it a miracle. That’s what I am going to discuss with you. Be sure you are
ready to hear it.” Vernon warned.



 

“I am listening. I am always surprised even though people get to warn me anyway.”

 

“Minhyuk hyung is alive. He’s behind those movements.”

 

Seungkwan was surprised. “Well… th-that’s kind of very shocking but it is a good news!
How did you find him?”

 

“He appeared. That’s all I know.”

 

“Are you sure he is real?” suspecting that Vernon was just hallucinating.

 

Vernon chuckled. “I admit. I got scared when he appeared in front of me but yeah, he is
alive.”

 

“Is he fine? What about the plan? Does Seungcheol and Jeonghan hyung knew?”

 

“He’s in terrible shape. Do not let Jeonghan hyung know this.”

 

Seungkwan agreed. “Understood. Then, keep me updated. This is a great news!”

 

Vernon smiled. “Yup. Indeed it is.”

 

Well, since miracles happen. As expected with Vernon, he wouldn’t let Seungkwan feel
lonely that night. They had an intense night on bed. Both of them were extremely satisfied
with their day off.

 



Early in the morning, while Seungkwan was preparing breakfast for them, Vernon walked
towards him with a lovely smiled on his face. “Thanks for the breakfast.”

 

“Coffee is at the table while you are waiting. Get dressed, for goodness sake!” uttered in
fluster after seeing Vernon naked.

 

Vernon chuckled as he went to the bathroom to shower before facing the table.

 

“Seungkwan. Be careful. I know you are the keeper. Jeonghan hyung told me. He asked me
to look after you since you started in your secret job again.”

 

“Are you worried about me?”

 

“Yes.” admitted Vernon without hesitating. “It’s too dangerous. We don’t know who to trust.
 If you have an option to live, do so. I don’t care. Just let me know. I’ll get you through.”

 

If that was not the sweetest thing Seungkwan would hear in the morning, he wouldn’t know
what is. Seungkwan blushed for real. “Thank you. I understand. I will be careful.”

 

“Seungkwan, do you find a very suspicious person?”

 

“Well, there are a lot but, I found Cha EunWoo very suspicious among all.”

 

“Just as I thought.” Vernon murmured sipping in his coffee. “You should keep an eye on
him.”

 

“For sure. By the way, I think Soon Young is working with the Governor Lee with regards to
that issue. Our adorable officer has been prying between the Cha and the Lee lately.”

 



“That’s…” Vernon sighed. “I got to stop him. If Jeonghan hyung knew about this, we’ll be
dead for sure.”

 

“You are more scared of Jeonghan hyung than Seungcheol hyung, aren’t you?”

 

“Jeonghan hyung is superior. Can’t deny that. I know Seungcheol hyung since we were
young. He’s just a kid compared to Jeonghan hyung, if you know what I mean.”

 

Seungkwan couldn’t help but to agree given Jeonghan’s knowledge to things. He is really a
team player and a leader.

.

.

.

Vernon sure was busy in his off. After leaving Seungkwan’s new home, he drove to meet
Soon Young at Yoon residence. Upon arriving, he saw another car. It was obviously a
politician’s car based on the plate number.

 

“Hey.” Vernon greeted by the door.

 

“It was unexpected of you. Come in.” greeted Soon Young back.

 

Seeing that the Governor Lee was there, it confirmed what Seungkwan had said. “You are
working with him?” asked Vernon.

 

“Yes. Legal stuffs… Anyway, what can I do for you?”

 

“I’ll just be quick.” passing a handful of sealed documents. “Those are the documents that
will point out who’s behind your mother’s death.”

 



Soon Young frowned as he opened the files.

 

“What are you doing, Vernon? You are right in time. We need to talk.” announced Jihoon.

 

“Why would I?”

 

Jihoon smirked. “You will see.” observing that Vernon is not on his usual uniform, he added
teasingly. “Finally, you are taking your off.”

 

“I am.” with Soon Young escorting him to the table.

 

By the time Soon Young completely scanned the files, he became quiet with raged. “I’m
sorry to bring those to you, Soon Young.” Said Vernon sincerely. “I need your help to put this
into justice.”

 

Meanwhile, Jihoon on the other hand was quite surprised of what he learned. “Very well.
Choi SeungWon. Never thought it’d be him.”

 

Soon Young was quite in a state of shock. He couldn’t believe it at first because he had no
motive to begin with. Just then, Vernon spilled “He wanted gang wars, Soon Young.”

 

“What for?” asked Soon Young.

 

“To hunt my family down.” Smirked Jihoon knowing that it was all about taking him down.
“The Lee and the Choi have quite deeper wounds than what you are seeing in the surface, my
boy. Seungcheol might have actually the motive, as well. My father did nasty things to
everybody. No exceptions.”

 

“What?”

 



“Seungcheol hyung would nev-“ Vernon cut his words.

 

“I am not saying it’s him. He has his ways. Besides, how could he kill this family? I know he
loves this family so much, enough to threaten me in all seriousness after giving my… you
know what I mean.” implicating the first warning he’s done with torturing Soon Young. “That
was not personal, by the way. I am a very flexible person in business, you see.” defending
himself.  

 

Soon Young becoming speechless.

 

“Let’s stop talking about the past. So… Vernon, what we are saying is we take down the Cha
first.” proposed Jihoon.

 

It was so coincidental that Seungkwan had the same suspicion as them. “EunWoo’s family?”

 

“Yes, you heard it right. Seungcheol would actually kill me if he knew.” Said Jihoon merrily.

 

“Why?”

 

“Because I think he’s the real devil. He gets to decide who lives and who dies.” Jihoon
explained. “That’s why, somehow, I find Seungcheol’s pretty devil a blessing. He’s the
adventurous type. Much of a risk taker and quite unpredictable.” referring to Jeonghan.

 

Soon Young looked at him sharply with an unintended pout he usually does when he’s upset.
“That’s my brother you are talking, Mr. Governor.”

 

Jihoon laughed fondly at him and said “It’s a compliment, my friend.”

 

“Do you have proof?” asked Vernon thoroughly making sure he’d never miss.

 



“We have discovered a lot after a series of murder in our team. For the busting, it’s a
conversation for another time. I am not sure who to blame for that yet.” Tossing a few
pictures Jihoon considered an evidence with his assumption with EunWoo. “He’s working
like a god. He has doesn’t leave tracks, instead, he’d pull other people’s stories to let them do
the dirty job. He’s never touched a crime with his own hands. I can tell he’s a sophisticated
son of a bitch!” he grunted.

 

“But we cannot link it to him if there’s not much of a proof.” Said Soon Young.

 

“He will sure have a miss. I will find it out.” Vernon sure was serious thinking about it.

 

“Are we a team now?”

 

Vernon looked sternly at Jihoon and said “Just for this one.”

 

“Great.”

.
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The next destination Vernon had to go was into the Choi’s residence to see Jeonghan and to
deliver another pile of documents from Soon Young.

 

“Sorry to interrupt.” Said Vernon looking at Jeonghan with a gentle smile.

 

However, Jeonghan didn’t feel that Vernon was somehow relaxed. “I don’t think that’s a face
I can feel relief, Vernon. What is wrong?”

 

“Nothing. I had a good morning. I slept at Seungkwan’s place after eating dinner together and
I ate breakfast with him too.”

 



“Oh~ that quite something, huh, Vernon. I am so happy for you!” Jeonghan invited him home
but Vernon said he’s in a hurry. “You better use this off of yours very well, Vernon. You
deserve rest.” said Jeonghan worriedly because he’s not yet convinced that Vernon is well.

 

“I will. Thank you.” Before Vernon go, he halted as he wanted to ask something important.
However, he’s quite hesitant.

 

“Spit it out now, Vernon. I am not comfortable having this silent conversation with you. I
can’t know what’s inside your head.”

 

“I just want to know that if- if the situation became ugly… would you still believe in me?”

 

Jeonghan was dumbfounded but he still needed to verify what Vernon asked. “Do you want
me to?”

 

“I don’t know.”

 

Jeonghan knew with that answer that things may quickly swift into a critical point. He
thought all Vernon might want to hear now was comfort that’s why he came to him. “Vernon,
you know that I love you like a brother. I know everything you do is for a good cost.”
Jeonghan smiled as he embraced him tenderly. “Just promise me you will be safe.”

 

Vernon returned the embrace “Thank you, hyung.” And then he smiled. “I love you too.”

 

Jeonghan giggled. “I know.”

.

.

.

 



Later that night, Jeonghan received a call from Keeper saying “This can get messy, hyung.
Don’t let your guards down. They can attack anytime.”

 

“I understand. I will inform our allies.” Looking at his sleeping spouse. “Should I let go?”

 

“There’s no other choice. They are coming for you.”

 

Jeonghan was dead worried of the people around him. “My brother, is he good?”

 

“Well, for some reason, he’s doing fine with Jihoon. I think they are getting close taking
down the Bishop on the other side. It’s quite dangerous though but they might hit a jackpot
soon.”

 

“I see. Vernon is moving on his own. I am worried. You be careful too.”

 

“I know that.” The other giggled sweetly. “You too. Good night, hyung.”

 

“Good night cutie pie.” Jeonghan giggled as well trying to relax himself.

.

.

.

Cha EunWoo was with his husband, Kim Mingyu, enjoying dinner home when the phone
rang. “I will get it.” said EunWoo.

 

“It’s me…” said a very serious voice. “Sakura. I know it’s been a long time since we talk
personally.” indicating a code name.

 

“What do you want?”



 

“Well, I am sitting at your backyard now. It’s an emergency.”

 

“You idiot!” grunted EunWoo with the fear of getting caught.

 

“I’ll be quick. Get here as fast as you can. I’ve got assignments to finish. My boss on the
other side is getting impatient.”

 

EunWoo met ‘Sakura’ outside. “Make it quick!” looking out for people.

 

“I have to apologize that I wasn’t able to finish my job the last time. Don’t worry, this time, I
will make sure I see it with my own eyes.”

 

EunWoo got furious. “You mean… Minhyuk?”

 

“Unfortunately, he’s alive. He is moving. However his whereabouts are unknown. I’ll finish
him as soon as possible. I just got to finish a job in Choi’s Mansion.” smirking like a devil.

 

EunWoo went back to his grin and said “The Choi sure has lots of enemies.”

 

“I will come back with some more details.”

 

“I will expect that.”



The Red Cherry Blossom
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Sitting on their dining table eating breakfast as per usual, Jeonghan was noticed not himself
when he spilled his coffee. “Something wrong?”

“I am worried about Vernon. He’s acting really strange.”

Seungcheol agreed “He will come to his senses as soon as possible.”

“No… it’s nothing like that. He’s-“ Jeonghan couldn’t explain what the feeling was but it
really bothered him.

“He will be fine.” Seungcheol took a sip on his coffee and opened up a conversation
regarding Jeonghan. “Jeonghan, I think it’s time for us to discuss about you. You haven’t
really tell me the exact details about your past.”

Getting ready with the questions, Jeonghan said nervously “Go on. I think you deserve to
know.”

Seungcheol felt extremely relief on how Jeonghan responded. In addition, Jeonghan had to
throw a statement saying “Seungcheol, you have to be strong for me.”

“I am trying.” answered Seungcheol.

“You have to.” The seriousness on Jeonghan’s face gave Seungcheol a fright.

“I am… with you.”

Jeonghan was frustrated. He knew it would be hard, especially for the days to come. “Could
you be more serious?”

“I am.” as evident in his face.
Jeonghan sighed “Since you already know who I am, I will tell you why they still want me.”
looking at Seungcheol, he warned. “They will come and get me, Seungcheol. If anyone I love
will end up dead in this battle, it is over for me. It will be automatically my defeat.”



Seungcheol knew how scared Jeonghan was even if he won’t tell, so he held his hands and
uttered “I will never let you lose. I am here, that’s why quit saying that you are going away
from me.”

“And what would you do if I got no choice?”

Seungcheol thought it was serious. More serious that he ever could have imagine it would be.
“Let me ask you one last question… Am I one of those whom you love?”

Jeonghan was serious when he admitted. “Yes.”

Seungcheol didn’t know how happy he could be at that moment. He never thought a simple
answer like that would boost his confidence even though he knew how long would be the
fight in all aspects of their lives just to get Jeonghan. “If you don’t want me to die, then…
would you leave me?”

“We’ve been here before and I don’t answer the same question twice.”

“You don’t still believe in me.” Seungcheol murmured as he looked Jeonghan in the eye.

“I don’t trust you, Seungcheol.” letting out a difficult word, it pained him knowing the
circumstances were for the both of them.

“I don’t just die, Jeonghan. I am here to protect you in the first place. Why can’t you just let
me do my job?”

“You married me for free, Seungcheol. I don’t trust that. You promised to protect me in
exchange of nothing from me. It’s just confusing.”

“I did ask you of something.” Seungcheol frowned in frustration. “I did ask you to be my
partner. To be my wife.”

“That was before. From now on, it’s different. This is out of our contract. I am begging you
to stand back. Let me take care of my personal issues.”

“This is not about our contract, Jeonghan! This is you and me. Understood? We can work
together like we always do.”

“Seungcheol, listen to me… the ‘you’ and ‘me’ has always been ‘you’ and ‘me’. There’s
always an in between. Please, you are important to me. You’ve been a part of my life and
spending time with you is a great time for me.”

Seungcheol realized that maybe he was the one who made their relationship that gap between
the both of them as friends, as a partner and as a spouse. He accepted it bravely but it didn’t
mean he’d give up so easily. ”I am sorry I made you feel that way.” he murmured guiltily.

Jeonghan was surprised.

“Is there any way you’d give me another chance?”



“Survive.” Jeonghan said firmly. “Listen to me carefully, Seungcheol. They will chase me
hard and they would kill people for it because the one they need from me will give them not
just tons of money and gold but power over their own country. Do you get me? Soon, they
will try to conquer.”

“Did you know exactly where and what would get them to power?”

“I discovered about the money and the gold in Egypt with the key I got from the brooch.
Moreover, I found a piece of chip at the center of it all inside a vault with my finger print
reserved to open it.”

“Where is it now?”

“I kept it safe. It’s with the keeper. We already opened it up but we haven’t decipher it yet.”
Jeonghan explained.

Seungcheol recalled their honeymoon and thought he used the time in their vacation to solve
things related to his case. “Wait. Did you plan to go there to-“

Jeonghan apologized and said “I want to verify it. But don’t get me wrong, it’s not just about
it. You and me… I gave it a chance, Seungcheol. I loved out trip but that just automatically
stopped when we arrive here. It’s like a- a fantasy in a book which ends at the very last page.”

.
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09: 00 PM, right after he visited Jeonghan, Vernon was holding the last document he had on
his way to the Choi’s Mansion. He was using his own car. Of course, he’d have a car of his
own because he’s special. Although, along with the documents on the passenger’s seat,
there’s a gun. “I won’t let you escape your sins, SeungWon ssi. It’s time for a nice payback.”
Murmured to himself.

CHOI MANSION_

It was dark and late for a visit. Vernon wasn’t expected in that house but since a trusted one,
he could just enter without any questions ask. Vernon greeted the other guards with a friendly
gesture.

And whenever a “What brings you here?” question comes along, Vernon answers “Got a
document to pass on.”

He was even greeted by the lady boss, Se Jong, with a smile. “How are you, Vernon? Did you
have dinner yet?”

Vernon answered with a smile “I am good, my lady. Where is the Boss?”

“He’s in the room you know where.” She chuckled sweetly.

“Thank you, Se Jong ssi.”



“I hope you can join us later.”

“I have someone to have dinner with.” He smiled politely.

Se Jong became glad knowing that Vernon was having a social life at least. “That’s a good
news, sweetheart.” Considering Vernon as his son too. “I think I should know her too.”

“If there’s a chance, I will. If you’d excuse me.”

“Sure.”

CHOI SEUNGWON’S LIBRARY/ OFFICE_

“Good evening, Boss.” Called Vernon in a stiff voice compared to how he greeted the lady
boss.

“What brings you here, son.”

Vernon scoffed. “It’s funny you call me a son, boss.”

Seungwon frowned, a bit confused. “Is there something wrong, Vernon?”

“If you have already forgotten. I don’t mind refreshing you again.” said him in an unusual
irritation.

SeungWon was troubled, so he let his guards off and tried to listen.

“Do you still remember my family, Seungwon ssi?” Started his talking fiercely. “They’re
gone because of your pride and greed. You killed them!”

Now SeungWon understood clearly Vernon’s sentiments. He already find out. “You are
saying you are here to take revenge.” Slightly feeling proud of Vernon for his bravery. “You
didn’t forget, young man.” Chuckling ludicrously “You are brave, Vernon. I admire your
passion.”

Vernon was a little insulted on how SeungWon acted. “You find my family’s life ridiculous,
aren’t you? You even tried to raise me as your son. That’s what your guts tells you. It’s kind
of disturbing now that I finally uncover everything.”

“You are very patient.” said SeungWon, still, with a proud voice. Feeling that he raised a wise
man. “You are wrong. You are still a family to me.”

“And that was your way to escape from your crime? Or maybe it is your conscience.” Vernon
gritted his teeth. “To raise me? Huh! It doesn’t change anything!”

“What do you really want, Vernon?”

“You killed all my family and relatives but me… why?” Vernon shouted for the first time.

“So that someday, you can punish me for the sins I made.”



It’s excruciating for Vernon to hear such nonsense. “You demon!”

SeungWon chuckled. “That’s what they say I am.”

Vernon’s eyes were glaring. However, SeungWon remained firm. As a matter of fact, he
opened his arms widely saying “Here you go, son. Shoot me right now.” seeing the gun
packed on his waist. “Do whatever you please.”

 

Vernon was stunned. He didn’t expect that Seungwon might have prepared for this day.
However, dying is too easy to escape crimes. “Son of a b-“

“They’re the traitor, my dear boy. Not you. I spared you because you are innocent.”

“And you think killing them was the solution?” with much pained expression.

“I am a bad person, Vernon. Before and even now.” Slowly getting closer to Vernon not
trying to explain himself. “I can never change myself anymore. It’s too late.”

Vernon, on the other hand, was moving backwards.

“Vernon. I am telling you the truth when I say I love you as a son but I did not regret what
I’ve done.”

Vernon find absurdity as he cried. “You had me under your wing for a long time and I had no
idea. I didn’t believe it at first but-“

“I am ready to kill whoever tries to kill or betray me but you, a child, so little and innocent…
All I could think of are my children. You have nothing to do with what they’ve done. You
don’t deserve a consequence for something you’ve never done.”

<<Flashback

The news reached Seungwon through Williamas planned. However, instead of letting go,
SeungWon decided not to give up his position. “SeungWon, this is for the best.”

“Who are you to decide for me?” asked SeungWon in a very irritated tone “I’ve got this.”

“My friend, I know how important this is to you but you’ve done what you can. Besides, at
your age, you can start all over again.”

“I’ve already made my move.”

William, on the other hand, had no idea what action Seungwon was talking about and asked
“You’ve made a move?” asked William suspectedly.

“I’ve found business partners.”



“What? To whom?” Fearing that SeungWon had taken his brother’s recommendation,
William was anxious anticipating the answer.

“To the Ivanovs and Xus.”

William was dumbfounded when he found out that it was worst that what he was expecting.
William fought with SeungWon. It was for his friend’s best interest but the other took it
badly.

While the Chois were slowly rising the Chwe, especially William, was doing his best to
straighten things up. Since he knew the effects of the partnership Choi and Ivanov, despite
being able to prosper in the business which was shipping, William took the courage to
dissolve that partnership for the sake of his old friend and for the SeonBi community. He felt
that it was his responsibility that happened.

SeungWon knew what William had in mind. He was also aware that William was responsible
for the busting of Russian illegal goods but he chose not to sell his friend the moment he
knew because he thought he could talk to William out of it.

“Officer Chwe… It’s been a while.” SeungWon called for William right at their favorite
hangout place.

“SeungWon, please. Let’s stop this. You are affecting the families around you and you know I
can’t protect you once you got caught.”

“You will not sell me out, do you, brother?”

“I understand that you are doing this to save your family and business but brother, this is not
the right way.”

“I cannot give up everything, William. I will manage to go out. Just give me time.” Said
SeungWon in distress.

“Look. We are a family here. I will never leave your side but what you are doing is wrong.
You know that. If you want the money, I can help you find a proper investor. A legal one…
You have to cut the chains with the Ivanovs and the Xus before it’s too late.” pleaded William

“You don’t understand, William. I have so many debts. I am ashamed to my wife who does
everything for me. Besides, what will my in-laws and our community will say behind my
back?”

“SeungWon, you can recover with that. But choosing to tie with the most dangerous people in
the world may endanger not only yourself but your whole family.” convinced William.

“Please. Just let me pay this debt of mine first. I am almost there. I promise I will let loose
after that.”

“I can’t believe that your brother’s did this to you. How could they let you suffer from their
own faults.”



“Brother, they are my family too. Besides, we have no other choice.”

With that answer, it came to William’s mind that he was one to agree with the partnership as
well. “Don’t tell me, you agreed willingly with this kind of business, SeungWon?”

“It is the easiest way.” said SeungWon with his head down feeling guilty of what he’s done.

William sighed in disappointed. “Do whatever you want. I will not stay near your business
but don’t run to me pleading to save you when you got caught.”

After a year, SeungWon got caught. He was put in a terrible position and he couldn’t thought
of someone else to save him but William. “William! Help me! Please! I have no one else.”
Seungwon knocked on Chwe’s residence non-stop.

William became alerted. “What happened?”

“They find us out.” Gulping as he searched for the words.

“I thought you’d cut ties after you’ve paid your debts?”

“I know. I know. I was wrong. Please. Just this once, brother.”

William became irritated. And since his friend was in grave danger, he told SeungWon “Just
this once.”

Once wasn’t that accurate enough when William was getting more and more involved in
SeungWon’s business after the said incident. One night, they talked and William was really
pissed. “I am not doing this anymore, SeungWon. I cannot afford to risk my family’s life too.
Get yourself together, SeungWon!”

“William. Brother. I know this is entirely my fault. I promise I’ll quit.”

Knowing that SeungWon was only lying to himself, William said “You can’t quit, can you?”
he suspected. “You are already addicted to what those bastards gave you.”

“William, listen to me.”

“What for? If you can’t quit, I will make it stop for you.” William threatened as he walked
away.

“William!” called SeungWon but he didn’t turn back. Guess his friend was serious when he
said that. He listened to his anger and considered William as his enemy. When things had
gone bad for him and his family including his partners in Korea, he blamed it all on his best
friend despite not having a solid evidence that he was the one to expose them.

“You betrayed me, brother.” Holding a gun pointing at William’s head that night while
protecting his wife in his arms. Luckily, his son was put to bed. Hoping that SeungWon
would not notice his son.



The war began when a gunshot was served as the sign. People were dead swimming in the
pool of their own blood that night. It was loud outside making the young Vernon, who was
seven at that time, woke up.

The moment he opened the door, he could see a man holding a gun right before his father and
mother’s dead body.

“Papa! Mama!” cried the little Vernon which snapped SeungWon back to reality, seeing how
cruel he had become. He was not aware that William had a child. He did not tell him.

Immediately, SeungWon felt guilt. Seeing a child, more or less same age as his children,
SeungWon rushed to the door in panic. It also terrified him of the idea that he personally
killed his one and only best friend.

Se Jong, at that time, was too late to stop her husband. It was hell when she saw the scene.
Even more torturing when she saw a child alone in the middle of a horrible sight. “What have
you done?! He was the only person who believed in you! How could you?” not knowing
what to do as she felt disgusted over the tragic scenery. Moreover, the smell of blood was all
over the place. “He did not do this to you, SeungWon. It is you!”

Rushing to the poor little boy, Se Jong embraced and comfort him. The poor boy was
obviously traumatized. He even passed out in distress. When he woke up, he wouldn’t speak
to anyone. Worse, he was only staring blankly in the air.

Se Jong felt responsible for the child. She decided to adopt him whether SeungWon agreed or
not. Vernon seemed to lose his memory a bit because of the trauma. It helped SeungWon a lot
but Se Jong did not tolerate her husband. She was the one who called the police. However, no
one came to rescue but people from medical team. It turned out that SeungWon already had a
deal with Lee JinJin, father of Lee Jihoon, for his protection in exchange of a deal.

“You are a monster!” shouted Se Jong at her husband in his library inside the house.

“I know how you feel, Se Jong. Forgive me but it is my duty to protect all of you.”

“That is your lame excuse? You are a coward!” accused Se Jong.

“You’ve done a lot of things for me, Se Jong. I know you are mad right now and I am very
much aware of how wrong I was… it’s just- I can’t turn back time anymore.”

Se Jong scoffed in anger and in disappointment. “I do not know you anymore... Remember
that someday, this will all come back to you and it is entirely your fault if anyone in this
family spills blood. William was just trying to protect you… us, but you let your greed eat
you.”

_End of Flashback>>>

“You wanted me to suffer that’s why you keep me alive. You wanted me to grow so I can kill
you!”



“Vernon, I know I’ve done too many terrible things but I cannot return back the time, child. I
am ready to die in your hands and you deserve it.”

“You definitely deserve to die! But that’s an easy way to escape your sins. You deserve to be
in prison and pay your debts slowly and excrutiatingly.” Vernon gritting his teeth. “You’ve
ordered Judge Yoon’s murder… Why?!” he shouted.

“I did it for my family, son.”

“For your family? You promised that you’d protect Jeonghan hyung!”

“That’s all the deal was.”

Vernon was quite shocked on how SeungWon say those words without hesitating or remorse.
“You are really a devil.”

“I am a business man, Vernon.”

“You are cruel! How can you face your family with that heart of yours?!”

“They don’t have to accept me. All I want to know is my family is safe.”

It may sound absurd but he would also take the chance of killing people if anyone touches his
most important ones. “And what terrible things you’ve done this time?”

“It doesn’t matter. As long as we are all safe and free at last.”

“Tell me what the deal is!” Vernon demanded.

“As long as I keep Jeonghan alive. That’s the only deal JaeWon and I had. There’s nothing
much to worry now, to be honest. He’ll be safer with his real family than with us.”

Now, SeungWon has done it. Vernon was in rage. “This is @#$%^$!” a gun was now
pointing at SeungWon.

“If you want to kill me, you have to do it now before anyone does.”

Vernon started adjusting the gun ready to fire. “Hell might be the right place for you,
SeungWon ssi.”

And a gun was fired that night. After that, a series of gun fire was heard inside the mansion.
No one was there. Or even if there was someone, he or she would hide in fear since getting
involved might just kill you.
.
.
.
That night, Minhyuk was into going back to their house, walking pass the gate, he saw
Vernon in distress running fast away from the mansion. Minhyuk wasn’t feeling good seeing
Vernon on that sight so he rushed into the mansion to check if everything is fine.



In his surprise, he saw his mother covered in blood. Her blood. Minhyuk was terrified as he
ran towards his mother. Thank goodness it wasn’t that bad.

“Who did this to you?” asked Minhyuk in panic.

“You father-“ the only words he could hint given her strength.

“What happened?”

Se Jong was crying. She couldn’t contain her fear and sadness from the tragedy when she
uttered Vernon’s name before she passed out.

“What?” Minhyuk was trying to pick up the pieces from the order of the events he just saw
that night. Knowing that he couldn’t yet be discovered by the authority, he called the medics
first as he ordered their butler to call the police. When Se Jong was already rescued, Minhyuk
ran restlessly to find his father. It terrified him finding SeungWon completely dead on the
floor.
.
.
.
That night, Vernon came to Seungkwan’s apartment with all the blood stains in his shirt. He
was wounded.

“What happened?” Seungkwan exclaimed.

“Choi SeungWon is dead, Seungkwan.”

“What?” displayed a shock on his face. “Are you okay? How about Seungcheol hyung? Was
he there?”

“It’s my fault.”

More shocking to Seungkwan was a smile on Vernon’s face when he uttered those words.
“Vernon. You are scaring me.” Then, it was so sudden when Vernon pushed Seungkwan to
the wall for a kiss. “I missed you.”

“Vernon. Wait.” Pulling himself from Vernon’s grasp. “What are you talking about?”

“It doesn’t matter.” As the man continued with the kissing towards the pretty male bride in
front of him. “What’s important now is you and me.”

“Vernon.” Terrified with how Vernon acted. “Are you-“

“Shhh.” The other smiled. “If this will be the last time we’ll see each other, I’d rather savor
every moment with you, Seungkwan.”



Reunion

Dawn came and the news spread fast. Seungcheol and Jeonghan had gone to the hospital for
Se Jong. Unfortunately, that’s where they’d meet SeungWon’s lifeless body as well.

Seungkwan was that one driving but he couldn’t compose himself as well. He looked
bothered.

“Seungkwan. Have you seen Vernon?”

Seungkwan was surprised upon the question and said “He- he visited me last night, hyung.
I-“

“Where is he?”

“He’s gone.”

“What?” asked Jeonghan. “What happened?”

“I am not sure, hyung. He wouldn’t tell me but- I think and I am afraid he-“ finding a word
that he couldn’t even explain to himself properly.

“Speak!” ordered Seungcheol in anger which surprised the younger terribly.

“I think he came by the mansion that night.”

“Tell me the details, young man.” Demanded Seungcheol to Seungkwan.

“He’s got stains of blood on his shirt. Moreover, he’s shot.” Explained Seungkwan bravely.
“I-I am sorry, boss.”

“Son of a bitch!” murmured Seungcheol in anger.

Jeonghan suddenly remembered how Vernon went to see him the other that night. It was odd
he thought but now Vernon’s actions was getting clearer.

Meanwhile Seungcheol was heard murmuring. “How can I not see this coming?”

“What?” asked Jeonghan.

“Vernon has the very motive to kill my father.”

“Seungcheol, we need to find him.”

“For sure. I will make him pay!” the older stressed.

“What motive are y-“remembering how Vernon briefly said how his family was killed.
Although he did not have time to elaborate.



“He has the very right to put his grudge over my father but with my mom? I will not let him
escape with this!” gritted his teeth in annoyance.

“Can you tell me what happened?” Jeonghan demanded.

“All I know is my father killed his family and clan. The reason is not so clear but I believe it
was misunderstanding and I am sure that dad was the one who’s caused it.” Giving a heavy
sigh after he tried to calm himself before he could see Se Jong.

HOSPITAL_

Minhyuk hasted when he saw Jeonghan and Seungcheol to make sure his identity would stay
hidden for a while. He waited for news regarding his mother’s condition while trying to
understand Vernon’s action.

For the meantime, while everybody was grieving, Jeonghan was the one to arrange
SeungWon’s funeral. All their relatives, friends and business partners came. They were
surprised with the tragedy SeungWon faced.
.
.
.
“SeungWon ssi is dead?” shouted Soon Young in surprise. “Who did it?”

“No idea.” Said Jihoon over the phone. “This is pretty unexpected, Soon Young. You have no
protector now.”

“Seungcheol hyung would be the next.”

“He would never take that position.”

“I see.” quite problematic, Soon Young began thinking of his next move. That’s when he
received a mysterious call.

“Hello there, Officer Yoon.” the man on the other line spoke.

Soon Young frowned with the unfamiliarity of the voice. It was cold yet sexy and thought he
had never heard before. “May I know to whom am I speaking?”

“It’s Julia Kaverin. Seungcheol’s biological mother. We haven’t met yet but I need your
assistance.”

The boy became surprised. “What can I do for you, Ms. Julia?”

“I know SeungWon is dead right now, honey and I was told to contact you if I need any
help.”

“I am listening.” said Soon Young who was listening intently.

“I know about your whole family, Soon Young. Believe it or not, I received a message from
the dead.” Stated Julia as if she was joking about it. “I will give you an address, meet me



there. I want you to be discreet and no one should be able to follow you. Is that clear, my
boy?”

“Understood.”
.
.
.
While Seungkwan was assigned to look for Vernon, Jeonghan on the other hand was
currently answering every phone call they received from their relatives, friends and business
partners for condolences.

This time, it was Congressman Kim Mingyu who’s calling “Jeonghan, we need to talk in
private.”

“Now?”

“Yes. How is Seungcheol doing?”

Jeonghan sighed “He’s not good.”

“Of course, he will not be. I will pay you a visit in your house this afternoon.”

“And your spouse?”

“He’s headed to a meeting with the investors. I believe Seungcheol asked him to.”

“I see.”

Meeting at the Choi’s house, Mingyu showed himself to a different excuse, of course with
Jeonghan’s guidance. “Hi! I would like to offer my help. I heard from EunWoo that you
needed help.”

“Thank you for your offer, but we got it all handled.” Said Seungcheol knowing that
Jeonghan had his magic on it already.

“Um… to be honest, I could use some hand.” Jeonghan said as an excuse, although, he would
much appreciate it if he could really use some help.

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I’m sorry. I don’t want to disturb you.”

“He is just worried about you, Seungcheol. Let me help. As a friend.” interrupted Mingyu.

“Thank you, Mingyu. I appreciate it.” Seungcheol said while thinking of strategies on how to
capture Vernon as soon as possible.

…



Alone in their living room, Mingyu made a few calls. Of course, he’s there to help but his
main intentions was of another. “Jeonghan. I need to use the favor you offered me.” Asked
Mingyu.

“Anything. Like what I said, it’s business.”

Mingyu was a little hesitant because it was not the right time and yet he thought there would
be no other time better than this. “Since SeungWon is dead, I would like to take the
opportunity to take over his position as the leader of the SeonBi organization.”

Jeonghan heard Mingyu and thought he asked quite fairly but there’s one big problem. “By
the way congressman, just so you know, my identity is off the table now. My agent told me
that the Ivanovs already knew about me.”

Mingyu was surprised “What? How about our deal? What do you want me to do now?”

“Don’t worry Mingyu. I can still make a deal. I just want things to go faster.”

“And, you mean in what way?”

“You see, I am quite in demand right now. My clock is ticking. It’s either a bullet on my head
or to be served as a wife to another mad man… If I make you the new leader of SeonBi, I
want your wife as a payment.”

Mingyu was torn.

“Think about it real quick. I’m giving you a way out without ruining your beautiful name,
Mingyu. Eunwoo is charming, I know. But I assure you, he will go down soon. People are
already all over checking on him.”

It was quite alarming for Mingyu. It became a bomb under his chest. “What do you know?”

“He’s a dangerous man. Even his colleagues marked him like a beast. You are my precious
friend now, Mingyu. You deserve a better life.”

Acting like they’re both doing some chores, Mingyu said “I heard Vernon is missing.”

“Yeah. I need to find him before Seungcheol does.”

“You are in the middle of a chase all your life, Jeonghan. Aren’t you tired?”

“I am. But this is what life offered me. I have to live it for the people important to me. By the
way, get ready because I will be opening more doors for you in exchange of EunWoo. I will
introduce you to Jackson Wang. He and Jihoon will make sure you will win the senatorial
race next election. That’s my way of saying thank you for doing great favors for me.”

“Sounds tempting. It’s fascinating how your enemies suddenly becomes your friend.”

“That’s my magic.” Jeonghan assured the other.



“Good doing business with you. I will make sure I’d cover you then. Be safe in whatever you
are planning.”

Jeonghan smiled. “Thank you. You might want to eat first before really helping me.” he
teased.

“You really seemed to be needing a lot of help.” Mingyu sighed and accepted Jeonghan’s
offer.

“You sound so tempting, Jeonghan.” Smiled the taller man despite being torn between his
goals or his one sided love.
.
.
.
A call just came up right after Jeonghan had shown Mingyu out. Seungcheol was the one to
answer.

“Hyung. They’re coming for you.” a very unique voice Seungcheol hadn’t heard before. He
seemed in haste.

“Who is this?” asked Seungcheol.

From the other side of the line, the supposedly younger male became startled. “Ah- I’m sorry.
I think I got the wrong number.”

Seungcheol had this strong feeling that it has something to do with Jeonghan. “No. Continue
to what you are saying. I believe you dialed the right number.”

“Perhaps you are Choi Seungcheol?”

“I am.”

“I am acquainted to Jeonghan hyung.”

“Your name.”

“I cannot just give you. Is he there?”

“Why can’t you tell me, young man? You can trust me.”

“We’d rather meet. Your body guard knows me. Where is he?”

Seungcheol knowing that he’s mentioning Vernon, he got a little furious. “What’s it with
him? If you are also acquainted to that man, it means I couldn’t trust you as well.”

“What? That’s impossible. Look! I need to speak to Jeonghan hyung if you may. I need to
warn him.”

“About what? You can rest assure that if this is about my Wife’s safety, I should be the first
person to know.”



“Fine. But this news is not meant for you.”

“Go on. There’s nothing I can’t handle.”

“Xu is after Jeonghan hyung. I don’t know if it is related to the Ivanovs as well. I received an
intel regarding it.”

“What?” gritted Seungcheol. “That asshole is really trying to get Jeonghan from me.” he
murmured.

“And watch out for the one they call ‘Sakura’ I can feel that he’s around you.”

“Meet me, young man.”

“I cannot right now. I’m currently on assignment. Please let your wife know.”

After hanging the phone, he immediately saw Jeonghan and talk. “There’s a message for you
from a young man.”

“Seungkwan?”

“No. He’s a stranger to me but not to you and Vernon. He wouldn’t enclose his name. He told
me to relay this message to you. The Xu is coming after you.” frowned Seungcheol.

Jeonghan was obviously became pale. “They knew already.” he gulped as he murmured.

“They set the war, so let it be.” said Seungcheol with glare on his eyes.

“Calm down, Seungcheol. You cannot let your feelings overcome you. Let me handle this.”
.
.
.
SEUNGWON’S WAKE_

SeokMin and Minghao met. “We are getting there.” whispered Minghao.

Minghao was obviously delighted and replied “I didn’t expect you work this fast. I am very
impressed.”

“I guess, fate helped me. We got lucky, Mr. Xu.” SeokMin winked.

“Oh, please, call me Minghao. We’re buddies.”

“Current murders helped us with the progress.” since something was missing beside
Minghao, he became intrigued. “By the way, I am not seeing your cold looking assistant
everywhere.”

“Wonwoo?” he sighed “You mean Tristan Ivanov. I almost killed him.”

“He is?” SeokMin was truly surprised “What a surprise.”



“Indeed. It’s just really annoying I don’t have someone to tease anymore. Fuck it!”

“Easy now. At least Jeonghan is about to be yours.”

“Speaking of, I don’t see them here. Not even Vernon.”

“They need rest, so you know. There’s Officer Yoon if you need assistance in your inquiry…
About Vernon, he’s a suspect on SeungWon’s death. Now… he’s nowhere to be found.”

“Oh dear. What a complicated family.”

That night, there was a special guest. She’s late and striking as always. She wore red.

“Oh my.” Minghao murmured quite stunned.

Julia went to grieve on SeungWon’s wake when she noticed Seungcheol and Jeonghan were
not present but Soon Young, Jeonghan’s brother.

“Mr. Officer.” Greeted Julia.

“Ms. Kaverin.” greeted the other in return. “The couple is not here. They went home to rest.”

“I see. I will visit Se Jong later. Could you assist me?”

“For sure.”
.
.
.
Minhyuk stayed behind each scene. He was currently connected to his agent- Hong Joshua.
“Any news about Vernon?”

“Nothing yet.” stated him.

FLASHBACK_

By the time SeokMin had plotted Joshua’s demise in the warehouse, he managed to dodge the
bullet with Minhyuk’s help. At that time, Minhyuk was hiding behind the tapestry after
noticing that somebody was approaching near the warehouse. He was supposed to wait for
his agent or the keeper, any of the two, to meet as soon as he recovered. That’s how Minhyuk
and Joshua find each other. Ever since then, they were working together again.

END OF FLASHBACK_

“I regained contact with the Keeper again. We couldn’t meet.” Joshua added.

“Then you still don’t know each other by face? How come you never meet?”

“He’s stuck, Minhyuk. We cannot risk it.”

“I see.”



“You think Vernon did this?” asked Joshua pertaining to how they were both bothered by
such conclusion.

“I don’t know.” Said Minhyuk with doubt. “I saw him that night but-“ still confused with
who to believe. He knew Vernon wasn’t like that. Or in worst case scenario, he must have a
very good reason. All Minhyuk wanted to assure now was his family and Jeonghan’s safety.
If they happened to see Vernon, that’s the time he’d make a move.

“He could be dead now, Minhyuk… It felt like it his actions didn’t make sense.”

“I know he had the very reason to do this but I know him. There’s something off.”

“You mean what?”

“We owe him his family, Joshua. Dad took everything away from him. That’s the only valid
reason I can think of.”

“Then why raise him?”

“Mom insisted. I have no say about that.”

“I see. I can continue the search for Vernon. How about you? What’s your plan?”

“I need to talk to SeokMin.” Stated Minhyuk.

“But-“

“This is the time, Joshua.”

“And Jeonghan? He might do something crazy. He’s got his hands full now, any minute could
get him decide without even thinking. I picture he will go wild.”

Minhyuk smiled when he remembered their time together. “He’s actually the wildest person
I’ve ever encountered. He knows what he’s doing. If he decides something bizarre, it is not
for him.”

Joshua smirked. 
.
.
.
The next morning “You ready to go to the tailor, hyung?” asked the chubby assistant right
after visiting Jeonghan’s home.

Jeonghan, on the other hand, became surprised. He thought he had not have any
appointments with Jun this week. Seungkwan took out his planner to show Jeonghan that he
had clearly booked an appointment with Jun. He even called to confirm.

Jeonghan didn’t know or maybe forgot the reason why he booked with Jun that day. Maybe
he’s just too busy that he forgot things already. “Good thing you have a planner,



Seungkwanie. Let’s go, then.” but in the back of his mind, he was still thinking if it was him
or Jun who recommended that schedule.

Inside the car, Jeonghan was seen looking far by the window. His thought seemed deep when
Seungkwan interrupted. “Hyung, is there something troubling you?”

“Yeah. It’s just that- Seungcheol said someone called me.”

Seungkwan became alerted “Did you receive any threats?”

“No.” thinking carefully. “I received a warning.”

“Do you know who?”

“Actually, that’s what I am thinking because I don’t think of anyone to contact me about that
matter.”

“That matter?” asked the younger.

“About my family. It’s very complicated. Anyway, let’s just meet Jun, so I can breathe fresh
air.”

Arriving at the shop, Jeonghan spotted Jun busy as usual.

“Jun.” Jeonghan called. “I need to ask you something.” said in Rush, wanting to actually
embrace the other since it was too much of a burden knowing how risky things could get
from the last call he received that night.

“Jeonghan.” Jun called giving a cold stares sent Jeonghan in confusion.

“Is there something wrong?”

From behind, he heard a man saying “Hello brother! I should have known from the first time
we met. I hope you didn’t forget me.” said Kai teasingly.

“My dear Nikita. You’ve become as lovely as your mother.” added Gavril proudly in his fine
tux and on his lips a branded tobacco.

Jeonghan felt betrayal inside the room. His heart rate rose like he was about to faint. Looking
one more time towards Jun knowing that he was probably the one sent by Gavril to look for
him. “You-“

“I told you not to trust me, Nikita. Thank you for trusting me so easily.” Jun smirked
mercilessly that Jeonghan could feel the chills in his bones.

“You do not dare!”

“Oh dear Jeonghan, it was lovely to be acquainted with you.” added Jun coldly.

Jeonghan was trapped. He froze in the middle of a hot conversation.



“My job is done now. I need the full payment as promise.”

“You will get what you want.” assured Gavril.

“Nikita, I’m afraid you have to say goodbye to your husband. I do not want to do this to my
friend but we have too. I’m sorry, it’s pure business.” Kai mocking Jeonghan as if he was
only treated like a doll that could be passed from one owner to another.

“I will give you time. Remember Nikita, you belong to me alone.” said his father. “You know
what the consequences is when you try to escape.” Gavril threatened.



The Queen

Still in the presence of both betrayal and danger, Jeonghan remained as calm as he could ever
make that time. “How about remaining by his side?” he threatened.

“You know the rules, Nikita. I will take you by force.” Gavril stated coldly.

Jeonghan was terrified. He remained silent.

“I will give you time. Do this while I still have patience, Nikita.” added Gavril.

“We are watching you.” Kai threatened.

“I need more time.” begged Jeonghan being at the edge of the cliff.

“How long?”

“A month or two. Let me just fix things with my husband.”

“That is too long.”

“I will go with you peacefully as promised. Let’s not spill blood.”

“Be it.” replied Gavril.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan glared at Jun saying “Don’t worry, I won’t go anywhere. I have deals
to finish.”

Kai scoffed mockingly.

“Hands off with my family or you won’t see me alive.” Jeonghan threatened in return.

“Very well. You smart little squirt.” Kai blurted. “Two months is all we can give you.”

“Remember, breaking this deal will cost another Choi with head on my plate.”

Jeonghan took notice on how Gavril was involved in SeunWon’s case. “You ordered
SeungWon’s assassination, didn’t you?”

“We just found out that SeungWon was the rat in our transactions. We had to do what we
think is best.”

Looking how bitter Jeonghan’s face, Kai interrupted and said “Don’t worry, we got
something for you. We found Tristan. That would be our wedding gift to you.”

“Tristan?”



“Turns out he’s looking for you too. He goes by the name of Wonwoo. You knew him.
Minghao’s cold body guard.”

“How did you…”

“Vera identified him with a crazy mark on his body.”

“He’s not harmed is he?”

Given the response Kai believed Jeonghan knew about him already. “You knew… Did he
know?”

“I don’t think so. I don’t have a plan to tell him anyway. I didn’t want him to get involved.”

“We found the brooch with him.”

“I gave it to him when we got separated… I should get going.”

“You know what to do, Nikita.” reminded Gavril.

…

Jeonghan was looking pale. Seungkwan met him outside. “Hyung, you are looking so pale. Is
there something wrong?”

“Seungkwan, I have to find Vernon immediately. I hope he’s still alive.”

“Got it. But let me bring you home first.”

“No. Bring me to Jihoon’s office. Please call Congressman Kim for me. Tell him we need to
meet at the Governor’s office.”

“I’m getting scared with your sudden plans, hyung.”

“I have no time left, Seungkwan. I need to fix things. Quick!”

“I understand.”
.
.
.
GOVERNOR’S OFFICE_

Jeonghan came unexpected in Jihoon’s office.
“You came so sudden. You should have told me.” greeted Jihoon in surprise.

“This can’t wait, Jihoon.”

“What’s with the hurry?”

“You listen to me, Governor. This is your second life. Don’t waste it.”



“Is this a threat?” asked Jihoon. “What’s happening, Jeonghan? You are scaring me.”

“Hear me out first. If you stop your illegal operations at this very moment, I assure you will
come clean. Plus your name sure in the senate and a bonus of a good business for luxury of
yours.”

“You’ve been on fire since you came. Why don’t you calm d-“ Jihoon didn’t even finish his
sentence yet when Jeonghan interrupted.

“They have found me already.”

“Who?”

“The Ivanovs.”

“Ivanovs? Jeonghan… they are a different monster. What did you do this time?” stated
Jihoon worriedly.

“I will explain later, but first. I need you to agree with my conditions. I asked Mingyu to
come here.”

Too much surprise that moment, all Jihoon could say was “As you wish, boss.” fixing his
documents upon what Jeonghan had requested of him, he added. “No wonder why
Seungcheol is head over heels on you.”

“Jihoon, I know you don’t like me that much but-”

“Well, I’m getting to like you more. You and your brother.” Jihoon admitted.

“That’s a relief… Jihoon… you treasure Seungcheol like a family, right?” Jeonghan stated.

“And?” beginning to think more deeply now. “You sound like leaving.”

“I am. Very soon and I need to do things right and orderly.”

“I don’t understand.”

“You have to live another life, Jihoon. Live the life you and Seungcheol thought of when you
were young.”

“You sound crazy. That’s so long ago. Our dream is gone.”

“It is still possible, Jihoon. I cannot help you with everything but you both can work it out…
together.” Jeonghan convinced the doubting man. “I have started a business with the Xu. A
legal one. I will give it to you once I leave and that’s a promise.”

“You are so random.”

“It’s a jewelry business.”

“Why and how on earth, Jeonghan? You are talking in riddles.” Jihoon grunted.



“Look, Jihoon… I am doing this because I need your help and I have no time. Can you
protect my brother and Seungcheol?” Jeonghan sounded exasperated. “I will do everything in
my power to make my promises come true. You know I hate it when I cannot deliver a
promise. Do we get a deal?”

“Sure. I will do my best.”

“Good! You and Mingyu will have to work together whether you like it or not. You must
stick with him. He’s the cleanest man I’ve known. A friendship between you two wouldn’t be
so bad.”

“Whatever you say.”

Jeonghan was relieved to know Jihoon was willing by the looks of him, so he said. “I still
believe that the young Jihoon who dreamt of good government for our country still lives in
you.”

“Seungcheol told you that?” he scoffed. “I sounded like an idiot.”

“I agree.” Jeonghan chuckled. “But you better be in the service of your country than behind
bars.”

“I trust you.”

“I know you are targeting Cha EunWoo, I can help.”

As soon as Mingyu joined, Jeonghan told both of them everything, including his family (for
Jihoon), the plans of the Ivanovs and his future plans. Both were surprised on Jeonghan’s
plan. It wasn’t really a solid plan but when two supernovas are their foes, guess they have to
push it even with a little percentage of winning.
.
.
.

On the contrary, for a long time, Jacob Holmes visited his son Atty. Lee SeokMin in his
office without any prior notice.

Seokmin, on the other hand, was surprised with the greeting. “It’s been a while, SeokMin.”
with a faint smile reflected on seemingly tired body.

“I thought you’d never ask again.” Still with complete shock on his face.

“Is it alright to ask for a hug?” DK didn’t reply but he didn’t resist either.

“How is it going?” DK pouring wine on to the other man’s cup.

“I hope we are close, Jeonghan.” Referring to the person who first owned the name.

“I don’t answer to that name anymore. It belongs to someone now. My name is Seokmin.”



“I see. I don’t have the time to say sorry for all the things that happened to you.”

“It’s all in the past now. What can I help?”

Jacob smiled and said “Nothing. I came here to see you. Is it okay to spend time with you?”

DK felt pleasant with the offer “Sure, dad.” SeokMin addressed politely.

“Thank you.” happy hearing it from his son.

“You owe me a lot. Are you sure you don’t want anything?”

“Nope. Just you and a time with you.”

“Fine. What would you want to do?”

“Play chess like we always do.” Stated Jacob with a smile on his face.

“Don’t underestimate me this time. I am better.” DK smirked.
.
.
.
“Minhyuk-hyung!” Minhyuk was surprise with a sudden and mysterious call. The voice
sounded familiar. “Is this you? Are you really alive! Thank goodness! I learned it from
Congressman Kim! He didn’t tell me but I heard.”

Trying to stop the person from the other line because he seemed too many concerns, Minhyuk
replied from the number he originally use for contacting his colleagues. “Calm down. I am
still confused. There’s so much memories I couldn’t remember yet. May I know who’s
talking?”

“It’s Dino, hyung! Do you remember me?”

“Dino!” name snapping out from the deepest of Minhyuk memory, he suddenly remembered.
“It’s good to hear you alive.”

“I am under Lee Jihoon now. I will explain everything to you later but first, you need to know
that Jeonghan hyung is really in trouble. I didn’t hear the whole conversation but I believe
he’s leaving.” Chan reported hastily.

“What?” alerted Minhyuk. “How are you sure?”

“Governor Lee, Congressman Kim and Jeonghan hyung met together earlier this day. They
are discussing a plan but I couldn’t hear clearly. Jeonghan hyung seems to be rushing things.”

“Let me handle this. Thank you for the information.”

Hanging up the phone, Minhyuk was now planning to meet with Jeonghan since there has
been changes.
.



.

.
Meanwhile, Jeonghan had a serious conversation with Seungcheol regarding the revelation of
his identity to his family. However, he didn’t enclose who was behind the revelation yet.
Seungcheol became more serious than he was and said “I will protect you at any cost.”

“Be still. I know a way out. I can handle myself, Seungcheol.” the other assured.

“If you want to leave in order to protect me, Jeonghan, I tell you even if I die I will claim
you.”

“Stop being selfish, Seungcheol! This is not about me anymore. They cannot kill me but they
can kill you or Soon Young or people that are important to me… I- I can’t take anymore
loss.” Jeonghan’s voice became trembling. “Forgive me but I have to find Vernon.”

“Why do you have to find him?” stated Seungcheol in anger. “He’s a traitor!”

“You haven’t heard him say anything yet! How could y-“ before the fire started between him
and Seungcheol, someone rang the door. In their surprise, it was Minhyuk who appeared.

“Hyung.”/ “Minhyuk?” both had uttered

Jeonghan, who did not know that he’s alive, was speechless. He thought he was having
hallucinations but still brought him into tears. “You… y-“ Jeonghan reaching Minhyuk’s face
slowly. Not sure if he’s real or not.

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell you. It’s been a while.” Minhyuk smiled affectionately. “I will explain
later but first I have to discuss important matters to the both of you.”

 

The first thing Minhyuk discuss was his assassination. He cleared the name of Jihoon as he
was the first suspect on the list. He explained how Jihoon knew about his activities. The fact
that he got the warning from him was a sign that he was concerned about him. Meanwhile,
Seungcheol has always been thinking of one person since the day his brother went missing.
Seungcheol, who was a bit lost at the moment asked Minhyuk innocently of the person he
suspected had plans to kill him. “Was it my- mother?”

“No brother. How could you suspect Julia? She’s a sweet mother who only wants you to be
happy. I also love her as my mom, so don’t dare say that.”

Seungcheol, on the other hand, was relieved a hundred fold knowing that it wasn’t his
mother.

“Then, who is it who wants you dead?” asked Jeonghan curiously.

“It’s…”
.
.



.
WAREHOUSE _ PORTS OF SEOUL

In a black cargo container, a man was left for days in the dark with his eyes covered with
fabric, limbs greatly tied on the steel hanged on the four corners of the space.

“I’m impressed that you are still standing.” said the man assigned to watch over him. “You
have some visitor, Vernon.”

On the other hand, a man wearing a fine suit as if he’s going on a business meeting had
arrived at where Vernon was kept for days with bruises and some burns on his skin.

A sigh was made upon the gruesome view he’s witnessed. “Oh poor, Prince.” A soft spoken
man finally revealed his identity out of the shadows. “Look at you.”

With his blinds removed after days, the light was a little bit striking to his eyes. Yet his frown
meant a different team.

“Did I piss you so bad?” teased the other.

Recognizing the man in suit, Vernon stared at him as hot as hell, as if warning him to be
careful when he’s able to let lose otherwise he would face death. “You devil!.” grunted
Vernon.

“Easy. Let’s not fight over a job. I’m just being professional here, you know? How do you
like our mini theatre, Vernon?” chuckled the other beside the man in suit. Seemed too
familiar to the Choi’s loyal body guard.

“EunWoo!” grunted Vernon in anger.

“Relax, Vernon. I am here to save you.” Chuckled the beautiful person. “Don’t let anger eat
you. All I did was to protect our family.” Getting closer to Vernon, Eunwoo stated. “Are you
open for the negotiations, dear Vernon?”

“You think I’m going to deal with someone like you?”

“You’ve dealt with one.” EunWoo confidently smirked. “SeungWon? Remember? I did a
favor for you.”

“What?” he squinted his eyes finally meeting the person who truly committed the crime.

“SeungWon was once a traitor, he will always be. Besides, it’s my job to kill the fire before it
spreads. It’s bad for business. With that, I also avenge your family’s unjust death.”

“What is it you want?”

Eunwoo grinned “I also knew how Jeonghan is involved. Apparently, he’s one of your main
player. I didn’t notice that. I should’ve known with his personality. My bad. I also would’ve
killed Lee JinJin (Jihoon’s father) but someone took over… isn’t it you?” he wondered.



“You bastard! Just kill me right here. I don’t want to be a part of your dirty game!”

EunWoo chuckled and said “You are deciding too fast, Vernon. I am giving you a good deal.
You see, since you are very dear to me, I took the risk of presenting myself to you and give
you a way out.”

“By deciding who to live and to die? You are insane!”

“Yes. It’s for the benefit of many.” Answered him confidently.

“You son of a bitch!”

EunWoo chuckled. “That’s what I like about you. You are never scared of anyone. Pure
loyalty. Very chivalrous.”

Vernon spat towards EunWoo’s direction with disgust.

“Vernon.” stated EunWoo sternly. “I am giving you the privilege to decide what future you
want. I am giving you freedom. If you’d like, I will let Seungcheol go. This is personal for
me and apparently for another person. This is a very good deal.” Eunwoo came very close to
him and said “This might save everyone dear to you. Who knows this might be what
Jeonghan needs.”

Vernon was alerted.

“I want you to kill Jeonghan. I’m sure he’d forgive you.” added EunWoo very grimly. “I’ve
tried killing Jeonghan too many times but I guess someone like him wouldn’t be easily
killed.”

“What did he do to you to hate him?” Vernon shouted.

“Indeed your favorite boss.” Eunwoo chuckled. “He’s got Seungcheol and my husband
somehow. I hate people who outsmart me. Most of all, I hate seeing someone who is exactly
like me.”

“Don’t dare compare him to you!”

One man interrupted while coming out from the dark. He was the other man who wanted
Jeonghan’s assassination. “Your story is interesting but mine is of importance. I would also
suggest that killing Jeonghan before being married to Minghao is a big no no. I will give him
to you after I deliver my promise to the young Xu.”

EunWoo chuckled. “I’d wait for sure.”

“Atty. Lee?” Vernon knew in surprise.

“Good day, Vernon.” looking with sympathy towards Vernon. “Oh dear. You alright?”

“You!” Vernon was so surprised he never saw him coming this way. No wonder he’s
mysterious.



“You failed on your last job. I was so disappointed.” SeokMin referring to SeungWon’s
supposedly imprisonment. The last job he handed Vernon before SeungWon died. “I am
giving you another job as a second chance. I admit I quarreled with EunWoo but- well,
maybe it’s the right thing to do after all. Besides, I did use one good favor in exchange.”

“You are making me sick!”

SeokMin chuckled “I believe that’s my specialty, Vernon. I didn’t earn my position for being
an angel.” stated SeokMin. “Right, agent Hong?” called him.

Joshua smiled in a grim. “I admit that I was surprised when we found another interesting
person with our plan of distracting the ‘Soldier.’” making believe that he could really get a
career in acting. “I didn’t know Minhyuk would have survived.”

“Oh you did? And you didn’t even say any word?” asked EunWoo curiously.

“I am not the type of person to brag. I use every resources carefully in my advantage.
Besides, who would have known that we could work together?”

Everything was a great surprise for Vernon. He thought everything they planned was
crumbling down. Moreover, he’s getting anxious of what would happen to Seungcheol and
Jeonghan.

“Come to think of it. I’d probably do the same. It’s hard to trust these days.” EunWoo sighed
in dismay.

“Shit!” Vernon murmured after finally identifying where he’s seen Joshua (CIA Agent). He
was frightened knowing how quick they manipulate them.

“Vernon… if this assignment becomes a failure again, I cannot guarantee a peaceful ending,
alright? Think well. I can clean your name. I can bring you somewhere no one could find
you. Somewhere peaceful and safe unlike here. Full of bad memories and sadness.”

“What do you know?” grunted Vernon.

“A lot. That’s why I need you to work for me in order to punish my brother from taking away
everything from me.” SeokMin laughed.

“You are full of surprises, SeokMin. If I knew you earlier, we would be invincible.” stated
EunWoo.

“Brother?”

“He didn’t tell you that he had an older brother?”

“He is looking for you.”

“Well, that’s not enough, unfortunately. I would take life for life. He stole my family, my life
and even my very own name. I lost my identity, Vernon.”



“You should’ve talked to him?”

“Please. I don’t do drama. Good thing I don’t have to do much. Nikita Ivanov has been
found.”

“What?”

“You heard me right. Gavril’s son is the one who you knew as Jeonghan.”

Vernon became surprise and was left at the edge and said “I’d do another job but to kill my
two bosses.”

SeokMin looking at Eunwoo. “Can I have him first?”

“I cannot have him anyway. Just do me a favor, don’t you dare lose Vernon in the wild. He’s
still a threat. Also, I am leaving you the decision with Jeonghan. I guess you have the very
right than I am.”

“I’ll handle it.”
.
.
.
Meanwhile in Choi’s residence, Minhyuk revealed the mastermind of his murder. “It’s
Eunwoo.”



Valentine Paget & The Keeper

Before getting off the cargo containers, the man staying behind Eunwoo spoke once again.
“Give me a week before letting Vernon go. He’s loyal to the ‘Queen’ and he could and would
do anything to save him.” knowing how much endearment Vernon had with Jeonghan.

“That’s too long.” said DK. “I need him two days from now. You see kid, it’s not only you
who’s running out of time.”

Seungkwan glared at SeokMin while Joshua was on high alert in case anything happens.
“You don’t know how wild your adopted pet is, Atty. Lee. He could eat you alive.”
Seungkwan warned.

“You are thinking lightly of me, Seungkwan.” DK grinned as if he was trying to tease the
other. “By the way, you impressed me staying with Jeonghan in such a character. It’s a
masterpiece.”

Seungkwan was pleased. “Now, I’d be the one to say you took lightly of me.”

“2 days, Sakura.” Eunwoo finally decided. “We couldn’t keep a friend waiting.”

“I appreciate it.” DK said with gentleness.

“Then you make sure to put a leash on your pet.” Seungkwan warned. “I’m going back. I
have to do my errands perfectly until the very end. He’s a handful one.”

“Wait.” halted Seokmin. “I know we’ve met. You knew a little about me. How about I knew a
little about the real you… You are from?”

“Russians summon me. Sakura is what they call me.” Said Seungkwan in Russian with a
dangerous grin.

“You are not from here, I see.”

“I am originally from here. I was raised in Russia.”

“What for?” asked SeokMin out of curiosity.

“To be a beast.”

Seokmin smirked “That was sexy.”

<<>>

“Beast is not enough to describe you.” Grunted Vernon.

“Sure.” Seungkwan answered as he went out to seek his mission fast.



Meanwhile, Seokmin get back to the deal with Vernon. “So… are we good?”

Vernon went back looking at the client seeking for his answer. “I’m fine with any. Just let me
out so I can hunt that man down myself.”

“Ooooh~” sang SeokMin. “Alright. I can let you do what you want after you deliver my
mission.”

“Did you perhaps ordered the late Senator’s death?” asked DK curiously.

“Oh- not my work. Unfortunately.” Answered EunWoo honestly.

“I see.” DK smirked. “It’s probably the other one.” He murmured thinking of Jun’s work.

“Fatten up, Vernon. We’ve got a lot of job to do.” Looked at EunWoo finally curious about
Seungkwan’s last mission in Korea. “What’s your project this time, EunWoo?”

“Curious?”

“Very.” Admitted SeokMin.

“I’m killing some cute partners. I didn’t know they could work together so well.” He smiled
fiercely. “You wouldn’t mind me killing your cousin and the cub if I see them crossing over
the line.”

SeokMin chuckled. “I don’t dare messing up with you, Eunwoo. It’s not my business anyway.
I have a job to do on my own.”

“Good to hear.”

Both shook hands and said “It’s nice having business with you.”
.
.
.
Seungkwan was off to his own mission. He was hunting down a large piece of evidence
which pisses him off because he messed up.

Based on his background, he had friends to run to. He was in a hurry before he got hunted
down by Vernon. On his calculation, if it’s not with DK’s apartment, he would probably go to
Mingyu. “I will make sure this time, Minhyuk. You lucky bastard!” Preparing his gun with
the silencer to use to threat the congressman into speaking if he knew about Minhyuk’s
whereabouts.

However, by the time he got there, Jeonghan was seen coming out of his car parked from a
distance from the Kim’s home- alone. Seungkwan became puzzled.

“What’s his business here?” he murmured to himself and followed quietly.

Seeing Jeonghan aware of his surrounding, he hid for a while until he found his way near
Kim’s house. He went to the other side and saw both of them talking. However no sound was



being heard from the distance.

On the contrary, Jeonghan was discussing “Mingyu. I got something.”

Mingyu became alerted. He was afraid finding out who his partner really was. Jeonghan
knew how scary it could be, so he talked through him. “Hey, it’s better now than later,
Mingyu.”

“Tell me.” Said the other bravely.

“I have proof that he ordered Minhyuk’s death.”

“What?” he became pale.

“Listen, I know this is cruel but I am afraid to tell you that he’s got a lot more bloody works
under his sleeves… Jihoon would be sending us evidences as he promised. He will also help
us find evidence to some warehouse you could use to trap some big names.”

Mingyu sighed. It felt heavy. “This is how we’re gonna do it? There will be more blood
spilled along our road. We are both going to die before we reach the end of this mission,
Jeonghan. This is insane!”

“Stop worrying now. I will not let that happen.” Jeonghan assured.

Later on, both saw a hint of light coming in their very spacious yard. “It must be EunWoo.”
murmured Mingyu shakily in both anger and fright.

Jeonghan was thinking of an easy way to get them both out of a suspicion of working
together. “Hey Mingyu… I know this is crazy but I need you to follow me. This will divert
our mission into something else that I hope would be much beneficial.”

“What do you mean?”

“Kiss me.” Suggested Jeonghan.

Mingyu became stiff. He was sure loyal but there’s no time. “Kiss me.” Jeonghan whispered
again. “Now.”

Since Mingyu was currently frozen, Jeonghan initiated their kiss as he whispered. “Relax. I
got you.” said Jeonghan to comfort the other. Soon enough, Mingyu was so tempted to the
whispers and kisses he’d never could imagine doing. Jeonghan’s touch was inviting that
Mingyu knew right away why Seungcheol would kill if he’d be gone. Currently, they were
both out of the world.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan became surprised of what he witnessed. It was something
Seungkwan would never expected. Although, Seungkwan admitted that Jeonghan could do
that. He’s just a human so why not? He had an excuse with Seungcheol not being a good
pleaser and with Mingyu being charming at the same time. He met EunWoo outside and
halted him. “You wouldn’t want to see this.”



EunWoo in surprise of seeing Seungkwan in their house became more dumbfounded when he
saw shadows, one of his man and one of unknown, kissing passionately. “What is going on?”
asked EunWoo forcibly peeking through the open windows, he saw Mingyu and Jeonghan
very much into one another. He was enraged yet he waited for Mingyu to be alone. Now, he
knew how it was like to taste the same poison he’s feeding his partner.

Jeonghan left with a word. “I hope I didn’t ruin your night making you feel guilty.”

“Actually, I don’t know how to feel but you caught me off guard right there.”

Jeonghan teased. “You are welcome. Have a good night.” a few steps towards the gates,
Jeonghan whispered “Kiss me one last time. I think he’s watching.” he smiled sweetly.

Mingyu didn’t hesitate. The first time he did, he felt a coward. Mingyu smiled mischievously
and grabbed Jeonghan swiftly towards him. “You are really naughty, Jeonghan. Thank you
for helping.” kissing him again with the Mingyu Jeonghan should have known in the first
place. “I hope I gave you a good impression this time. Good night, sweetheart.” and kissed
him on the forehead.

“I can see a good man in you, Mingyu. Don’t waste it with him.”

Mingyu smiling was enough evidence that he enjoyed their time together. It was dreadful
while Eunwoo could do was to stand by and watch. From the time Mingyu was left alone, the
moment Eunwoo got close to Mingyu, he slapped him hard immediately. “How dare you!”

“What is wrong with you now?” seeing EunWoo that time felt like it ruined a beautiful night.
That was after what he learned about him.

Eunwoo explained what he saw through the window. Yet Mingyu wasn’t answering or even
trying to defend himself. It pissed the other more.

“Don’t you love me?” Eunwoo fired.

Mingyu became more angry and shouted “I did, EunWoo. I did! But do you? Or you just
keep using me?” Eunwoo was puzzled and thought he might know other things but then
Mingyu reassured that his argument stays with the affair. “You don’t think I don’t know about
you and Seungcheol? You son of a bitch!”

“Don’t you dare speak to me like that! And what made you when I saw you with Jeonghan in
my own house?”

“It was just a kiss! For goodness sake! I didn’t intend it to be. It just happened. Hear me? You
know what, I am done with you. You don’t think I don’t know where you’ve been when you
are late? You and Seungcheol are nothing but traitors!”

“And Jeonghan is not?”

“He is a victim by you and Seungcheol. You see! We are the victim here and not you! You
should blame yourself for letting this happen. Jeonghan is an amazing person, EunWoo. He
didn’t deserve to be used.”



Eunwoo was quite surprised assuming that his affair might have as well pave the roads for
Jeonghan and Mingyu to get closer. “I am sorry. It was all in the past. Please! It has always
been you.”

Mingyu stared at him firmly with dismay. “I am not a fool, EunWoo.” Angry, Mingyu got his
suit and walked away.

“Don’t walk away from me, Mingyu! We are not done yet.”

Mingyu looked at him one more time and said “No. We are done.”

Mingyu left with no words, ended up crying inside his car. However, before he ran the
engine, he was pointed with a gun on his head from the back of his seat. “I’m sorry to
interrupt your sentiments, Congressman but I need to ask something.” Said a voice. Face
hidden by the dark. “Shhh- don’t worry. If you could just answer my questions right, I won’t
hurt you.” Seungkwan smiled.

“Who are you?”

“No need for you to know. Let’s make this deal discreet for your safety as well.”

“What do you need?”

“Minhyuk. I need to hunt him down.”

“He’s dead.”

“That’s what we know. But- I think you are hiding something.”

“There’s nothing to hide. Why are you asking? What do you need from the dead man?”

“You are his friend. A close one. He’d run to you if he needs help.”

“Did EunWoo send you?” Mingyu flipping the situation.

“Doesn’t matter.” Seungkwan asked confidently.

“Why don’t you ask his brother?” trying to get himself calm in the middle of a life and death
situation.

“I am here because I am wondering if it was you whom I saw the day I gunned down
Minhyuk. He had few friends. One of them is you and there’s a chance that you’ve been
hiding him.”

“What do you mean?” feigning ignorance.

“Recently, it came to me the news that he survived.”

“What?” replied Mingyu in surprise.



“Do not-“ Seungkwan didn’t even finish his sentence when a police approached them. He
was signaling through his flashlight before he knocked. Mingyu made sure that Seungkwan
won’t notice the signal he made to the police through his back light. The switch was under
the wheels and one under the chair. It was an emergency light recommended by Jeonghan
through endorsing a new company and soon a business partner. Who would have known, it
was so useful the moment it was set-up. Thank goodness, there’s a policeman nearby.

Seungkwan hid himself and instructed “Open the door. Be calm and say nothing is
happening.”

Mingyu opened the window and said “Officer.”

“Congressman! Are you okay?” asked the other.

On the other hand, he said “Yes. I am. I am just dropping off a friend here.” And Seungkwan
went out immediately like an ordinary person dropping by without seeing his face.

“Tsk! What a lucky bastard.” Smirked when he discovered a light on and off build to call
SOS. “Smart guy.”
.
.
.
That night, Jihoon and Soon young was having a meeting when the Governor called Chan.

“Have you seen DK?” asked Jihoon.

“No sir.” answered Dino.

“What’s he up too. He’s too quiet these days.” wondered him. “Anyway, set me a meeting
with Seungcheol in the morning and Mingyu in the afternoon.”

“You have a meeting with Vice President Choi tomorrow morning as well. Should I cancel?”

“No. Make sure my meetings are unknown with each of the Chois. I have private issues to
discuss with both.”

“And why not?” interrupted Soon Young.

“It doesn’t concern him anyway.” answered Jihoon.

“Regarding the Vice President Choi---“ continued Chan. “He’s in great danger.”

“He always is.” Said Jihoon with a smirk knowing how fast Jeonghan could make one
another whether his enemy or ally.

“Regarding what?”

“Um… I’ve been told that he messed up with the Ivanovs. One of our men saw their
interaction in Lancelot.”



Soon Young became speechless. On the contrary, Jihoon sighed. “What did he do this time?”

“Jihoon-ah” Soon Young stated. “I need a favor.”

“Speak.”

“Protect my brother. Seungcheol hyung cannot protect him right now. Vernon hyung is still
missing.”

“Missing? Vernon?” Jihoon became confused with the situation. “It’s nothing like Vernon. I
thought he’s roaming around. You know… like escaping a possible crime he commit.”

“He didn’t kill Seungwon. There’s no way he’d do that.” Defended Soon Young. “There has
to be some dangerous guy lurking around. It looks like an inside job.”

“And from whom should I protect your brother?”

“From the Ivanovs.”

“They’re strong, you know that. Besides, Jeonghan specifically told me to behave. No actions
to be done unless he say so.”

“He could be prideful sometimes. He doesn’t like to admit that he’s afraid. Please… I could
use an order from you to protect my brother.”
“Look officer, Jeonghan told me to behave because he got plans. Trust him.”

“They will take him!” argued Soon Young desperately.

“I know.”

Soon Young became dumbfounded. “You knew?”

“He told me everything about him. He’s as honest as shit. How could he skip that fact if he
wanted my trust? Lies doesn’t make a reliable alliance in this kind of situation, Soon Young.
If you want to win, you should trust each other. It’s the goal that matters. I should say, this
alliance is built stronger than you think. So, unless he told you to move, that’s the time you
should move. Understood?”

“But we have a lot of enemies, Jihoon.”

“I understand.”

“Just give me an order. A public order to put every possible witness and suspects under
protection while they’re being investigated. I can find that person who did this. Please.”

“Are you nuts? You are trying to endanger my name and my head to unknown enemies.”

“I’ve got your back, Jihoon. Just… just let me do my job.”



While having this conversation, someone knocked by the door. Chan hurriedly opened it.
“Governor Lee, there’s someone who wanted to meet with you.”

“Now is not the time.”

“It is urgent.” Dino declared.

“Who would talk to me this late night besides this idiot?” pertaining to Soon Young in front
of him. “Even your brother knows how to respect privacy.” he murmured but audible just to
make sure Soon Young could hear him.”

“This cannot wait, Jihoon-ah.” without any permission, the yet unknown man entered the
office.

Both Soon Young and Jihoon’s expression became dumbfounded when they found out who
could that be. “Hyung.” Both uttered.

Minhyuk smiled “How have you both been. I didn’t know you could get acquainted.” he
teased. “Anyway, let’s discuss a few things, shall we?”
.
.
.
That night, after the made up affair with Congressman Kim, Jeonghan didn’t know why he’d
find himself in front of Lancelot’s door in the middle of a cold night. Jeonghan didn’t intend
to stay there but Jun and him met by the door. Jun was on his suit, ready to go somewhere
when he saw Jeonghan standing kind of lost in front of their boutique.

“Jeonghan.” He called in surprise. “What are you-“

“I- I didn’t plan to- I just…”

“Come in.”

“I don’t want to interrupt.”

“Where have you been? Where is Seungkwan?” Jun stated with all concern while wondering
why Jeonghan was alone in such a very dangerous situation.

“I came by myself.” Jeonghan looking so not himself, Jun made sure that he’d somehow get a
little rest. After he was seated in a warm place. “I kissed another man and I don’t know what
to do next.”

“What happened?”

“You left me with no choice.” with a little annoyance, Jeonghan vent out what he truly felt as
if he was blaming the other.

Jun remained stern and said “I will not apologize for that, Jeonghan.”



“Of course you don’t. I thought of you differently. I guess I am at fault.” Remembering how
Jun repeatedly says not to trust him.

“I warned you.”

“What for?”

“You are smart. You should know what I meant.” Said Jun with disappointment painted on
his strict face.

“Well, sorry for not meeting your expectations Mr. Moon.” Jeonghan grunted in
disappointment. Jun was really a mysterious guy. He couldn’t tell anymore.

On the other hand, Jun found himself obliged to speak. “I was ordered to find you, Nikita.”

“You knew it already but why did it took you so long to sell me out? What? To drag me into
hoping that I can still be saved? You bastard!”

Jun looked straight into Jeonghan’s eyes and said “I need to avenge my family, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan knew what might have happened. “I cannot apologize for my family.”

“I know but the revenge requires of you. It is not over, Jeonghan. I am sorry.” Said Jun
mysteriously.

“You little devil!” Jeonghan muttered in annoyance. “Do you enjoy seeing me suffer? Do
you? Tsk! Have you still have any heart, Jun? Are any of those emotions real?” Feeling
broken while he asked, hoping that he could still find warmth towards the other.

Jun stood up and said coldly. “I can only attract you with a heartfelt emotion.”

“So, this is just all your plan… for revenge?”

“It is.”

“The old Moon. Di- did you kill him?” Jeonghan had a little suspicion after Jun suddenly
disappeared.

“He was on the way. I need to eliminate him.”

“You are crazy!” Jeonghan’s tears started to flow down his eyes. “Tell me, what good can I
do with your plan? Why don’t you just kill me? That’d pissed them off more.”

Jun smirked as he went back looking at the other’s face. “That was my original plan but after
seeing you this smart, maybe I could use you to a bigger plan.”

Jeonghan became scared of Jun but he remained calm although he’s chilling inside. “We have
the same goal. We can keep our alliance.”



“That’d be a good offer.” Seeing Jeonghan remaining strong. Jun had accomplished his
intentions. “You cannot crumble this time, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan was becoming more confused on how Jun talks to him.

“I’d go for extremes and you should guard yourself as well. When I say your life, it doesn’t
just belong to you. It means the lives of people around and important to you as well.”

“What do you mean?” Jeonghan replied with much confused mind.

Jun led Jeonghan to his board. Pinned in them were people Jeonghan knew and most were
important to him. “What did you-“ halted in disbelief, he added “you researched every single
detail about us.”

“I should.”

“You monster!” Jeonghan accused.

“I was trained like that.” Pulling a blanket to offer the other. “Valentin Paget is my name. The
person you knew is just a model I made for this mission. But since we are working together
now, I believe you have the right to know who I really am, Nikita Ivanov.”
.
.
.
At the same time of the night, while Jeonghan and Jun was talking, Seungcheol was about to
go out to search for Jeonghan but a car came rushing in front of their gates. He’s activated his
gun for safety purposes but recognizing who it might be, he squinted his eyes to look closely
as he prepared the gun pointing at the car’s direction just in case.
When the man came out of the car and knocked on their door, Seungcheol immediately
recognized him and said “You- You’re Jihoon’s young assistant are you?”

“Good evening, Mr. Choi.” Greeted the other.

“What are you doing?”

“This is urgent. I can’t wait until tomorrow.”

With fierce eyes Seungcheol displayed weariness in trusting the man, so Dino was forced to
introduce himself. “My name is Lee Chan, sir. I knew your brother and I knew the Vice
President Choi. Although Jeonghan hyung and I haven’t actually met in person. We talk on
missions instead.”

“What is your relation to both of them?” ask suspiciously by Seungcheol.

“I am The Keeper and I need to speak to you.”



Gang Wars

“I work with Minhyuk hyung as his keeper. For Jeonghan hyung, I am the messenger. He
goes by the name of Queen and it took me a lot of time and resources to trace him after
Minhyuk hyung was reportedly dead since we’ve never met.”

Seungcheol still investigating he asked “And why are you on the other side not mine?”

“The governor helped me study. My family worked with them.”

“How about the true relationship with the Lees, young lad.”

“My father is a part of their brotherhood. He was his secario, Mr. Choi.”

“I see.” Seungcheol replied. “Then, what is it you want to talk about?”

“I am afraid Jeonghan hyung is discovered.”

“What?” Seungcheol frowned because he didn’t know to which content the other might have
knowledge with. “You are saying?”

“I know about his true identity. I was the one who kept the jewel that might have identified
him as Nikita Ivanov. I kept it hidden and in consistent move until I received a visit one time
in our home. Congressman Kim and I had talk. I gave him that jewelry and somehow, it came
back under the possession of the Ivanovs through Jeon Wonwoo.”

“You’ve known too much.”

“That’s not all, Mr. Choi. I recently discovered that it was- your father who made a deal with
the Xu. He offered Jeonghan for protection of both the Choi family and Jeonghan hyung’s.”

“I don’t understand- you are saying that my father is behind all o-“

“I’m afraid Jeonghan hyung agreed. This might not be favorable to your marriage. I will let
Jeonghan hyung explain himself to you but your father initially planned to take Ivanovs first.
I guess Jeonghan hyung made the same goal not too long ago.”

It surprised Seungcheol more when he learned this.

“I thought you have the right to know all of this. Jeonghan hyung is under pressure now and
his move was quite impulsive. His calculations might fail and everything he did may be put
in jeopardy.” Chan added.

“Thank you for the information.”

Before Chan left, he asked “Sir, may I know what Seungkwan is doing in your service?”

“Do you know him?”



“Before, but not quite now unfortunately.” Revealed sadly, also closing his relationship.

“I see. He want to take out the Lee. That’s what he said.”

Chan was quite confused. Seungcheol felt something was off.

“What’s the matter?”

“He ran by himself far from his life. He said he’d never return again.”

“He’s looking for you because your parents was killed by the Lee.”

Chan became surprised of how Seungcheol explained it and thought it was a bit suspicious. It
was obvious in his face so Seungcheol asked once again. “Why? Something wrong?”

“My father died with a fight long time ago while my mom died from a sickness. The Lee
arranged everything and took me in.” explained the younger. “Governor Lee is kind to me.”

“Then, he probably misunderstood.” Said Seungcheol.

“I am not quite sure about that but let me get back to you, sir.”

“How would I know if I can trust you?”

“I did not come here to be trusted. I can do nothing but to tell you information. But if you’d
ask if you can trust me, ask Minhyuk hyung.”

“Why are you doing this?”

“Because I want the same thing as you. To be free. I know Jihoon hyung wanted it too.”

“Did he know about you and your mission?”

“He knew ever since he caught Minhyuk hyung.”

“And that’s fine with him?”

“He did talk to warn us, but it was just a threat. I thought he’d have the motive to kill
Minhyuk hyung but he seemed surprise and upset when he knew about the news. Since that
day, he took me in and protected me.”

“That little brat keeping secrets from me and acting like he don’t care.” Seungcheol scoffed.

When Jeonghan return back home, he was very exhausted. Seungcheol couldn’t have even
ask simple questions when his partner went straight to shower and bed.
.
.
.

The next morning was unusual for the couple. Jeonghan stayed in bed. Exhaustion was to
blame. Seungcheol tried not to wake him up. It’s been hard lately, especially he knew he’s



been discovered. However, it had never came out of Jeonghan’s lips, so he better shut his
mouth until Jeonghan starts the conversation about the matter.

Normally Jeonghan would wear a smile when he wakes up no matter how hard the situation
was but this time, it seemed unbearable for him. “How may I help you?” asked Seungcheol
giving the other a cup of freshly brewed coffee.

“Aren’t you going to office?” asked Jeonghan.

“Not with that face. What happened?”

“I- I went to Jun after I visited Mingyu last night, Seungcheol.”

“Why do you always have to move in secret? Am I not part of the plan?”

“I am discovered, Cheol and I need to get things done before they take me away.” confessed
Jeonghan. Seungcheol was startled when he just gave the answer right away.

“You know I can protect you.”

“Enough of that Seungcheol. I don’t want you to get hurt. This is the time I move by myself.
How was your search for Vernon?”

“I can’t see him.” said Seungcheol in anguish.

“Cheol, he did not do it.” Jeonghan stated sternly.

“He has all the motive.”

“But he loves you as a brother. Of all the time, why now? I believe in him, Cheol. He’s a
good man.”

While having the conversation, bullets showered endlessly in their house. Seungcheol
managed to put Jeonghan to a safe place while he grabbed his gun to the nearest keep.
Jeonghan was obviously scared. He’s frightened by the sound and became stiff.

“Jeonghan-ah, I need you to calm down. Stay where you are.” Seungcheol trying to get the
chance to go towards his wife.

“Don’t come!” he warned. “Cheol, stay where you are. Please. I don’t want to see blood
anymore.” Jeonghan started to cry helplessly.

Seungcheol smiled. He knew Jeonghan wouldn’t want him to get a single scratch as much as
possible. With that thought, Seungcheol sighed and said “You know what, sometimes you act
like my mom.” he teased. “I’m a grown up man. Besides, who do you think I am? I am your
husband.”

Jeonghan was obviously scared, he didn’t have time to joke around.



“There’s a reason why hyung gave you to me.” preparing his counter attack to finally move
forward to Jeonghan “That’s because I am strong enough to protect you even without a gun.”

Seungcheol charged and fired at the enemy. He took another gun under the table and now had
two guns. A few got killed with his left arm and quite a hit to the right. Finally, he arrived
beside Jeonghan and embraced him tightly. “You okay?”

As Seungcheol tried to comfort him, Jeonghan began to cry loudly.

“Shh… It’s okay. I am here now, Jeonghan-ah.” It broke Seungcheol’s heart seeing Jeonghan
in despair and weak. He could never imagine Jeonghan at this state, but guess, he’s also just a
human.

Jeonghan, who was in total terror, clenched onto Seungcheol like he didn’t want him to go.
Seungcheol, on the other hand, tried his best to defend the both of them as long as he could.
Good thing, he heard a car rushing towards them firing quite fast bullets making the enemies
back off.

“Seungkwan is here.” Seungcheol muttered. “We are safe now.”

Seungcheol embraced his wife tightly until he felt secured. “We are safe now, love.”

“Hyung!!!” Seungkwan called loudly.

“Seungkwan, prepare the car, we need to go to the hospital.” stated Seungcheol as to bring
Jeonghan to calm inside a hospital for a while.
.
.
.
Same warning came into each of the power house. SeonBi, Yangban, The Chinese and The
Russians. Each families experienced the same thing that day and no one else could figure out
what the hell happened.

“Boss! Congressman Kim was brought to the hospital. He was gunned on his way to
SeonBi’s election venue.” reported one of his men while attending to Vernon inside the cargo
container by the port.

“What? How was he?”

“He’s fine. He acquired no wounds but we are afraid the attack might re-occur.”

“What the hell happened?”

“It was reported that there has been attack all over the country, especially to organizations
like us.”

“Shit!” EunWoo muttered. “Any lead?”

“We don’t have any.”



“If I may, here’s what I thought of it.” interrupted Seokmin on his way in the container to see
EunWoo and Vernon. “It was linked to the death of Judge Yoon. You see, she’s working hard
even in her death.”

“What do you mean?” asked EunWoo.

“Judge Yoon set up this huge bomb in case she dies in the middle of her mission. I guess this
is it. She’s getting started.”

Vernon, who was still locked inside the small container, thought it would be the reason why
SeungWon killed Judge Yoon. He believed that SeungWon couldn’t wait any longer with the
Judge’s plan that’s why he made his move already. He thought he needed to find out the truth
after he’s freed.

“Smart woman. She’s quite something, you know? It’s hard to cover my tracks when she was
around and now that she’s gone, this all happens. Damn it!” grunted EunWoo. “From what do
I owe your visit, Atty. Lee?”

“You see, I need Vernon right now.”

“Not too fast, Attorney.”

“I’ve got cases that needs to be delivered. I cannot wait. Besides, you should get going too
before they uncover all your dirt, EunWoo. You’ve done quite a lot.” smirked DK.

“You knew?”

“Of course! I worked with Judge Yoon for quite a while. She knows a lot than you think.
She’s got eyes on you, my dear.”

“You can make it disappear, would you?”

“I can but that’s another transaction. I can undo things my mother did but you will have to
pay a handsome price.”

“You really are scary, DK.”

“Business is business, EunWoo. Can’t help it.”

“How much do you want?”

“You are quite reigning underground. I saw your records. You are hard to find but I guess all
secrets would be, at some point, get revealed. There’s no perfect plan, am I right?” Looking
at EunWoo intently “It will take too much dirty work to wipe your files, my friend but there’s
nothing I can’t do so tell me, what is the most important to you?”

Eunwoo smirked and said confidently. “Me.”

DK chuckled. “You are the real devil here, EunWoo. With that being said then, I want you as
the payment.”



“You are asking for a lot.”

“That’s how big your crimes are, my dear. Judge Yoon doesn’t go to battle without a concrete
plan, EunWoo. Even if I shut some, there’d always be a bomb set next to the other. There’s
endless work right there.”

“I understand. What do you suggest?”

“Find a powerful partner, EunWoo. Mingyu is very honest for you and that’s not going to
make you clean.”
.
.
.
Jihoon was with Soon Young and Chan by the port to find Vernon. They received an intel that
Vernon was somewhere around the port of Seoul and was being kept for a long time now.

While the three were preparing to move, Jihoon muttered “Your mother’s death is pain in the
ass.” after remembering the trouble he encountered earlier.

“She’s smart and you know that. I didn’t know she works insanely like this. Is this why you
are very patient with her?”

“All of us tried to keep peace with her. She had the power but I didn’t know why she’d wait
for her death to make a move.”

Soon Young thought “Maybe it’s for us.”

Jihoon most likely agreed. “But this is literally a war.”

“I couldn’t agree with you more. I didn’t know this can harm innocent people as well.” he
grunted.

“This sure comes with a lot of blood.” stated Chan.

“Is your brother okay?” asked Jihoon.

“Yes he is okay physically but he is not mentally. He’s with Seungcheol hyung now.”

“He could be traumatized right now. I wouldn’t ask for Seungcheol, I know he could go in a
war without a scratch.”

“Thank goodness Seungkwan came to rescue from the other side. I should’ve see this
coming.” Soon Young sighed blaming himself.

“Your chubby assistant could fight that much, huh? He doesn’t look like he could fight.”
Doubted Jihoon.

“He could fight well.” stated Chan. “He’s an ex-navy. He was in a special force.” he revealed.

“What?” exclaimed Soon Young. “He looks frail.”



“Look who’s talking.” Grunted Jihoon looking at Soon Young’s deceptive appearance.

“What? I look strong though.” answered Soon Young as if he’s being accused wrongfully.

“He’s good with guns and specializes with tactics. He taught me how to hold guns when I
was younger.”

“And your relationship?” asked Jihoon who was quite fascinated about the undiscovered
truth.

“He was like a brother to me. Dad took him in because he thought, his friend needed help.
He’s a son of one of the members of YangBan, Mr. Lee. He went to join the marine because
his mother wanted him to do a better life than pulling and selling drugs.” He explained.

“He really doesn’t look like that.” while walking near the container which was coincidentally
just a few blocks away from where Vernon was.

“He is definitely quite involved with plenty of illegal things. From car stealing, smuggling,
counterfeit and drugs. Even when he joined the navy, he is quite active on the other side.”

“And? Do you trust him?”

“Not really. I was quite surprised when I saw him serving under the Choi Family. He was
gone for years after framing my dad to a crime he commit. He was the reason why I lost my
parents and now that he has returned, I doubt his purpose is to protect the Chois.”

It alerted the two of them upon hearing Chan’s explanation. “Why didn’t you tell me?” asked
Jihoon.

“I was confused when we talked at Lancelot. He seemed a changed person but- when I met
him at Lancelot’s event held in a ship, his eyes were mad. I don’t know what to believe in.”

“Better tell Seungcheol about it, Chan. He might be dangerous.”

“We did talk but less concerning Seungkwan. I didn’t have proof yet.”

“Okay, guys, I know that that conversation deserves an immediate attention because it also
involves my brother but for now, let’s concentrate to our mission to finish fast.” reminded
Soon Young.

The three went to a container. It was Jihoon’s cargo and said “This is all I have now.” while
opening a big box full of illegal drugs. “What should we do with this?”

“Let’s blame others for this. A big fish.” replied Soon Young getting drowned in the value of
drugs he might be looking at.

“Let me switch it then.” volunteered Chan.

“We will count on you.”



On their way out of the port, they noticed a heavily guarded cargo from near and it was very
unusual. Jihoon looking closer, he noticed familiar faces. “They are EunWoo’s guards.”
Jihoon murmured. Soon Young hid himself behind the pile of big boxes.

“What on earth are you doing here in the middle of the night?” Jihoon suddenly appeared to
the guards.

Guards were totally alerted. “Nothing, Governor. We are just- uh- having rounds to check
upon our merchandise because of the sudden threat.” explained him thinking of an acceptable
reason for Jihoon not to ask anymore. “How about you?” seeing only Chan with him.

“Doing the same as you. Is EunWoo there?”

“He had gone to check his hunsband, governor.”

“What happened?”

“Congressman Kim got attacked.”

“I see. Is he okay?”

“Mr. Kim is okay, governor.”

“We’ll get going. Crazy things are suddenly appearing. We need to have a tighter security.”
.
.
.
All plans delayed because of the attack. Seungcheol stayed beside Jeonghan this time and
never left. Meanwhile, EunWoo went to check upon his husband. He was confused if this was
also included with the bomb the Judge had set up. It seemed off. It should be the police
moving and they knew Mingyu was clean.

On the other hand, Minhyuk met JaeWon to talk to Jun. They came together that very night
and was greeted professionally by the tailor who turned out to be an agent.

“Soldier, we need your help.” asked JaeWon.

“I am afraid I cannot help you this time.”

Meanwhile Minhyuk who was wearing a cup finally revealed himself “Please. We do not
have time.”

Jun was surprised seeing Minhyuk. “The rumors are true.” he murmured. “I have plans, Mr.
Choi.”

“When I was gone, I left an unfinished business. It was all messed up and I need to correct
it.” Minhyuk pleaded.

“I know, Mr. Choi. Seungcheol did a great patching but whatever you are thinking right now,
stop it. There’s nothing you can do.”



“Valentin.” called JaeWon, “They have discovered Jeonghan’s true identity. He’ll be in big
trouble. Moreover, if the Ivanovs and the Xus came to partnership, it will be too hard to get
them.”

“I am aware of that. Unfortunately, I already took a deal with another client. Our plan would
push through.”

JaeWon was surprised. “Did you just-“

Jun, knowing what the other’s about to say, he replied “Yes, Mr. Holmes. I have a deal with
Ivanov.”

“Son, you cannot deal with them. You’ll end up being Lancelot. It will ruin you!” said
JaeWon worriedly “This is not the time for revenge, Valentin.”

“My decision will not change. We have plans. Moving in contrast with it would bring so
much trouble. I already think this through.” Leading the two on a couch for a cup of tea, Jun
said “You cannot mess with Nikita’s plan now. A single mistake would cost lives, including
his.”

“What?” asked both.

“He hired me.” Smirked Jun. “I’m done with my revenge, Mr. Holmes. It’s different now.”

“Valentin, I cannot let him be in the middle of this.” JaeWon stated.

“I trust his decisions that’s why I risked it all. Ever since I learned what happened, everything
changed. Don’t tell Jeonghan about our conversation tonight. It will make him doubt his
actions.”

“What do you mean?” asked Minhyuk.

“In this fight, he needs to make sacrifices even if it’s someone’s life in order to win. He
cannot save everyone, Mr. Holmes. That’s the reality… If he’d knew about this, he’d risk his
very own. The only shield he’s got now is the big names wanted him alive. Jeonghan is safe
for now. I’ll figure something else after.”



The White Rook

“Everything is ready.” Jun commanded on the phone.

“You sure about this?” asked Abbott from the other line.

“Death won’t scare me. Let’s get this done.”

“Roger.”
.
.
.

Recovering from the hospital, Jeonghan insisted the elections should proceed.

“It can wait.” said Seungcheol.

“It is important and you know that.” Jeonghan argued.

“I will stay beside you.”

“No. Because I am coming with you.” Jeonghan insisted with a mood so foul, Seungcheol
began to sense he’s up to something.

“Could you just calm down?”

“You saw what happened earlier! I cannot just lie here and wait.” fixing his things, Jeonghan
added “Seungcheol, I need a favor.”

“Tell me.”

“Let Mingyu hold the brotherhood this time.”

“I can still manage.”

“No you cannot. Not now. You are not in the reputation to lead after your father’s death.”

“Jeonghan, they could still vote for me.”

“I’m afraid not this time.” Jeonghan answered feeling frustrated everytime Seungcheol opens
his mouth. “I talked to the other members and convinced them to let Mingyu lead.”

“You didn’t-“ murmured Seungcheol in disappointment. “Why the hell would you do that?”

“Because you cannot. Face it now, Seungcheol. You’ve got a lot on your plate.”

“I can’t die and you know that.”



“You will if you continue doing so! Listen to me Seungcheol, you will go there and vote for
Mingyu no matter what.”

“I know you are worried but-“

“You still want to argue? Look, Seungcheol, if this is about your pride… I need you to back
off! I told you they are coming for me and this is not the right time for romance. I took your
lead before and it turned out like this, maybe this time you might want to listen to me for
once!” Jeonghan shouted.

Seungcheol was surprised but he made the call with a heavy feeling. He knew Jeonghan was
under pressure and stress, he even actually came to realize that anything that’s currently
happening was partly his fault for being vulnerable.
SEONBI_ELECTIONS_INSIDE A ROOM OF A 5 STAR RESTAURANT.

All the members were present, including Jeonghan and Seungcheol. Meanwhile, with
Mingyu was his partner, Eunwoo as usual. However, the mood was a bit off.

“Thank you for coming.” announced Seungcheol. “Since my father has passed and the
position of being the leader of this brotherhood was left vacant for quite long now, I would
like to announce that we will resign in this post and recommend our dear friend,
Congressman Kim Mingyu, to continue the lead.”

People were confused and divided about the decision but some had completely made their
minds. EunWoo was obviously surprised with the decision. Seungcheol could even tell as he
saw his reaction. Jeonghan, on the other hand, was observing as well.

“I believe, he can lead our society better than what my father did. I know this is an immediate
announcement but I am afraid we need to make a decision before we leave this room.” added
Seungcheol.

“Thank you, Seungcheol and to you too, Jeonghan.” said Mingyu which insulted Eunwoo
when he saw Mingyu’s stares at the other filaudite in the room. “I promise I will not let you
down.”

Casting their votes, it was decided that Congressman Kim have won with the majority of
votes. Mingyu stood up and bow in respect to thank the board for giving him a chance to lead
the community.

“To the new leader of SeonBi!” all raised a glass on Mingyu’s success.

After the meeting, Eunwoo had a little chat with Seungcheol about giving up the position. “I
know it is not your idea.”

“I have no choice, EunWoo. I can’t stand by myself in the middle of everything.”

“All you have to do is to ask.” stated EunWoo all pissed. Seungcheol noticed.

“Did something happen?”



EunWoo wouldn’t like to spill what he discovered in their house. It would just cause trouble.
A simple affair shouldn’t hinder EunWoo’s big plan. Instead, he excused the mysterious
attack as the reason.

On the other hand, Jeonghan and Mingyu met. “Thank you.”

“Do not thank me, Mingyu. This is just the start.” said Jeonghan in an unusual frustrated way.

“Is there something wrong?”

“I will leave earlier than expected. I need something from you, Mingyu.”

“You are in great danger, are you?”

“They need me alive. What I am afraid of is losing every single one important to me.” they
whispered.

“Let me take care of those.” assured Mingyu.

“Including you.” a faint smile Jeonghan showed that touched Mingyu’s heart. “Thank you for
all your help and sacrifices. I know everything is hard for you now but I need you to stay on
your feet. You cannot be vulnerable now. This will spill blood, Mingyu.”

“Got it. Good luck, Jeonghan.”

“I’ll talk to you when I come to the other side. I will take care of EunWoo for you. Close
your eyes. You don’t have to see.” Jeonghan looking side by side and to the ceiling.

Mingyu observed and murmured “You are planning something are y-“

“Take care.” Jeonghan finally kissed Mingyu goodbye on his cheeks when a bullet was fired
from somewhere and hit Congressman Kim’s right arm. Mingyu moaned in pain. “Mingyu!”
Jeonghan stated in complete shock.

“Jeonghan! Stay away!” Shouted Seungcheol as he got his guns under his suit this time since
Vernon was not around. On his way to Jeonghan, he saw Vernon right on the ceiling, hiding
and aiming for another shot. EunWoo saw him too and was completely surprised. Vernon
wasn’t supposed to be released until the election has ended. Something was wrong.

“Son of a bitch!” Seungcheol grunted as he locked his gun to Vernon who was obviously
aiming for another shot. Exchange of fires were heard in the area. Thank goodness, the
encounter didn’t get wild when it was only Mingyu who got shot. The fight was obviously
between the shooter and the able board members.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan was ever so alert, he dragged Jeonghan to the safer side and ran
when they had the chance. He couldn’t let Jeonghan die or even wounded at the scene. He’s a
precious product.

“Where are you taking me? Seungcheol is still in there.” Jeonghan stated when they saw the
police came rushing up front. Although Jeonghan was expecting the police, the latter event



wasn’t.

“He can take care of himself, hyung. For now, you are my top priority. Besides, I saw Vernon
took the shot.” stated Seungkwan. “Let’s get out of here.”

“Wait! What?” halted Jeonghan. “Seungkwan, I need to talk to him.”

“Hyung, he’s gone mad. He could kill.”

“He will listen to me. Please. I know he’s hurt too, Seungkwan. I need to talk to him.”
Jeonghan insisted.

From a distance, Vernon suddenly appeared in front of Seungkwan and Jeonghan with him
holding two powerful guns with eyes so fiery.

“Let’s end this.” Vernon uttered coldly. Firing his guns towards Seungkwan’s direction.

Jeonghan was left in the middle of the shooting. He was safely hidden behind the car. For
now, it was between Seungkwan and Vernon. That time, he was totally confused. On the top
of that, Seungcheol wasn’t coming at all.

That was because the moment the police stepped inside the room, they arrested Seungcheol
together with EunWoo and pressed some serious charges with the two. Including with the
charges was the accusation of planning the assassination of the Congressman Kim after he
uncovered evidence and show it to the authority the day before the first shooting happened.
Aside from the current situation which they caught Vernon in the act of doing so and was
used to link on Seungcheol’s account.

“What are you doing? I need to see my wife!” grunted Seungcheol. “I had nothing to do with
any of these!”

“We’ve got proofs, President Choi. I saw your wife safe with your body guard. I am sure he
can protect him well. For now, we need to talk.”

“And why are you arresting me? Let me go! Vernon is still on the loose.”

“Don’t act as if you don’t know, Mr. Choi. I know how these kind of organizations work. You
are just so lucky your father had power back then. I will find the truth about your family.”
Looking at the struggling beauty, the police said “Yours is a bit different, Mr. Cha.”

Hearing his original surname surprised him. “What did you say?” EunWoo uttered insulted.

“Unfortunately, your husband filed a divorce paper after he find out how dirty you are. Not to
mention an affair.” said the police trying to insult more the other. “He was the one to bring
the evidence to us.”

“Why would I plan for my husband’s assassination?”

“We are sure that it is because you knew that he knew something, Mr. Cha. So please, don’t
struggle so you won’t get hurt. We’ll talk about it while you are in our custody.”



Both Seungcheol and EunWoo were dragged along with the police. Meanwhile, Mingyu was
brought to the hospital as soon as possible with a tight security.
.
.
.
Finally escaping Vernon’s fierce attacks, both Seungkwan and Jeonghan found themselves
inside the car. “Hyung, you cannot talk to him. For all I know he’s a man the Russians hire to
get you. He was the one who told the Russians the truth. Moreover, I saw him having
conversation with EunWoo three days ago.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Because I know he’s important to you and you’d get hurt. I was ordered to get the job done
quietly.” While driving, Seungkwan couldn’t let his guard down as another vehicle came to
tail them. “You better get down, hyung. He’d fire a bullet anytime.”

However, Jeonghan felt off. “Seungkwan… He wouldn’t fire at us…I-“ still sensing what he
could do at the moment, he said “He won’t even try because my dad wants me alive…
Seungkwan, is there something you want to tell me?”

Seungkwan looked at the rear mirror and thought he made fun of himself. He chuckled
frivolously which scared Jeonghan so much. “You got me. I blew my own cover with the
pressure. Vernon is really something. But it doesn’t matter, I am about to finish my job
anyway. Since when did you have doubts?”

“You are the spy my father sent, aren’t you?”

“Yes, I Am.” announced proudly “…and not one of you even suspected me. You all are too
gullible. Tears could get you killed, you know. Vernon let his guard down. He’s still weak.”

“I did suspect you a bit when you handed me a ring instead of a brooch.”

“Oh- I thought it would be of use. I got it after I tried to murder Minhyuk.”

In Jeonghan’s surprise, he couldn’t say any word.

“Don’t worry, I am not here to kill you. I pledged for your safety until you are successfully
handed over to the Russians. I’m a project based man.”

“Why are you doing this?”

“What else? For money and for fun!” Seungkwan giggled.

“This is not who you are.”

“You didn’t know the real me. By the way, I really enjoyed the character and the company.”

“I know you’ve come to love us too, Seungkwan.”



“I didn’t. That’s what we do… your beloved tailor and me. We are the same. We are made to
do such as these.”

Jeonghan refused to believe. Instead he stayed quiet and somehow turned into a little bit
calmer since he knew Vernon wouldn’t attack if he knew he was sitting on the back as
Seungkwan’s shield.

Meanwhile, Seungkwan was still monitoring Vernon who still follows them. “He’s too
persistent and innocent at the same time.” Seungkwan prepared a hand grenade and threw it
out of their window.

Jeonghan was dumbfounded. Now, he feared for Vernon’s life. He was focused at the fire to
see if Vernon could survive. However, an explosion came right from the car. “Vernon!”
shouted Jeonghan. “Stop the car, Seungkwan!”

“Sorry, not taking any orders from you.” answered him coolly as he drove as fast as he could.

Jeonghan froze. He couldn’t think properly when he felt the speed of the car accelerating
more and more as if still being chased. “Where are you taking me?”

“To your real father. I am afraid I need to cut short your deadline because Vernon got released
somehow. That son of a bitch.” Seungkwan murmured in frustration as he looked behind.
That’s when he saw a car following not by far. He saw Vernon coming out from the fog and
hopped in to the new car which he couldn’t recognize at all. Seungkwan drove as fast as
possible until they lost sight of the enemy.
.
.
.
PRECINCT_

Seungcheol and EunWoo were put in a different facilities. EunWoo was still being questioned
while Seungcheol got to be released. “You pain in the ass, as always.” murmured Jihoon
greeting him by the door.

“Jihoon?”

“Alright, Mr. Choi. Thank you for playing a wonderful part. It was a wonderful reaction.
Now, I want you to do nothing unless needed.” stated SeokMin beside his cousin.

“What part are you talking about?” asked Seungcheol really confused.

“Your arrest was kind of planned to get EunWoo in the act. Although, I must admit that the
shooting was not really planned at all. We thought of that a little short.”

“You did what?” Seungcheol seemed offended.

“Sorry, Cheol. We had to.” stated SeokMin.

“You have to apologize to Mingyu later, DK.” Jihoon reminded coolly. “Jeonghan was kind
of surprise as well.”



“You two are insane.” said Seungcheol in fury. “If you’d excuse me, I need to find my wife.”

Jacob halted his son-in-law saying “Seungcheol, you don’t have to do that. It will just put you
at risk.”

“I need to protect him.”

“Son, it’s over. Jeonghan already made a decision and it will happen.”

Seungcheol frowned and was getting impatient. “Jeonghan was being chased by Vernon and
he is not just a soldier. You know that!”

“It is not Vernon whom you should be thinking now, Seungcheol.”

“It’s Seungkwan hyung.” Interrupted Chan. “I’m sorry this took me time to uncover.” giving
the papers to Seungcheol with all the confidential information about Seungkwan.

“Damn it! Shit!” Seungcheol shouted.

“Enough.” Halted Jihoon. “You better behave or else Jeonghan will die. Let him take action
this time, Cheol. It’s beyond your control.”

“What do you want me to do? Relax? Jeonghan is at risk and I-“

“You will make it worst if you happen to interrupt. Trust Vernon.” stated SeokMin. “It took
me to go to hell just to get him out and I am telling you he is very serious this time, so leave
it to him.”

“DK… why are you-“ asked Seungcheol being confused of the sudden team-up.

“I will explain later. It’s a very long story.”

Meanwhile, Soon Young heard everything by the opposite side of the door. He thought he
needed to take care of some things too and left.

<<>>

SeokMin revealed. “That’s how he pestered me until I cannot sleep.”

Everyone was surprised with the revelation including his cousin by adoption and Soon
Young, his adopted little brother. “You are-“ exclaimed them both.
.
.
.
JEONGHAN & SEUNGKWAN_

Stopping by an unfamiliar place, an unused warehouse of some sort, Seungkwan delivered
Jeonghan to his father. “I had to rush.”



Jeonghan meeting his father and siblings, he became so frightened he almost bend his knees
to the ground. It was too soon.

When Jeonghan saw Wonwoo standing by them, he was kind of relief. “You gave me a
month!”

“Son, under this kind of circumstances, I am afraid I can’t help but to break it otherwise, we
will all die.” gritting his teeth with a dread on his face. “Jacob Holmes. That lucky bastard
was still alive.” Gavril murmured.

“What did he do?” asked Jeonghan when he had the chance.

“He’s got some strong proof to get us. I will kill him myself when I see him.”

Wonwoo looked at Jeonghan with a smile, so he thought it was Wonwoo’s move. “I had one
more thing to do.” said Jeonghan.

“You can’t escape and you know that, son.”

“I know. You have my word.”

“Why is it so important for you to postpone our departure?” said Kai looking at the ship
waiting just by the port.

“It is not for me… I have to get a book.”

Gavril suspected that it was the notebook he missed from the tragic event during the
engagement. “And how did it end up with you?”

“Vera put it inside Tristan’s pocket when he was little since she’s only got purse. And when
the attack happened, Tristan had it in his vest.” Jeonghan explained.

Gavril then allowed but with Seungkwan, just to make sure everything would go smoothly.
Meanwhile Wonwoo interrupted. “Let me go with him.”

“No baby brother.” Stopped Kai. “Vera is asking for you at the restaurant. Go with her
instead. I cannot let you go with Nikita. You are capable of escaping yourself since you
trained under the service of Minghao.”

“Don’t worry about me, Tristan. I will be back tonight.” Said Jeonghan with a faint smile.
.
.
.
Heading back to the car with Seungkwan “You won’t mess around, yeah? Your little brother
will kill me and you know that. I’m sure Soon Young figured me out already because of
Chan.”

“Chan?”

“He’s your keeper. Your anonymity helped me a lot.”



“You knew him?”

“Of course! He’s like a brother to me even in a short period of time. I was neglected by my
true parents and his father adopted me for a while until I left and be a part of the biggest and
powerful Mafia in the world.”

“I see.” Jeonghan looked like accepting things as is since he’s got nothing to do now. His
remaining cards were only effective in luck anyway. So be it.

“You know, I really admired you. That’s true.” Said Seungkwan driving them both away from
the Ivanovs.

“We’re not going to my family, Seungkwan.”

In Seungkwan’s surprise, he accidentally hit the break. “Then where?”

“To Xu Minghao. Call him and tell him I’ll be waiting at his favorite restaurant.”

“Why him?”

“I want revenge. If I want to be successful, I got to get both sides.”

“Clever.” Said Seungkwan who seemingly not interested to meddle. He found it fun anyway.
What’s important is to bring him back alive and well.

“You are not against it?”

“Why would I? It would make things more exciting. Besides, I had but one job. I am bit paid
for another.”

Jeonghan smirked. “You know, I don’t know why I feel so much trust on you right now?”

“You are kidding me, right? I think you are scared.”

“Not really. Maybe I got used with you, driving me.” As Jeonghan relaxed his body “What do
you really want with your life, Seungkwan?”

“Nothing. Just fun, blood and money.”

“How about you tell me about you and Vernon. Isn’t it real?” he teased as per usual.

“You really own your game, Jeonghan hyung.”

“I fear you. But I just want to know the real you.”

“That’s all an act.” Seungkwan chuckled.

“Vernon is serious with you, I can tell.”

“None of my business.”



Jeonghan smiled. “Really? You could’ve killed him at the parking lot but you didn’t.”

“He is damn good and you had no idea how he fights. Besides, I need to watch you at the
same time.”

“He will not shoot me.” Jeonghan assured.

“He might not but you can escape.” Seungkwan defended.

“I see. You won’t really admit how much you are fond of Vernon too.”

Seungkwan got frustrated, he’s never gonna win Jeonghan if it’s just by teasing. He sighed
and surrendered because there’s no point having this conversation. “Believe whatever you
want.”
.
.
.
“We are on it.” Reported Vernon to the people at the precinct.

“Have you find them?” asked Soon Young.

“We might have an idea.” stated Minhyuk.

Meanwhile, hearing Minhyuk by the radio, Seungcheol felt anxious. “Hyung! You should’ve
stayed out of this! You need to back off right now! Your body cannot take anymore.” he
scolded.

“Is he grave?” asked Jihoon out of curiosity since it confused him after seeing just fine when
he talked to him.

“His body has taken too much already. He’s not fully healed and wouldn’t be.”

“That punk!” Jihoon murmured in frustration.

“I am coming with you!” said Seungcheol preparing himself hurriedly. However, DK stopped
him.

“You will not go anywhere. You cannot put Jeonghan deeper to hell. If you made a wrong
move, we will all suffer including Jeonghan, hear me?... Father hit the Russians so bad this
time. It’s a critical moment so I need you to calm down.”

“Your real dad?” Jihoon was confused as well as Seungcheol.

“You heard me right. Wonwoo managed to pass down the evidence to dad the time he was in
prison.”

“I almost killed him. He’s too great of an actor.” said Seungcheol still pissed of his gaze.

Meanwhile, on the other side of the room of the precinct, was EunWoo facing the charges
that’s being filed against him.



.

.

.
As soon as Mingyu went out of the hospital after treating his wounds, a car came to fetch
him.

“Hop in.” said Jihoon coolly. “We need to talk.”

A humble restaurant that Jeonghan loves was the place where they both meet Jackson Wang.
The owner of one of the biggest ventures in China. His main business was automobile and
engineering services and technology development. He was quite making a name
internationally.

“Let me introduce you.” started Jihoon. “This is Mr. Jackson Wang from Wang Technologies
LTD.”

“Nice to meet you.” said Jackson looking at Mingyu’s arms. “That must be aweful.”

“It is. Nice to meet you too.”

“You have to forgive me, sir. My gun did that to you.”

Mingyu was too stunned to speak.

“It was a last minute call. Vernon asked me to supply him with guns for a mission. By the
way, he looked awful that time as well.” Jackson explained.

“It cannot be Vernon’s idea. I bet he did not know anything outside since he’s probably kept
by the enemy based on how you describe his looks when he approached you.”

“Then, it must be the handsome guy with a very tall and pointy nose then. He looks smart.”
Jackson referred to SeokMin after seeing him beside the car the time he met with Vernon.

Jihoon recognizes who that might be, he sighed heavily. “He is really something else. He
involves himself to dangerous place when he couldn’t even hold a gun properly.”

“Who?”

“My cousin. SeokMin.” revealed Jihoon. “He can walk his way to and fro hell and come back
in one piece. I, too, is really amazed with him. I hope he doesn’t poke too much this time
around, or else, he’d die.”

“Why do we start with the business?” recommended Wang who was seated with the two. He
handed each a folder containing a business contract. “Read carefully. You two have two good
deals with Jeonghan, I see.”

“We did.” answered both.

“By the way, thanks for paving a way for me to run this senatorial race. Despite all, you still
backed me up.” stated Jihoon to the taller.



“It just happened that Jeonghan is a good dealer to do business with.”

“I agree. I’m sure this is not only the favor Jeonghan asked of you.”

“He asked my wife.”

“That must be hard.” answered Jackson.

“Better sorry now than later. You did a very good judgement call right there, Mingyu.”

“Jeonghan convinced me.” Mingyu added.

“He is right. I can attest to that but… admit it, you did ask for a lot too.”

“Sure do. That’s why I am here. He’s a fair businessman.”

“That’s what I like about him.” smirked Jihoon while scanning the paper. “It’s time to change
now we are given a second cha-“ The governor halted when he saw a ridiculous statement on
the paper he’s about to sign. “Wait a second.”

Jihoon turned to Mingyu’s title page versus his. “How come he have a car business and I,
instead, have a-“

Mingyu and Chan both looking at his proposal, they tried not to laugh. “That sure will not
only change your life but also your very image, Jihoon. Goodluck with that.”

“Jeonghan said he promised you a fresh start.” Jackson teased. “I am new to that venture too.
Let’s learn from each other. It’s quite fascinating actually.”

Mingyu signed his contract with Wang stating “This can help me kill time while waiting for
another election.” happy with what Jeonghan offered him.

Meanwhile, Jihoon was really confused. “Why am I having a confectionary factory?”

“Candies are sweet, hyung. The children are gonna love you.” Chan teased. “That’s not a bad
idea.” he chuckled.



What Tears Can Ask

Seungkwan delivered Jeonghan to his destination obediently. “You are really reliable,
Seungkwan.” thanked Jeonghan.

That time, he met Minghao at once. Minghao greeted his favorite person vigorously. While
Jeonghan flashed a beautiful yet painful smile towards the other.

“Sorry, I have to meet you like this.” stared Jeonghan.

“Something happened?”

“I ran to DK for advice and he said I can trust you.”

Minghao knew that whatever it is, DK and his plan worked somehow. “He said that?” still
wondering what DK knows in order to get him Jeonghan exactly as he wanted.

“I- I need to tell you something about me.” Jeonghan, one by one told Minghao every fact in
his past. Although Minghao was not surprised at all because he already had a clue, he
comforted Jeonghan nevertheless.

“I am here for you. Now, tell me what can I do for you?”

“I am leaving.”

Minghao became thrilled when he heard Jeonghan’s decision and asked “How about
Seungcheol?”

“Seungcheol and I are over. Minghao, there’s something you should know about our
marriage. We married because I want something from them and they want something from
me. I think, Seungcheol can never forgive me… I betrayed him.”

“What makes you think of that? I’m sure he’ll do his best to get you back. He’d kill for what
is his, my darling.”

“I-“ Jeonghan stuttered “I was never important to him like how you thought I was but-“

“Your idea doesn’t add up.” Minghao stated seriously. “If you meant his relationship with
Eunwoo, I must say it was quite an affair but he loves you, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan was completely caught off guard. He was speechless for a moment and yet he
replied “But it doesn’t change the fact that I am leaving.”

Minghao was convinced that Jeonghan was determined. “Then, let’s talk about your plan.”

“You probably know that I am betrothed to you.”

Minghao nodded. “I thought you knew it also when you turn to me.”



Jeonghan agreed. “Sorry to bother but you are the only person I can run too.”

“That’s fine.”

“I know you are a good man so I-“

“I must say, you might not know me well yet, Jeonghan.” Minghao interrupted being truthful
to himself. “I am probably the person you hate the most.” the weight of Minghao’s words
came to Jeonghan’s attention. Jeonghan believed that Minghao was serious with opening up
to him.

“Why would you say that? I’ve seen and talk to you many times. You are sweet and
thoughtful, Minghao. How dare you decide what I hate or not?” Jeonghan stated with a
teasing smile. “I understand you and I know you understand me too.”

“Jeonghan I-“

“Minghao. I want to take down my father and Kai.” Jeonghan stated with all seriousness.
Minghao was dumbfounded.

“That’s a very big plan you have there, sweetheart. It is not that easy even for someone like
me.”

Jeonghan took out a notebook with Ivanov’s secret plans and negotiation in it. It was a
precious information, even for Minghao. It also indicated that Gavril’s desire to use Xu’s
power for his goals. Jeonghan showed it to Minghao in good faith and suddenly “This is-“
Minghao stated in fury.

“They will kill us after they’d get what he wants. Minghao, please… I really need your help.”

Minghao was having trouble with the information he got. Moreover, he was surprised about
Jeonghan’s statement regarding taking down his own father and brother. “Where is this all
coming from, Jeonghan?”

“I want to be free, Minghao. I’ve lost people that are important to me because of who I am
and I won’t let it happen ever again.”

“I am telling you, this won’t be easy.”

“I am prepared to do anything for people that I love.”

“And if we have this deal, what do you want from me?” Their conversation was getting
serious.

“If we do this together, I would like to listen to you first.”

“You probably might know the nature of our business, Jeonghan. I assume you’ve got
information that would put us behind bars in an instant. You won’t deal with someone like me
without any other back up plans.”



Jeonghan smiled. “You are very clever, Minghao. I guess it’s time to tell you what I do. Can
you trust me?”

“Well, I will return the question to you.” stated Minghao.

“I am true to my words, Minghao and I will give you what you want with this deal as
promised.”

“What if I want you?” asked Minghao with a stern voice.

“You can have me. That’s easy. We are going to that direction anyway. What can I offer to
you more is what you should ask, dear friend.” replied Jeonghan wittily.

“You will leave Seungcheol and your family if I want to.”

“Its in their advantage.” Jeonghan smiled. “What I can offer you is your freedom but I cannot
promise your father’s. He’s quite like my dad, I must say.”

“Is there something I should know?” since Minghao sensed Jeonghan was not just an
ordinary person.

“I am the reason why EunWoo is behind bars right now.” Jeonghan started. “He could get
away easily but he cannot escape for long. I plan to keep him in prison for as long as justice
needed him to pay.”

Minghao was alerted. “Who are the real you, Jeonghan? Eunwoo is the person I won’t pick a
fight with.” he admitted.

“That’s what everybody thought of. That’s when I got the idea that he might play a big role.
But let me tell you a story… before I married Seungcheol, I work as an informant with the
CIA.” said Jeonghan to cover up for Seungcheol. “The old Choi and I had the deal.
Seungcheol had nothing to do with it.”

“Seungcheol was sure you didn’t know.” Minghao recalled from the way Seungcheol wanted
to keep their meetings from Jeonghan.

Jeonghan smirked. “Then, I must say we are equal now. You don’t know me well yet,
Minghao.”

“You worked for the government?” asked Minghao with caution.

“No. I work for myself. I had one but selfish goal and that is to protect me and my family. In
addition to that, I had to find my lost brother. I never intended to get involved in a bigger
scale but guess there’s nowhere to run to.”

Minghao became quiet before he asked “How would you propose my immunity, let’s say.”

“Immunity is not enough in this trade, Minghao. Let me give you a much better plan.”
Jeonghan assured. “First, put your share of wealth under my name during the talk regarding
our prenup before the wedding. I can get it back to you without any conflict in no time. If you



want, I can sign a contract right now. Second, I will make you appear an asset rather than a
criminal. Third, your freedom because I believe that everybody needs a second chance.”

“Sounds good but I don’t think it would go as planned.”

“You might be right but they have to kill me first.”

“You are serious, aren’t you?” Minghao looked Jeonghan in the eye.

“I will do anything to set us free, Minghao, even if I kill my own father and brother with my
own hands.” Jeonghan showing tears out of anger and determination, Minghao was a bit
rattled.

Minghao held Jeonghan’s hands tightly “I won’t let your hands get dirty, but I am warning
you, this is going to be bloody… so, may I know what you want in return?”

“I just want the safety of my family and friends.”

“How many friends are we talking about?”

“Seungcheol and his family, Jun, Atty. Lee, Governor Lee, Congressman Kim, Chan, Vernon,
Seungkwan, including Vera and Wonwoo. I am sure you already knew my father and Soon
Young, Minghao. But of course, last but not the least… you. Don’t you dare fall on this
battle, Minghao.”

“Quite big names.” Minghao smirked.

“I know.”

Minghao was having doubts but he said “If we made this happen, will you stay with me?”

Jeonghan was quite surprised with the question and said “I will if you want to. We can get
along.” Jeonghan smiled tenderly as he threw a question that might surprise the other “So…
you really like me that much?”

Minghao was obviously startled. “I-Of course, I do!”

Jeonghan seeing Minghao blush he teased “You are really adorable, Minghao. Thank you. I
appreciate it. I didn’t know you could still be shy around people.”

“I am not.” Minghao obviously denied.

“I will look forward on our marriage if what I see now is true.” Jeonghan giggled.

“You silly! You really see on people what others cannot. I wonder where it all comes from…
Don’t tell me you do this to Seungcheol too?” wondered the other.

“I enjoyed it! How do you think I survive that marriage if there’s nothing fun in it?” said
Jeonghan confidently which Minghao thought would be a great pressure if they got married.
“Are you on board?”



“If either of those plans would kill my whole clan, then I’d rather risk doing this.”

“Is it settled?”

“Be prepared.”

“Keep the plan for yourself first. We wouldn’t know who to trust yet. I’ll call you.”
.
.
.
INSIDE THE RESTAURANT_WONWOO & VERA

Wonwoo and Vera were waiting for Jeonghan’s return inside a humble restaurant near the
port. It was Wonwoo’s recommendation. They were both enjoying the food with a little
freedom with only the two of them eating.

“It’s been a while since I eat in peace with a real person.” Vera stated with a genuine smile on
her face.

“You must have a very uncomfortable life.”

“I cannot deny that even with the money we have.”

“Why didn’t you leave?”

“Useless. They will find me wherever I go. I am worth marrying to another thug, Wonwoo. I
am just a product for their business. Take for example Nikita. He should be living his life
after he’s gone years ago but look at him right now, he’s fighting for his life.”

Wonwoo agreed.

“Say, why do you hunt us? Is it personal?”

“Yes. I lost my family because of your father.”

“He’s killed many, Wonwoo. Not to mention the other devil… Kai. You better be careful with
them.”

“I will. Vera… you knew I am not your real brother, am I right?”

Vera smiled. “At first, I really believed it.”

“And you are not mad when you discovered?”

“You might be my only hope, Wonwoo, so don’t dare die on me. Let’s plan together. I will
help you arrest my dad and brother. Wouldn’t you want to kill them instead? It’s faster.”

“You are serious with that? I will remind you that you are at stake here as well.”



“Nikita and I are serious. I don’t want to live like this forever. I want to be normal and I will
fight for it.”

“We have protocols. Besides, we need to know more from them.”

“But of course! Nikita has thought this well, hasn’t he? He grew smart.”

“I am grateful. If it wasn’t for him, I am long dead.”

Vera chuckled. “You know, you are kind of cute! I like you.”

Looking like a coincidence, Soon Young and DK came together inside the same restaurant
Vera and Wonwoo were in.

“Pleasure to meet you here. What’s the occasion? I hope we can seat beside you?” DK
kissing the lady’s hand so tender.

Vera greeted DK and Soon Young with a very sweet smile. “It’s nice to see you again.”

Despite what looked like a friendly meeting, Vera told DK and Soon Young of the real time
events. DK and Soon Young were both alerted. However, Wonwoo reassured that he could
protect Jeonghan. On the other hand, Vera convinced them they had the time. Gavril couldn’t
afford any mistakes approaching his beloved treasures so it could guarantee them time to
move until before the wedding.

“I will call the Moons. I trust them.”

Meanwhile, Soon Young who was quite having conflict inside him had a little trust issues
after he’s been investigating the case and that included Jun. He thought Jun was playing quite
strong from one player to another. “I don’t think we can trust them.” he suggested.

“You shouldn’t, Soon Young.” Advised Wonwoo.

“What do you mean?” asked DK in surprise.

Wonwoo smiled. “He’s a strategist, Attorney. The sacrifices he’s made is sure for victory.
He’s the captain of our team. When I say team, a few selected masters.”

“So, you knew about ‘The Tailor’ (Joshua)?” DK got curious of how elite the team was.

“Not really. I was sent later. I don’t know anything about any members and so I am to them.
That was my and my other colleagues’ purpose to lessen the suspicion. The only thing we
know, if we survived, is to contact the ‘Soldier’”

“So, did the ‘Soldier’ knows about you?” asked Soon Young.

Wonwoo smiled. “This is a complicated matter but the answer is no. Although, there were
messages sent to him coming from his team. I have a reference, though.” he explained.



“I see. Let’s not talk about it now. I can’t understand anyway.” Soon Young commented.
“Can we trust you?”

“My orders are coming from the ‘Soldier’ so I also recommend not to.” answered Wonwoo
calmly.

“Who do we trust, then?” DK became confused.

“To the one playing right now. To the ‘Queen’” referring to Nikita Ivanov.
.
.
.
“The game has changed.” Coming out from Seungcheol’s mouth as he went and see Jacob
Holmes (Yoon JaeaWon).

“Sure it is.” JaeWon agreed. “Listen, Seungcheol. Your actions will complicate things. I
recommend you not to move unless told to.”

“I’ve been told that many times. What’s the deal?” asked Seungcheol beginning to feel
impatient.

“Do not ever come to Jun again.”

“Why so? He can save Jeonghan and I’ll bet on him.”

“Well, son, that tailor has switched his loyalty. Don’t expect him to follow the first deal you
had. It was already invalid.”

Seungcheol became frustrated “What? This is bullshit!” as pissed as he could.

“That face will make you lose, Seungcheol.” interrupted DK from his meeting with Vera. “I
am telling you not to move. EunWoo is still watching. He still has the power.” DK handling
down the documents that proves his crimes and other plans. It was horrible learning that
Eunwoo was capable of doing such crimes.

“Jeonghanie hyung took him to prison.” Soon Young, now, passing the evidence to
Seungcheol showing what Jeonghan did and how he conspired with Mingyu on giving him
up. Jeonghan sure did took lots of pending bullets on his chest on his work. Not to mention
Mingyu was earning himself rounds as well.

“He is putting himself in great danger.” Seungcheol murmured worriedly. He stayed calm at
that time and thought of things to himself as well.
.
.
.
MIDNIGHT_ WAREHOUSE NEAR INCHEON PORT

“They’re here.” sounded Vernon at the radio with Minhyuk to deliver a message to Jun.
However, one person came unexpectedly.



“Seungcheol.” called Minhyuk in surprise.

“You aren’t supposed to be here!” scolded Minhyuk in a low tone.

“This is also my fight, hyung. How dare him not tell me this is coming.” Seungcheol
murmured in frustration. Later on, they’ve witnessed Jeonghan with Seungkwan arriving near
the port and met with his biological family. They stayed hidden for a while to observe.

Meanwhile, Kai’s smirk was insulting Jeonghan. “That face of yours really is annoying.”
stated Jeonghan.

“Welcome back, Nikita!” Kai teased.

“Bastard.” murmured Jeonghan as he continued to walk.

“Jeonghan!” Called Seungcheol recklessly.

Jeonghan was quite surprised but he said “It’s all over now.”

“No. I will, for once, take you back.” he declared.

Kai signaled Seungkwan to do his job. Seungkwan did point a gun on Seungcheol and said
with a smirk “I’m afraid this indicates who really takes the lead between you two. For all you
know, you wouldn’t survive this long if it isn’t for your beloved wife, Seungcheol hyung. I
really admired Jeonghan hyung for that and that’s the only truth I felt while serving you.”

“Seungkwan. You son of a bitch!”

“I deserve that. I played damn well and I am proud of it.”

“So, you just gonna leave me this way?” he shouted with sarcasm and disappointment
painted all over his face.

Kai pointed a gun towards Seungcheol when he got surprised with Jeonghan had to say “It is
what it is, so back off!”

Seungcheol was not surprised. “You are acting like that again.” he scoffed as if it was a
routine. “You don’t have to act brave. I can take you back, just tell me. I promised to protect
you, Jeonghan and I-“

“Well, I am telling you, you cannot.”

“Jeonghan. How many times do I have to tell you, that I ca-“

Jeonghan faced him completely, walk close to him to tell him “Then, explain to me,
Seungcheol why I am on this side and you are there?” Jeonghan made sure he was tough
when he does this statement.

Gavril and Kai, even people in there were caught to the intensity of Jeonghan’s statement. On
the other hand, Seungcheol had a look on his face that somehow, Jeonghan’s words slapped



him hard. “Jeonghan. Please. You don’t want to do this.”

“Be a man and accept it. Let us part in peace.” Jeonghan was now turning his back to go
towards the Ivanovs.

“I can’t!” stated Seungcheol. “You knew that I can do whatever I have to do but you don’t
trust me at all.”

“You are damn right!” Jeonghan losing his patience in frustration. “I don’t trust you
anymore.”

“Stop protecting me, Jeonghan.”

“I am not protecting you. I am protecting myself, so if you’d excuse me. I don’t want to see
your face ever again.”

“This is enough. You heard him. I will give you the chance to back off, Mr. Choi. If you still
want to fight, do it on the other day when you are ready.” Seungkwan interrupted.

“Not so fast.” Vernon pointing a gun towards Seungkwan.

Seungkwan smirked.

Despite the tension, Jeonghan managed to walk towards the ship and join the Ivanovs. “Let’s
go.” stated Jeonghan.

“You alright?” asked Wonwoo. Instead of replying, Jeonghan reached his trembling hand as
an answer. “Let’s get into the car.”

Seungkwan together with some mobs were left defending the Ivanovs while on their way to
the ship that would carry them back to Russia.

“What can I say, this won’t be exciting if it did not reached to this point, huh?” Seungkwan
confidently announced.

“You will regret this.” Vernon stated.

Seungkwan smirked and said “Bring it on.” Once he announced it, rain of bullets had come.
Jeonghan was the most petrified of what he was hearing.

“Let me finish this. Go and get Jeonghan hyung.” looking at the cars moving past them.

“You better hurry!” Minhyuk instructed after getting them a really nice car to chase the
Ivanovs.

“Hyung! You cannot be a part of this. Where the hell did you-“

“Just buckle up. There’s no point of revealing where I get this car from.” explained
Minghyuk.



Gunshots were heard all over the place. Kai had put plenty of soldiers just to silence few
people. Seungcheol could be troublesome. Let alone Vernon. Better yet made sure they would
be finish in no time.

It’s just that the other side didn’t know that there’s more in that team. Jun came with all his
gears attached on his body with another agent. “Let us finish this quick.” commanded Jun.

When Seungkwan had a chance to escape using a good motorcycle to follow the Ivanovs to
the ship, Vernon didn’t let him get away fast. He chased him with what vehicle he could find

“Vernon!” shouted Jun “Don’t let him leave this country alive. He’s seen me here. My cover
is already busted.”

“I know that.”

While guns were being fired and all heat up, Minhyuk was driving so fast, Seungcheol
became worried. “I swear you shouldn’t be here, hyung.”

“I won’t die this time, Seungcheol.”

“You couldn’t even walk for a long time.”

“Well, it’s good we are driving.” he chuckled. “You go get him, Seungcheol.”

“You still love him, do you?” asked Seungcheol out of curiosity.

“Sure does. But I already accepted he’s not meant to me. He is better with you. I am also glad
you finally opened up to him.”

“That Jeonghan… he always does things on his own.”

“You are both stubborn so why don’t you focus and stop being pissed.” breaking from a sharp
point, it did hit them hard.

“You better not join me out there, hyung.”

“Yup. I better not but give me a gun because they might come after me at some point.”

Seungcheol handed him one and said “Be careful.”

Minhyuk smiled and said “Go and get Jeonghan back!”
.
.
.
.
.
.
PRECINCT_

“Mr. Cha, you have a visitor.” said the policeman.



Appearing to whom appears to be a lawyer, EunWoo become delighted.

“Atty. Lee.”

“How are you? Sorry I am late.” said DK.

“It’s a pleasure to-“ he became disappointed when he saw Mingyu coming right next to
SeokMin. “You son of a bitch.” he murmured.

With his arm banned with cast, he said “I will make sure you won’t get out here, EunWoo.”
Mingyu looked him in the eye sharply.

“You cannot do that because I am not guilty of anything.”

“Say all you want but I will dig on all your dirt.” Mingyu threatened.

“Did Jeonghan did this to you?” with anger on EunWoo’s tone. “He played you with your
little affair.”

DK was kind of startled with that statement, nevertheless, he kept it inside for the meantime.

“Do not blame it to Jeonghan, EunWoo. It is your fault you are in this position in the first
place. You used me to cover all your dirt! How dare you!”

“Enough!” DK shouted. “I am sorry, Eunwoo but-“ presenting what he’s holding “I did not
come here to waste time. I am here to settle your divorce.” Now, handling him a pen. “Be
glad that I am the one handling this shit for the both of you.”

“You!” Eunwoo venting out all his anger to SeokMin.

“Unfortunately, he is another client, EunWoo and this is another business, just to be clear.”
DK referred to Mingyu.
.
.
.
After the divorce paper signed, DK had a little yet again bonding with an old friend
“Mingyu… Eunwoo mentioned…”

“What? The affair?” Mingyu looking quite relieved towards DK “It was just a kiss.”

DK was dumbfounded. “So there was an affair?”

“Nope. We had to play it right there.”

“It was Jeonghan’s idea, isn’t it?” DK sighed.

“It turned out well.” Mingyu smirked. “He’s good.” recalling landing to paradise for a few
moment.



“He is still my little brother… you know that right?” Suspecting that Mingyu might be
referring to the kiss.

“I didn’t not until now.” Mingyu teased. “You cared for him all along.”

“Of course I did! We spent years together when we were younger and he’s damn so sweet, I
love him so much! Not to mention he and Tristan were cute back there. Now, it’s only Tristan
who’s cute. Nikita turned out really scary somehow.” DK ranted.

“You missed them.”

DK smiled. “It’s time to get back to the game. We are not done here yet and EunWoo will not
stop.”

“I know.”



Matryoshka

“Sonata, can you hear me?” called Jun to Soon Young from another location.

“We are ready.” replied Soon Young over the radio.

“Make sure you wipe out everything.” Jun ordered coldly.

“Roger that.” On the other hand, Soon Young was with his team. One extra though, Lee Chan
from Jihoon’s part.

“You sure you can handle this, buddy?” asked Soon Young.

“I can frame the unframable, there’s nothing I can do now.” Said Chan.

“Good!” Soon Young smirked.

Soon Young handed him another set of gun. “Here. We won’t know who else is messing with
us here. Be careful.”

They split ways. Chan was heading towards Ivanov’s and his clan’s container. As well as the
Chinese. He’s doing another miracle but he’s getting a little anxious about something else. He
cannot trust anybody who’s backing him up.

While doing his mission, Chan was shot in the arm. “Shit!” Looking back, he saw two men
was already down. It’s between him and the traitor in police’s uniform.

“I knew this job couldn’t get done easily.” Chan murmured behind a pile of illegal products
to shield him.

“Then, should we take this easy for you?” suggested the stranger. “Here’s the deal young
man, let this go and I will let you go without any harm at all. I know you are aware how good
these products were. It’s such a waist throwing them all out.”

“That’s why it’s exciting to waste.” Chuckled Chan in the dark.

“This is a small place to play hide and seek.”

“I know. It’s quite thrilling, isn’t it?”

“You are cocky, boy. Let’s see who’d cry for help first.” said the stranger while arranging a
quite big gun.

“Shit!” sensing how critical his situation was. In addition to that, he’s got only one ammo left
in his gun. Turned out, he used the others to defend himself.

Surprisingly, there has been someone watching. “Hey, what do we got, officer?” asked the
person at his back with many police as his back up.



Getting caught, the gunman dressed in a police officer paused. He’s outnumbered. One shot
by the head and he’s gone.

Later on with a smirk. “Good job, Chan. You’ve grown quite a brave dinosaur.” Jihoon
teased.

Appearing with lots of powder on his body he stated. “I might get a bit high right now.”
Shoving off the white substance on his body. “This is so messy.”

Then, Jihoon suddenly announced. “This is not acceptable Not in my country! Not in my own
city!” To the media who were with him.

The items were owned by a few politicians and personalities shipped from Russia and
Chinese. Jihoon took the initiative to show the people the smuggled things, also women and
children. There were armory and tons of illegal drugs as well. It was all over the news. Even
EunWoo who was still under investigation knew about it and was really pissed. “You piece of
shit!” said EunWoo gritting his teeth despite his fine and calm composure. “You will pay for
this.”
.
.
.
CHASE_

Seungkwan’s target was of the Choi’s vehicle. He’s shooting right to the tires. Some miss due
to the velocity and with some obstacles on the road. Fortunately for him, Vernon wasn’t firing
at all.

Jun was on the radio shouting at Vernon to shoot Seungkwan saying “When did you learn
how to show mercy Vernon? It’s not the beastly ‘Prince’ I was told about.”

“You never know who I am.”

Jun smiled while in the middle of a cross fire. “I’ve been following you of course. You are
not exempted under my radar.” Pertaining that he was also being a suspect and subject of
either imprisonment or annihilation if he did something bad.

“You are truly an asshole.” Vernon snorted.

“Why don’t you shoot? You think he can be stopped by the relationship you’ve earned?”

Vernon biting his lips because he was torn believing that there could any possible chance they
could work it all together still.

“He’s just like you, Vernon. The only difference is, he is heartless. Sakura knows no
affiliation but money.” Stated Jun.

“Just back me up!”

“Seungcheol and Minhyuk might die.”



“They can manage.” Said Vernon.

Jun smirked. “Just as I thought. Jeonghan tamed you this much ei? Want some help?”

“No thanks. I can handle.”

“Looks like you needed.” Jun shouted, now part of the chase, reaching Vernon’s speed and
soon passed him. Looked like Wang’s automobiles were really a top tier one. Jeonghan gave
Jun that vehicle in case he needed it on a mission. As per the deal, Wang Ltd would supply it
to them based on what specs they need. That moment, Jun heartlessly let go of a sure shot
towards the other’s motor while Seungkwan managed to flip Minhyuk’s and Seungcheol’s
care from the shop the just made.

Jun shot Seunkwan’s legs as soon as he closed his target before he could even reach for
Seungcheol and Minhyuk.

“Back off! He’s mine.” stated Vernon after alighting his vehicle.

“If you’d feel bad about it, I can do it for you.” said Jun teasingly.

“Sakura.” Vernon uttered as he reached Seungkwan “I’ve been hearing you. You are quite
popular yet untraceable.”

“Proud of it.” replied Seungkwan as if he was the one winning.

“Son of a bitch.” Vernon murmured while Jun came running to the car where Minhyuk and
Seungcheol was.

“You should asked Jun’s help, Vernon.” Seungkwan smirked. “I am no ordinary person and
you can’t easily kill me.” Seungkwan managed to get a gun and fired back at Vernon as he
ran towards big barrels to hide for a while.

“There’s no chance you’d escape from me, Seungkwan.” Vernon threated. “You will pay for
everything you’ve done.”

Seungkwan laughed frivolously. “This is getting fun! I suggest…” assembling a more
powerful gun and continued “Come and get me.”

Seungkwan and Vernon were fighting intensely while Jun, as much as he wanted to help
finish the job, he respected Vernon’s decision. Vernon got 3 wounds from Seungkwan’s fire
with a few bones broken while Seungkwan got 4 including Jun’s shot and he was definitely
losing a lot of blood.

“Painful isn’t it?” Seungkwan asked confidently as he pant.

“I don’t know to you but I am feeling great!” Vernon replied.

Vernon chased Seungkwan again and exchanged fires. They both chased with suspense in
every move until they almost ran out of ammunition.



INSIDE CHOI’S VEHICLE_

“You better go, Seungcheol. I can take care of Minhyuk.” said Jun while helping Minhyuk
out of the small space he was trapped after the car crashed.

“The gas is leaking!” announced Seungcheol worriedly.

“If you don’t haste right now, Seungcheol, I swear I’d kill you. Go and get Jeonghan back!”
scolded Minhyuk. “We can do this on our own.”

Seungcheol had no choice but to leave the two.
.
.
.
VERNON & SEUNGKWAN’S CHASE_

“You might lose right there.” Vernon Joked. “I know you are dying and we don’t have
enough bullets now.”

“I’m afraid you are the one who’s going to lose if you keep being kind to me, buddy.”

“Don’t take this the wrong way, there’s a reason why I am keeping you alive.”

“Dear Vernon, that’s so romantic.”

“You say.” Vernon initiated a shot.

“Looks like you are running out of bullets already.”

“This is enough to take you down.”

Meanwhile, Seungkwan noticed Seungcheol on the other side. Vernon noticed too the same
time Seungkwan ran towards Seungcheol and point his gun.

“Shit!” Vernon tried to chase at the best he could with his heavy injuries. It was the same
with Seungkwan anyway so he’s confident he could prevent his plans.

Seungkwan fired one shot but it missed piercing Seungcheol’s body. Instead, it landed on a
part of his arms. “Damn it!” Seungkwan charged for another while Vernon targeted
Seungkwan’s legs as he rolled down. That time, he was caught.

“Don’t move.” declared Vernon.

“Very well.” said Seungkwan smirking. “But what’s wrong, Vernon? Why can’t you finish
me in an instant?”

“I want to ask you a question.” said Vernon seriously.

“Don’t tell me you’d ask me to marry you?” Seungkwan teased and laughed.



Vernon frowned “You really are an asshole.”

“Oh! Look at that!” Seungkwan provoked with annoyance in his face. “You really did fell in
love with me.”

“Let’s stop this.” Said Vernon as if begging.

“You are annoying sometimes, you know. You are not fun.” Seungkwan smirked when he got
up after knocking Vernon down by fist. “Do you really plan to win against me?”

“Damn right, I do!” reversing the attack as he pinned Seungkwan down on the ground.

“Vernon, stop stalling. What do you want from me?” while stealthily sliding his hands on his
side so get a gun. Since Vernon had not much of energy, as well as him, it was time to decide.
Seungkwan tossed Vernon back and tried to twist his neck when Vernon managed to pull out
as he collect enough air again.

“Fuck!” murmured Seungkwan.

At the same time, the car where Minhyuk and Jun blasted and it got Vernon and Seungcheol’s
attention. On the contrary, Seungkwan used his time to get close to Seungcheol for a good
shot.

“Good bye, boss.” Said Seungkwan not hesitating to pull the trigger. When Vernon saw what
was coming, he immediately got his gun and shot Seungkwan first before he could attack
Seungcheol. That time, Vernon felt the time moving slowly. Feeling every breathe he
released, Vernon felt an instant regret.

Seungkwan was shot on the chest and there’s no telling if he could even survive that critical
shot when he’s got plenty of injuries already.

Vernon started facing the reality as soon as he could and ran towards Seungkwan.
Meanwhile, Seungcheol was quite surprised. He knew what was going on and he regretted
that Vernon had to do what he’d never wanted to do because of him. He realized that Vernon
had to endure so much pain because of his family ever since he stayed.

“Seungkwan-ah.” Whispered with his staggering voice. He picked up Seungkwan carefully
hoping he could still be saved.

“Fuck. You- won.” Seungkwan phrased while acting a little annoyed given his almost lifeless
body.

“I-“

Seungkwan smirked when seeing Vernon on his tears. “So… you do... love me?” making an
almost inaudible sound, although with the expression of happiness lying on his seemingly
peaceful face.

“I’m sorry.”



“You.” Looking at the handsome western looking face. “Did the… Right thing.”

Seungkwan managed to lift his hand, cupped Vernon’s face even though with blood he
caressed the other. “Thank you for…” slowly realizing that he had no time, Seungkwan let
his tears flow. At least he wouldn’t face embarrassment unlike Vernon from letting others see
his weakness. “for.” Almost losing his life he continued. “setting me… free.”

Hearing those words, Vernon knew that Seungkwan did the things he needed to do in order to
set himself free because if he doesn’t get killed right now someone would for sure. Moreover,
his miserable life will continue. Their lives has never been easy. And death was their only
way out.

“Seungkwan-ah…” pained as he saw that the gun Seungkwan was holding in his hands was
emptied. “You did it for me, do you?”

Seungkwan smiled. “Coz you said you…” with difficulty. “will not kill me, idiot. I’m sorry I
did this to you.” A few moments to his last. “I- didn’t know I would ever say this word but…
I love you … so much, Vernon.” Seungkwan sincerely delivered as his hands fell weakly
with a smile on his face with his brave confession.

He wore a smile just for Seungkwan despite the weight on his chest. “I love you too.” Vernon
murmured to the barely surviving man on his arms and kissed him on the lips for one last
chance. “I’m sorry I cannot even save you.”

Seungkwan smiled as he gathered all his strength to say. “It’s alright… now… do what you
have to… do. Tell Jeonghanie hyung, I am sorry. Goodbye… my love.”

Vernon let out a cry. He was feeling hell at the moment while holding Seungkwan’s lifeless
body on his arms. However, he still needed to carry out his mission.

“Vernon, let me take care of him.” volunteered Jun.

“Please give him a beautiful place to sleep.” Asked Vernon.

“Will do.”
.
.
.
PORT_ IVANOV’S YACHT

Jeonghan was on his way up to his family’s yacht when he heard a loud and intimidating
shout. “Jeonghan-ah!”

Hearing Seungcheol’s voice, he felt at ease. Although, he shouldn’t be lax since Kai could
just have him killed at any time.

“This is annoying.” Kai murmured.

Jeonghan faced Seungcheol but he couldn’t even looked straight to his eyes that time.



“You don’t look me in the eye now, Jeonghan.” Seungcheol provoked. “Why? Are you afraid
you might regret your decision?”

Jeonghan had no choice but to display his fierce expression even though he was terribly
scared of what may happen to Seungcheol.

“For the last time, Seungcheol, get lost! Why is it so hard for you to understand that I don’t
need you anymore?” delivered Jeonghan in annoyance.

“Our marriage! The years we spent our time together… is it for nothing?”

“Sweet.” Kai interrupted in sarcastic way. “Seungcheol, you are a friend and I don’t want to
kill you myself so please, let us be.”

“Hell, I’d let you!” Seungcheol answered fiercely.

Kai scoffed while Jeonghan was trying his best to make Seungcheol go away. “We had a deal,
Seungcheol. That was all business. I’m done with you.”

“Sure but I clearly remember that I told you I won’t let you go.”

“You look ridiculous. You really want to play husband and wife until the end?”

“They do not deserve you!” Seungcheol shouted desperately.

“And you think you do?” replied Jeonghan.

Seungcheol was surprised, nevertheless, he might as well agree. “Yes! I don’t deserve you!
But Jeonghan… I-“

“Then, let us end this peacefully. Good bye, Seungcheol.” Jeonghan planned to retreat inside
the yacht when Seungcheol called him again.

“Jeonghan! You are the reason why I am still fighting.” Seungcheol declared while
remembering all the moments they were together, may it be bad or good. He thought
Jeonghan was too good for him but he realized he wanted to be with him more.

“Your words won’t bring me back.” Jeonghan insisted.

However, it surprised Jeonghan when he heard Seungcheol saying “If I say I love you, would
you come back to me?”

Kai was surprised. Even Vera and Wonwoo were taken aback. Seungcheol, that time,
suddenly said things he could never imagine he’d admit to himself. Jeonghan, on the other
hand, was too stunned to speak until he realized that Seungcheol was right. After that
moment, he instantly regretted his actions of leaving them behind but he had no other choice.
It was too late to return now and thought the best way to do now was walk away.

“Even if I die, I swear I will walk you out there and make our dreams come true!” chasing to
where Jeonghan was heading to make sure he received the message well. “Jeonghan-ah,



please! Let’s talk.”

“I’m sorry Seungcheol. It’s over.” having mixed feelings at the moment, Jeonghan couldn’t
contain everything that’s happening all at once.

“It doesn’t matter who you choose at the end, I swear I will make sure you will be set free.”
Seungcheol begged.

Kai was enjoying the moment of witnessing Seungcheol’s suffer. “Time to go!” he announced
to the captain.

Jeonghan left himself in solitude as he walked deeper in their yacht when he heard another
gun shot. A nearer one making him walk back to see when he heard Seungcheol groaned in
pain.

“Seungcheol.” He mouthed quietly and worriedly with eyes open when he saw who could
possibly shot him. It was Vernon who was holding the gun behind Seungcheol. “Vernon.” he
gasped.

Seeing Seungcheol wounded on his thigh, Jeonghan couldn’t help but to worry.

“Impressive.” said Kai. “You got my attention, Vernon. What do you want?”

“Let me join you.” Vernon shouted.

“Why would we want to do that?” asked Gavril.

“I lose interest in serving the Chois. They are nothing but a bunch of idiots. My deal is done
with him. Too bad I didn’t get what I want. Besides, this betrayal would have drove me out,
anyway.”

Seungcheol grunted and said “You bastard!” while crying in pain.

“What, you wanna cry now?” said Vernon coldly with a smirk on his pretty face. “See you
some other time.” Vernon knocked Seungcheol down by hitting him with his gun on his neck.

“What business do we owe you?” asked Gavril.

“I’d like to be Jeonghan hyung’s sicario. Thought you might need a new one.”

Assuming Seungkwan was dead, Kai smirked. “You are really a tough one. And how the hell
are we supposed to trust you, you can’t even kill your boss straight to our face?”

“C’mon! I’m not the type of person who’d kill behind anyone’s back. Have respect on what I
do.” Vernon smirked. “There’s another time for that. We still need him alive. I want to make
sure they suffer like how I did.”

“Oooh~ dark past. I like that. Then, it’s up to Jeonghan now.” Said Kai.

Vernon scanning the yacht to see in hope that Jeonghan would accept him.



“Nikita! A good man wants your leadership.” Kai intruded.

Jeonghan didn’t show his face but his voice was clear when he said “Take him in.”

Vernon felt relieved. Jun, on the other hand, who was hearing the conversation in the radio
became relieved as well. 
.
.
.
CHINA_

Minghao went to see his family, particularly to talk to his father about the game Jeonghan
was talking about. It angered the old Xu. Nevertheless, considering Jeonghan’s proposal. It’s
safer to gamble to a little fry than to gamble with the gods.

Besides, considering a pardon from the international authorities sounds good.

“Should we talk to Nikita privately?” asked the Minghao’s old man.

“I doubt they would allow that.” Said Minghao.

“Then, ask Wonwoo. You still good with him?”

“I shot him, father. I almost killed the man. I don’t think he’d talk to me.”

“You fool! I told you that you must be careful. You don’t know whether you need someone or
not in the future.”

“Well, now I know. How about Vera.”

“You think she’d side us?”

“Well, she’s quite the rebel.” Stated Minghao still thinking. “Anyway, I will find a way.”
Then he thought of Jun. “Maybe the tailor could help.” Letting his off guard since Jun was a
close acquaintance. 
.
.
.
IVANOV’S YACHT_

Wonwoo visited Jeonghan in his room while Vera was treating Vernon on the other room.

Wonwoo knocked. “Hey, you alright?” He saw the door open, also, Jeonghan’s face confused
with a hint of anger in his expression. “I know it’s hard, Jeonghan.”

“Come in.” As soon as they were inside, Jeonghan closed the door and embraced Wonwoo.
“How hard could the situation get, Wonwoo?”

Wonwoo empathized with Jeonghan. He comforted him in a way he know. A gentle caress. “I
will make sure you get out of here.”



“And you?” buried his face on the younger’s chest.

“I have nothing after this.” Wonwoo chuckled giving himself lightly.

“Don’t say that. You’ve been through a lot. You deserve better than you think.”

“I don’t know, Jeonghan. I’ve seen a lot. I don’t want to see any more.”

“You silly! Hear this, young man.” Facing Wonwoo as he pinch the right side of the man’s
body. Seeing Wonwoo flinch. “Don’t take your life lightly. Just trust me. Hold on to me.”

Wonwoo was surprised. He thought he was supposed to say those words but he was moved
and smiled. “Thank you. Use me wisely, hyung.”

Remembering Hoshi with those gentle smile, Jeonghan sighed and whispered. “He’ll surely
kill me.”

On the other hand, Wonwoo became surprised. “I thought you met him.”

Jeonghan chuckled. “You think I’m here if I did? Please let Vera call him.”

Wonwoo laughed. “You are crazy.”

“I know.”

“I’ll let you have an update regarding Seungcheol hyung.”

“Thank you.” Releasing from the embrace, Jeonghan saw a Matryoshka doll resting by the
cabinet. He went there and opened it one by one and said “I hate it when we are like this.”
Holding the smallest among the dolls.

Wonwoo went beside and said with confidence looking at the bigger pieces in halves
scattered around the desk. “Then, we just have to eliminate the bigger ones. They’ll never
expect a diamond can cut their stomach when it’s eaten.”

Jeonghan smiled. “You know what? I might adopt you as a brother. Hoshi and you will get
along.”

Wonwoo acted like he was worried and replied “I might not survive him.”

“Are you kidding me? He’s adorable.” Jeonghan chuckled and cupped the other’s face and
squeeze it tight. “You be my li’l brother for now, Tristan.”

“That’s much scary.” With a difficulty of speaking with the state of his cheeks.
.
.
.
LANCELOT

Jun with his brother and sister inside the shop playing a chess game.



“Check!” shouted Abbot. Happy of winning over Jun for ones.

Jun became surprised but he had his smirk on his lips. “You thought so?” seeing the board.

“Oh dear, Jun. This is first time I’ve seen you lose.” Olivia chuckled. Although with tea
beside, there’s numerous bandage stuck all over Jun’s body. “You stupid brat! How could you
do this to yourself? You can die with these injuries!” Olivia scolded.

“I am still alive, Olivia.” Chuckled Jun.

“Don’t wait for your death. Damn, Jun! Tsk!” bandaging the other part of his limbs. “You’d
do everything for him, don’t you? Even if you play the bad guy?”

“I am a bad guy.” Jun smiled.



The Knight

HOSPITAL_

Seungcheol just woke up from blood loss, nevertheless, he was fine. Of course, still with his
leg to recover. However, instead of seeing Jeonghan beside him, there was Jihoon, Mingyu
and Soon Young.

“You alright, hyung?” asked Soon Young still pissed of his brother’s sudden decision.

“Where am I?” asked Seungcheol.

Jihoon smirked and teased. “You sure pull off a great drama by the port.”

Seungcheol was wondering how it got to Jihoon’s knowledge. On the other hand, Jihoon
explained that they were just meters away from the area. Not to mention hearing the car crash
and explosion to get their attention.

“He chose to go anyway.” He murmured in dismay.

“That’s more dramatic, you know.” Said Jihoon not being serious on how Seungcheol might
feel.

“That’s brave of you. I commend you for it.” Said Mingyu who was there to tease as well.

“What are you doing here?” asked Seungcheol. Confused.

“Here to escape my ex-husband’s wrath, probably.”

“Ex-husband?”

“I divorced EunWoo. That’s right.” Smiled Mingyu.

“I thought you liked him.”

“Maybe. Before when I was blinded with his plans. Jeonghan talked me out of that toxic
relationship.”

“He did?” asked Seungcheol with surprised expression.

“I realized how I looked like a fool being jealous of you and EunWoo but now, I am thinking
I’m more jealous of you and Jeonghan.”

“Your partner is wiser and stronger than you think. You married a genius, dumbass.” Said
Jihoon. “I never thought someone can dictate me. Now, he’s acting like my mother and has
complete command over me.” he scoffed.

“Why didn’t he tell me he’s going?” Soon Young grunted.



“Because you will get your ass there again and probably you might die because you are
reckless most of the time, idiot.” interrupted Jihoon.

“He needs me and I am not there to be with him.” Soon Young obviously was pissed.

Jihoon sighed and said “Jeonghan trusts you so much, Soon Young but as your older brother,
he thought of protecting you first.”

“Even so. He should have told me.”

“And what? His plans get ruined?” asked Jihoon mockingly.

Soon Young started to get annoyed “You think I can’t do anything?”

“What I am trying to tell you is… Jeonghan never doubted your ability but knowing that
you’d go against his will because you are worried about him, that’s not gonna happen. It’s
Jeonghan we are talking about. Soon Young, of all the people, you should get where
Jeonghan is getting this. He’s got no choice and you know that.”

“He always acts alone!”

“No. You just don’t want to hear it. He played in every player in this game.”

“I agree to that.” interrupted Mingyu “He made partners enemies and enemies to be partners.
That’s how powerful Jeonghan could be. I recommend to wait for his orders, Soon Young,
before you make plans. He knew everyone’s at risk and one mistake would blow everything
up.”

Not only Soon Young got a clear message but Seungcheol too.

Noticing now that Mingyu and Jihoon might be really working together and as by what
Mingyu said earlier, Seungcheol quoted “May I know what you mean by partners to enemies
and enemies to friends? Don’t tell me, you are really working together?”

“We do work together now.” Mingyu answered.

“For our own future.” added Jihoon.

Seungcheol became fascinated. “Did Jeonghan really did this?”

“I believe so. While you are busy fighting on your own.” Jihoon answered.

“Jeonghan knew how to fight alone, Seungcheol. What more if he’s fighting with you. You
should have given him a chance to share the burden with you. You focused on protecting
him… You know, if you have just been honest with him on how you feel, he probably
stayed.” advised Mingyu.

Hearing those sermons got Seungcheol in a foul mood.



“I suggest from now on, let’s work together. Jeonghan will contact me… yes… it’s gonna be
me because I am his ‘knight’ in this game. Jeonghan couldn’t let emotions play while making
plans and decisions, you know.” explained Mingyu.

“Why the hell it’s not me?” asked Jihoon.

“Because he knew you’d be wailing with his parting gift.” Mingyu teased.

“That’s bullshit!”

“See.” replied Mingyu with a smirk.

“Fine… you call us when you need us.”

“Update me.” stated Seungcheol.

“Of course. But I am telling you, it’s not your call from now on.”

“I understand.” Seungcheol responded feeling hopeless.

Mingyu thought it was too hard for Seungcheol to admit, he said “Let’s get this done and
bring Jeonghan back alive.”

“Don’t tell me, Jeonghan got you as well?” stated Seungcheol in irritation.

Mingyu chose to tease and said “In fact, he did. He’s irresistible.”

Seungcheol glared at him, nevertheless, didn’t chose to fight. He didn’t have the energy to
pull a fight.

Minhyuk visited “How are you?”

“Good. You?”

“Better than you but I gotta tell you, let’s stay low for a while.”

“How could you tell me that? You are the one who told me to get him back.” stated
Seungcheol in annoyance.

“That’s after I thought that he did that to spare our lives so I need you to calm down first and
let me explain how it’s going to be.” started Minhyuk “I saw Julia a while ago. He took mom
back home to rest and told me we should be laying low. She advised me that we should do
whatever we do normally and let her move this time.”

“Why would she like to get involved in this?”

“She knew you’d ask that.” Minhyuk smirked and said “She said, it’s because someone is
messing up with his little boy.”
.
.



.
RUSSIA

Going back to Russia was a painful experience for Jeonghan. He never thought he’d come
back into his nightmare. As soon as he landed by the port, he felt estranged. Meanwhile,
Wonwoo noticed that Jeonghan hasn’t seen Vernon yet. He refused. Vernon, on the other
hand, assumed that Jeonghan was really angry at what he did.

For the meantime, being a fully pledged younger brother for Jeonghan, he went beside him
and held the other’s hand. “Will walk beside you.” He smiled.

Jeonghan smiled. “Thank you, little brother.” Held the other’s tighter. “Let’s make this hell
ours.” He whispered.

Wonwoo chuckled and said “The pleasure is mine, your highness.” Making Jeonghan frown
his forehead because he got the tease.

“You silly. But let me reign it will you?”

“Sure. Anything you say, hyung.”

Vera saw the two. They sure does go well with each other. She just hoped that the true Tristan
over the border won’t do anything bad since Jeonghan has left without telling him. Now that
she thought of him and was now acquainted, she might have the chance to travel back to
Korea and visit him. Although, she didn’t know if he knew about it yet.

IVANONOV’S TERRITORY_

Observing the people around, from guards to butlers, Jeonghan was becoming uneasy.
However, Wonwoo got a little way to make him calm. “You can look at me when you are
afraid.”

That statement made Jeonghan wonder and asked why.

“Among all of those faces, I might be the one you can see angelic here.” Wonwoo smiled
tenderly.

“It’s such a pleasure to actually know you in person, Wonwoo. You are cute!” Jeonghan
smiled being sincere with his intentions.

Vera interrupted however and argued “What the hell, Wonwoo. You’ve got one right here.”

Wonwoo smirked with a smile. “You scare me sometimes.”

“Do I?”

“You look like a hot headed older sister, Vera.” Jeonghan repled jokingly.

“Then, I’ll let you experience that.” She chuckled and murmured. “It’s been forever since I
felt this way.”



“Don’t worry, I’ll do my job as a pesky little brother, Vera.” Said Jeonghan.

“I like the idea.” Wonwoo added.

Vera thought they looked so serious upon it. She was becoming nervous but who cares, she’d
rather have these idiots than demons. “Let’s see who win.”
.
.
.

LANCELOT_KOREA

Jun was inside Lancelot when he saw Soon Young came crushing in their shop agrily saying
“Let’s talk.” Jun knew how pissed Soon Young could feel after Jeonghan was gone. However,
Jun remained calm until he got Abbot handled their customers and he and Soon Young was in
a secured space.

“I know it is you.” started Soon Young.

Jun knew that Soon Young knew almost everything and he owed him an explanation but first,
he needed to calm the younger down so they could talk. “Soon Young, why don’t we get to
our house to talk about this calmly?”

“How do you expect me to be calm in this kind of situation? They got my brother and I want
him back!”

“I know. But being reckless won’t get him back here.”

MOON’S RESIDENCE_AFTERNOON

Olivia thought Soon Young was serious. She thought a cup of tea and her dear cookies would
help calm him a bit so she said “Officer, I need you to breathe and calm because this talk isn’t
going to be like a drill. Your outburst might cause us something with our mission.”

On the other hand, seeing the moon mark on Soon Young’s wrist after getting his tea amazed
Jun. He let out a smirked and said “You are the real one.”

“What do you mean?”

“Your brother has many secrets on his sleeves but he did save an innocent man from being
brutally killed. Luckily for us, we still have chance and connection on the other side.” Jun
started.

“What the hell are you saying?” asked Soon Young wondering what had gotten into Jun’s
mind when he mumbled things.

“Nothing. I’m sure you are not here just to scold at me.”

“I want to know everything that’s going on.”



“Look. I might be part of the plan but I don’t know what your brother is thinking. I will tell
you the plan but do not get yourself involved unless you are needed. We are still on a very
sensitive time.”

Soon Young heard about how Jeonghan planned things with Mingyu and Jihoon. On what the
Wang business might do to help them and the possible alliance of Jeonghan and Minghao.

“That’s insane!” Soon Young raised his voice. “How are we supposed to- that’s too risky.”

“Jeonghan thought this is the only way. Now, I need your help to found a hole on how
Jeonghan can walk through this peacefully.”

“You’ve got to be kidding me.”

“Soon Young, I know you are pissed and what is done is done. All we need to do now is to
figure out how to block the Ivanov and Chinese’s business and at the same time gather
evidence to put them behind bars.”

“My brother might die in there.”

“He guaranteed his safety with the intensions of his father with him. We have time but we
shouldn’t take it luxuriously.”

“I know about that.” Soon Young now took out a notebook out of his pocket and discussed
about what’s in it. “Dad gave me this not long ago. It contains information that I couldn’t
uncover fully. Although, I made some notes all over it just in case what I discovered was
true.”

Scanning the notebook, Jun couldn’t help but to be impressed on Soon Young’s work. “This
is a great work, Soon Young. We could use this but I say you should keep it.”

“I will. Keep me posted.”

“Sure.”

“And Jun, don’t get me wrong but I have a feeling this can get worst.”

Jun smiled and said “I will do my best to protect Jeonghan.”

“I will take your word.” stated Soon Young. “But you are going to be in trouble with all of
these risk, Jun.”

“I am not a soldier if I weren’t prepared. I’m not scared, Soon Young.”

“You do… but only for what’s going to happen to my brother.”

Jun was taken aback.

“You think Seungcheol hyung and I didn’t know?”



“About what?”

“That you love Jeonghan hyung more than he knew and you show.”

“I am not sure where this conversation would lead us, Soon Young.”

“I know you love him and doing everything or protecting him to death isn’t going to work. I
need your brain to work things out so we can get him out there.” Soon Young boldly stated.

Jun chuckled. “You really are his brother.” standing up, he said “It’s too late. Why don’t you
spend the night here? There are plenty of rooms available in this house.”

“I was thinking the same thing. I don’t have energy to move anyway. Besides, these cookies
are a masterpiece.”

“Well, you are lucky my sister cooked them this time. They are much better than mine.”

“No wonder hyung keep coming back here. Not to mention your cozy house.”

“Well, young man, make yourself at home.”
.
.
.
RUSSIA_

Jeonghan was alone in his old room. Nothing has changed and it disgusts him so much. No
matter how expensive and beautiful things were put in there, the memories still lingered and
it was terrible. In a while, someone knocked on the door. “Who is that?” he asked cautiously.

“It’s me.” Said Vernon. “Can we talk?”

Jeonghan was surprised with the visit. He thought it was also hard for Vernon to do thing he
did. Life has been rough on him and it was rude to not talk to him especially that he chose
him over Seungcheol. He let the man in. Just that, Vernon didn’t know how to approach but
to say sorry.

Jeonghan thought there might have happened and realized that Vernon wouldn’t have with
him if he wasn’t able to take down people that was sent to fight them.

“Vernon.” Jeonghan uttered softly while seeing how wounded Vernon was. Moreover, he
didn’t know how he was coping up with their current situation. “Come here.”

Vernon went towards him without meeting his eyes as if he was ashamed to face him for
what he did. Jeonghan, on the other hand, got further towards the man and embraced him as
he whispered “I know you are hurting more than I am, Vernon. Thank you for being by my
side. I know it’s a very hard decision.”

Vernon teared and embraced the other tightly and said painfully “He’s gone.”

Jeonghan gasped. “Vernon… I-“



“I killed him, hyung.” the first cry he ever heard from Vernon.

Jeonghan hushed him and sympathized. “I’m sorry to hear that. This is all my fault.”

“I cannot be trusted anymore, hyung… I-“ continued with painful heart.

“Stop blaming yourself. Please. It hurts me to see you like this… This is my fault, Vernon. I
am sorry.” Jeonghan cried as well. “None of this are yours.”

“Hyung… don’t do that to yourself.”

“Vernon, you don’t have to care for me so much. You have a life of your own. I want you to
have it but you chose to come to me.”

“Seungcheol hyung can handle himself. As much as he is important to me, you are too. And I
know you will need me.”

“But I don’t like the idea of you giving your life because of me. That is not what I want.”

“You need me hyung and I need you. Let’s do this so this would all go away. This war is very
dangerous and I won’t let you go to a place full of demon.”

“I appreciate it, Vernon. Thank you and I love you so much. You are important to me too
Vernon so don’t waste your life, hear me?”

“I am not. I am betting on you.” Looking at Jeonghan in the eyes.

“Vernon… there’s one more thing. I know this if you wanted to hear this but before
Seungkwan was sent to fight with you, he told me how much he loved you.”

Vernon was stunned he didn’t know what to say.

Jeonghan, then, came to his suit and gave a box to Vernon. “He would like you to keep that
no matter what. Wear it. He said he didn’t have the courage to give it to you personally.”

Vernon opened it and found a ring. Not with diamond on it but a white gold. In it were their
names. Vernon didn’t know how to feel but he was happy receiving it.

“Seungkwan knew this would end up like this. He wanted to protect you but he couldn’t. He
trusted me with you instead.”

“I hope he’d forgive me.”

“He already did.”

Vernon took out another box. Jeonghan was also surprised. “Hyung, can you keep these for
me?” opening the small box was a ring with a diamond on it. “I didn’t think I deserve these.”

“You planned to propose?” Jeonghan smiled.



“But it was too late. I discovered him. I let him lose. I had to chase him to death and killed
him.”

“Hear me Vernon, those rings would calm you down. Trust me. It is painful right now but that
will remind you about you and Seungkwan. It would be sad if you would just leave it to me.”

Jeonghan did find his mother’s necklace, took the pendant out to be kept, got Vernon’s rings,
hang it together to chain and finally gave it to Vernon to wear. “Here.”

Vernon knew the necklace is important to him and was about to speak, however, Jeonghan
said “Keep that, Vernon. I know my mom would allow me to let it go for a very special
person in my life.”
.
.
.
Julia was moving as planned. She was able to communicate to Jeonghan “Right on time.”
murmured Jeonghan. On the other hand, he contacted Seungcheol about an inside
information they should be careful about.
Meanwhile, Wonwoo was in charge in contacting Congressman Kim, The Knight, to pass the
information. And then, it was Mingyu’s turn to go over Lancelot and report it to Jun.

Mingyu greeted the tailor with “I am here to order a suit. I’m sorry to ask for a sudden order.
I have a meeting with the congress.”

Jun knew it was a message and said “Of course. Come in. We might have the perfect suit for
you.” with a smirk on his face.

On the other side, Jihoon was talking business with Jackson Wang about a little gift Jeonghan
set up for him and for two more others. Jihoon thought Jeonghan was sure full of surprises
but somehow it got him thinking what’s really into Jeonghan’s mind. Only that he’s become
scared receiving gifts from Jeonghan this time because of what it turned out ‘a good bargain’
as he stated the last time he miraculously owned a candy company. Now, he’s really into
managing it because he had no other choice.

“What is it this time, Jeonghan?” Jihoon stated with a little nervous chuckle.
.
.
.
The knight is moving. He came down to Jun to claim his order two days after he ordered. He
went to Lancelot with a burdened feeling. In addition to the danger he could face from
Eunwoo’s wrath, he couldn’t help but feel responsible if he’d blow his mission.

Looking so tired and uneasy, Jun said “You okay?”

“I’ve never felt this nervous before.” admitted Mingyu.

“You’d do great, Congressman. Should we fit your suit?”



As soon as he wore the magnificent suit Jun tailored for him, Mingyu even Jun was in awe. “I
should’ve known you long before. This is magnificent.”

“I must admit, Congressman Kim, this is beyond what I imagined it would look like. I guess
your body and character completed my creation.” Jun stated.

“Thank you.”

“You are ready to go. Don’t worry, I’ll be right here.”

“Thank you… and…may I know what could happen to Jeonghan out there? Is he in danger?”
Mingyu asked with all concern.

“A lot but as of the moment, nothing to threaten his life. Are you worried?”

“He is one of a kind and he’s a good friend. I want to help because I know he’s doing so
much and if I blow this up, I cannot face him.”

Jun smirked thinking he’s captured another wild horse. “You don’t have to worry. Just be
confident and fight. You are a great leader, Congressman Kim. We are here for you.”

“Thank you. Please, call me Mingyu.” he smiled. “I’ll count on you then… I am thinking I
could go here more often to order these kind of exquisite suits, Jun.”

“Thank you, Mingyu. Looking forward seeing you. Glad it fits your liking.”

Later that meeting, Soon Young came suddenly as he grabbed two chips. One went to his
mouth and one he offered to Mingyu. “Are you ready, hyung?” asked Soon Young casually.

“You…” stated Mingyu in confusion. “You cannot be here, Soon Young.”

“Don’t worry, I was assigned to guard you to the meeting. I didn’t force my way in.” Soon
Young smiled. “They thought I am a good fit to protect someone like you.”

Mingyu smirked as he gained back his confidence. “Then, I am looking forward to work with
you.”

Soon Young smiled as he escorted Mingyu back to his car, stealing some cookies before he
finally go. “I’ll have some of these.”

“I’ve got a pack waiting for you at my counter.” Jun shouted to make sure the other would
hear.

Soon Young was delighted upon grabbing his loot.



The Settlement

Mingyu presented a brand new bulletproof car was in awe. “Where did this came from?”
asked him to the one who drove it.

“Special delivery.” Delivered Soon Young. “Jihoon made me deliver this to you. He said it’s
from Jeonghan hyung. He thought you might have a good use of this. This is the new model
of Wang Technologies. I envy you.”

“What do I deserve to get this?” said Mingyu confusedly.

“I would say, Jeonghan hyung probably offered this because you need protection. This is a
bullet proof model with recording and tracker. He’s not giving this away for free, I believe.”

“I see.”

“Are you ready for the conference?”

“I have to.” Mingyu smiled.

As soon as he entered the car, Soon Young gave documents to Mingyu. “You might need that
so people won’t oppose. Let them talk.” Series of Mafia connections to illegal transactions
were documented inside the envelope. “After this, some sure will come for your head.” Soon
Young warned.

“What do I expect?” seeing plenty of public figures on it. “Thanks for the heads up. All I
need is to stir things up and to buy us some time.”
.
.
.
Seungcheol was alone in their house. It felt lonelier than ever. He was on his 2nd bottle of
soju when a man arrived disturbing a deafening peace. No need to knock. The door is open
anyway.

“Did I interrupt something? Your door invited me in, so I came.” DK frowned when he saw
Seungcheol leaving his problems to liquor. Planning to obviously soak into it after seeing a
case waiting inside and out the refrigerator. “Make sure you don’t do something stupid when
you got drunk, Seungcheol.”

“What are you doing here?”

“Baby sitting.”

Seungcheol grunted because it insulted him. “I can take care of myself. So just leave.”

“Seungcheol, I swear if you do something stupid that would put my brothers into a very
dangerous situation, I will kill you myself.”



“What the hell do you mean?”

“I am the eldest of the Yoons and I am now in charge. If you are not ready to participate in
our plan, better yet don’t move.”

“You are…”

“Yes. Jeonghan already knew and he kept it a secret so when this day comes, he still got
something.”

“How would I know if I can trust you?”

“It’s up to you how you accept things. Trust me or not, my business here is to give you an
advice.” SeokMin became more troubled as he thought of Jeonghan on the other side.

<<>>
.
.
.
That very night, Soon Young called Jihoon leaving a message “I will drop something in your
place.” After that, he head not to the Governor’s house.

“What can I do for you?” asked Jihoon seeing Soon Young by the door.

“Looks like you are ready to sleep.” eyeing Jihoon’s white robe as if he was just fresh from
warm bath.

“I am. Why does it have to be this late, Soon Young?”

“It cannot wait.” Soon Young smiled. “Can you at least invite me in and offer some tea?”

“Help yourself.” said Jihoon as cold as ever.

Soon Young gave a set of documents towards Jihoon and said “Those are the solid evidence
of everything you did, Hoonie. They are not the original but I think letting you see all of it
would somehow give you an idea how it would kill you in an instant.”

Too many proof and scandal. The evidence presented to Jihoon was meticulously crafted as if
he could remember the events happen just yesterday. “You said this weren’t the original files.
Where are they?” stated Jihoon nervously.

“I won’t tell you until the operation is over. I kept it safe, don’t worry.”

“How would you know it’s safe?”

“Trust me.”

“Then, I believe you.” Said Jihoon confidently with a smirk. He had no one to turn to
anyway. All he needed to do is go with the flow.



“That’s really cute of you.” Soon Young’s eyes were on Jihoon’s pale skin this time. With a
smile on his face, he said “You sure is attractive, Jihoon.” knowing that if the situation gets
really worst, now is the time to tell people how he feel.

Jihoon blushed. It was certainly an ambush for him. “Are you trying to mess with me?”

“No. I’m telling the truth.” Insisted the other. “Well, I should get going.”

Before Soon Young went away, he planted a kiss on Jihoon’s lips tenderly. Looking at the
other man, Soon Young couldn’t help but to taste that forbidden fruit again… and again.
Jihoon, on the other hand, willingly touch his’ to the other man’s ruby lips.
.
.
.
CONGRESS MEETING_

Anxiety was what Mingyu felt as soon as he met with the officials. It was not a formal
government meeting but leaders of the known organization and big families in Korea. It was
quiet when he entered and he could see the looks they’re pointing at him. One face he
recognized from the list was the new Yang Ban leader after Jihoon resigned.

“Good to see you, Senator Park.” said Mingyu with a smile although he was disgusted inside.
“I would like to share some of my concerns to you as a new appointed leader of SeonBi since
you are running the YangBan now.”

It called the other’s attention. “What do you mean?”

“I want to talk peace. One that SeungWon couldn’t even manage.” Mingyu smirked trying his
best not to get caught. His conversations were all recorded by Jun and Soon Young who were
outside the area.

When they were finally alone, Mingyu brought up the underground business. The other was
surprised. “This is ridiculous!” the older exclaimed.

Mingyu smirked. “That’s how good I am, Senator. Now… since we are in the middle of crisis
with the unknown situation since the gang wars, maybe it’s time for us to have peace.”

The old Senator became speechless.

“You didn’t think I know you ordered Senator JinJin’s death through a mercenary? I knew
everything.”

“Did your wife-“

“Not anymore. I don’t need him anymore. He keeps getting caught and I am afraid he could
be the reason to stain my reputation. I should take out the mold before it spreads.”

The old senator was confused at the moment but Mingyu somehow got his trust when he
introduced him to the newest and undiscoverable partners. To be honest, Mingyu almost puke



when he see mostly public servant on the game. He thought they should be careful with their
plans because who know who could be trusted after seeing unlikely people in the meeting.

Mingyu’s mission had just started but the amount of information he’s gathered was
unbelievable. 
.
.
.
KIM MINGYU’S HOUSE_

A call came as soon as Mingyu went home. “How are you? Can you still keep up?”

“I am just tired… and a bit disappointed, if you’d include that.”

“You did a great job. Take a rest and let us fight again tomorrow.”

One question Mingyu had to ask “How long have you been doing this?”

“For as long as I could remember.”

“I don’t understand how you work it all out. In my knowledge you keep changing sides.”

“All I know is mission is always important.”

“Aren’t you scared?” asked the Congressman.

“My life has been dedicated to do this since I accepted this job. My life is not mine anymore.
Besides, I have already committed countless crimes that my life is not enough to pay for all
of it… Good night, Knight.”
.
.
.
CHINA_ MIDNIGHT_

The landline inside the Xu mansion was ringing soundly. A call during this night wasn’t
usual. “For you, young master Minghao.” Said the assistant.

“For me? Who the hell is on another line? It’s already midnight.”

“He said you know him. He has a gentle voice, young master.” Answered the other politely.

Minghao spoke rudely. “Good evening.”

“Minghao.” It was really soft spoken. Minghao recognized the voice immediately.

“Jeonghan? Is there anything wrong?”

“We will meet soon, right?” said Jeonghan with chilling breathes.

“Where the hell are you?”



“I’m outside.”

“What? Are you nuts? It’s snowing outside, for goodness sake!” Minghao scolded. “And how
did you came up outside in the middle of the night?”

“I escaped for a while.” Jeonghan chuckled. “I cannot stay at that place anymore. It’s
suffocating.”

“Who is with you?”

“I’m alone. Vera helped me escape.”

“Get back in there.” Minghao instructed. “I’ll call you.”

“I want to meet you soon. Please, I’m begging you. I’d rather stay with you.”

Minghao was quite pleased on the request. He became confident and braver than he was.
“Well, then. Let’s try to meet the next day. But I can’t promise. For now, go home and calm
down.”

“Thank you. Good night.”

“Jeonghan.”

“Yes?”

Minghao was smiling. He was fluttered on how Jeonghan came to him. “You take care. I will
see you soon.”

“Thank you. You too.”
.
.
.

RUSSIA_IVANOV CASTLE_

“You think he’d take the bait?” asked Vera with cigars on her lips.

“I think so. But I am feeling guilty about this.”

“Jeonghan… he has sins to pay. Let him.”

Jeonghan looked at Vera and said “I will try to fulfill my promise to him.”

“You are such a nice person, Jeonghan. I am glad you found a loving home.” She smiled.

On the contrary, Jeonghan was a bit sad for his sister. “I never would have known how bad
you felt when you were left alone here.”

Vera smiled “You don’t have to feel bad. I can handle myself. I’m just glad seeing you and
Tristan again.”



“But this is horrible.”

Vera shrugged “It felt normal to me.” she giggled. Jeonghan couldn’t help but to hug her
tight. 
.
.
.
“Jun.” Minghao called from China to Lancelot’s shop.

“What can I do for you?” asked the tailor from Korea.

“As you know, Jeonghan and I were about to have our engagement party. I am here to ask
you to be our tailor.”

“I cannot, Minghao.”

“Why is that?” asked Minghao in big surprise.

“Jeonghan hates me.”

“Why so? I thought you are close to him.”

“Look, my father and I had an assignment to find Nikita. It’s an order from Gavril and you
know we cannot fail. Since my dad died without fulfilling his words, I had to do it instead.
Otherwise, you know what will happen to us.”

“I don’t understand. How the hell did you find out?” curious that what he traded with DK
was really worth it.

“Atty. Lee led me to him.”

Thank goodness he wasn’t robbed by DK with the deal. Because if he took advantage of him
to find something in exchange of nothing on DK’s side, he’d be furious.

“I see. That man is really mysterious.”

“I’m sorry Minghao. Unless he allowed it, I will.”
.
.
.
Xu and Ivanovs meet the very next day with a meeting about the engagement party. Jeonghan
wasn’t in the room, so Minghao had to ask.

“He cannot see you yet unless we agreed upon the terms as you said.”

“I cannot believe you, Gavril.” announced the old Xu.

“Well, here it is.” Minghao passing the proposal.



The Ivanonvs, including Kai and Vera looked on what’s in it. Two men were disappointed
while the lady became delighted.

“You really like my brother, Minghao.” giggled Vera.

“I do. That’s why I proposed something like that. I bet you have no trouble agreeing since I
am the one marrying Jeonghan.”

“You are trusting everything to Jeonghan?” frowned Kai.

“My friend, there’s no hard feelings here. Besides, I stated I’d help you with the business the
best as we can.” Minghao was going to the plan he and Jeonghan devised because he trusted
him. Also, by the looks on their faces, he knew what Jeonghan was saying the night they met
was true.

“This seemed absurd.” Gavril quarreled.

“I don’t think so, Gavril. We deserve this deal in good faith. Remember what you’ve done the
last time we had this engagement.” interrupted the Old Xu firmly.

“Then, it is what it is.” Gavril had no choice but to sign.

“Then, since this has agreed upon, can I now see my fiancé?” asked Minghao.

“Not so fast.”

“You really want to play it like this.”

“You got what you want.” Gavril said. “So I say, it’s time we get ours too. You will meet
Jeonghan at Lancelot.” talking about a branch in Russia.

Learning Gavril also chose Jun to handle the wardrobe, Minghao was a bit worried about
what Jeonghan might feel. “This is gonna be awkward.” Minghao sighed.
.
.
.
GRAND HOTEL_ MOSCOW RUSSIA_BAR

Jun had to arrive. He talked to Minghao about it. “How do you plan this?” asked Minghao.

“He’s a client I cannot turn down, Minghao.”

“Well, I know what you feel. I am just worried about Jeonghan might feel when he sees you.”

“You really like him”

“Yes. I do. But this… I am feeling guilty he had to experience this. I’m sorry I cannot go
against Gavril on this one.”



“I understand. You don’t have to worry. It’s a job. I’ll try to talk about this with Jeonghan if
you may. If I knew he was the one from the very beginning, I should’ve-“

“Guess it’s quite troublesome to betray a close friend, is it?”

Jun nodded as he sipped on his liquor.
.
.
.
Jeonghan was all anxious inside his current residence. One was for the people he left in
Korea and one with the people involved in Russia. Jeonghan was getting anxious each day
and Vernon could see it.

“Hyung, if you want to talk, I am here.”

“I am worried. I cannot take my head off from the events happening in Korea. I need to
know.” stated Jeonghan.

Soon enough, Wonwoo arrived to tell “Jun is here.”

“What?” asked Jeonghan in surprise. Now that Jun was here no one would oversee what’s in
Korea.

“Gavril asked him.” answered Wonwoo briefly.

“Shit! I need to make a call.”

He was trying to contact JaeWon, his father, however there was no answer. He tried Mingyu
but then. no answer. Next was DK but then again, no answer. Jeonghan was getting anxious
each time. Thank goodness, Jihoon received his immediate call. “Jihoon.”

“Jeonghan!” stated in surprise. “Why did you call?”

“How’s things going in there?”

“You mean Seungcheol?”

“All of you. Please, tell me you are all okay.”

“We are all okay except for Seungcheol.”

“Why? Was the shot in his legs bad?”

“No, idiot. He’s broken hearted. I am afraid he needed some counseling. He can be reckless.”

Jeonghan became more worried.

“Don’t worry, DK said he’d monitor him. Do not worry about us. Think about you first. We
can still handle things here. By the way, plans are still on time.”



“Thank you, Jihoon.”
.
.
.
LANCELOT_DAY

Xu, Ivanov, and Moon had to meet in Lancelot for future event. Unlike Lancelot’s other
shops, the one in Russia was seemingly like a castle with intricate design and every little
detail in it. By the counter, Jun was confident to face his clients as if nothing happened. It’s
like he can reset himself to being some stranger.

“Do you need time to talk?” asked Minghao surprisingly.

“What do you mean?” Jeonghan asked who was sitting beside him.

“I know everything. Jun already gave me the reason. I believe he’s a friend of yours before
we’ve met.”

“When did you…”

Minghao smiled. “Do you think you are the only one observing?” showing the good side of
him. “I’m sorry I wasn’t able to do anything about this.”

“It is not your fault. Besides, Jun would probably back to being a stranger. It’s his forte
anyway.”

“You are hurt, are you?”

Jeonghan couldn’t hide anymore. “I am afraid of him now.”

“I know Jun, Jeonghan… Go talk to him. He has reasons.” Suddenly, Minghao getting all
serious expressing all the kindness he hadn’t shown for years.

Wonwoo, on the other hand, teased. “I never thought I would see you acting like an angel.”
and smirked.

“None of your business asshole.” he mouthed.



The Black Horse

LANCELOT_

As expected, Jun did what Jeonghan had suspected. Although, it relieved both parties that
everyone was still doing fine. Jun was grateful with the event but it was hard to communicate
somehow. They both should be careful with their gesture.

“You first.” Minghao initiated for the first time.

Jeonghan could feel more than grateful to Minghao for volunteering him. That way, they
could talk as per usual inside the dressing room quietly.

DRESSING ROOM_

It was quiet for a while until Jun spoke “How are you?”

Jeonghan was surprised “To be honest, I am not fine.”

“I am sorry.” Jun sincerely apologized.

Jeonghan bit his lips tightly. “I don’t know what to say… Maybe, I cannot really hide
anymore.”

Jun looked at Jeonghan in the eye. “Jeonghan, you might not like what I am about to say but
you cannot stop now.”

“I know that. I can’t just gather myself together… I have no time left.”

“Order me what to do. Besides, you hold Minghao’s heart.”

“Jun… I have something to tell you.” Looking intently and determined towards Jun “I
promised to let him go after there are all done.”

Jun was surprised. “What did you do?”

“I tried to get him on our side.”

“How sure are you he will not betray?”

“I cannot assure you that but if I don’t risk it, I will definitely lose.”

“But what you are asking is impossible. You know the man has crimes to pay.”

“But I realized, he is just like me, Jun. He’s young and was used by his parents. Let me save
him.”

“I cannot, Jeonghan. It’s too risky.”



“Then, I will make it happen.”

Jun sighed. Jeonghan had already made up his mind. “Let me see what I can do but you have
you give me something in exchange of that request.”

“You can have me.”

“Are you-“

“I do not have anything right now but if you wanted to have revenge then…”

“Stop it! You are out of your mind!”

“You don’t have a choice either when things doesn’t go well... Jun I am saying you this, so
don’t you dare tell me what to do and not to do. I trust you. I don’t know how after all that
happened, I still trust you and I trust your plans but don’t you ever endanger everything for
me.”

Jun couldn’t help but to fear for Jeonghan that time. He was dumbfounded and he seemed
become uneasy.

“By the way, can I ask you a favor? I want to ask if you could make me a bracelet.”

“What for?” asked Jun curiously.

“I want to give Minghao something.” Jeonghan smiled faintly. “I might not have known him
completely but I saw a part of his heart when I asked him to cooperate with me.”

Jeonghan ordered a hard pure gold laminated bracelet in opalescent enamel. The thickness
was in 5mm circumference and could be adjusted by the wrist. The other end holds a pure
gold in egg shape while the other was made of another egg shaped jewelry that was inspired
of faberge’ egg. As Jeonghan instructed make it as simple and elegant for everyday wear.

“Understood. I’ll just warn you to be careful. Not all people can have the purest of intentions
like you. Especially Kai… he can kill you.”

“I’ll remember that. Call me when you are done with my suit. I need to see you privately.”
Jeonghan instructed. Jun nodded.

After Jeonghan, Minghao was next. He requested the same item. However, it was the
opposite of Jeonghan’s request. His was elegant and expensive. It was a flamboyant design
displaying different kinds of precious stones only for Jeonghan to wear. Minghao wanted
Jeonghan to feel like a queen for that matter and it was his way to express how true he was
towards him.

Upon departure from the boutique, Jeonghan whispered to Minghao “Would you like to take
me out tonight? I want us to be alone, if you may.”

Minghao smiled “I would love that.”
.



.

.

PRISON_

Eunwoo called SeokMin to be his Attorney. He was in the visiting room when he met with
DK “How are you doing?”

“You really are a son of a bitch, DK. You sure knows no boundaries. You accepted my
request?”

“Sure do. If you call. I have to answer. That’s our job. I cannot deny you and you know that.
Don’t play dumb. Besides, I am who I am. I don’t have bias so I always win.”

EunWoo giggled. “That’s bullshit.”

“Bullshit it is.” smirked DK.
.
.
.
CHOI MANSION_

“Seungcheol, listen up. DK has EunWoo’s case.” said Minhyuk to Seungcheol after visiting
his mother and brother in their old home.

“What do you mean?”

“DK told me EunWoo called him to get him out of prison.”

“He should’ve declined it.”

“You know he couldn’t. Other than he’d be discovered that he’s on our side and it would be
illegal refusing a client.”

“Would he let him go?”

“EunWoo has still control outside that are unknown. Who knows if EunWoo threatened him.
Anything could happen, Cheol. EunWoo is very good at cleaning his mess. If he goes out
there which I have a strong feeling he would, he’d definitely go after Jihoon and Jeonghan. I
hope he doesn’t know Mingyu’s mission yet.”

“What do you suggest, hyung?”

“Let me go see Jihoon.”
.
.
.
That night, while Minhyuk was about to go to see Jihoon at his place, there has been an
attack on going at the governor’s place. Men came there armed. They even took out their best
bodyguards. They were outnumbered Chan had to force himself to fight with all his might.



“Chan!” shouted Jihoon in the middle of the shootout. “You go ahead and save yourself.”

“Have confidence in me.” smiled Chan. Meanwhile, Jihoon was to get his own gun when
Chan noticed him. “You don’t dare join me here. I’ll try to cover you up. You go first,
governor. I will go right next to you.”

“This attack. This is probably EunWoo.” Jihoon grunted as they both defended their place
together. Thank goodness the neighbors became alerted and police immediately came out to
rescue.

Jihoon was about to be shot while taking the safe route however, Chan managed to gun the
man down in no time.

“That was awesome.” praised Chan to himself.

Jihoon sighed. “Don’t take your eyes off the enemy, Chan, you brat!” and scolded.

Soon Young came to meet them in no time and was quite surprised that this kind of thing
happened. It was really not predictable among all the possibilities he calculated. “This has to
be a work of someone powerful.” Soon Young grunted at the rescue.

On the other hand, Minhyuk became worried, especially when he saw the state of the house.
It was terrible. It was just a relief when he learned Jihoon and Chan were okay with Soon
Young.

The next day, after the commotion, the Governor didn’t miss going to work. That afternoon,
he received a call from the authorities saying he needed to be at the port by 5:00pm. Jihoon
was wondering what it was. The way they said it was urgent. So, as soon as possible, they
went to the port to see what’s in it.

INCHEON PORT_ AFTERNOON

Jihoon and Chan were alerted with the number of policemen in the area. He had no idea what
was happening but he had a feeling that it was probably a set up because he knew they
weren’t really able to stop EunWoo just yet. Not by just putting him behind bars. They need
to know his source and the reach of his powers. He’s afraid DK could still find a way out to
free him.

They saw policemen and dogs roaming around to investigate. “Chan, did you already clean
this area?”

“I know I did.”

Looking at the authorities nearing his cargos, Jihoon became anxious.

“Jihoon-ah! Why are you here? Aren’t you supposed to be resting home?” suddenly called
Soon Young from a far, thinking it was a coincidence to see both the governor and Chan
along his way to a briefing not knowing about the active operation. Soon Young, on the other
hand, came there by a command telling him that he needed to do ocular inspection to brief
the police to the next raid.



“What the hell is happening, Soon Young?”

Soon Young was confused. “I am here to do a-“ he stopped when he noticed an active
operation he wasn’t informed of. “What the hell-“

“Don’t tell me-“

“Give me a sec. Let me handle this. Don’t let your guards down.”

“Wait! Hyung! That’s a Chinese vessel. If that contains your shipment that should have been
here long time ago, it means... I mean- I cleaned everything in here but there’s nothing I can
do with the upcoming shipments.” looking at the ship docking, Chan was stuck. “Shit!”

“This should be EunWoo. Just like last night. He won’t stop until he gets me.” grunted
Jihoon.

“Don’t tell me, you ordered again? Aren’t we cl-“

“Of course, I didn’t, idiot! I was true to my words. It was the last order we are expecting to
dispatch. I ordered that long time ago even before we had a conversation and there’s no way I
could cancel it. The supplier vanished after we had the deal. I thought they were gone after
the CIA raided many warehouse. But… if that really contains that shipment, I am doomed.”

“EunWoo has still loyal people with him.” Chan murmured.

It shocked them to hear dogs barking at their direction. All men in uniform faced them
immediately as they pointed a gun at them.

Even Soon Young was surprised. “What’s going on?”

Chan instinctively covered Jihoon. “Stay back.”

“You are not even as good as Vernon yet. Where’s this confidence of yours coming from,
really?” He teased.

“You know hyung, it won’t hurt if you say ‘be careful Chan. You are like a brother to me and
it’d be lonely if you die.’” Smirked Chan teasing the older.

“Seriously? You still have the time to ask for that?” replied Jihoon in annoyance.

“Just trust me. I’ve been training, you know.”

“What’s going on?” asked Soon Young to the men in uniform.

“Captain!” they all greeted. “We are here because we received an intel that there are cargos
coming with illegal products.” looking at the governor beside their captain, the leader ordered
a cease. “Governor Lee, we apologize for our action.”

“I don’t mind.” said him coolly. However, he was anxious inside.



DOCKING OF THE CHINESE VESSEL_

All the police were alerted. “Go now!” ordered the leader of the operation. They had the
warrant to do so, so no one could ever halt them.

That time, Soon Young and the Governor came from not far to see which cargo was involved.
It was unfortunate that those three cargos they were up to was Governor Lee’s very own
cargo boxes.

“Soon Young… those are my-“ Jihoon froze as he saw the numbers painted on the big cargo
boxes.

On that moment, a man came stopping them “What is happening here?” asked the foreign
man.

“Who are you?”

“I am the owner of this vessel. What business do you have here?”

“We have a warrant to inspect every cargo your vessel bear.” announced the police.

The man frowned. “How dare you! I came here in good faith as a new investor!” said the
foreigner angrily. However, he had no chance of saving all the locks of the cargo they wanted
to open because he was forced out of the area.

In there, they found powders per pack. “Sir! We found them!” signaled the other.

“Damn it!” murmured Jihoon because they knew that later on they’d found out whose cargo
was it.

“What is it you see?” asked Soon Young meddling with the operation even if he had no
authorization.

“Powders sir!” reported the other. However, there was one thing they noticed when the dogs
didn’t bark after sniffing them.

The foreign man smirked and acted as if he was angry “How dare you! Those are my
precious products. They are expensive and delicately produced! I’ll make you pay for it. How
would I explain it to my business partner now?” he shouted.

Jihoon, after seeing the man closely recognized him. “Mr. Wang?”

“Oh goodness! Governor! These men damaged my goods. My apologies but I cannot save
them on my own.”

Jihoon, Chan and Soon Young were puzzled, even the policemen who were still observing the
products. “Those are the confectionaries you ordered from France, Governor. I-“

Jihoon understood now why Jeonghan wanted their partnership to happen. Besides, being
honest with Jeonghan would definitely bring good benefits. Jihoon knew he trusted the right



man. He smirked and as per usual, acted cool. “You better explain to me why in particular do
you have my cargo to inspect with?”

“Sorry, Governor. We don’t have any idea.”

“Wrap this up now. This must be some kind of distraction.” Soon Young stated.

Policemen went to finish the orders while Jackson came towards Jihoon with a friendly face.
“How was my acting?” he confidently whispered.

“So. So.” Jihoon teased.

“I was impressed.” Chan added.

Jackson winked and said “Would you mind treating me a good meal after this? I am
famished.”

“To anywhere you want.” Jihoon smirked.
.
.
.
CHOI MANSION_

JaeWon paid a visit after learning that the Chois were complete in their home. “Minhyuk…
Seungcheol, I have something to ask.”

The three sat altogether with a deep and serious conversation.

“Have you ever encountered the codename ‘Tailor’?”

“We knew him.”

Jacob was alerted. “You knew him? You mean he’s been working with you all along?”

“Of course. Jun knew about him too.”

“Shit!” JaeWon murmured.

“What’s wrong?”

“It has called my attention when Julia informed me about this ‘Tailor’”

“Is there something wrong?”

“Whoever is using this codename, he’s an impostor.”

“What?” both became alerted and they also admitted they saw his face. Not only that, they
both cooperated and give all the information they could discover.

“He’s gone.” said Seungcheol. “Jun said he wasn’t able to rescue him from an assassination
plot.”



“No, Seungcheol… that codename was being used up until now. I also discovered that DK,
somehow, had the resources to contact him and order some work.”

Seungcheol became really agitated. “How come h-“ when he remembered Jun specifically
told him that DK was behind ‘Tailor’s’ death. He didn’t reveal it yet to JaeWon knowing
what he’d feel if he’s heard of how his own son behaved. He thought deeply on as how DK
managed to still work with him when he’s the one trying to kill Joshua in the first place?
Something was not right. Then after a while, he thought that DK probably be either
threatened back or has another plans. He admitted that DK was peculiar somehow yet his
reasons and actions were beyond extreme. Just like how he remembered DK showed care for
Jeonghan the last time he visited him. Guess he knew now where Jeonghan would get that
bizarre attitude.

“Let me do something about it.” Seungcheol volunteered quietly.

“No. He’s alive.” revealed Minhyuk. “I was there when DK tried to fire at him. I admit I am
the one who told DK that he’s an ally knowing his role. He still doubted it and warned me to
be cautious.” Minhyuk became uneasy. “If anything bad happens to DK, it is all my fault.”

Both were surprised. “What do you mean?” now, it’s more confusing.

“Joshua knows I am alive already, Seungcheol. That means we are being trapped around in
circles now before we’re going to be eaten alive by our enemies.”

“They are patient.” Murmured Seungcheol when he thought of someone who could do this
mess. He suspected EunWoo.

“But why are they still in contact if DK tried to kill him?” asked JaeWon.

“I don’t know yet. This is really confusing for me. JaeWon, how did you know that the new
tailor is an impostor?”

“I am the ‘Tailor’. The original and only one. I was the one contacting you anonymously
through keeper. Unfortunately, I left my post due to some circumstances. I was arrested and
hidden. I instructed ‘Keeper’ to hold everything when time come he couldn’t contact me
anymore. I know Jeonghan was involved. There’s no way I could stop him anyway. He’s a
smart kid and he knows what he’s doing. I told ‘Keeper’ there’s someone coming. ‘Tinker’ is
his codename. Seungcheol, I believe the one you called was ‘Soldier’. He specializes in
assassination and he’s a master of strategy.”

In their surprise, no wonder Jun was so mysterious. He was cold when he kills or does his
mission. “Have you met him?” clarified Seungcheol.

“Yes. He is Valentin Paget. We call him by the name Moon Jun.”

“Thank goodness.” Both brothers sighed in relief after hearing they’ve got the right guy.

“So… you think ‘Keeper’ didn’t give any information to the one who’s posting as ‘Tailor’?”
asked Minkyuk.



“I am sure. I already saw him before I got here.”

“So, the only problem we have now is the one that introduces himself as Hong Joshua.”
stated Minhyuk.

.

.

.
Seungcheol went to hunt for DK, however, he couldn’t be found anywhere in his place that
night. Seungcheol might have known why. His hearing with EunWoo would start tomorrow
and he could be out there trying pull up strange shows again. Nevertheless, he didn’t stop
looking for him.

TRIAL_MORNING

DK showed up in court after a night of mysteriously disappearing. He wasn’t able to meet
Seungcheol when he just missed him from his house. He was ready. EunWoo had confidence
in him.

At the trial, Even though the debate was heated, DK manage to ask for a non-guilty plea due
to the lack of evidence of the other side. With that, it helped EunWoo to bail and to claim
back his freedom.

“Nice work, Atty. Lee.”

“What can I say?” DK smiled confidently. “I can win the impossible. I will bail you as soon
as I fixed the papers demanded by the judge. Just a day or two will do. Can you do it?”

“Don’t worry about me. I can manage.”

“You are really something.” DK smirked after knowing EunWoo already got his hands all
over the prison. “Very well, congratulations to your freedom. Let me just go ahead and
prepare for another case of mine.”

“Very well. I’ll see you soon. Thank you.”
.
.
.
As DK walked out the courtroom, people were criticizing him for freeing a criminal.

A car fetched him with a greeting saying “You are damn so famous right now, Atty. Lee.”
said his driver, Joshua.

“That’s my kind of charm.”

“Let’s go home.”
.
.



.
CONGRESSMAN KIM’S RESIDENCE_

“What is he thinking?” Mingyu grunted in learning that DK managed to win EunWoo’s case.
Soon enough, he received a document from DK by Dino.

“You are Jihoon’s assistant.”

“Yes but these are from Atty. Lee.” stated the young man. “He said this is an important
document and you should be the one keeping it.”

Looking at the envelop, it stated a report regarding state’s environmental issues. “This is not
the time for this. What does he want from me?”

“I don’t know, Congressman. I am just here to deliver.”

Mingyu dug on those documents. They were really are documents for environmental issues.
However, there were pages that seemed absurd. Mingyu was currently on a dilemma of what
to do, especially when he was agitated and pressure to the current situation regarding
EunWoo’s bail.
.
.
.
The next morning, DK going to the court to deliver the files needed for EunWoo’s freedom,
was busy on his beeper.

“You sure you wanted him to go out?” asked Joshua from the front.

“Sure. It was a job. Loosing is not a choice for me, Josh.” DK smirked. “I need to go
somewhere after I bail EunWoo. Could you block all my appointments today?”

“Including your meeting with your cousin? He demanded for you.”

“Tell him, I’ll meet him tomorrow.”

Just that very moment, Mingyu received a message from his beeper coming from Seokmin
stating ‘I need to talk to you regarding the case I sent you. Call me when you found
something.’



The Plan of a Perfect Crime

CHOI RESIDENCES_

Seungcheol has been expecting a call each night since Jeonghan left, hoping that he would
somehow contact him. However, when the phone finally rang, it was a voice he thought he
couldn’t listen anymore.

“EunWoo.” called Seungcheol all confused.

“You seemed expecting someone.” as expected EunWoo would know.

“No. I am not. It’s just that this phone never rang for the past few weeks.”

“He left. I know.”

“None of your concern.” annoyed as he ever was.

“Alright. I know you are pissed right now but I am calling to inform you I am going out of
prison.”

“I know. I saw in the news. What are you gonna do?” acting like he wasn’t upset listening to
that terrifying voice again.

“Nothing. I wanted to pay someone a visit.”

“Mingyu.” guessed the other.

“I just want to check him out. I know it shook his world.”

“Sure he is.”

“You okay?” asked EunWoo.

“I will be.”

“I will call you again as soon as I am free.”
.
.
.
RUSSIA_

Minghao have been meeting with Minghao everyday as long as he stayed in the hotel while
waiting for their suit for engagement and for the gift he ordered. They sure toured the best
restaurants in Russia each night. Moreover, Jeonghan noticed that Minghao really was
attracted to luxury. Each place they’ve been so far were the most beautiful structures he’s
ever been.



“You really have a good taste.” remarked Jeonghan.

“Expensive and aesthetic ones if you have to be specific. What can I say? I grew up in beauty
since I was born.” Minghao giggled.

“But of course. You really are born like a king, I must say.”

“And you are a Queen to me.”

“That’s so sweet of you, thank you.”

“Jeonghan… I don’t usually meddle with things but I know you are still hurting since the
time you left Korea. Are you okay?”

Jeonghan was surprised with the sympathy Minghao was showing him. “I do miss them.” he
replied honestly.

“And… how about Seungcheol? I heard you left him miserably. Not to mention what Vernon
did to him.”

“He’s probably hating me right now. It’s probably for the best. I do not intend to drag
everybody along with my problem and I am deeply sorry for asking you so much.”

Minghao smiled. “Look. I can’t say I am really a changed person. I admit that I’ve done too
many things you might not be able to take but- I somehow wondered what life might await
for me out there without even hiding myself or you know- just being an ordinary person.”

“Minghao… I know that’s fascinating for you right now but you are used to a life that’s
above everybody else. I doubt if you can spend a day without crying in misery.” he teased.

Minghao was surprised. “You think I am spoiled are you?” frowning like a kid. He was not
offended. O well, just a bit but Jeonghan had a point.

Jeonghan, instead of asking sorry, he chuckled. “Yes.” he admitted as he teased further.

“You are really a tease.”

“I am.” he admitted. “Sorry, Minghao… it’s just me. I think I went too much. I’m getting
comfortable around you.”

“I am relieved to hear that.” Minghao smiled. “It’s nice to have someone who I can spend
time like this together.”

“I am glad to hear that.”

“Jeonghan… do you regret you left to come with me?” asked Minghao again as it bugged
him terribly.

“No.” Jeonghan stated with a smile. “I am just worried about the people I left there. Why are
you asking these, Minghao?”



“Because I want to make sure you are okay being with someone like me.” worried the other.

Jeonghan was deeply moved that Minghao realized the importance of being himself and
feeling what his heart really desires. Jeonghan cupped the other’s cheek and said
“Sweetheart, I am lucky to have someone like you and I am not joking. I am happy you are
showing me your true self.”

“I am scared you will resent me once you knew the real me and the things that I’ve done.”

“Oh, Minghao. We can start being good friends and it starts with trust, honesty and
acceptance, alright? Look, I am not a perfect person. I have done terrible things too and I am
afraid that I might hurt you with this kind of favor I asked you.”

“You cannot hurt anybody. I know. So don’t think that way. I’m sorry I brought this up.”

“It’s fine, Minghao. If you want to talk, just give me a call.”
.
.
.

IVANOV MANSION_INSIDE THE LIBRARY

After Minghao brought his home, there’s been a smile on his face. Kai was extremely
disturbed about it. Jeonghan even greeted him that night. “You creep me out, doll.” stated Kai
to Jeonghan.

“Again brother… our feelings are mutual. Look at that.” teased Jeonghan with confidence.

Vera and the others were amused by the sight when Kai looked like he’s losing. However, it
also surprised them, even Kai, that Jeonghan went in the room and closed the door just to
have a private conversation with Kai.

“What’s up with you, creepy doll?” Kai was on high alert that time. “You are freaking me
out.”

“It’s good to hear you’re scared to someone as harmless as me, Kai.” Jeonghan went towards
him and added. “I need to tell you something.”

Kai displayed a suspicious look over his half sibling, as if cautious.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan pulled something out of his suit. Thank goodness it was just two small
boxes but who knows it might be some kind of new technology bomb or any weapon that can
kill. “I have a favor.”

“What are those?”

Jeonghan opened it and showed him two rings. One was with diamond on it and one was a
simple gold ring. “These are my engagement and wedding rings.”

“And what am I supposed to do with those?”



“I want you to deliver them back to Seungcheol since I am marrying someone else. I need to
cut anything that’s related to us.”

“Me?” asked Kai sarcastically. “You want me to deliver? Are you insane? He might kill me.”

“That’d be better, I guess.” Jeonghan taking it as a good suggestion.

Kai took it as a joke and giggled. “You really are silly. Why don’t you ask somebody else?
Tristan would be nice.”

“Seungcheol might vent his anger out to him. I’m not gonna let that happen. If it’s to you,
I’m fine with it.”

“Ridiculous.”

“You wanna do it or not? Unless you want me to do it which you would not allow.”

“Fine.” Kai received it.

“You won’t pass it to anybody else, is that clear?”

“I know. Now get out.”

“Don’t you dare throw them away.”

“Why would I? This may sound weird but I know the man. He deserves to know that you are
abandoning him and I’d like to see his face when I take these back to him.”

“Good to know you can still feel some emotion, Kai.” Jeonghan smirked. “Can I have your
word?”

“Sure. Whatever.”
.
.
.
Jun called that morning asking for his time to fit as per usual. Vera accompanied him to the
shop and as he saw Jun’s face looking at Jeonghan like he always does, she whispered to
Jeonghan “You know he cares so much about you, right?”

Jeonghan was a bit surprised. “Why would you say that?”

“The look on his face. He wears that whenever he sees you. I know that kid, Jeonghan. He
never smile with people like that. He’s one of the greatest hitman out there. He could be as
cold as ice when he kills or how he treats people. But look at him… just so you know, I can
feel you are special to him. Just so you know, he’s trained well since Lance brought him in
when he was younger. He cannot be easily influenced by heart. He was taught to be cold but
look at him now… I could tell he’s finally found his sunshine.”

“Why are you telling me this?” whispering continuously while walking towards the tailor as
to keep their conversation private, at least.



“I know he’s the one who told dad about you… but you didn’t know how much he prevented
it to happen. I was there every delay. I guess he had no choice this time.”

“Vera, can you please st-“

“Listen to me, Jeonghan… this man might be cold most of the time but Jun respects and
values people that are important to him. You should tell me what’s going on with you two
back home. I see a special bond.” Vera teased with a smile before she went on her way to the
floor to give Jeonghan to Jun for a talk.

DRESSING ROOM_

“Jun, should I tell my sister that you and I are allies?”

“Your call. Does it have something to do with your whispers earlier?”

“A bit. She suspects us.”

“It’s Vera. Expect more. She, amongst the Ivanovs, is the smart and observant one. She’s kind
and a fighter as well.”

“You knew her well.”

“It is not hard to know about her. She’s a strong woman.” Jun smiled.

“May I know if she suffered a lot?”

“She spends her life mostly in Europe. You don’t have to worry about her.”

“I see. Thank you.” Looking at Jun, Jeonghan asked “Jun, is my deal good?”

“With Minghao? I’m afraid that’s not a good one.”

“Then, I’ll guess I take care of him no matter what.”

Jun sighed. “I told you, I can see what I can do.”

“I need an absolute deal, Jun. If not, I am willing to catch a bullet for him.”

Jun frowned. “You are really serious?”

“I told you, I am.”

“Then, I’ll try.”

While waiting for Jeonghan to dress up fully, Jun took what Jeonghan ordered and gave it to
him. “This is the finest you can get out of the market. I couldn’t get ‘Tinker’ to do it.”

“This will do fine. Thank you.”



Jeonghan looking excited about the present, his smile was ever so bright just like what people
describe angel would look like. Jun was stunned for a moment until Jeonghan called.
“Is there something wrong?”

“Uh-nothing. I- I need to get back to Korea for a day or two. Abbot will be the one to look
over you.”

“Thank you. Have a safe trip.”

“Would you like me to give a message?”

“No need. I will work on it my own.” Jeonghan smiled.

“Be careful here.”

“I know that. Thank you… and Jun?” only one concern more Jeonghan wanted to say. “Just
so you know, I didn’t think less of you no matter what happened in the past because I know
the person I saw in you.” Jeonghan made peace after he admitted he was upset.

It could be felt in Jun’s expression on how relieved he have felt. “That’s very kind of you.
Thank you. That, I think is the one I needed to hear right now.”
.
.
.
Wonwoo answered a call for Jeonghan in his room and heard Minghao over the line. “What
can I do for you?”

“You are answering his phone right now?” asked Minghao in dismay when he pulled his
sweetest voice over the phone.

“Never heard those tone when I was with you?” Wonwoo teased. Indeed like a friend.

“Shut up! Just give the phone to him.”

“He’s not here. He’s with Vera. Should I pass a message?”

“No thanks. Where could he be?”

“He’s probably at a bar near the mansion. Vera’s favorite, she says. What do you want?”

“None of your business. Bye.”

“Who’s that?” asked Kai when he caught Wonwoo.

“Minghao. He’s probably just misses me.”

“That asshole really are into Nikita.”

“From the very beginning.” Wonwoo stated.
.



.

.
Minghao went to the bar Wonwoo was talking about. He knew it because he knew Vera.
She’s the sensible one compared to Kai, so they really both do fine and had little talks.
Besides, he meets Julia at that particular bar most of the time when he’s in business with
other investors in Russia. That bar has a reputation.

When Minghao got into the bar, he saw Jeonghan and Julia talking without a doubt. Minghao
wondered if it was just a coincidence. Probably not. Jeonghan left Seungcheol and there’s no
reason for Julia not to be upset from what happened. Although he wanted to wait, he wore a
strong face and approached. “It’s good to see you, Julia.”

“Minghao.” Obviously the two gave a two different reaction. Jeonghan wore a surprise and
Julia wore a little bit sour face.

“You little –“ before Julia said something horrible, Jeonghan already halted.

“He’s not at fault. Please, let me take all your anger.”

“I just never thought you’d leave my son.” as Julia walked out grumpily.

Vera look at her at ease as she received a paper swiftly from Julia’s hands. “You all take care.
I will hold my son as long as I could.”

“Got it.”

On the other hand, Minghao turned a little upset because he must admit that he got scared
when he saw Julia that mad. He treated Julia his second mother. She’s cool and wild and he
loved her.

“I wouldn’t blame her though.” stated Minghao.

“You and Julia… you knew each other?”

“I consider her a family. That’s a personal connection though.” Minghao explained.

“I didn’t know.”

“Let me handle her. I’m sure she’s upset about me.” covering the lies he knew would hurt
Minghao if he’d knew. “How did you know we are here?”

“I called. Wonwoo answered so I asked. I need to talk to you.” seemingly urgent, Jeonghan
had to go private with him due to the crowd.

“What is it?”

Minghao gave out news and information regarding EunWoo’s escape from prison. In addition
to that, his plans and the people who’s possibly assigned to those cases. This time, Minghao
revealed to Jeonghan that there’s someone in their side who cannot still be trusted.



“That means- my plan can be sabotaged.” Worried Jeonghan deeply.

“Don’t worry, I got this.” stated Minghao to calm Jeonghan down when he didn’t know his
next move either.

“No, Minghao. I got to take care of this. They shouldn’t caught you in this. Thank you for the
information.” This time, Jeonghan was sure Minghao was on their side now.

“Just call me when you need my help.”

Jeonghan smiled and said “Thank you for looking out for me.”

“My duties as your partner.” Minghao winked.

“You know, I think we will win.”

“How?”

“Because nothing is considered a perfect plan unless fate favors us and they gave me you.
You don’t know how I owe you with so much.”

“I am happy to hear that but we couldn’t just lax now.”

“I know that so I want to ask you something, Minghao.”

“Just tell me what it is, I’ll do it for you.”

“I have to commit a crime.”

“Jeonghan… I don’t want you to do something you would regret.” said Minghao sweetly.

“I won’t if it means you, me and everyone else are free and happy.”

“Then, let me help.”



Rooks In Parallel

Kai, upon the request were worried about the strange favor he should grant. He believed that
what Jeonghan told him about the reason why he wanted him to personally give the rings
back to Seungcheol was true. The ‘Seungcheol killing him’ part. Seungcheol could if he
wanted to, though. HetThen, he sat by himself thinking of what to do.

Later on, Kai called for their youngest, Wonwoo. “What do you want?” asked the other
coldly.

“Come here.” Stated Kai. “Call Seungcheol.”

“Why can’t you?”

“Yeah. For now. Just testing the waters first.”

“What do you want me to tell him?”

“That Jeonghan wanted to give something back. And my safety comes first.”

Wonwoo find Kai’s request absurd. “You sound like a stupid coward.” He teased bravely.
Well, he’s glad he had the chance to actually call him that. He thought that it was for
everybody Kai insulted in his whole life. It felt amazing.

Kai looked disbelief of what Wonwoo said “You know, my doubt of you being our youngest
was running low. No doubt you have our blood.”

“That sucks.” Wonwoo walking away without knowing the importance of Kai’s order.

“No. I’m serious. Give the man a call.” Handing him the rings Jeonghan gave. “You see him.
I don’t have much time to go to Korea myself.”

Wonwoo smirked. “You scared of him, huh?” looking at the ring. “What is this for?”

“That’s Jeonghan’s engagement and wedding rings from Seungcheol.”

“Seungcheol has much of a reason to kill you when he sees you delivering these back.” He
analyzed.

“Exactly. Well then, you need to go by yourself.”

“What about Gavril?”

“You mean your dad too?” Kai scoffed. “You are nothing to him anyway. We don’t need to
secure you. Nikita is the most important person now.”

“And if I don’t come back?”



“No one will know. Probably Vera is the only person will look for you. Nikita wouldn’t
bother looking out for you since he’s got plenty on his plates right now.

“You really care for nothing but power and money, don’t you?”

“Nothing more, nothing less, youngest. Besides, what should I fear when I am the only
legitimate child in this family? Although Vera is my full blood sibling, she doesn’t have the
right to be the next leader, you see. She’s a woman.”

“Fine. I’ll go tomorrow morning.”

“Do what you want to do. Just do it before the engagement. I don’t care if you come back.
Pain in the ass.”

Before Wonwoo could ever step out of the room, Kai threatened him. “Don’t you just tell
Nikita that I handed them to you.”

“So, you really are a coward.” mocked the younger.

“Say whatever you want. I don’t want to go back in that place with a hungry tiger.”

“Yeah. Because you are really a dead meat.”
.
.
.
Wonwoo went inside his room looking at the ring Kai gave. “What’s with Jeonghan now?”
thoughts came in his mind. “Why should it be Kai? Should I let Jeonghan know?”

Going back and forth, the ring was making him crazy. The motive was unknown. Only one is
for sure, Kai would die if he’d give it to Seungcheol personally.

“Should Kai do it?” the knock on the door shocked Wonwoo wildly.

“Wonwoo ya.” Called Jeonghan from behind the walls as soon as he came back. Wonwoo
couldn’t answer as fast because he had spaced out at some point when he suddenly heard
“Ya! What happened to you? Why are you not answering? Are you there?” the other called in
panic thinking what may happen to Wonwoo since he was left behind on his own.

Wonwoo opened the door frantically. “Why? Why? Why?” truly living as brothers, he acted
very comfortable with the other.

Jeonghan was dumbfounded on how Wonwoo was concerned and now panicking. “Ya. Why
didn’t you answer fast?”

“Can’t you wait for just a moment? You know that rooms here are hard to walk because it’s
too big. What is happening with you anyway?”

“I don’t know. Tell me.” Pushing Wonwoo inside the room. “Why did Kai summon you? I
heard from Vernon.” observing his whole body as if it was an emergency. “Did he hurt you?
Huh?”



Wonwoo didn’t know what to do. He was having fun he would say. Getting Jeonghan’s
attention was great, but he’s sometimes, a bit… over reacting. “You know… I somehow has a
gist of how Soon Young feels around you.”

“What?”

“You are over reacting. I’m fine.” Wonwoo giggled feeling glad that somehow, even if their
relationship was just a play, he felt like a family.

“You scared the hell out of me.”

“You scared me too, hyung!” now bickering like siblings. “Hey, why did you give Kai your
rings?”

Knowing that it was already delivered to Wonwoo, Jeonghan locked the door and whispered.
“So, he really gave it to you.” Jeonghan smiled.

“Yes. He said to bring this back to Mr. Choi before your engagement with Minghao. Do you
really plan to kill Kai?”

Jeonghan chuckled. “If it is possible. But I should say I have another plan for it. Kai gave in
so fast.” Giving the instructions to Wonwoo, Jeonghan had this look on his face like he’s
teaching a toddler. “When are you flying back?”

“Tomorrow morning.”

Jeonghan pinched Wonwoo’s cheeks like a child. “Good. Then, please be safe.”

After discussing about what he wanted to say to Seungcheol, Wonwoo had this in his mind
and asked. “What are you thinking?”

Jeonghan seemed to be serious now and said “I just want to end this very soon. Please, do
enjoy your stay there.”

Wonwoo frowned. He seemed upset. “Wait, you think I am not coming back, are you?”

“I don’t expect you to come back.”

Wonwoo became alerted. “You can’t be dispatching me like this, Jeonghan. I am here with
you. I can’t leave you here. You are forgetting something, are you?”

“Shh. Don’t say that. You need to escape this hell no matter what.”

“Jeonghan, you don’t understand why I am here.” Wonwoo reassured. “Are you belittling
me?”

“No. I’m just worried.” Jeonghan giggled. “The pressure is killing me, Wonwoo. It can’t be
helped. I’m sorry.”



Wonwoo cupped the older’s cheeks teasingly. “You should calm down. Now, trust me. You
are older but it doesn’t mean you can’t rely on the younger ones. How do you think Soon
Young must have felt about this kind of treatment?”

Jeonghan felt a little bit comforted. “I can’t help it but you have a point.”

Meanwhile, Vernon was waiting for Jeonghan’s signal since they came there. He was called
that night and he couldn’t help but to ask what happened with his dinner with Minghao.

“It was fine. He is serious cooperating with me… Vernon, Wonwoo is going back to South
Korea tomorrow.” Jeonghan informed.

“What have you done this time, hyung?” Vernon was worried.

“I am just to give a message.”

“He’s going to be mad. You know that.”

Jeonghan seemed to know pretty well but instead, he asked. “Vernon, you told me that you
would do everything I ask of you.”

“Well, except leaving you. Literally anything.”

“I know you would say that.” Jeonghan smiled. “I want you to sleep and rest because before
the wedding, I need you fully recovered.”

“Understood.”

“I’m sorry Vernon for relying on you the whole time. You are the only one I can trust with
this.”

Vernon smiled and was relieved. “Thank you for that .”
.
.
.
KOREA_

Wonwoo arrived bringing the rings Jeonghan told him to deliver. However, there were two
assigned addresses to each ring according to Jeonghan’s instruction.

Wonwoo drove to the Choi Mansion first to give Minhyuk the engagement ring which has
diamond on it. It was a surprise for Minhyuk to see a stranger by the door giving him some
package. “What is this?”

“It was from Jeonghan but Kai was the one who ordered to deliver that to you.” answered
Wonwoo.

Opening the package, it was a diamond ring with engravings on the inner circle which made
Minhyuk surprise. It was the ring he kept for proposing to Jeonghan but then he chose not to.
“Kai? Who exactly are you and why do you have this? I kept this in-”



“I am Tristan Ivanov. Brother of Nikita to whom you are referring as Jeonghan.” Wonwoo
briefly introduced as Minhyuk had really no idea who he really was. Moreover, Wonwoo was
acting according to how Jeonghan instructed him to. “I am just following orders so I cannot
exactly give you the answer you are looking for.”

“Ivanov?”

“His younger brother.” Aside from the ring, Wonwoo gave a piece of paper. “I’m afraid I
can’t stay any longer. I have one more thing to deliver.”

The paper was not in codes but notes. Just a few reminders and little scolding from Jeonghan.

CHOI RESIDENCES_

Knocking right through the door, Wonwoo was ready for the wrath “Good evening, Mr.
Choi!”

Wonwoo was hell of familiar to him. “What did you came for?”

“I came to give you this.” Giving him a ring in a box.

“I don’t get this.”

“Look carefully. You’ll know to whom did it really came from. Anyway, Kai sent me here.”

“Kai?” Seungcheol didn’t understand.

“Can I come inside?”

Not sure what to do, Seungcheol gave it a try. As they seated, Seungcheol looked at the ring.
“Jeonghan wanted to give it back to you.”

It insulted Seungcheol after recognizing that it was the real wedding ring he gave to Jeonghan
on their wedding. He never had a chance to give him an engagement ring because he had no
time. Moreover, no one knew what lies ahead of their marriage. Business was all that matter
that time. Who would have known that it’d come to the point where it would become
Seungcheol’s everything. His world crumbled when he saw the ring back but not the person
he’s come to love.

“Jeonghan said you need to move on.”

“Hell I would!”

“If I were you, I’d take that. Don’t make things too complicated for him. You still have lots of
time. Y-“

“You don’t get to tell me what to do! If you are worried I’d just become a nuisance, tell him,
I’m old enough to make my own decision.”



“Jeonghan is getting married and there’s no way you could stop that.”
.
.
.
Indeed an early case to dismiss given the violation and criminal charges. EunWoo was finally
acquitted from all the crime he was accused of.

At the same time, Jun went back to Korea to check up on things Jeonghan and him both set
up. Looked like the team here needed help. EunWoo was of par with men teaming up
together in Jeonghan’s side. As soon as he got back to the boutique, he saw Seungcheol
waiting by the door.

“What took you so long?” asked Seungcheol.

“What do you mean?”

“I know what you did. It’s not hard to find out. You and Jeonghan left me out in dry.”

“That wasn’t the plan.” Jun starting to explain.

“Tell me the things you know.” demanded Seungcheol with really pissed expression.

In the Moon’s house, Jun explained everything he knew to Seungcheol. “You really are an
asshole. How dare you not tell me this?”

“It’s not going to help.”

“Let me guess, your mission is more important.” getting more pissed, Seungcheol added “Am
I not part of the mission? I called you to cooperate with me.”

“My mission’s interest doesn’t evolve with you anymore.”

“You could’ve informed me.”

“If I did, you probably are dead right now. I won’t let you do something reckless like what
you did back there at the port.” Jun stated firmly. The two had a little fight but their focus
went back to their mission. “EunWoo got released.”

“I know. That’s why I am here.”

“What are you gonna do?”

“I need to check on Jeonghan’s team if they are still intact.”

“Looked like they are but we have a problem. Apart from Seungkwan, the ‘Tailor’ we’ve
known is an impostor.”

It terrified Jun “What? That means the other side knew about everything. Shit!” Jun grunted.
“I am a fool!”



“We all are. What are you gonna do now?” asked Seungcheol.

“I let two people inside our circle to mess with us. I cannot let this happen again.”

“It’s not your fault. It happens…. I am here because I know I can give you a hand.”

“What do you suggest?”

“Let’s change roles.”

Jun took it as a joke. “It will just ruin everything. It’s gonna be confusing.”

“All I am saying is let them taste their own medicine, Jun. Now that we have nothing to hide.
Let’s make a reset.”

“This is going to be a hell lot more difficult but this might have the chance.” Jun might
consider Seungcheol’s suggestions but they needed to plan well since they did not have much
of a time. “It will take a huge risk, Seungcheol. I am telling you everything is premature right
now. Anything can happen. Especially when Minghao and Jeonghan tied up.”

Seungcheol was surprised “How did it happen?”

“I don’t know how Jeonghan pulled it out but Minghao is really on board. He’s becoming the
spy on the other side.”

“That’s insane.”

“It could help. It’s just that, he wanted in exchange.”

“What could that be?”

“He wants Minghao’s protection.”

Seungcheol ranted like any other people who knew who Minghao was. “He’s a criminal. A
ruthless one!”

“Apparently, he’s a man who deserves freedom in Jeonghan’s eyes.”

Seungcheol was left in disbelief. “Then, I am telling you… Once he made up his mind, he’ll
do it at any cost.”
.
.
.
When Seungcheol got home, he saw a light in his house. He became cautious as he slowly
entered his home. That time, he saw EunWoo. “What are you doing here?”

EunWoo was surprised, nevertheless, he displayed a charming smile. “Sorry. I was supposed
to wait for you but it’s getting cold outside and your door is open, so I invited myself in.”



Looking at the table full of food, Seungcheol said “No worries. I should’ve predicted this.”
looking tired, he sat in front of EunWoo and eat realizing he hadn’t have any food since
morning.

“I had no place to go now, Cheol.”

“I know. You are free to stay tonight. Sorry but I would usually let you stay as long as you
need but I cannot accommodate you right now.” trying to calm himself, hoping no one has
ever called yet.

“I understand. I will go to dad first thing tomorrow.”

“Go somewhere else. I can call someone to give you a place to stay while things are still
heated.” Packing some money, he gave all of them to EunWoo. “EunWoo, let’s try to live
from now on. I am tired of all of these.” he said honestly. “I’ve lost too many.”

“I understand.”
.
.
.
“Where the hell is SeokMin?” asked Jihoon furiously after SeokMin turned out nowhere to
be found when he badly needed his help.

“Hyung, Officer Yoon is looking for you.” said Chan giving the Governor the phone. “He’s
calling from a payphone.”

“What’s up?” greeted the Governor. “Soon Young-ah, I need a high level security as soon as
possible.”

“I’m working on it.” Stated Soon Young in discreet and with full pledge he swore. “I’ll get
back to you as soon as possible. I deployed a team to help you. For now, rely on Chan and
roam around. Go to places where people could see you.”

“We will talk, Soon Young. I’ll have to talk to my stupid cousin for winning the case. Shit!
That bastard! He’s taken care of his image so well, it had gone so bad for most of us.”
Grunting, even though Soon Young could hardly hear it.

“We’ll talk later, Jihoon-ah. I called to say I’d be gone for a while. Stay safe.” He sounded
like he’s in the middle of mission.

“If you have something to do, then put down the phone and get your ass off to work.”

It made Soon Young smile and said “Bye.” in a serious caring tone which he did for the first
time unlike the teasing he usually does.

Jihoon became worried when he felt the seriousness of those gentle words Soon Young have
said. Too worried that Chan could tell from a distant that he’s upset.

“Anything I can do for you, Governor?”



“Track that number.” Looking at the beeper, the number stated most probably in the near
province. “What’s that for?”

“Soon Young never call me while he’s in a mission. I guess he ran into some kind of trouble.”

Chan was surprised on how Jihoon expressed his concern for the young officer. “Will do.”

“Update me as soon as you have something.”

Chan smiled. “You like him, don’t you?”

Jihoon was surprised about the speculations. He felt he needed to defend himself with “He
owes me tons of things. He shouldn’t die yet.”

“As you wish.” Smirked Chan.

“Think whatever you want but first, let’s go to DK’s house.”



Bon Voyage

ATTY. LEE’S RESIDENCE_ NIGHT

Jihoon has thought of setting foot inside his cousin’s den for good scolding. He wanted to
know the real reason why he’s done it. He knew that SeokMin has this pride of winning but
not to the point he’d sabotage every one’s good plan.

At most, it was the safest place to be in, Jihoon thought.

Chan covered for Jihoon with some of their body guards. It was sure weird when they noticed
the surrounding quiet especially for a man who loves music or even simply sounds of every
kind. “He hasn’t been home yet?”

They checked every corner first before deciding to go inside. “It feels so weird.” murmured
Chan.

Chan and the governor’s security could feel it danger so they advised “Maybe we should
retreat for now, Governor.”

“No. This is not so him. There’s definitely something wrong.”

“Governor, it’s better for you to retreat. Let us check first.”

The security felt a little ruckus somewhere. Then, they heard a phone rang. Very unusual to a
place so quiet as this. They advised Jihoon to go back to the car while checking when the
second floor suddenly blasted. The damage was obviously big and in an instant, the whole
floor vanished. It surprised everybody. Jihoon shouted to call DK’s name hoping he wasn’t in
there.

“No! Noooooo! SeokMin-ah!” tears were pooling unto the governor’s eyes. Jihoon was
overwhelmed and was eager to find his cousin as soon as possible. Chan stopped him from
getting near the place as it was still dangerous. The fire has gotten so big and it was
impossible to put it away.

Chan managed to pull back Jihoon to the car and drove away for safety.

“Get back in there!” Jihoon ordered anxiously. DK was the one and only relative he’s loved,
even after knowing that they were not really blood related. Jihoon considered DK as his
brother and he wouldn’t allow anything bad happen to him.

“No. It’s not safe, hyung. Let’s leave it to the authorities.” Chan dialing the police’s number
through their expensive car landline.

“I need to make sure he is not there.” Jihoon insisted.

“Let’s just pray he is somewhere out there for a case but for now, hyung, we need to go to a
safer place. Remember, the enemy is out there planning his vengeance.”



.

.

.
News spread like a wild fire all over South Korea. Friends and relatives were worried about
the young attorney. Especially when he couldn’t be found.

Seungcheol rushed to Jun as soon as he knew. Mingyu, on the other hand, called for Jihoon.
“What the hell happened? Is DK still alive?” asked in panic.

“I don’t know.” Jihoon replied weakly.

“When was the last time you’ve seen or contacted him?”

“The day he won EunWoo’s case.”

“Oh shit!” Mingyu murmured as he rushed through the files DK gave him on the same day.
He thought there must be something. “Listen to me, Jihoon.” started Mingyu. “I have here
files. I called him the next day after the verdict of EunWoo. He asked me to look on this case
but it seemed confusing. He seemed rushing when I called… The details are quite scattered, I
don’t know where to look at.”

Jihoon became alerted. “He must have felt that after EunWoo’s case, this could happen.”
Jihoon found a little hope of finding DK alive but they have to hurry because he had an idea
on how EunWoo could possibly move. “Look, DK loves puzzles. He should’ve arranged the
message in an unusual way no one could ever possibly know without intentionally looking
for it.”

“Jihoon…” Mingyu realizing that DK must have let EunWoo go to get where his connections
were coming from. “Has it occur to your mind that probably DK and Jeonghan had planned
this?”

“Of course they do. They are part of it.”

“No. I mean… Look, DK had acted in so many possible ways, he’d drive you crazy
sometimes.”

“Yes. He’s always like that.”

“Jeonghan is the same.”

“They’re peas in a pod. What do you expect?”

“I mean, have you noticed they are playing sides somehow? Look at us, before we were both
on the other ends but we are working together now. You think they plan this from the
beginning?”

Jihoon became fascinated but he thought they were rude using them if that was true. “I
thought it was rude using us but if that means this is for good, we need to make sure the plan
would go well. Let me know if you discovered something. I need to talk to Soon Young and
to Jeonghan in any way possible as soon as possible.”



“Got it.”

“Be careful. Eunwoo might come at you.” stated Jihoon.

“I know and he’s here.” speaking of the devil, he’s now seen by the door of Mingyu’s
residence.

“You’ve got to be kidding me. Do you want me to call police?”

“No. He’s alone. Just stay on the line. I can manage.”

“Busy?” asked Eunwoo as he approached.

“None of your business.” Mingyu bravely uttered.

“Mingyu, I know it’s not your fault. I am just here to apologize.”

“What good does it make?” replied Mingyu angrily.

“I love you, Mingyu. Please believe that. I was wrong treating you like how I treated you
before but I realized you are important to me.”

Mingyu pretended to be on his work and not say anything but EunWoo continued what he
had to say.

“If I can turn back the time, I would not take this path but I had no choice, Mingyu. I was
trapped like the Choi. They threatened us and I don’t know what else to do.”

“Are you done?” grunted Mingyu who was now more irritable than ever.

“I know that you are planning to bust all the officials in the high position, Mingyu.”

Mingyu became alerted that EunWoo had still access in the outside world but he didn’t utter
any words. Jihoon, on the other line, was hearing all their conversation from a wireless
landline left hanging by the table up side down.

“Don’t do it, Mingyu. It will ruin you.” Eunwoo advised.

Mingyu smirked and replied sarcastically “Words coming from you. Really now, EunWoo?
This is ridiculous.”

“Please. I know this is my fault. Let me fix it. It’s better I would hand them down so you
could be far from danger.”

“I already am, EunWoo. Thanks for the help but I will do it myself. You may go now.” 
.
.
.
CHOI’S MANSION_



“Son of a bitch!” JaeWon shouted after learning about the news. He was in a hurry but Jun
came with Seungcheol.

“I am not in the position to say this to you but I am going to say it anyway.” as Jun halted
JaeWon from leaving the mansion. “SeokMin might be alive but probably not safe either. I
promise you we will look for him but you have to listen to us first.”

The boys assembled in a place to meet including Minhyuk. “I suspected they needed more
with SeokMin. Since Seungcheol already told me who Joshua was, they might also probably
know we knew already.”

“What do they need from SeokMin?”

“To tell what Jeonghan plans to do next. EunWoo probably suspected DK as the one who’s
responsible for me being here. However, I already put myself out of his suspicion when I was
on Lancelot’s side.” Jun explained. “Now, I am not sure if he already knew about
Seungcheol. If that’s the case, we still have our aces.”

“What about the plan?” asked Minhyuk anxious for his friend out there.

“We will change code names.” Seungcheol suggested.

JaeWon frowned. “That would be more confusing.”

“I know. So we have to plan carefully. This might work. I believe, Jeonghan has already
convinced Minghao to side with us.”

“What the hell?” asked the people around him as it was the first time they heard of this.

“Is he insane? Minghao is not the right person to trust.” appealed Seungcheol.

“That’s what I said too but he’s determined.”

“In exchange of what?” asked JaeWon.

“Freedom. Same as all of us.” Jun stated. “Jeonghan and Minghao are already making their
move.”

“How could they-“ murmured Minhyuk in confusion and awe.

“Anyway, let’s talk about this later with Soon Young. First, we have to find DK.” Seungcheol
suggested.
.
.
.
WAREHOUSE_ 4 HOURS AWAY FROM THE CITY_ MIDNIGHT_

A man was running desperately to hide from plain sight.



“You cannot run from me, Attorney Lee.” Smirked the other. “Nice play. I didn’t know you
can do actions as well.”

SeokMin was running with all his might. He’s getting tired. His limbs couldn’t run anymore.
He’s beaten. It’s been days after EunWoo was out. Since then, he’s never seen a little shed of
sunlight from an unknown place.

Getting into the corner with the dead end, his chaser smirked and said “You have nowhere to
go, now, Atty. Lee.” Looking around, taking his time to look for the man since he’s nowhere
else to go.

“You did a very good job. Atty. You make me proud, to be honest.” Joshua praised while
roaming around.

SeokMin was at the dead end. That time, he was thinking that it was the payment for
meddling around someone’s business. Nevertheless, he would never regret it. Just praying
that favor rests in them by the end of the day.

“You even took your time assembling that bomb there, yeah? That was very clever.” Joshua
looking to himself with multiple wounds and injuries acquired from the recent bombing. He
went back to SeokMin’s place after putting the poor lawyer in some hidden place to look for
the evidence they gathered that would point his other partners to their deaths in case it was
released.

Joshua must admit he wasn’t expecting it. It was a little relief when he managed to save
himself in the last minute. Jihoon, on the other hand, was too lucky to escape before he could
feel the impact. He must admit that it was a very good move. Now that the evidence was
gone, no one could ever find it anymore. Not unless he buried it somewhere.

SeokMin set that up in case something went wrong after he freed EunWoo. Good thing, luck
sided DK that time. All the evidence were gone in public’s eyes. Now, it’s up to the man who
had them now to decide when and where to expose them.

“I know it was your beloved property. It was a shock to me that you blew that up without
even thinking.” The other chuckled.

Walking around, checking every corner of the warehouse, Joshua was luring the other
“C’mon now, Mr. Lee. This won’t take long. You have my respect. Truly.” He said “Now, as
a respect, let me say you did well before I take your life.”

From side to side he haunted SeokMin as he continued to his monologue. “You know how
professional works, right? I hope you understand that it’s not personal. I must admit that I am
really honored to have worked with you. I’ve learned a lot.”
.
.
.
Jihoon was calling to Russia through Lancelot’s landline numner. Seungcheol and Jun were
right beside him.



“This is Abbot Moon from Lancelot, what can I do for you?”

“This is Jihoon.”

“Oh! Don’t say that. I remember ‘Sonata’ (Soon Young) gave you ‘Dolphin’ as your code
name.”

“Dolphin?” Jihoon became surprised.

Jun chuckled and said “We did agree to that. Sorry, we should’ve consulted you but it’s too
late and we had to-“

“Whatever.” Jihoon grunted in dismay. “You should’ve give me at least a good name. Tsk!”

“If you are up to another mission, then, I would request.” Jun apologized.

Seungcheol could never guess he could laugh in that situation.

“What is your concert, dear client?” asked Abbot.

“Can you inform-“ looking at the two to know what Jeonghan’s codename was. “-Queen, I
have a very bad news for him. But tell him that he needed to calm down first because we are
moving the best way we could now.” Jihoon told Abbot about the ‘Tailor’, SeokMin’s
situation, EunWoo’s freedom and Soon Young’s unknown mission.

“Those were quite a lot to take. You sure he could calm down with that?” asked Abbot.

“No. I don’t think so but we have to be honest with him. It could help if you tell ‘Prince’ or
Tristan about it first.”

Seungcheol remembering Vernon was still a sad memory. Jihoon saw his foul face and said
“Vernon is innocent, Seungcheol. Even if he had the right to do that. He was doing things to
protect all of you and all went wrong.”

Seungcheol sighed. “I am actually upset of myself.”

“If you are going to blame yourself, Seungcheol, not now.” Jihoon coldly stated.

“We have two people we needed to find as of the moment.” Jun sighed. “Both are his
siblings.”

“Then, Jihoon, tell me all the warehouse you know in this area. I’m sure it’s not far from here
but not also here in the city. Let’s divide ourselves into three groups.”

“Then, I’ll call my team to trace the payphone Soon Young used to call you.” recommended
Jun.

“Sorry to interrupt but let me find my son.” JaeWon appeared with Chan and Mingyu.



“I might have a clue on where he could possibly be.” informed Mingyu bringing the
documents Chan brought to his house coming from SeokMin. “Seungcheol, I need your help.
Distract EunWoo. He tried to get me when he walked at my door. I’m sure you could handle
him more than I can. He has nowhere else to go but you.”

“But I can’t just seat here and-“

“You have your own time to move.” Jihoon interrupted.

Before they all dispersed all changed their names as planned. 
Original Codename Assignments to New Roles & Codenames:
Jun “Soldier/ Allegro” : King (will follow the orders of ‘Queen’)
Seungcheol “Spy” : Soldier (Assassination and infiltration)
JaeWon “Tailor” : Keeper (Documents)
Wonwoo “Tinker” : Spy (Informant)
Jeonghan “Queen” : Queen (One to lead)
Vernon “Prince” : Bishop (Pacifier)
SeokMin “Rook” : Sonata (People who has power over authorities: if found)
Soon Young “Sonata” : Knight (Offense: if found)
Jihoon “Dolphin” : Tinker (through Wang Technologies)
Chan “Keeper” : Spider (Underground source)
Minghao “Spider” : Rook (Bluff)
Mingyu “Knight” : Tailor (Connections)
Minhyuk “Bishop” : Prince (Defense)

“Thank goodness, we got rid of that ‘Dolphin’ thing.” sighed in relief by Jihoon.

“I see how you are so desperate with this.” Jun teased.

“This is confusing even to us.” Chan commented.

“I know. This might help confusing our enemies as well. Update us.” Jun said while giving
them each radio. “Let’s give this a shot.”

“Jeonghan remained Queen, may I know why?” Mingyu asked.

“He is going to lead here, Mingyu. I just realized that in order to make everything sense, he
deceived me as well in a plan making sure he had me under control. He used this opportunity
to make this connection happen. So, while we are still uncovering things, I need you to stick
to the original plan Jeonghan had until I get back to Russia.”

Jihoon smirked as proud as he could be “He’s a monster.”
.
.
.
RUSSIA_

Jeonghan received the news through Wonwoo and Vernon. He couldn’t help but to freeze in
fright.



The two, however, made sure Jeonghan would be cared for. “Hyung, I need your order.”
stated Vernon.

“Then… get rested tonight. Get ready for a war.” Jeonghan became full of raged by that
moment. “I will allow no one touch any of my important ones.”

“Tell us what to do.” Wonwoo added.

“I need to talk to Jun first.” Jeonghan answered. “I need my time alone.”

The two backed out as ordered. While Jeonghan was pulling himself together before he move
because if he’s not in the right mind, everything he planned would crumble.

.

.

.
WAREHOUSE_

“You know that I am just being patient because I value our friendship, Attorney Lee.”

After buying some time, DK confronted Joshua with his hands held up high. “Alright. You
win.”

“It’s almost dawn.” Looking at his clock while a gun was pointing directly at DK “I should
have reported a job done by now with my other clients. Actually, by midnight. I am supposed
to be enjoying my breakfast now.” Seokmin joked.

“I know.” Joshua smirked.

“Let’s stop this little game. I am tired.” SeokMin said looking pretty exhausted with plenty of
blood dripping onto his beautiful face. “If this is going to be my last day, I’d rather see the
dawn.”

“Very poetic indeed, Atty. Lee.” He smirked. “Sure. Will let you hold onto that last wish…
By the way, I am different from Seungkwan. I honor friendship. So… any last words?”

“Call Jeonghan for me and tell him I have to go on a vacation.” as he surrendered himself.

“Very well. Good night, DK. Bon Voyage.” Joshua smirked and fired his gun pointing unto
DK’s chest,



Black Queen’s First Move

DAWN_ PORT

Soon Young was exhausted. Same with SeokMin, he was cornered. Good thing he was
armed, otherwise, he was long gone. He’s fighting for his life in every second. Soon Young
remained calm by the corner. Resting as long as he could to regain his strength.

“This sure is a shitty place to die.” He’s stuck at the barrels full of fish on a fisherman’s boat.
“I smell fishy.” He uttered in his annoyance. Soon Young was under a pile of fishes to cover
himself from his hunters. His only intention on staying on that boat was to rest until he
unintentionally fell asleep. Last thing he knew, he was already sailing with the fishermen for
their first catch.

At that moment, he still wasn’t aware of the things happened and changed during the time
he’s gone.

Soon Young was alone now and it’s quite terrifying. He didn’t know if he’d be able to see the
sunrise again. It’s still dark and cold. Right now, it was the safest place he could ever be. He
was thinking of his family and was afraid that he’d make Jeonghan sad when he goes to his
funeral.

“Damn! It’s not so me. I should get going and be a tiger out there.” Changing his plans and
now talking to the fishermen with the cover story. Soon Young was covered with blood and
being showered by the sea water once in a while. It really stings. He asked the fishermen if he
could borrow a few things and asked for something to eat, if they have. While gaining his
strength back, he was thinking another way of how to make contact with his allies when he
get back to the port.

Jihoon arrived to where Jun informed him regarding the number. He became worried when
no one was around the area. And as far as he’s concerned, in this wide port with not much
places to hide, Soon Young would probably out there, fighting for his life.

“Where could he be?” asked Jihoon to himself irritably.

Chan was there to focus on the news through the radio in the car.

“This operation was clearly of our disadvantage. I should make a call of the cops.” Predicting
that this could get worst, Jihoon calmed himself down to think of a solution.

“Maybe we should call some of your friends to share with the credits. We might found
something here.” looking at the cargo boxes near the area from a shipping vessel. “You think
that’ll help?”

“Not bad. But we need to make sure we get something here.”



“I’m sure there’s at least one in there.” smiling as he pointed out a familiar Xu owned small
vessel beside the big one.

Jihoon smirked “Damn it, Jeonghan! You better be doing your magic there. We can’t hold on
this long. Our luck would have burned out… It would be nice if I could punch you some
other time.” he sighed as he dialed his friends’ numbers on his car landline. “I have to choose
the ambitious ones. Small time politicians it is.”
.
.
.
While JaeWon’s team were heading to Mingyu’s suspected place of where SeokMin could be,
he managed to call the police and give orders just in case. “Bring ambulance too.” Mingyu
added.

JaeWon was driving as fast as he could with hopes high of rescuing his son from danger. “I
cannot let this happen anymore.”

“JaeWon ssi, I know we have to hurry but we better yet be careful as well.”

“I know. I’m sorry it’s just that, I can’t help but think that I-“

Mingyu knew the tension the older could feel so he said “Your three sons are troublesome,
JaeWon sii. I know you knew that already but let me remind that you and Judge Yoon raised
them. They sure deserve a hell a lot of expectation that they can win this.” Mingyu smiled
putting his trust to the Yoons. “They’ve done miracles for people. They could do it on
themselves too.”

<<>>

Time was of importance. Mingyu and JaeWon came at the place running, trying to find where
the hell DK was when they heard a shot right just a few meters from them.

“SeokMin-ah” JaeWon couldn’t help but imagine what he feared. He ran anxiously getting
ready with his gun.

On the other hand, Joshua sensed someone coming, he ran but both caught up with each
other.

“Mingyu, please find my son.” Mingyu, despite surprised with the fact that he just learned
what their true relationship was, ran as fast as he could to find DK with his radio on directing
the medics.

A few seconds later, he found DK lying on the ground soaking on his own blood. “DK!”
should Mingyu as he went towards the poor man. “Hey buddy, I’m here now. Hang in there.”

Mingyu was relieved they still had the chance when he saw DK breathing, on the top of that,
he’s still conscious. “What took you so long?” DK uttered as he heard the exchange of fires
not from a far. “I gave you a clue. Did you call?” sounded a little pissed but somehow he’s
just acting it with a smirk.



“Save your energy. Damn it DK! This is not the time to joke around, you fool! Clue? That
clue was so random. I couldn’t know until I talked to Jihoon and yeah, I called your house
and had no idea I was responsible for blowing up your home.”

Meanwhile, SeokMin managed to smile. “I thought, you wouldn’t crack it down, moron.”
Said him in almost inaudible sound. “Thanks for coming.”

“Don’t thank me yet. Not until you are safe.” said Mingyu looking worried on how DK could
make it. He’s full of blood. He’s lucky the bullet didn’t went piercing his heart from the
commotion Joshua had sensed earlier. The military were backing Mingyu, DK and the
medics from the exchange of fires not too far from the area.

JaeWon wasn’t young anymore but he could fight in his beastly manner for his son. “You will
pay for what you did to my son.” he grunted.

“Shit!” Joshua running out of breath. He thought the old man’s skills hadn’t decrease a bit.
Joshua felt he’s on match with him. Moreover, he was already injured. “Old man! I will do
this quickly. Mark my word I would make it easy for you.” panting as Joshua shouted.

“Kid, you’ve got still a lot to learn.” JaeWon cornering Joshua by the tree and without any
doubt, shoot him on the chest. Leaving the lifeless impostor behind, JaeWon ran back to his
son. He saw DK on a stretcher fighting for his life.

“JaeWon ssi, go be with your son. I can take care of this.” Mingyu suggested.

Right after he’s done with his duty, Mingyu find a way to dial Jeonghan’s number in Russia
to update him as soon as possible.

“May I know who’s this?” answered Jeonghan.

“Jeonghan, it’s me.”

Recognizing the voice “What made you call?”

“Your brother gave a shitty puzzle for me to crack, it took me a hell lot of a time to figure
out.” Then remembered that that envelop had gone through people who might go in and out
of the house and who knows if they’d peak in them. “We found Attorney but he’s in bad
shape.”

It shattered Jeonghan’s heart. Moreover, Mingyu also included that the officer had gone
missing.

“I see. Thank you for the information.”

“Hey. I’d just like to tell you that- I will be true to my deal. Watch your back there. Don’t
worry about us here. We are still intact.”

“Thank you.”

“You keep safe.”



“You too. Please, keep me posted.”

“Sure. One more thing, Jeonghan. SeokMin said something like ‘It’s effective to gather
evidence in action.’” Stated Mingyu before hanging up. That’s when Jeonghan knew how
he’d move forward.
.
.
. 
Right after that call, Jeonghan stood up and called Vernon. “It’s time to move.”

“You got it.” Vernon smirked. “Then, I should go now.”

Jeonghan nodded with a pale face. Vernon became worried. “I shouldn’t be worried about
you, right hyung?”

Jeonghan looked at him with a forced smile. “Go on, Vernon. I will be fine. Just make sure
you will come back to me alive.”

Vernon could tell how bad it was with that call but Vernon had his promised duty.

On the other hand, Wonwoo was called upon by Jeonghan’s room.

“Wonwoo…” held the younger’s hand “Seokmin got terribly shot and Soon Young is still
missing.” Trembled Jeonghan.

“I will find him. I will reach out to a trusted one of mine. Worry not, he’ll be fine.” He
smiled.

Jeonghan held Wonwoo’s hands “You’ll get caught.” He was worried too many people
hurting would break him.

“You always worry, hyung. Let us do what we have to do. Take pride because everyone of us
are stronger and wiser than everybody else here. We’ll fight with you. Don’t do this alone.
We are all going to fight until the end.” Embraced Wonwoo. “I envy Soon Young for having
you as his brother. Thank you for taking care of me.”

“You have to stay alive. Please.”

“Sure I will. I survived Minghao for years.” He giggled and it made Jeonghan at ease.
.
.
.

IVANOV HALL

The two families were finalizing their contract regarding the shares. Minghao gave Jeonghan
half of his business while Gavril gave Jeonghan three of his top ones to assure the other
family that the contract was fair.

“How about the underground?” asked Gavril.



“I will take care of it, Gavril. I don’t want getting my future spouse’s hands dirty.”

“Trying to be a martyr like Seungcheol.” Kai smirked.

“No. I think Jeonghan could perform well in the legal matter. Besides, who do you think is
responsible for the expansion of the Chois. They almost declared their bankruptcy before.
Look at them now.” defended Minghao.

“You’ve got a point.” Gavril boasted feeling proud of his favorite son. On the other hand, Kai
was pretty insulted on how his father and now the other side hyped Nikita. It’s as if they’re
slapping him on how better Nikita was compared to him. Kai remained calm despite the rage
erupting inside of him.
.
.
.
KOREA_

Jun was hurrying. He had no time left. The wedding would be soon and there were still a lot
more to fix. Jun went to Lancelot to find Olivia. He was surprised when he found Julia too.

“How’s the mission going?” asked Julia.

“I assumed you are updated.” Jun answered as he continued the latest. “Atty. Lee is in critical
condition. Soon Young is still missing. I learned from Jeonghan that Vernon had to do some
things while Wonwoo stayed with him.”

“Your next plan?” asked Olivia.

“I should solve this before the big day. By the way, we changed our roles. We still haven’t
discussed the whole plan but we are up to it. First, I’ve got to clean this mess. Would you
mind talking to Congressman Mingyu about the evidence we gathered with Atty. Lee’s
case?”

“Sure.”

In their surprise, Minhyuk went at the same place. “Sorry but I couldn’t sit there and do
nothing.”

“Oh dear Minhyuk!” Julia was happy seeing how Minhyuk was “Son, leave this to us. I need
you to rest and fully recovered.”

“You need my help.” Minhyuk stated as he gave all the information he had with the Keeper.
“This will help. It also came to me that DK planned to get them in action. That’s, I should
say, a brilliant idea. These evidence could be altered. Eunwoo still has control of the
government, so it’s better if we get him in action.”

“EunWoo went to our house.” Mingyu revealed coming after the other. “I asked Seungcheol
to take care of him.”

“He’s probably meeting with EunWoo. I hope he could act well with his mind cluttered.”



“If you mind, may I know the history of why instead of Cha and Choi getting married,
Jeonghan was the one you chose?” asked Jun. “EunWoo obviously liked Seungcheol.” he
added as to what he observed.

“I am not sure, but we are technically close back then. EunWoo was a darling. Everybody
likes him.” reported Minhyuk “As for Seungcheol, he was EunWoo’s knight and shining
armor. He likes to play high and mighty but I know it’s not Eunwoo whom he like. In fact, he
only loved him as a sibling like Vernon.” Minhyuk chuckled.

Julia sighed.

Minhyuk chuckled as he revealed “Julia, did you know he had a crush before? That’s the first
time he talked to me regarding that matter. I knew it was love at first sight.”

All in that room became intrigued. “I want to know.”

“You’ll be surprised that it’s Jeonghan.” Minhyuk started to talk and tell Seungcheol’s tale to
everybody. “He was managing one of the ships when he saw Jeonghan. Instantly he said ‘I
fell in love with someone. He looks like an angel.’ The very words he said to me. I will never
forget that. I knew it was Jeonghan right there when he described him.”

“How are you so sure?”

“The next time we are together in the ship, he was by the other side of deck on the top of the
ship looking at him.”

“I thought you loved him.” interrupted Mingyu. “Why didn’t you marry him instead?”

“I do but I am already risking my life. I couldn’t risk his for mine. When JaeWon went to us,
I was surprised that we all are connected. I gave him to Seungcheol because I know he’d do
anything to protect Jeonghan. We arranged their marriage immediately.” Minhyuk smiled
looking at their faces sympathizing over him. “I didn’t regret my decision and believe it or
not, I am happy for them.”

“If that’s the case, EunWoo might be shocked with the news?” asked Jun.

“Bet he was. I remembered his face.”

“Well, that explains why EunWoo started attacking Jeonghan when he had chance.”
remembering every single situation he or Vernon discovered some random attacker which
Jeonghan didn’t know. Not to mention the chase with gun men feasting them with bullets
along the road.

“He did?” Mingyu appeared so surprised.

“That’s what Vernon reported to me. You didn’t know anything about him. That’s why I was
surprised when I heard you and him were married.”

“Seungcheol did warn me.”



“Mingyu, I am afraid EunWoo has been involved in this kind of business long before the
Choi’s were involved. The decision was his’.” Julia revealed. “I know EunWoo was a
dangerous kid and that’s why I was against him with any of my dear boys (Choi brothers).”

“Yuhp! She was part of that decision.” Minhyuk chuckled.

“But I didn’t know you liked Jeonghan. I should’ve known.” Worried Julia.

“Like I said, if I had the chance to do it again, I will.” Minhyuk confidently answered.

“Thanks! I will trace EunWoo’s whereabouts now. Maybe we should find Soon Young the
soonest.” stated Jun aware of the time running.
.
.
.
Jun’s first guess and first stop would be in Seungcheol’s home. It’s already late yet no one
was in there. Jun noticed that there was lamp left on beside the landline. Jun had to check. He
entered the house and saw the phone hanging slightly up as if it was used recently.

Jun thought of calling the police. He learned that Soon Young was deployed for a mission
with international collaborations. It was highly classified. Since the information was
impossible to get, he used his other code name ‘Allegro’ to find where Soon Young could
possibly was.

It was about dawn when he was about to go out, Seungcheol met him by his doors. In
surprise, Seungcheol said “What are you doing here?”

“Thought EunWoo would still be in this place.”

“I gave him money to rent another apartment.”

“Have you had any calls?”

“Not that I know. I’ve been busy collecting these.” Seungcheol presenting some of EunWoo
contacts.

“What did you do this time, Seungcheol?” Jun asked afraid that Seungcheol was going out of
line.

“All I could do was to follow them. I got to trace one after another so when it comes a time
we need this, we could use them. For now, leave the others to me.”

“I understand. Well done. By the way, I think EunWoo went here recently and received a
call.” pointing at the landline hanging slightly.

“Shit!” Seungcheol murmured. “I hope he didn’t find out anything about our plans yet.”

“We cannot allow it. I’ll be moving. I think I know where to find Soon Young. You should
keep watch from here. I will contact you.”



Seungcheol agreed.
.
.
.
PYEONGTAEK PORT_MORNING

Soon Young succeeded to land on the port safely. He regained energy and now he needed to
hide once more until the person he called came by.

At the very moment, EunWoo brought his men at the same port to search for two possible
reasons. First, EunWoo needed to secure his products and second, he had to find Soon Young
for a sole purpose of revenge.

Shipments were all in good condition. No one had touched them by far as some of the men
they deployed were EunWoo’s. Unfortunately, among the good cop included in the operation,
Soon Young was the only one to survive.

“Find the cop! Nobody stops until he found him.”

“How do we know if he’s still alive, boss?”

“Well, I got a call yesterday.” EunWoo smirked.

 

FLASHBACK_

EunWoo visited Seungcheol one last time to give his thanks and apologies when someone
called unexpectedly. “Hyung.” called Soon Young panting. He wasn’t aware that Seungcheol
was not in the house. “I need help. I will wait here at the Pyeongtaek port. Will try to get near
of this payphone, use this number. Call me back.” talked Soon Young nonstop as he was in a
hurry.

END OF FLASHBACK_

Jihoon, on the other hand, was searching for Soon Young as well. The location was given by
Jun at the last minute. From there on he and Chan wasn’t stopping at all. Meanwhile,
Seungcheol was trying to rest since he was no rest since Jeonghan left. He thought he could
trust Jun with Soon Young hoping he’d be fine until he’s found.

“Have you found any?” asked Jun meeting them by the port.

“Nothing.” Jihoon gritted.

“EunWoo might be here so you better be careful.”

“What?”

“He knows.”



“How?”

“We suspected EunWoo visited Seungcheol’s residence while he was gone. He might have
answered a call meant for us.”

“Son of a bitch! We’ll keep looking.” responded the Governor. “Don’t you dare die yet, Soon
Young.” he murmured.

While searching, EunWoo might have spotted Jun “The tailor.” He smirked “This is
interesting. I should have him under control.”
.
.
As soon as EunWoo tried to dial the phone number under the dial tone, one payphone rang
loud and clear. One of EunWoo’s men happened to be around. Before Soon Young could
answer, one of EunWoo’s men knocked him out.

“Gotcha!” said a big man carrying the unconscious Soon Young on his shoulders. He
signaled the one who’s near the payphone to answer while paying the fisherman who told
him the location. “Thank you for the information, old man. I hope you are satisfied with the
reward.”

The poor man had his smile all over his face thinking that they could finally use some money
for his family. In exchange of a single stranger.

PAYPHONE_

“We got him, sir.”

“He has a very distinct facial features. You should make sure it’s him.”

“Positive.” answered the men.



Pre Wedding Gift

EunWoo sold the poor young officer to the man who’d really want to torture him. He called
Kai directly knowing that he’s the most brutal among the family.

“Hello?” answered Kai with an irritated voice after two consecutive negotiations with the
Pre-Nuptial.

“Kai? You sound extremely pissed.”

“What do you want? Make it fast. I’m not in the mood.”

“Alright. I have the rat who’s been responsible with the busts of our products. He’s got a
good skills, it was hard for me to track him down. Take care of him for me.”

The annoyance was slightly lifted on Kai’s face. “Let me handle that bastard.” said with a
smirk on his face.

“Guess what? He’s Jeonghan’s little brother. What a coincidence.”

“Very well.”

“You’ve got a good weapon right here, Kai. I know you hated your missing brother so much.
He’s even challenging your ability even though he’s gone. Am I right?”

“Yeah. He’s like a ghost hunting us for years. He’s still insulting me. I am terribly pissed at
him right now, I want to just kill him.”

“But you need him right?”

“That’s the bad reality.” Kai smirked. “But, I can still wait a little longer.”

“We should plan together. I’m going to propose something because I need that little brother
of yours so bad. He’s done a lot to me. I need my revenge.”

“How about the assets?”

EunWoo was surprised that Kai wasn’t a part of it from the way he talks. “Why do you worry
about it?”

“Because Minghao gave too much credit to that pesky little doll. His accreditations was like
of a genius, he said.” And a grunt of hatred in his speech.

EunWoo smirked. “You can’t blame Minghao. He’s got a lot of income from your brother,
Kai. He’s a smart one. Let me tell you this. When he came and be a part of the Chois, their
income recovered drastically.”

“Are you here to insult me or what?”



“Oh no, honey. I trust you that’s why I am proposing business to you.”

“I’m sorry, I might have to invite you here (Russia).”

“Sure. No problem. I’m planning to have a long vacation there as well.”

“Let’s win, partner.” Toasted Kai on the phone.

“Win win for us.”
.
.
.
“Boss. This is bad.” Jun’s team called from their posts in Pyeongtaek. “I spotted Soon Young.
He’s being carried by men on a yacht.

“Do you know where they’re headed?”

“I saw Mr. Cha riding the yacht.”

“Shit.” Jun murmured. “Keep an eye.”

“Boss, we are not capable of following them right now. All we could do is to alert the post
guards in China, Japan and Russia to update us if there’s an unusual vessel on their port.”

“Alright. Do that. Will be back to Russia as soon as possible.”
.
.
.
Jun told the team that they had Soon Young. It appeared that it was a set up made by people
who still sided EunWoo.

“Where are they taking Soon Young?” asked Seungcheol worriedly.

“I have no idea yet but they travel by sea. It will take time.” stated Jun.

Jihoon was all worried for him and for things to come when he’s not around. “What should
we do now?”

“Can he survive?” asked Chan.

“We don’t know.” Jun replied. “All we could do now is to wait for the news coming from my
men.”

“If EunWoo is free now, he can just tell anybody that I am just playing along their game for
the sake of evidence.” stated Mingyu.

“I will help.” stated Jihoon who knew some people inside the underground.

“You sure? Soon Young specifically told you to stay away from this.”



“They are my family’s friend, Mingyu. They will buy our story once they’ve seen us
together.”

“And how about the announcement you made regarding a raid?” asked Seungcheol. “They
will suspect you."

“It was just one event. I can explain things.”

“That’s a dangerous move, Jihoon. I prefer not to. Moreover, I think EunWoo’s focus now is
not his business but revenge with Jeonghan.”

“Then… Jeonghan is in danger.” Seungcheol uttered worriedly.

“Can I leave this thing with you guys?”

“We’ll get through somehow.” Mingyu assumed.

“You’ll be fine. The real ‘Tailor’ is with you.” Jun smiled in relief. “I’ll update you.”

HOSPITAL_

“How was he?” asked Jihoon worriedly. He’s obviously missing his cousin.

“I don’t know, Jihoon but hopefully he could recover.” stated JaeWon.

“He’s a fighter. Don’t worry.” added Seungcheol.

SeokMin was comma due to some complications with the blood loss and infections. He was
past ICU now, so all they wished now was his fast recovery.
.
.
.
RUSSIA_

While the men left in Korea were preparing for the big event, Jun went back to Russia for his
solo mission. He was staying home in Lancelot when Vernon came knocking by his door that
night.

“What can I do for you?” asked Jun with surprised expression.

Vernon didn’t utter any word but walked aside as he exposed Jeonghan in his cover up.

“Jun, I heard what happened. Have you seen Soon Young yet?”

“Not yet, Jeonghan but we are doing our best to find him…. Come in. What brings you
here?”

“Jun… I’m sorry, I didn’t tell you everything I had in mind that time. I was so confused and I
didn’t know who to trust.”



“I understand that. You better keep that in mind.”

“Do I have the deal with Minghao?” asked Jeonghan.

“I do have but in two conditions. He confess to everything and the people involved. He’d
leave no more no less. Once he gets caught lying, he’s straight up for prison. Not only that,
all illegal businesses would be shut down and all his assets will be frozen until he’s totally
cleared.”

“How long will that be?”

“It could take years, Jeonghan. I am sorry but that’s the best deal I can do for him.”

“What if they wrote the assets on my name?”

“That wouldn’t be a problem.” stated Jun.

“Can he roam around freely?”

“House arrest, if that’s what you are referring to.”

Jeonghan felt bad about it but he needed to tell Minghao about it.

“I know it’s hard for you to tell but I’m sure he’ll understand that he deserve that. He could
get worse.” Vernon interrupted.

Jeonghan agreed. “Jun, I know your plans have changed and so am I.”

“That I could not deny but for the safety of this operation, I cannot tell you everything but let
me prepare you instead for things to come.”

Jeonghan understood.

“I will take orders from you once I need it but you can never ask ours unless we tell you.”
Jun stated. “If Minghao was on board with us, then, I think he should be introduced to our
players as well.”

Jeonghan was surprised. “You sure you want to do that?”

“If you trust him, we should. Why? Is there something wrong?” asked Jun.

“It’s just that, you think Minghao will be fine after they stripped everything of him?”

“You are worried?” scoffed Jun. “But do you trust him?”

“Yes.” Jeonghan confirmed.

“That’s enough as an answer. I will set a meeting between Minghao, you and agents to help
you explain everything to him. After that, Minghao should understand that he would make a
bluff.”



Jeonghan nodded as he explained things that he promised him to Minghao. Jun was surprised
about it and immediately disagree. However, Jeonghan was determined with whatever he
promised. He also stated that he’d stay in Russia to control his father’s companies and assets
if their operation would be successful. The only problem was Kai. Jeonghan knew he’d never
let him get all the power and the money. He’s too invested in it, he could go to war. He also
told Jun his and Minghao’s plan in order to get rid of Kai but it required a good soldier to
deliver it. Vernon was the soldier he was talking about. Jun didn’t agree or disagree because
he wasn’t so sure what’s going to happen on the next days. Jun advised them to lay low for a
while.

“Jun, we need to finish this now. This has gone too far.” Jeonghan begged.

“I am aware of that but what you are planning will put you and Vernon in danger. Moreover,
putting Kai in prison alone won’t work. His greed is too much. Remember, even if he could
be in prison, he can still hold power just like EunWoo.”

“I know.”

“By the way, I think he’s coming for you next.” Jun warned.

“I don’t care. I could meet him eye to eye.”

“You don’t know how dangerous he is.”

“I know, Jun. Believe me.”

 

PORTS OF RUSSIA_ 2 Days after departing from Korea

Eunwoo together with Soon Young and his men successfully docked on the Russian port. As
per plan, EunWoo was supposed to meet Kai the very moment they arrived.

“At last!” Kai greeted. “It’s been a while.”

“I was busy.”

“I sure heard a lot.” stated Kai. “What are you gonna do now?”

“Nothing. I just want to play a little bit.” EunWoo smirked. “All I could do now is to watch
Jeonghan fall.”

“Sure does.”

“Kai, there’s something you should know.”

“I’m listening.”

“I believe Jun is a hell of a mystery.”



“Sure he is.”

“May I know what role does he have with you?”

“He’s Lancelot’s son. Obviously he works for us when he’s got an order.”

EunWoo frowned. “I don’t get it. Are you aware that he’s working as a CIA agent?”

“Yes.”

It surprised EunWoo. “Then you know that he’s working on some rades?”

“Eunwoo, he’s that complicated. He sometimes play by rules but some other days he’s
crossing lines. He’s complicated as he is mysterious.”

“And did you know that some of our trades are-“

“Confiscated. Yeah. We know and as we are as pissed as it is, we need to understand that he
needed to bust to be trusted in their agency.”

“Does he know your trades?”

“No. Not in particular. They decide which one is to get or not.”

“And you allow it?”

“We consider them spoilage.” Kai explained. “Why are you very fond of knowing about Jun?
He cannot be known actually.”

“I see. He is indeed an extraordinary person.” Keeping what he saw by the port. Although
he’s with nobody but other agents, for all he knew. Despite knowing Governor Lee was at the
same place as well, EunWoo thought he’s probably looking for Officer Yoon at the same
time.

Eunwoo presented Soon Young at last. “Kai, this is Soon Young. Soon Young this is Kai,
Jeonghan’s real brother.”

“So… we finally have met.” Kai chuckled.

Soon Young was glaring like a tiger when he stated “You bastard!”

“I could make a good use of him.” Kai thought.

“Sure does.” Eunwoo respond. “What are you going to do with him?”

“He could make a good pre wedding gift.” Kai smirked. “Thank you for bringing him to me.”
Looking at Eunwoo, he asked “What do you want from me, my dear friend?”

“Simple. I want Jeonghan suffer more than what he did to me.”



“You can count me in. I am very willing to do everything to make that happen.”
.
.
.

Agents reported Jun that there’s a suspicious yacht arrived at the port. That night he called for
Jeonghan and he came in the middle of the night after sneaking out of their mansion.

“Jeonghan, I think Soon Young is now in Kai’s hands.”

Jeonghan trembled when he heard the news. Vernon, on the contrary, got himself ready for
rescue.

“Jun, tell me what to do.” stated Vernon.

“For now, we cannot tell yet. Nobody has gone near that yacht but we already confirm that it
was EunWoo’s property.”

“I cannot let anything happen to my brother, Jun. Please keep him safe.” Jeonghan begged.

“I will do my best.”

“No. Let me handle EunWoo. I will try to sneak in tonight. I will be back.” Looking at Jun,
Vernon said “Please look after Jeonghan hyung. I will not take long.”

“Be careful.” reminded Jeonghan

Vernon smiled and said “Hyung, you should know by now how good I am at my job. Trust
me like you always do.”

Jeonghan displayed his confidence over the man.

After Vernon left, both were quiet when Jun suddenly stated “I’m sorry, Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan smiled sweetly. It also indicated how relieved he was “I knew it.”

Jun was surprised with how Jeonghan responded but he quickly gave a smile as well. “I
should’ve known.”

Jun was preparing a freshly brewed tea and cookies like the old regular times.

“This is nice. You are my safe place, I guess. It never changes.”

Jun smiling on what he’s hearing, he teased “I thought you might want to kill me when you
looked me in the eye that moment.” referring to the moment he went back after Jun revealed
Jeonghan to his Russian family.

“I would have. I am so pissed it had to be early.”

Jun frowned. “It had to be early what?”



“SeokMin was supposed to do that for me. I had him deal with Minghao. This is unexpected
but it worked out just fine. I just don’t know how bad it could get.”

“That’s why you told me to tell Minghao. Actually, DK might have proposed that to me as
well. I didn’t just take it seriously.” replied in realization. “Since when did you plan going to
this side?” asked curiously.

“When I first met my father and brother after a long time. I knew it had got to be this way in
order to end this madness.”

“You are audacious. I am no match compared to you.”

“Say, how are they in Korea?” asked Jeonghan.

“They’re in trouble but they can manage. And Seungcheol… Jeonghan, he’s lost when you
left.”

Jeonghan might already knew about that and replied. “He will just do fine without me.”

“You know that is not true.”

Jeonghan was surprised. Looking at the man in front of him, suddenly, it felt like the first
time they’ve met. Jun was like that of a knight and shining armor, to be honest. Jeonghan
became curious that time and asked “You aren’t here for revenge, are you?”

“I am not done with it but I might be venting it out to the wrong person.” Jun admitted.

“What changes?”

“When I discovered the man behind all of these mess. He was a terrible man, Jeonghan. I
wish I could’ve discovered earlier.”

“Lancelot.” Jeonghan guessed correctly.

“How did you-“

“He died, Jun. He died the night I saw my father with blood on his shirt and a scent of your
shop’s perfume in him.”

“You smelled that?” asked Jun curiously. “I am surprised you can come up with a solid
conclusion only with those hints.”

“What do you expect growing up with a father who’s an agent? He always gets into trouble.
Besides, I am fond of your shop. I cannot miss its scent.” Jeonghan giggled. “I just find the
answer right now, Jun. Don’t be ridiculous.”

Jun was impressed. It’s been a while since they’ve had a talk like this before. It’s calming for
him too. Since it might be the only night they would have this time together, Jun asked “If
you had a normal life, what would you like to be?”



Jeonghan smiled “You got curious, huh? Now that you asked…hmmm” Jeonghan sighed and
think before answering “I really want to have a family of my own. I want to live by the beach
and I want to have a small board game business maybe. I want to create games that’ll make
you think. Oh! And a café would be nice.”

“That fits you well.”

“How about you?”

“If you have that kind of business, then I want to collect all of them.” He stated “And maybe
try theatre.”

“Honestly, Jun, I can see you on that profession. I could even attend every show you’d make.
That’s interesting. And thank you so much for wanting to buy the game boards I might
make.”

“I think, that’d be fun. If these are all finished, you could continue that dream of yours.”

“You could too.”

“I cannot just leave CIA. It’s got a lot of paper works after this.” Jun giggled jokingly.

“Well, I should’ve started my business when you’re done with the paper works. You can buy
anytime!” Jeonghan excitedly stated.

“That’d be nice.”



Final Fitting

Vernon wasn’t able to return that night. Wonwoo had to pick him up. Thank goodness no
one’s around the Ivanov mansion that night since Kai had his own business to attend to while
Gavril was confident Jeonghan won’t leave.

“Call me.” Jeonghan noted on Jun.
.
.
.
“Vernon, if you see this message, call me as soon as possible.” Note stated in the beeper.

When Vernon had the chance to call, he reported that Soon Young was confirmed to be with
Kai and EunWoo. He added that they were changing location.

Jun getting the message was already relieved to leave Vernon with that assignment. He was
now looking forward talking to Minghao.

TWO DAYS BEFORE THE WEDDING_

Minghao was called to meet with the agents. He thought it was a real deal. However, he
didn’t know how to act. He was anxious. “You ready?” called Jeonghan from the landline.
“Call me before taking any deal, alright?”

“Sure. I am pretty nervous.”

“Don’t be. Just be yourself. Tell them what you need.”

“Okay, I will contact you as soon as possible.”

Minghao, inside a private room in an isolated place waited for agents who promised to meet
him. After a few more minutes, they appeared and it surprised him to see “Minhyuk!”

“That’s right. I am quite surprised you didn’t know yet. EunWoo didn’t tell you? He planned
to kill me. He actually did kill me once.” Feeling angry as soon as he remembered. “He
appeared as innocent as he could be. Tsk!”

“You are the spy?”

“You can say that but he’s just the man who delivers everything we tell him to.” stated the
other. “I don’t think you remembered me.” JaeWon stated. In fact, Minghao wasn’t able to
recognize him indeed. However, JaeWon was the person who saved Minghao from the raid
when he was younger. He was also the one who saved him from drowning the last time he
got engaged to a young Russian filaudite.

“I see you’ve changed your mind.” stated Minhyuk.

“I took this chance when the opportunity came.”



“May I know your reasons?” asked JaeWon.

“Jeonghan wanted to be free and I will give it to him.” Answered Minghao innocently yet
arrogantly.

“You are trying to impress Jeonghan, if I am not wrong.” scoffed Minhyuk out of sarcasm.

“You can say that. I don’t know why I am doing this up until now.” Minghao admitted. “All I
want is to make Jeonghan’s uneasiness go away.”

“Impressive. I didn’t know you can think of that?” asked Minhyuk.

“I didn’t know either until Jeonghan asked me the impossible.”

“Your life might be at risk here.” reminded JaeWon as he proposed what his deal was going
to be. Minghao, knowing his crimes would probably give it the justification but he was
scared that Jeonghan would go away.

“Jeonghan cannot know what I’ve done.” stated Minghao. “If I need to be in solitary (prison
or an isolated place) during the investigation, let him visit me. That’s all I can ask.”

Looking like Minghao was really serious, Minhyuk warned “We are not the one to decide.
Besides, you seemed not to know the weight of what will happen.”

“You might be right. I might end up miserable that’s why I need that deal. I know Jeonghan
would never love the likes of me. So consider this as leverage.” Minghao stated.

JaeWon couldn’t believe what he’s hearing “You are ready to sacrifice everything just for the
love you cannot have anyway?”

“I desired of him long before since I met him. I knew he could never be mine.” Minghao
forced a smirk. “Seungcheol loved him so much. I can see why. Jeonghan is not an ordinary
person. He didn’t do anything wrong to be with someone like me in the first place.”
remembering a call he received last night.

<<>>

 

Minghao before signing the agreement asked “What is it like to be free?”

At that time, JaeWon and Minhyuk clearly saw the ‘Minghao’ Jeonghan was talking about.
They both realized that he was a victim too.

“All I can tell you is you might find true happiness in the freedom Jeonghan desires.”JaeWon
smiled as he remembered how Nikita and Tristan looked like when they first met his family.
Despite the sadness, they were able to move on and live a happy and free life.

“Thanks.” answered Minghao as he signed the agreement.



The agents gave their plan to Minghao before they left. Minghao, on the other hand, was
getting himself ready to the possible danger he might face. After he got home he called
Jeonghan as soon as possible. “I signed the agreement, Jeonghan.”

“What? Are you okay with that? I told you to-“

“I find it reasonable. I also asked something.” Minghao smiled. “Can we meet tomorrow
before we go to Lancelot for the final fitting?”

“Of course. I would love to. I think we should meet at your place. Let me cook something for
you.”

“That sounds nice.” Minghao smiled after hearing Jeonghan’s proposal. It eased his anxiety a
bit.
.
.
.
Jeonghan made breakfast for his whole family, including Gavril and his brother Kai. He
served everyone his home cooked meal but Jeonghan, Vera, Wonwoo and Vernon enjoyed
their beautiful meal outside in the garden, if they may. They wanted a peaceful breakfast, at
least before the chaos.

“One more!” Requested Wonwoo. But Wonwoo wasn’t the only one who wanted for second.
Vernon and Vera as well.

“How could you cook this good right before the fitting?” Vera complained.

All of them giggled “I don’t know why. It just happened that I am in a mood for cooking. By
the way, I need to go to Minghao’s place before the fitting.” Jeonghan smiled. “See you at
Lancelot, alright?”

“Hyung… why would you-“

“Can I not go over a friend’s house?”

“Since when did he become a friend to you?” asked Wonwoo with one eyebrow lifted.

“You silly. You don’t know how he wanted to take care of me.”

“I do have a hint. He likes you so much that’s why.” Vernon stated.

“No doubt about that.” added Vera.
.
.
.
MINGHAO’S RESIDENCE IN ST. PETERSBERG_

Jeonghan and Minghao had a great chat over their meal. That’s the reason why Jeonghan
didn’t eat much during their breakfast at his father’s mansion.



“I hope you liked the food that I cooked.”

“Sure does. No wonder why Seungcheol likes eating home.” Minghao stated “He always
goes home everytime I ask him to go out, really. I’m glad to have tasted your cooking.”

“You will eat the food that I cook from now on.” Jeonghan noticed the other seemed uneasy.
“Something bothering you?”

“I am a little scared.”

Jeonghan smiled and admitted “Honestly, me too.”

“I met Minhyuk and told me stories from the other side. I didn’t know he’s an agent.”

Jeonghan was surprised knowing that Minhyuk was still all over their case. Moreover, he
introduced himself as an agent. “What?”

As Jeonghan looked surprised, Minghao was sure he had really nothing to do with the deal.
“Let’s just have a successful operation, Jeonghan. Imagine we are just in the movie.”

“You are silly. Minghao, I didn’t get to tell you how grateful I am that you are with me. It
means a lot.” Jeonghan took out a small box and gave it to Minghao. “I am supposed to give
that to you tomorrow but I thought that would be our engagement gift.”

“Hold on. I have one too.” Minghao took his present from a drawer and gave it to Jeonghan.
“Let’s open them together.”

Upon opening, both saw bracelets. They didn’t really expected it. Each had different
character based on the design. “This looks elegant!” Minghao exclaimed as he never thought
that a simple bracelet would look like that elegant. Minghao immediately wore it. “Thank
you. I love it!”

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was loss of words because the bracelet Minghao gave him was one of a
kind. It has stones in every space on that small ring. “This is… Minghao, you did spend a lot
with this.” as JEonghan recognized the stones attached on them. “This is beautiful! Thank
you.”

“I know you didn’t want too much extravagant but, I couldn’t help. You deserve a jewelry
every queen have."

Jeonghan smiled. “Thank you. That’s sweet of you.”
.
.
.
LANCELOT_RUSSIA

Abbot was arranging the orders before their clients arrive. Jun, on the other hand, was
preparing weapons. “Bro! I think the couple is here!” Abbot shouted.



Jeonghan and Minghao met Vera, Kai and Vernon by the entrance. On the other hand,
Wonwoo got to drive for Gavril from another meeting.

While waiting for the others to come, Jun went ahead to deliver their clothing to fit in each
dressing room. Jun visited Minghao first and find him anxious. Obvious with the looks on his
face. “You good?”

“Yeah.” Minghao trying to hide the fact that he’s thinking more than about the operation. He
was also worried that if Jeonghan knew who he really was, he’d leave him just like anybody
else.

“It’s natural to worry before the wedding.”

“No. Oh yeah. Of course.” Minghao stuttered then asked “Jun I know you and Jeonghan have
special connection. Your friendship does tell me you knew him and he knew you too.”

“What are you trying to ask here, Minghao?”

“I mean, do you think, Jeonghan would stay with me?”

Jun smiled. He’s a little troubled to be honest because Jeonghan really does make people fall
in love with him the moment they meet eyes. “No matter how bad your past is, Minghao. I
assure you, if he says he’ll stay, he will.”

“That’s a relief.”

“You really are in love.”

Minghao was surprised but he didn’t have something to say either.

Next stop was Vera. Jun was briefing Vera about the plan as well as Vernon. He would do the
same with Wonwoo. Meanwhile, checking upon Jeonghan, Jun uttered no words but fix the
suit properly.

“You are not saying anything?” asked Jeonghan.

“Just stand still.” Jun installing something on the collar and the cuffs.

Jeonghan stood still while Jun was busy finishing up the suit. The moment Jun was done he
dropped everything quietly as he looked Jeonghan in the eye. “Jun?” Jeonghan frowned,
quite puzzled with the other’s quietness. “Is th-“

Jeonghan’s words were cut when Jun suddenly reached for his lips. The kiss was so delicate
and longing. The moment Jun cleared his thoughts, he felt ashamed and paused for a while.
He had lost his mind for a moment and now he didn’t know what to feel. “I’m sorry.” said
Jun. Still a bit dazed, he couldn’t figure out what to do next.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan became confused. He was in a state of shock and was frozen. It’s like
the time stopped inside the dressing room. If its not for the loud crashing sound, they weren’t
able to move to look and see what happened outside.



.

.

.
Wonwoo was driving Gavril to the boutique. They came across an intersection, just a few
meters away from the shop when Wonwoo noticed a truck coming continuously from their
sides. It happened so fast, Wonwoo couldn’t dock the truck coming their way.

It was a loud crash, even people from the next street would hear it loud and clear. That sound
made Jeonghan and other come out to see. In their surprise, it was one of the Ivanov’s cars.
The car was badly pressed on the right side by the truck while the other side was halted by a
pole.

Jeonghan came crumbling down when he saw the scene. Minghao comforted him while
Vernon tried to go towards the car to see if there’s anyone who survived.

Jun saw how bad the accident was, unfortunately, he had doubted that it was truly an accident
after seeing Kai calm and smiling at the scene.

INSIDE THE CAR_

Wonwoo was badly hurt. He passed out for a few minutes but he managed to be aware of his
surroundings. He felt his head spinning. When he opened his eyes, he had a recollection of
the moment he saw the truck coming towards them. Wonwoo touched his head and saw blood
coming out. Then, he looked beside him and saw Gavril Ivanov unconscious, possibly dead.
The first thing he did was to check if Gavril was still alive. Wonwoo felt a weak heart rate on
the old man’s pulse. He tried to pull him out but his body was pressed with the car’s body.
The next thing he knew was being pulled out of the car.

“Hey, you okay?” asked Vernon and Jun the moment they brought Wonwoo to a safe place.

All saw the flame slowly eating the car until it exploded. Jeonghan and Vera were out of
words when they realized that Gavril was left inside the car.

“This is-“ Minghao also lost his words while witnessing the event.

Wonwoo was brought to the hospital. He acquired injuries but he could still move. He was
conscious. Fortunately, no major injuries for him. On the other hand, unfortunately, Gavril
wasn’t able to survive the blow.

“Jeonghan. Is Jeonghan okay?” asked Wonwoo the moment he realized what really was
going on.

“Wonwoo, I’m right here. Are you okay now?”

“You need to be extra careful.” Thinking of the possible culprit. “They are moving so fast.
Something made him so angry.”

“What do you mean?” Vera added since she, together with Vernon, was with Wonwoo that
time.



Wonwoo tried to remember what changed the night before the fitting, he narrated “Last night,
Gavril changed some things. I remembered he say, he should have done this long ago. He
said he wanted to put everything in place.”

“Are you sure you want to continue?” asked Jeonghan seeing Wonwoo hurting.

Wonwoo nodded and said “We don’t have time.”

“We postponed the wedding for dad. Although, it just got to last only for one day.”

“No, Jeonghan. That’s not it… I think Kai planned this. He had someone from the outside to
do this.”

“EunWoo.” Vernon grunted.

Wonwoo keeping himself awake, he added “They fought last night after he returned home.
Kai argued about the will of your father but-“

“Let me guess, he chose Jeonghan to be his heir?” guessed Vera.

“It’s not like that. Gavril and Kai argued about his portion of will because he’s not contented
with his share.” Wonwoo looking at the siblings, he continued “Gavril divided his properties
equally to his children. When Kai knew, he obviously didn’t like it. I bet he will do his best to
get what he think is fair.”

Everyone, even Vera was in complete shock upon Wonwoo’s revelation. “He did that?” Vera
asked as if there’s no way she could believe it.

“Early this morning, the reason why he took me to drive him personally is to witness
everything he planned to do. The last minute, Gavril chose to remove Kai as his main heir to
his biggest companies. He left nothing but the castle and small businesses to Kai.”

“That would anger him if he knew.” Vera murmured.

“Once he knew about this, he’d come directly to you, Jeonghan. Your father left you the rest
that’s Kai supposed to have.”

“Dad really didn’t know what to do with his treasures and his kids.” Vera sighed.

“I kept a copy to somewhere safe. One is kept by your family’s lawyer.”

“It’s unusual he trusted you.” frowned Vera.

Wonwoo smiled. “You two are busy. I guess he chose me because he knew I won’t stop him
from doing so. I mean, he couldn’t trust Kai anymore, who else would he trust when you two
are not present?”

The fact still fascinated Vera “I’d say, dad somehow loves me.” Vera added.



Wonwoo smirked. “He said he’s proud of how hard headed you are. It reminded him of you
mother.”

“That might mean something… I have to go and fix dad’s ceremony.” As a daughter it was
her duty. Moreover, she somehow felt sad after realizing his father really cared for her too.
.
.
.
Kai was meeting EunWoo at the restaurant.

“You are a devil. How could you do that to you father?” EunWoo stated after seeing Kai well
after learning his father’s death.

“Well, Persephone, he’s been stubborn all my life. Unfair too. It’s really annoying and
frustrating how he treats me. It’s time for me to rule. Anyway, job well done! You deserve a
toast. That was on point.”

EunWoo smirked. “I didn’t know your brother Tristan would be the one driving.”

“Dad does whatever he feels like it.”

“Then, I guess, it’s father like son.” EunWoo toased with Kai. “Tristan survived, am I right?”

“Yes. I don’t care anyway. Do you have the tape I asked?”

“You should’ve considered it done once you ordered me to do so.” Tossing the tape, EunWoo
added “You think Jeonghan would fold over that tape?”

“I have to make him fold. Did you do justice for me?”

“What do you think of me? That’s my specialty, Kai. Don’t you dare criticize my work.”

Kai chuckled “You are exceptional, EunWoo.”

“I know.”
.
.
.
That afternoon, a package was handed to Jeonghan the moment he stepped foot on the
mansion/ castle. He asked where it came from but the guards didn’t know. When Jeonghan
opened it, he saw a Betamax tape.

Vernon was the one who was with him when he saw the tape. It worried and angered
Jeonghan at the same time. “They will pay for this.” Jeonghan grunted with fists and mouth
clenched tightly.

The content of the video was his brother, Soon Young being tortured heavily. Even Vernon
was angered on what he saw. It was brutal. “Hyung, let me take this. I need you to-“



“I will take care of this. I just need you to rescue Soon Young.” With tears he couldn’t hold
anymore. “Vernon… please save Soon Young. He- he will die out there. Please!”

“What are you planning to do?”

“Keep Kai’s eyes on me.” with glaring eyes, Vernon could tell that Jeonghan wouldn’t just
stop. “If I must kill him, so be it.”

“Hyung you will re-“ Vernon stuttered seeing Jeonghan was serious.

“Let me go with you.” Wonwoo volunteered. “You cannot do it alone.” carrying some
silencer and a few new armory from Gavril’s collection. “I had the key. Don’t ask me how I
got it.”

“You okay to fight?” asked Vernon.

“Are you kidding me? This is nothing.” Wonwoo grunted with a smirk.

“I’m sorry but can you do it tonight?” asked Jeonghan.

“You don’t have to apologize. We are waiting for orders like this.” Wonwoo answered.

“Besides, Jun cannot be bothered with this matter. I’ll update you. You and Vera should really
stay close.” Vernon recommended.

“Gun.” Jeonghan requested making the two others alerted. “Hand me a gun.”

“Hyung, you cannot kill him.” Vernon reminded.

“Pray that I won’t see his face tonight.”
.
.
.
Wonwoo and Vernon were on their mission. They monitored every action of the guards and
made their plan. Suddenly, they saw EunWoo and he was obviously in charge with Soon
Young that time.

Wonwoo, surprisingly, brought a camera with him. Vernon was stunned “You cared bringing
that device with you?”

“Well, Jeonghan said he’s too clean to get arrested after he was freed. This would help with
the evidence. You see, we have technology to catch these guys.” Wonwoo smirked. He
seemed enjoying the mission.

“Don’t tell me you are enjoying the situation.”

“Not really. But it’s nice to have someone beside me in a mission. It’s been lonely for the past
few years.”



“Bet it does.” Vernon with binoculars watched their routes. It seemed they moved in some
warehouse, which would be easier in case there’d be back fires. “I think we are ready,
Wonwoo.” Looking at the other he asked honestly. “But I need to know first how good are
you?”

“Probably not better than you or Jun but you can trust me.” Wonwoo assured.

“Once we get Soon Young, back me up.”

“Gotcha.”

“Don’t die in there.”

“No, I won’t.” Wonwoo smirked. “You gotta make a call.”

Vernon contacted Jeonghan and reported. “We are ready, hyung.”

“I trust you two. Bet back here alive. That’s an order.”

Both answered “Yes, hyung!” With glaring eyes and armory covering all over their bodies,
the men armed themselves with the most powerful gun they’ve got.

“How about a competition.” suggested Wonwoo.

“That’d be great. I am telling you I won’t slack.” Vernon smirked.

“You got it.”

Vernon and Wonwoo went to the front door of the warehouse and started raining bullets to
the people outside as if they were announcing war out loud.



Last Chance

As loud as the fire crackers were supposed to sound in New Year, Vernon and Wonwoo
already made their statement to the enemy. They even used the front door.

Hearing the shots, EunWoo was kept hidden by his guards as soon as possible. “You idiots!
Make this madness stop!” EunWoo ordered. Soon Young was kept as well. He was weak, he
couldn’t even shout to where he was. The only thing in his mind at the moment was to keep
himself safe while the fight was going on. He had no idea who they were with until Vernon
shouted “Soon Young! Keep your head down. We are coming. Your big brother wants you
home!”

“Bring it on.” Wonwoo muttered as if he hungered for it.

It wasn’t easy, to be honest. They already had injuries just after a few minutes and men
wouldn’t stop coming. “They are so persistent!” Wonwoo stated as he looked towards
Vernon.

“How many weapons you got there.”

Wonwoo smirked as he displayed his cabinet of ammunition and guns hanging on his hips
and legs, moreover in every corner of his body just like a fully equipped walking cabinet.
There was even explosives.

Vernon chuckled. “You’ve got a whole closet on your body. That’s going to be enough.”

“I know how they fight. We really need these. How do you think I survived everyday being
an undercover?”

“The weight must be killing you.”

“That’s why I need to toss some to you and to them.” throwing an explosive towards the
enemies while passing the other supplies to Vernon. “Go find Soon Young. Let me handle
this.”

Vernon nodded as he went forward while Wonwoo was backing him up. “Make it fast.”

Soon Young took all his energy and shouted “Here!” after that, EunWoo plastered tape on his
mouth.

“Shut up!”

“Kill me.” Soon Young glared.

“Boss. They are com-“ the man’s statement halted after being shot on his chest.

“You cannot hide anymore, EunWoo.”



“Fuck! Don’t come near me!” Getting a gun as he pointed it on Soon Young.

“You don’t dare.” Vernon threatened.

EunWoo trembled. On the other hand, his faithful men grabbed him as fast as he could.
“Boss, we need to go. They are dangerous.”

“Kill Soon Young, right now!”

As soon as he received the order, he passed EunWoo safely to his men. When he went back,
Vernon got lots of wounds because he used his body to shield the poor Soon Young. It was a
complicated space for Vernon to freely move. Besides, the one he’s facing was also great in
skills.

Wonwoo came. He also had enough wounds to match Vernon’s but as soon as he saw Soon
Young, he removed the things that restrained Soon Young.

“Can you stand?” asked Wonwoo.

Soon Young smirked. “I can still fight. Hand me a gun.”

“Soon Young, don’t dare fight!” Vernon ordered.

“I won’t be your liability.”

“If you die here, we can’t face hyung anymore.”

“Are you saying, I’m weak? Tsk! That’s a little disappointing.” Soon Young grunted.

On the contrary, Wonwoo handed Soon Young his weapons. “I trust you, officer.”

Soon Young received his guns, took a deep breath and stretched his arms to aim for his
targets. Wonwoo smirked. “Good aim.” Proud of how Soon Young still managed to pull the
trigger accurately given his condition.

There’s just one but big problem. Since they were inside, they were obviously giving their
enemies chance to corner them.

“Vernon, I know you are a great soldier but in this of situation you cannot escape, my dear.”
EunWoo challenged him as he left his men, a plentiful, to finish the job. “Go get them. I don’t
care if they die."

The three were left at the center. They were surrounded by big men with big guns. “Looks
like we are swarmed.” Soon Young stated while observing the people around them.

“You two move forward, I will stop them.” Wonwoo volunteered.

“Are you nuts?” Vernon dictated “I am not going home without any of you.”

Wonwoo sighed.



“We come home altogether or not come home at all.” Soon Young hyped. “Let’s do this!”

The three of them prepared themselves to whatever’s going to happen when they were
distracted by a loud sound from the outside. “What the hell was that?” the enemies grunted.
Meanwhile, the three did not have any idea what was going on. With the ruckus, the enemies
dispersed suspecting the three were having back up.

“Ooooh- this makes it easier.” Soon Young became glad when he saw an opportunity.
“Now!” he signaled.

Vernon, Wonwoo and Soon Young formed with their backs against each other as they move
forward with guns on their hands. While taking all their enemies without any protection or
something to hide, two men in black came to rescue.

“Idiots!” one man grunted as if he was reprimanding the three “You are too loud and
reckless!”

Vernon was surprised seeing Seungcheol back in action knowing that he stopped long ago in
being a soldier. Seungcheol was in special force but he quit because of his father’s wishes to
help Minhyuk with the business. “Hyung!” he exclaimed.

“You better do the hell what you are supposed to do, Vernon. Go ahead. Let us finish this.
We’ll talk later. There are men waiting for you outside. Go now!”

Vernon nodded as he grabbed the two with him going out to the front door.

“Who is the other one?” asked Wonwoo.

“Pops!” shouted Soon Young.

“Go ahead, cub. I promise I’ll see you later.” JaeWon smiled.

The rescue was kind of successful when the three got into a vehicle safely. From there, they
went ahead while a few men in black also went in to fight.

“We need to bring you to the hospital now.” stated the man beside the driver. “Good job,
everyone.” stated Minhyuk.

“You are here, hyung?” Vernon exclaimed sounded like frustrated.

“Why not? I have the right. Please don’t tell Jeonghan about this. He doesn’t know anything.”

They went straight to the hospital to attend to their wounds. After that, Minhyuk instructed
Vernon and Wonwoo to go straight ahead because Kai might know about everything now and
he might do something dangerous to Jeonghan because Minhyuk was sure that EunWoo
already called him about the news.
.
.
.
IVANOV MANSION_



Jeonghan was on the phone with Minghao in fear they’d be the next target once he knew
about their plan to rescue Soon Young. “Minghao, I think Kai might burst out.”

“What do you mean? Are you in danger?” asked Minghao.

“I think me and Vera might be.”

“What would you like me to do?”

“For now, keep talking to me. I don’t know how he’d react.”

“What happened?”

“They’ve got Soon Young. Kai made him a hostage for me to fold and give everything to him
but I asked Vernon to rescue him no matter what. I’m sure whatever they planned would be
delayed.”

“Who is with Vernon? It’s not easy to infiltrate Kai and EunWoo’s base, if you know how
monstrous they are.” Minghao warned.

“I trusted them. Wonwoo came with him.”

“Goodness, Jeonghan! I know that they are both good but not for many people. Let’s just
hope they’d come out there in one piece.”

“Minghao, you are not helping! Please, I called you to calm myself.” Jeonghan pouted.

Minghao realizing that he had actually gained a friend whom he could rely and tease on,
Minghao’s heart was pleased. “Alright. I will get there in a minute.”

The moment Minghao came, Kai was obviously displeased. “You okay?” Minghao asked as
if he was innocent to the possible reason but Kai replied it was nothing. However, the
expression he’s displaying was totally mad. He could literally burst.

“What are you here for? Your wedding is not until tomorrow.”

“I am here to comfort Jeonghan about Gavril, what else? I couldn’t move the wedding
because of the contract. There’s no time for him and all of you to mourn for Gavril. I am here
as a friend. Why are you so pissed?”

Kai was extremely pissed this time “A friend? I never thought you’d act like a real friend.”
Kai insulted.

“Lucky for you I am not here for you but for my future spouse.” replied him with all pissed
expression as well.

JEONGHAN’S ROOM_

Minghao saw Vera with him. Moreover, with a gun on the cabinet. “What’s going on?”



Jeonghan and Vera told him everything including the will of their father which they had no
idea if he already knew.

“This is bad, huh? Any news about the rescue?”

“They haven’t called yet.” answered Jeonghan.

“You should’ve informed me so I could help.”

“We should do it quietly. I hope Kai would be able to keep his cool until tomorrow but I am
more worried about you, Vera.”

“You don’t have to.” Smiled her.

When Vernon and Wonwoo came, Kai was glaring at the two of them. “You piece of shit!” he
grunted.

“Its done.” boasted Vernon.

Kai got his collar and dragged him to the wall “You will pay for this.”

“Let’s see.” Vernon replied.
.
.
.
MINGHAO’S HOTEL_

Returning to his home in Russia, he saw a man waiting for him by the aisle. “What the hell
do you want from me?”

“I have no place to go.” revealing his face, Minghao got surprised.

“Seungcheol? What the hell are you thinking?”

“Look, I will not let them know you allowed me in. Just for the night.”

“You plan to ruin my marriage.” Minghao suspected.

“I meant what I said on the phone. I am here to arrest Kai and your father in exchange for the
love of my life.” Bargained Seungcheol.

“You don’t know what you are saying. You are insane! How the hell am I supposed to give
my own father to you?”

“Because we can be free after this. I need to finish the mess my father let us in. Enough of
this madness.”

Minghao scoffed and let Seungcheol in. “How would I know you won’t kill me?”

“If you don’t show tomorrow, all my plans would never happen.”



“You know it’s dangerous if you face them alone.”

“I am not alone. I asked for help.”

“International, is it?”

Minghao just realized that it was Seungcheol who was probably working on their miserable
raids. “So, it’s you. I thought you don’t want Jeonghan to get involved.”

“It was late when I knew he was also working with the authorities.” Seungcheol pretended he
just learned recently.

“So, you are truly the innocent among all of us here.” Minghao teased.

It somehow went through Seungcheol’s gut and did not reply.

Minghao shrugged and murmured. “Guess, I hit something in there.” Looking at Seungcheol
“I’ve got something too. So, go on with your plan. I assume you don’t plan to kill me after
the wedding.”

“No. I am actually here to ask you to escape. Somebody will lead you out. I need you to
escape right after the ceremony ended. And please don’t tell Jeonghan anything.”

Learning how intense it could be, Minghao said “Why does it have to be on my most special
days?”

“I don’t know, Minghao but this is probably your mission in life.” Seungcheol teased.

“You sure you’re okay with it?”

“No. I don’t even know what will happen. I only want to fulfill what I promised Jeonghan no
matter what it takes. Even if I am not the one beside him to see it.”

“I didn’t know you are this sentimental.”

Seungcheol smiled “Jeonghan is my first and he is going to be my last love. Take good care
of my treasure, Minghao. Good night. It’s gonna be a long day tomorrow.”
.
.
.
DAY OF THE WEDDING_

Minghao didn’t see Seungcheol leave. He was early. He left a note with the route they should
take to escape. It also indicated that he prepared a ship for them to board going to Finland
with new documents waiting for them to start all over again. Minghao sat and thought “That
jerk is really serious.”

PREPARATION VENUE_AFTERNOON_ ST. PETERSBURG HOTEL



Since they had lots of trouble celebrating on ships, they chose a venue in the land with heavy
security instead.

Minghao and Jeonghan were prepped in different rooms and in different floors. The only way
they could communicate easily was through the phone line.

“Jeonghan, it’s me, Minghao. Are you okay?”

“Why would you ask me that? Of course, I am. You?”

“Good. I just want you to know that they are here.” Minghao reported.

Jeonghan smiled “Are you nervous?”

“Not really. I am thinking.”

“About what?”

“Changing some plans.”

Jeonghan was alerted. “Minghao this-“

“Don’t worry, I won’t ruin anything. It’s just-“ getting uneasy because he wasn’t really sure
why he’s doing this decision. “We need to talk in person. I cannot tell you here.”

Meanwhile, Vernon met with Seungcheol as requested. They were by the hotel’s kitchen
where they bring fresh food from the market.

“Hyung.” Called Vernon cautiously because he wasn’t so sure how Seungcheol would react if
they meet again.

Seungcheol was calm. “Hey, buddy! I’m sorry I was wrong.”

“I am at fault too.”

“Let’s not reminisce now, Vernon. I have a very important message for you.” He gave the
same route he gave for Minghao and Jeonghan to escape. “Assist them out safely.”

“You? Don’t tell me you are going to fight?” Vernon became dumbfounded.

“I should’ve done this long time ago. Besides, this is how it’s going to end anyway.”
Seungcheol looking at Vernon’s eyes. “Listen to me, Vernon, you are like a brother to me and
I know you are not working for me anymore but I am asking you this as your hyung.”

“You ca-“ Vernon became speechless given the armory Seungcheol was wearing as of the
moment.

“After the ceremony, I already told Minghao he should get Jeonghan out immediately. I gave
him the information and things they might both need. Once you meet by the exit, help them
escape to the port.”



“Hyung, you will die in this.”

“I’ve already decided.”

“But- Jeonghan hyung left because he feared people might risk their lives because of him.”

Seungcheol smiled. “You really loved him more than you love me.”

“I didn’t say that.” Vernon argued while he’s feeling anxious. “You cannot do this, hyung. We
are prepared.”

“So am I. Tell him not to worry about Soon Young, I made him go home. Besides, Jihoon and
Mingyu needs him. And don’t tell Jeonghan about me being here.”

Vernon understood that it was Seungcheol’s will. “Take care, hyung. I’ll see you.”

Seungcheol nodded as he got ready for the possible encounter.

On the other hand, Jun and his siblings Abbot and Olivia were inside a room full of suits and
dresses. They were on their last meeting before anything else starts. Jun was busy making
sure that there’d be no any other disturbance on their plan. Assembling his suit with loads of
guns inside it, Abbot looked at his serious face. “Let me help.” stated Abbot strapping the
metal holder for Jun’s guns. “Jun, this might be the end.” he smiled.

Jun returned a radiant smile and said “We’ve come this far, Abbot. Finally.”

“Great work.” Abbot praised.

Meanwhile, finishing his outfit was Olivia’s duty. She made sure she put everything right.
“You ready?”

Jun nodded.

“You look so stunning, Jun. Minghao might make a scene.” Olivia teased.

Jun chuckled “With his suit? I don’t think so. You know he likes to be the center of
attraction.”

Olivia became worried while saying “Jun, you will always be a family to me. You are our
little brother...”

“Why are you both worried? I will be fine.” Jun smiled.

“But-“ Olivia hesitated a bit “You might die in there. I should’ve took this mission with you.”

“Olivia, we’ve talked about this. Your children needs you.” Jun kissed his sister’s hand
cupping his face. “You and Abbot will always be in my heart and I am very grateful to have
you as my siblings. That’s what I want you to remember but this mission, I dedicated my
whole life to bring justice to the people who deserves it.” He smiled. “Am I still welcome in
your house when I get home?”



Olivia cried knowing that this impossible job requires miracle for her little brother to survive.
But then, she needed to answer the younger’s question with hope so she nodded and replied
“Of course, your niece and nephew are waiting to play with you.”

Jun smiled and kissed Olivia’s forehead. “Give your kids kiss for me.”

Once done with his duties, Abbot was now gave the signal that his beloved communication
antenna was ready. Meanwhile, as soon as Abbot heard someone knocking, he opened the
door after making sure it was the youngest Choi. “Mr. Choi.”

“Are you ready?” asked him all geared up as well.

Jun came to see his new partner “Everything’s ready.” giving an earpiece to Seungcheol “Be
careful. Report anything to me.”

Seungcheol nodded.
.
.
.
“We are ready.” stated Wonwoo through the earpiece. He was with Jeonghan.

Vernon was with Vera. “Everything’s clear.”

“Jeonghan-ah, we’ll be right behind you, son. We can do this together.” stated JaeWon.

“I’m going in.” Signaled Minghao as he was waiting by the door of the hall.



Vow

KOREA_

Jihoon was in the verge of being arrested. Currently, he’s just being questioned inside the
precinct. There were rumors and pointed evidences against him. Mingyu, on the contrary, was
discovered while executing a mission as he was the one continuing Seungcheol’s job of
taking down the illegal transactions. He received threats of taking his life for what he’s done.
Especially those raids he did recently.

Both had no place to go. Fortunately, Soon Young came in. Chan, on the other hand, was
getting busy keeping his boss from prison for as long as he could until someone comes and
rescue.

It was a critical time for all of them. Gladly, Minhyuk received a message from Chan
regarding their conditions when Soon Young arrived in Korea with him. They divided their
tasks before they separated ways.

Julia was waiting for Minhyuk in the mansion. She was ready going to war despite being
worried to her beloved Seungcheol and Minhyuk in the battle field in another place as well.
Jeonghan asked her in Korea to look after his remaining soldiers in Korea. Their enemies
were strong. They had but one goal in mind. Keep going until they reach their goal.

“Minhyuk!” called Julia after meeting him in Choi’s mansion. “Listen to me, Jeonghan
handed you these. Those are codes. CIA knows about it. He instructed to pass that to Judge
SoMi. He said she can be trusted. She’s his mother’s trusted one and is responsible to the
evidences circulating around Korea.”

Minhyuk understood the assignment. “Jihoon and Mingyu is in trouble.”

“Don’t worry, son, leave it to me.” volunteered his mother, Se Jong.

“Please be safe.” Minhyuk hoped for his two moms. Meanwhile the two wished the same for
him. Minhyuk immediately left to find Judge SoMi to deliver the documents as fast as he
could and discreetly. However, if they wanted to arrest EunWoo, he should be inside the
country. Now that EunWoo was not only out of the country, they should produce evidence no
matter what. He talked to Mingyu, asking if he could go to Russia and bring the media to
record every evidence they would gather to put EunWoo back in prison.

CHAMBERS IN SUPREME COURT_JUDGE SOMI

“Judge, I know EunWoo. We cannot announce this now. He’s out of country now and if he
knew about this, he has a chance to escape and never come back here.”

Somi smirked. “Young man, don’t you have trust in me?”

Minhyuk was confused.



“You don’t have to worry about that. I will take care of it. I just need to put Governor Lee on
a hot seat now.”

Minhyuk was alerted. He was scared for Jihoon and he couldn’t take but to speak what’s in
his heart. “Regarding Governor Lee, he is on our side. Please don’t do this to him. He’s just a
victim.”

Somi chuckled. “He still has crimes, Mr. Choi.”

“I have too.” He admitted but the Judge didn’t buy it.

“Son, I know what you did. I heard it from Na Young and JaeWon. You did great by the
way.” proud, she stated. However, the look on Minhyuk’s face would tell how disappointed
Minhyuk was so the judge said “I will let him go if I find it fit but I cannot promise you.”

A little hope did ray light upon Minhyuk “Judge, he’s a good man. Please.”

“Let us see when I meet him in person.”

CONGRESSMAN KIM’S RESIDENCE_

Soon Young came to Mingyu’s assistance after checking and calming Jihoon down. “You
okay?” asked Soon Young after seeing a gun on a plain sight.

Mingyu appeared calm that time but to be honest, he feared for his life. Soon Young,
however, assured him that he’s going to be safe. “Sorry, I couldn’t last long.” stated Mingyu.

“You did a great job. I need you to stay with the people you trust.”

“I cannot involve them with this.” replied Mingyu.

“Then, hold a gun for a while. I will be with you for now since Jihoon would be safer on the
prison than outside.”

“What is happening? I thought we are winning?”

“This is just the start, Mingyu. We should fight harder this time. I think what Jeonghan and
SeokMin hyung planned to do is to get the criminals in action since they still holds power
even if we put them in prison without really showing the people how they really work.”

“I see. I understand. That why Minhyuk called me earlier for a favor. What should we do
now? By the way, how’s Jeonghan and the others out there?”

“They are all ready but the other side have EunWoo. We should expect the unexpected. I
believe EunWoo has power like a King. All we have to do now is to finish the battle here.”

“How’s SeokMin?”

“He’s stable. I have someone protecting him there.” Soon Young explained. “And Jihoon,
how can he escape the accusations?”



“Minhyuk hyung is currently fixing the situation now.”

Mingyu was preparing his things in case they need to flee. Including in his baggage where he
put the proof he gathered from the last missions he’s accomplished.

“If we cannot control the men in power, we can make people choose.” Mingyu suddenly
uttered.

“What do you mean?”

“Since we already made a scene. Let’s make a bigger one.” Mingyu smirked. “I need a hand.
Let’s go now.”

“Where?” asked Soon Young.

“Let’s play the hero. I’ve got better idea with what Minhyuk suggested. Jihoon might benefit
a lot.” Mingyu chuckled. “Although, I am just hoping SeokMin could help us with this.” He
sighed.

Both went out and rode their car to where they can reach people- to the community. However,
on their way out, bullets came raining on the car. “Shit!” Mingyu grunted while driving with
all his might out of the scene.
.
.
.
ST. PETERSBURG, RUSSIA_

Everyone’s in position. The only one they’re waiting was Jeonghan to mark the mission.
Going near the door to the ceremony, Jun showed up in the last minute, put his ear piece
without Kai or any enemy looking at them. “Did Minghao told you what to do?”

“Why the change?” asked Jeonghan.

“It’s more convenient that way. I need you to trust Minghao this time. Anything could
happen. Once you walk down that aisle, no one is stopping. Understood?”

Jeonghan nodded and took the chance of asking the other before everything begun “Jun…
what am I really to you?” Jeonghan was obviously left confused after the kiss Jun did the last
time they’ve met at Lancelot.

Jun regretted the action leaving Jeonghan more confused but he did not regret the feelings he
had for Jeonghan since they’ve met. He apologized but he never answered the question.
Instead Jun wished his safety. “I’ll keep a good eye on you.” Jun smiled. “Run as far as your
feet can take you.” However, in his mind, his goodbyes and I love yous were never meant to
be said aloud. It was not allowed.

“It sounds like you are saying goodbye.” Said Jeonghan worriedly. But of course, Jeonghan
knew how to translate Jun’s words but he didn’t want to assume what the other would really
have felt with him. It turned out he was also scared to know.



“I am not leaving. I promise.” Jun reassured and he meant it until the end.

Letting Jeonghan enter the hall, Seungcheol was just right by the corner of the altar,
monitoring every single movement beyond that hall. When Jeonghan reached the altar with
Minghao, he saw a glimpse of Seungcheol going from corner to another. Jeonghan trembled.
He thought if that was Seungcheol, his presence would complicate things more. His face
became pale all of a sudden but he couldn’t react at all.

Minghao, on the other hand, noticed. “You alright?”

Jeonghan couldn’t speak of it because he was worrying about how Minghao would feel.
Meanwhile, Wonwoo noticed something wrong with Jeonghan. He met him eye to eye just at
the opposite side. Then, Jeonghan signaled the direction where he saw Seungcheol. Wonwoo
monitored just in case something wrong was going on since Jeonghan didn’t speak anything
yet.

The ceremony already started when he saw EunWoo arriving, waiving at him with an
annoying smile on his face. He sat with Kai right in front of the guests. Minghao noticed him
too and felt quite annoyed on how he stole the show. Nevertheless, he knew EunWoo’s
presence would give Jeonghan a destabilization. Right then, Minghao grabbed Jeonghan’s
hand and mouthed “It will be okay.” He smiled sweetly.

Wonwoo noticed it and felt proud of Minghao for the first time after seeing how mature he
acted which very unlikely of him.

On the contrary, while the ceremony was peaceful, the men in black team from the CIA and
Interpol managed to infiltrate the whole hotel apart from their team dressed in hotel uniforms
who was going under cover prior to the event. They worked together to gain access to the
hotel and started eliminating their enemies one by one.

Seungcheol successfully managed to quietly annihilate those that would be taking the chance
to stop both Jeonghan and Minghao from the exit. Seungcheol was covered with blood. He
was panting badly with the nonstop fight he just had. “Cleared.” finally he announced while
tending to his wounds and taking a rest.

Jeonghan, hearing that voice over his earpiece just confirmed Seungcheol’s presence inside
the hall. His eyes wide open yet Minghao looked at him with a sweet smile. “Let’s do this
together, Jeonghan.”

It felt intense. Jeonghan’s heartbeat pounded like he could never imagine. Hoping that Soon
Young or Minhyuk or any other unexpected person would not participate in this event
without any consent as well.

Jeonghan and Minghao exchanged vows already. They were pronounced as man and wife
while the guests asked for a kiss. Minghao, instead of giving Jeonghan a kiss on his lips, he
gave Jeonghan a kiss on his forehead.

Jeonghan was surprised Minghao did that when he had a chance to kiss him on the lips. “I
will have to earn that, wouldn’t I?” he chuckled.



Jeonghan smiled. “I am proud of you, Minghao. Thank you.” Even if Jeonghan couldn’t give
Minghao a kiss yet, Jeonghan embraced him tight and kissed him on the cheeks.

HALL/ WAITING ROOM_

Vera was preparing the reception while Minghao and Jeonghan were resting inside their
room. Jun appeared and said “Congratulations.” with a gentle smile.

Minghao had no idea yet that Jun was involved until that very moment. Jun gave the key to a
car to Minghao and said “I wish you all the best. Give us ten minutes before we’d let you go.
I have to confirm that you are safe to the path you are going to take.”

Wonwoo came into position himself as planned “I am ready.” Wonwoo smiled. “Best wishes
to the both of you. Take care of him, Minghao. You are the least person I would entrust
Jeonghan hyung but if you are the only person who can give him freedom, so be it.”

“Wonwoo, what the hell are you saying?”

“I mean it. I’m proud to have seen you act this mature.”

“Don’t tell me you-“

Wonwoo chuckled. “Whatever it is, the answer is yes but I am not here to pick a fight. Good
luck. I recommend you ready yourselves. Once we are out there, we cannot stop running.
Vernon is waiting for us along the way. We will guard both of you.”

Minghao turned speechless.

“You think you can easily escape?” a familiar voice echoed from their earpieces. Everyone in
that channel became alerted. “You really amazes me. Sure you are hell as good as I am but I
should say, I haven’t used all the tricks under my sleeves yet. Never underestimate me,
Jeonghan. See you in hell.” EunWoo stated. Slowly, enemies surrounded all of them, even
Vera to lock them up.

Wonwoo and Jun got their guns ready to protect Minghao and Jeonghan. Vera was under Jun
team’s care dressed as waiters and staffs.

“Son of a bitch!” Seungcheol murmured as soon as he woke up from the blow he received
earlier while resting.

“Shit!” Vernon grunted from an alley. “Seungcheol hyung.”
.
.
.
“What do we do?” asked Wonwoo to Jun while keeping his alertness over those people who
surrounded them.

“Kill them.” Jun started shooting with both hands. He went forward without any cover but his
bullet proof vest.



Meanwhile Wonwoo went back and cover Jun while protecting Minghao and Jeonghan.
“Hide.”

Minghao dragged Jeonghan to a corner where he felt they’re safe for a while. Minghao
prepared guns. One for Jeonghan to hold and others for him to fire if in case they needed it.
“Hold that. I assume you already know how to use it.” stated Minghao with a smile.

“Don’t go out there.” Jeonghan was obviously under panic attack. Minghao cupped his
beautiful face and admired it while they have time and they’re alone despite the chaotic
sound around them.

“Gosh. How lucky I am to have this chance with you.” Minghao smiled.

“How are you so calm?” Jeonghan asked with a trembling voice.

“I’ve been in this situation too many times. I couldn’t count.” admitted Minghao. That’s
when people started hearing the real story behind that frustrating personality. “Everything
will be fine.” he repeated.

“I’m sorry to hear that.” Jeonghan stated while holding Minghao’s hand. “You’ve been in the
dark for so long now, I see.” Jeonghan understood the love Minghao was offering him the
moment he chose him over his family.

“I am out here now with my light.” Minghao chuckled.

“Thank you.” Jeonghan embraced the other unexpectedly and whispered “You are right, let’s
do this together.” Jeonghan holding the gun Minghao gave tightly.

Before Jeonghan could do something reckless, Minghao held Jeonghan’s hand tight and said
“You are not going to fire that to any person. It’s only for emergency. I don’t want your
experience with me to be horrible and something you’d regret.” He smiled.

Jeonghan was so overwhelmed that time and he couldn’t help but to blame himself. He didn’t
know why he deserved these good people around him. On the other hand, Minghao was
waiting for the signal Wonwoo would give while watching the surroundings.

“Ready.” Wonwoo hinted.

Minghao was the first to stand. Jun and Wonwoo were slowly moving backwards while on
watch after finishing off quite a number of enemy. It wasn’t easy at all given the place, Jun
and Wonwoo were in bad shape obviously with the blood stains all over their body from the
wounds they gained.

“Keep looking forward, Jeonghan!” Jun commanded. Meaning, the moment they face that
door, they’d go nonstop without looking backwards.

Minghao was the one who opened the door with his gun pointing forward in case there were
intruders. Wonwoo came right in front of Minghao as soon as possible. Both were surprised
with his appearance. His face couldn’t be recognized with the spill of blood from his
forehead.



“Dude!” exclaimed Minghao. He was surprised and worried. Jeonghan felt the same.

“Concentrate. Don’t mind me. I am fine.” Wonwoo stated firmly despite the heavy breathes.

Jeonghan was worried what might Jun looked like if Wonwoo was that wounded, Jun must
have catch a few bullets for them while taking the front line.

Further to the entrance, looked like Seungcheol really did a great job. Men were all down
anywhere they look. In the middle, they met Vernon pretty hurt as well. He was with Vera.
Fortunately, she had no serious injury but a few bruises and little wounds.

“Vernon!” Jeonghan called.

“Hyung. Be strong. Don’t worry about us.”

“Jun!” Vernon exclaimed. He was obviously surprised on his appearance. “You-“

Jeonghan was tempted to look but it’s better to obey Jun, otherwise, he’d just hinder anything
they are planning.

“Forward, Vernon. We cannot waste our time. Where is Seungcheol?”

“I cannot find him.” that Vernon regretted to report.

Jeonghan was torn at the moment. “Is he going to be alright?” asked him anxiously.

“EunWoo is angry, hyung.” Vernon told Jeonghan honestly. “I don’t know what’s in his mind
right now.”

“But- He loves, Seungcheol right? I’m sure he will-“

“Yes but Seungcheol never loved him back.” He revealed. “If EunWoo couldn’t get his heart,
I don’t think there’s a reason to keep him alive.”

Jeonghan was biting his lips when he learned about the possibility and started blaming
himself.

“I know that look, Jeonghan hyung. You do not dare blame yourself. Not now. Be confident
like you always do no matter what happens. The war had just started. You need to survive to
lead us.”

Shedding for a while in a dark isolated place, they were able to rest for a while. Vera did her
job to treat the wounded as careful as she could. She even took out a bullet or two out of their
soldiers’ bodies and Jeonghan couldn’t just look at them at the moment. He felt guilt and
scared.

Minghao did his best to console Jeonghan despite feeling that the mission might fail anytime.
So, it’s time to propose a new plan as back up. “Jeonghan, I want you to listen to me very
carefully. This might be our chance.”



Jeonghan was all ears to what Minghao had to say.

“I want you to go ahead with Vernon.”

Jeonghan frowned. “No. I can’t leave you.”

“Don’t be stubborn, Jeonghan. Seungcheol is missing and who knows what EunWoo has
done to him right now. I will be safe with the others.”

“Why are you doing this?”

“Because, I cannot be your husband if I cannot protect you.” Minghao smiled.

“You are my spouse now, Minghao. You don’t have to impress me in this situation. You’ve
already proven you can and will protect me.”

Minghao just realized how Seungcheol might have acted the last time they met. Right now,
he was peeking outside from time to time and it confused Jeonghan so much. “We aren’t
married yet.”

People got confused. “What?”

“I’m sorry I didn’t tell this to you. I don’t want you to marry me just because of some kind of
deal. I realized that if we both want to be free, I wouldn’t be the reason why you are
imprisoned again. I want you to choose what you really love. If I am to be married with you,
I want to earn it. I can’t be with someone if his heart doesn’t belong to me.”

“This is- Minghao, can you please just stop and follow me. I promised you that we both come
out here safe and free.”

“You really are different.” Minghao chuckled seeing how stubborn Jeonghan could be. “The
one who officiate that ceremony is one of my trusted guards. He will come here to save you.”

“How the hell did you-“ Wonwoo was sure dumbfounded but he was impressed how manly
Minghao displayed himself. “Minghao, this can endanger our initial plan.”

“When I learned about EunWoo, our initial plan isn’t going to be enough. He’s devious.”
stated Minghao.

“You knew about him?” asked Vernon.

“I might once saw him planning with those cartels you wouldn’t want to be with the most.
EunWoo has more connection and resources than we thought. Even with the government.
He’d do anything to win. I had doubts over him too many times and I thought that somehow,
he’s one of the people who controls us.”

“Seungcheol hyung had the same thoughts.” Vernon added.

“I won’t leave any of you here.”



“We don’t have time. I say we do this. Men are down, Jeonghan. I need you to call for back
up. We cannot do this alone with the authorities. We are too weak.”

Jun stood up after his wounds were treated even though Vera asked him to lay while he could.
“I guess I should agree. I will give you the official deal later. You have my word.”

Minghao agreed.

“Do you have people outside?” asked Jun.

“I have a few loyal ones.” replied Minghao.

“Vera, can you still have your guards listen to you instead of Kai?”

Vera sighed heavily as she conditioned herself. “I will try my best.”

“Then, let me be your guard here.” Volunteered Wonwoo.

“Jun, why don’t you go with Jeonghan hyung. You need to rest somehow.” Vernon
recommended. “I will still have to find Seungcheol hyung.”

Jun nodded. The moment the guard Minghao was talking about came, it’s time for plan B.
Jeonghan went to Jun. Wonwoo was left with Minghao while Vera was escorted by Vernon to
gather people.
.
.
.
“Why don’t you finish me right now?” said Seungcheol tied on the floor. “This is
embarrassing.”

“My dear, as much as I want to shut the hell you up, you are still one of my valued friend and
I am giving you a chance. I know you, unlike that stupid Atty. Lee. I shouldn’t have let my
guards down. Too bad he survived.” EunWoo scoffed. “He played well, I must say. That
bastard really is something.” Walking around saying all his sentiments to Seungcheol “I can’t
believe Jihoon would give in.”

“He’s back to the friend I knew long ago.”

“If I know he’s some kind of a pest too, I should have ordered Sakura to kill him the first
time he had the chance.” recalling the first bait they set for the Chois.

“I should have put you behind bars long ago, EunWoo. If only I knew you’d grow into
someone hideous as this.”

“You knew who I was. You just-“ quite annoyed when he remembered how Seungcheol
casually telling him that he met someone and he couldn’t accept it. “threw everything behind.
This is your fault!”

“You are crazy. I didn’t throw anything. You changed!”



Biting his lips, EunWoo couldn’t help but to get violent by firing a bullet against the wall
beside Seungcheol. “You have no idea how much I liked you. I would do everything for
you.”

Seungcheol was not surprised at all. “And you tried to seduce Mingyu and dared to use him
to cover every dirt and blood on your hands.” He stated angrily. “You didn’t know what love
is, EunWoo. All you know is your wealth and your power.”

“Shut up! I have only but small patience left, Seungcheol.”

“Why not kill me?”

“Now is not the time.” stated EunWoo as he wore his smirk back.

Seungcheol got scared when he witnessed how easily EunWoo can change feelings. He could
easily tell his devious plan. Seungcheol couldn’t help but to worry that if EunWoo made him
as a bait, any of them would come and rescue.

Kai went and meet EunWoo “Damn it! Jeonghan cannot be found.”

“Don’t worry, they cannot go far.” Holding a piece of device they could use to call the
attention of those who were near to inform that they wanted to meet. “Jeonghan… if you are
hearing this-“

On the other team, everybody could hear EunWoo’s voice loud and clear “-come and meet us.
I’d let everyone go but you. Kai wants something from you and I wanted something that is
mine as well. I know you didn’t expect this would end with blood, did you? You are too
naïve, Jeonghan.” Eunwoo announced the meeting place while hearing Seungcheol
screaming not to come.

Everybody knew that it was probably just a bait. They knew EunWoo was not a man of his
words. He’s a snake but Jeonghan replied “I am not doing a negotiation without confirming
that what you are saying is true.”

Jun tried to stop him but Jeonghan was so desperate he had to answer.

“Very well.” EunWoo smirked. “I will be giving you 2 hours to tell your men to escape. I’ll
order cease fire. You can bring one person who’d carry Seungcheol out. After everything’s
cleared, you, Kai and I would continue our talk on Xu’s ship. Don’t worry, it’s cleared.”

Hearing it, Minghao assumed that his father was already either with the authorities or dead to
be silenced.

“5 o’clock.” said Jeonghan. “Let’s meet by the port.”

“You have a deal.”

Everyone was alerted with Jeonghan’s sudden decision.



I Will Take the Fall

Chapter Notes

Happy New Year!!! I hope you are all doing fine. Stay strong. Wishing us the best this
2023.
I miss you all and I hope you are still enjoying Suit & Tie.

Since Jeonghan had already had his deal Vera felt so much pressure right now. “Damn it,
Nikita! Why can’t you just listen to people who are older than you.” she grunted while
Vernon was leading her to Kai’s men who was originally Gavril’s men.

“You better be alive, Jeonghan!” Vera scolded.

“I will.” Jeonghan chuckled.

Vera confidently and bravely showed her face to his father’s former soldiers. “Ms. Vera.”
they called.

“Is Kai here?”

“No. He went outside. What can we do for you? We’ve been looking around for you.”

“Well, I am terrified. Tell me, is this Kai’s plan?”

“We don’t have any idea, Ms. Vera. All we know is he’s meeting with Mr. Cha.”

“That bastard! He really is taking this to a different level.” Vera murmured in annoyance.
“Listen to me, anyone loyal to my father should come with me because Kai is not anymore an
heir.”

Gavril’s loyal men didn’t know about this information and became confused. “Are we
hearing correctly?”

“You can find that out if you ask him why he is hunting Nikita right now. Dad knew Kai is
not suitable to be the next leader. He went to his attorney to change his will the last minute
with Tristan. He knew Kai would assassinate him to ensure that father’s possessions would
go automatically to him being the first born. He didn’t know that dad already made actions.”

Still confused, Gavril’s best soldiers couldn’t decide whom to side. They demanded a proof
but right now was not the time as they were at war. “Why should we believe you?”

Vera took out a paper. It was a copy of Gavril’s hand writing drafting the letter for his will.
“If you want to follow that idiot, go ahead but those who are still loyal to my father, I suggest



you going with us because the heir dad chose is Nikita Ivanov.”

Since this was clearly Kai’s plan, the men were convinced to go with Vera not letting Kai
deceive them with his fantasies. They knew Kai. He will fall, they could all say that with his
attitude. It’s just that they carry the will of their late boss and if it’s with Kai, which he faked
the information, they would have followed him ‘till the end.

“Ms. Vera.” called one of their oldest and best guards “Do you believe Nikita could lead?”
doubting the long lost heir.

“He’s a different person than all of us. I would rather have him as my leader than Kai. I want
to live a kind and peaceful life.” Vera smiled.

On that note, Gavril’s men couldn’t deny that in their age, they should be enjoying a
retirement. They’ve been there with Gavril through thick and thin. Even when they weren’t
yet in the underground business. “Then, we trust your and your father’s trusted leader.”
Finally they’ve decided. “What do you want us to do?”

“It is said that we’d have a cease fire until everybody escapes but they say EunWoo is a very
dangerous man. I doubt he’d keep Nikita alive after they meet. I suspect Kai already knew
about the news and is dying to get everything from Jeonghan. Not to mention he’d kill him. I
want you to follow Moon, Jun’s order. He would keep you updated.”

“The tailor? But he’s Lancelot’s son.” the moment Vernon and Vera realized that they knew
how wicked Lancelot could be.

“Don’t worry, Jun was also a victim. He’s here with the CIA and Interpol. Don’t worry, Jun
will get us out of here.”

“I know the young Cha. I’ve worked with him.” stated the other man in the room. “You are
right, Ms. Vera. He’s not going to end this peacefully. I have a plan.”
.
.
.
Meanwhile, Wonwoo and Minghao were on a standby looking out around the place. “You
really are on this?” asked Wonwoo. “It’s okay if you’d crawl back.” he teased.

“I’m pretty serious here.”

“And what about your words?”

“Words what?” asked Minghao irritated.

“The ones you said to Jeonghan hyung.”

“He got you too?”

“The moment I was about to be assassinated by Jun the night I met with him. Moreover, he
saved me twice… with you.” Wonwoo smirked.



Minghao frowned. “The hell- Don’t tell me you are not Tristan?”

“Nope. I am an agent.”

“You son of a bitch!” Minghao stated “If we are not on the same team right now and if only
you are not that of a good fighter, I will really kill you. You say Jeonghan planned this?”

Wonwoo chuckled. “With me? Yes. In case something happened to me. Thank goodness Vera
was okay keeping me in exchange of the real one.”

“I see. He’s smart. I wonder if he really likes me.” Minghao contemplated.

“I think he’s beginning to like you. You see, he’s not someone who’d leave you after seeing
goodness in people. He’d fight for you. He even traded himself if he couldn’t get you out of
prison.”

“That pretty angel.” Minghao murmured. He was quite feeling relief. “I’m glad we met.”

It was at that moment EunWoo ordered his people to stop firing. Same with Jeonghan’s. They
were ordered to go to their respective teams. Since the ear device had limited signal range,
there were times they couldn’t hear each other’s voices from a distance unless they have their
radio which Jun’s team was equipped aside from the small ones.

“Can we believe this?” asked Vernon from the other line.

“We don’t know.” answered Minghao.

“Master Xu.” called Abbot on their ear line. “Your men said they will go with you. They are
already in position. Just tell them when to take action. I’ve got them all they need. One of
your men can already hear us.”

“Where have you been?” asked Minghao after seeing them not around during the ceremony.

“We are being chased to die by EunWoo’s men. They came before Agent Abbot and Jacob
came. As much as I hate to go to prison, I would not want to get ambushed like this. We will
avenge ourselves first.”

“Good.”

Sharing lines, Vera had few men left on the other side with Kai in order for them not to notice
a coup in their little kingdom. “We are here.” One of the men whispered. “The cease fire is
real.” He confirmed.

“But?” asked Jun.

“I am betting Kai might probably kill Nikita after they get what they want.”

Jun looked at Jeonghan worriedly. Meanwhile, as nervous as he could be, Jeonghan decided
his fighting spirit to overrule any of his feelings. “It couldn’t be helped.” he smiled as if it
was a small matter.



“We will rescue you.”

Jeonghan nodded and believed.

“Good luck.”
.
.
.
Seungcheol, on the other hand, was feeling strange. He was observing when one man went to
him from the back of his chair. Another came from the front showing the line they put on
their ears to communicate for a limited range. The man who came in front punched him as
soon as Kai ordered.

“Call Jeonghan badly, Seungcheol. Looks like you need a little help. You think he’d rescue
you?”

Seungcheol fell on the ground the second time he received a heavy punch. The job of the man
from his back was to make his stand again. Upon securing him seated on the floor,
Seungcheol felt a little loose on the ropes on his hand. He didn’t know if it just snapped like
that or the man behind him slashed it for him. Looking at the man in front of him getting
ready for another punch, he noticed that he was looking at him also. He put his gun at a table
near them as if he was giving it away. On Kai’s perspective it was preparing for a hard core
punch since the gun was a little nuisance from the front belt. Coming for another hit, the man
whispered subtly “You can use that later.” looking at the gun while acting they were happy
punishing him.

The punch was actually hard. Kai could actually feel it just from the sound. No faking at all.
Seungcheol was put up again after a perfect blow. “You think you’d win this, wouldn’t you?”

Seunghceol couldn’t help but to puke a little blood.

“That hurts isn’t it?” Kai teased “Don’t worry, I guess EunWoo would let you live after your
mini prince in distress act here. You should’ve chosen the right guy for you.”

Seungcheol smirked. “Are you kidding me? There’s no one more perfect for me than
Jeonghan. I am just relieved he didn’t get his attitude from you. You are basically a trash. No
wonder your father couldn’t stop looking for his lost brilliant son.”

It insulted Kai more than anything. He grabbed a piece of wood and hit Seungcheol on his
legs. “You bastard! Be thankful I couldn’t grab a gun right now to kill you.”

Seungcheol smirked. “Too bad EunWoo takes control, isn’t it?”

The statement annoyed Kai. He was not wrong but EunWoo was perfect for plans like this.
He couldn’t intervene as any action might make the situation miserable and vulnerable. “Just
wait and see how we eat Jeonghan alive. You will regret that you fought against us.”

Seungcheol was terrified from what he heard but he knew Jun won’t let it happen.



Before the exchange of hostage, Eunwoo and Jeonghan’s team gathered in each set camps.

JEONGHAN’S CAMP_

“This is it.” Jeonghan breathed heavily.

“I will come with you.” Vernon suggested.

“I think it’s a good idea.” suggested Abbot. “Vernon is the right man for this task. He and
Seungcheol would create a big emotional satisfaction to our enemies.”

“You good with it?” asked Jeonghan. Vernon nodded.

“My men are on their positions.” stated Minghao. “You be careful out there, Jeonghan. Those
are monsters you are going to deal with.”

Jeonghan smiled. “I know. Thank you. I’ll keep your gun.”

Jun came close. “Gun isn’t enough.” as he came putting belt on Jeonghan’s waist. “This
buckle is just a small knife. You get this and hit them on the neck or upper thigh… We’ll
come to rescue.”

Jeonghan inhaled heavily again and took note of everything they’ve reminded.

2 HOURS HAD PAST_

EunWoo, Kai with Seungcheol and other armed guards were already in the rendezvous place.
Jeonghan came with Vernon alone.

“This seemed not fair.” uttered Vernon from a far.

“We can see agents from a far.” EunWoo noted.

“They are not at the range. Besides, we are in your territory, you should be at ease.” Jeonghan
stated. Getting closer to Seungcheol, Jeonghan was getting anxious. It was the first time he’s
seen him after he left and he couldn’t think of how to act in front of him.

Seungcheol was obviously not in a good condition. He looked like he served as people’s
punching bag. Kai was the one walking with Seungcheol that time. His ties were still intact
despite the tear inside. He kept it like that in order for them not to suspect but the gun, it was
hidden at the back pressed on his trousers hoping it would not noticeable.

Kai pushed him towards Jeonghan while they catch him. “Sorry I had to meet you like this.”
Seungcheol stated.

Jeonghan tucked Seungcheol around his arms for a warm embrace.

Seungcheol made a gesture of tightening his embrace towards Jeonghan even if his hands
were visibly tide. “I missed you.” He whispered. “Be safe.”



“Now you take care of yourself.” Jeonghan left a kiss on the man’s cheeks before he released
him. “Vernon, take care of Seungcheol for me. I have to leave.”

Vernon covered Seungcheol from the back for a while. Jeonghan was confused but
Seungcheol managed to put his ear set on Jeonghan’s hand “Keep that for a while.”

Jeonghan nodded and kept it tucked on a small hole near his cuffs from what Jun taught him
just right before he fit the suit for the first time. It would cover any metal detector for as long
as he’d keep something in there. However, in order to make the ear piece work, it had to be
outside since that cover was to null the function of any tiny device that might be kept in it.

“Jeonghan, you know they cannot be trusted, right?” Seungcheol whispered before letting go.

Jeonghan was puzzled about Seungcheol’s action.

“No matter what happens, we will rescue you. I cannot let you get killed as soon as they got
what they want.”

“Seungcheol, I already have this negotiation.”

“They know no fair, Jeonghan. For all I know, they wouldn’t let one of us stay alive now that
they know about the alliance so…” Letting go of the embrace, he signaled Vernon to protect
Jeonghan at all cost. At last he untied the rope, got his gun given by those men who came to
him, faced the enemy on his own as a signal to everyone that no one is ever handing anyone
to the criminals.

Seungcheol fired the gun continuously while the men on the other side took out their
powerful guns to fire back. Kai and EunWoo were protected by EunWoo’s men. Vera,
however, signaled their men in the enemy’s side not to make any scene yet unless there
would be exchange fires on their area. Moreover, in case they couldn’t protect Jeonghan,
someone would.

Jeonghan was successfully hidden with Minghao and Wonwoo’s care towards the route they
originally talked about.

Jeonghan was all confused. Jun, on the other hand, was clearing their way. “Go as fast as you
can.”

“Agents!” Called Abbot. “Cover Jun, Seungcheol and Vernon!”

It was indeed a war. Jeonghan was scared looking back but he had to know what was
happening. JaeWon met them on their way “Son. Do not look back. Leave them to us.”
Looking at Minghao and Wonwoo. “I trust you.”

Minghao held Jeonghan’s hand. “Let’s go.”

Jeonghan had no idea how bloody this kind of fight could be. While moving forward, there
were men waiting for them but it wasn’t theirs.



“Shit! He planned this!” Wonwoo murmured. “Minghao! I’m leaving Jeonghan hyung to
you! Do not stop! I will be right behind you.”

Jeonghan was so scared while Minghao still ranting how Wonwoo just removed calling him
master. “Damn you, Wonwoo! You’ll see that I am still worth calling a young master!”

Wonwoo sighed even if he was in great trouble with a few men he’s trying to stop.

Minghao, on the other hand, prepared his gun. Stay behind me. Jeonghan was obviously
shaking. He was overwhelmed. “Are they going to be okay?”

“I don’t know, Jeonghan. To be honest, I don’t think some can survive.” Looking out for
enemies. Meanwhile, he felt Jeonghan’s hand clinging on his clothes as he trembled. His
heart became weak knowing Jeonghan couldn’t handle this kind of action even though he’s
pretending to be tough. Minghao looked at him and held him tightly on an embrace. “Don’t
worry, I will be here.” he whispered.

Jeonghan couldn’t help but to stretch his arms all over Minghao’s body. The embrace felt
ever so warm. That’s all Minghao was asking for when he was a kid. He embraced him
tightly and said “I should’ve met you long before so I could have plenty of chance being held
ever so tender and loving.”

“I will not letting you go, Minghao. Please, do not die on me. I will not forgive myself.”

“Relax, I have plenty of lives.”

“I will fight too.” Bringing out the gun Minghao told him to use for emergency.

Minghao was surprised and said “Jeonghan that one is not for something like this.”

“You said I can use this for emergency. Putting your life in the line is an emergency.”

Minghao was moved. It was something he wanted for a very long time and now was not the
time to end it. He wanted more, however, their situation wasn’t telling forever at all. “Alright.
But under one condition. You will use that when I am down.”

“No! You can’t order me that.”

Minghao sighed in disbelief. “Fine. Then… aim well.”

Meanwhile, someone went behind their back. Minghao was ever so alerted, he prepared his
gun pointing at the stranger but then, the man hushed and asked to follow him. “I will protect
you, young master.” Minghao knew he was referring to the next heir of the Ivanovs since
Minghao couldn’t recognize the man.

“How would we know that you are not setting us up?” asked Minghao carefully.

“Ms. Vera came to us earlier and I say we are allies. We cannot let Kai rule over Gavril’s
empire.”



“So… do you recognize how bully and evil your boss is.”

“He did so much. I didn’t know he’s capable of killing his own father and brother.” the man
stated in disappointment.

“I can’t promise anything. If you follow me in case I survive this, I will not go underground
ever again.”

The man smiled and said “That’s better, young master. Now, come. Let us not waste time. I
will lead you to the ship you are supposed to board.”

They continued travelling towards the boat. Minghao’s men were already in the move.
“Young master!” called his men. “There are a lot of men waiting right at the boat. What is
your order?”

“Protect Jeonghan no matter what. Go ahead.”

“Are you sure you will be alright?”

Minghao smirked and said “I am waiting for someone who needs scolding.” referring to
Wonwoo who was left out there in the battle alone.

“No!” Jeonghan exclaimed. “I will stay with you.” Jeonghan clenched tightly to Minghao and
he never intended to let go.

“Jeonghan, it is you they are after. Besides, you are the leader of this group. You should be
safe.”

“Minghao! Please! Don’t do this to me.” Jeonghan’s tears started to flow endlessly.

“Oh dear Jeonghan, I can’t believe I will feel weak seeing you like that.” He sighed as he
contemplated. However, Jeonghan needed to be saved. “Go now.” Minghao ordered.

As Jeonghan did not want to go, he was rather carried to go along with them.

“Aigoo. I would really give him the world.” Minghao stated while he got ready for his
attackers.

That place was having some kind of metallic scent despite the ocean breeze. Minghao was hit
right there when Jeonghan could see. Thankfully, it was just on the shoulder. Jun was seen
coming from a far with a motor. He came to aid Minghao. While Abbot went ahead to aid
Jeonghan.

Unfortunately, Abbot was shot while driving the motor. There was snipper waiting from
small buildings. Who knows someone could be already waiting on the ship.

“Abbot!” shouted Jun worriedly.

“Concentrate!” Abbot shouted. “This is nothing. Watch out for snipers!” Too late when the
one guarding Jeonghan were shot dead.



“Shit!” Jun shouted as he rushed towards Jeonghan.

“Go get him!” shouted Minghao while concentrating on his fight.

Men came picking him up with larger and obviously more powerful guns. They were of top
tier and going against them right now would give them zero chance of surviving.

Jeonghan was scared with the men forcing him but he needed to think in order to save more
of his men and come up with another plan. “Jun! They will not kill me unless I sign with
Kai’s wishes. Back down. Treat the wounded. Come back when you can. I can hold!” He
instructed bravely, finally.

The statement halted Jun from running with all his might. He took the order as what they
agreed upon. He pulled Abbot and Minghao out of the scene. Later on, they met Wonwoo,
Vernon and Seungcheol along the road.

“Where is Jeonghan?” asked Seungcheol panting.

“They got him.” He simply stated while already forming some strategies on his mind.

“Son of a bitch!”
.
.
.
KOREA_

Mingyu was surrounded. Soon Young was again facing enemies. “Congressman, do you
know how to hold a gun?”

“I’m sorry, I don’t use them quite well.”

“Well, we have no choice.” Soon Young handed a gun. “Don’t fire at them unless there’s no
other option. Stay behind me.”

Meanwhile, Chan was informed about Soon Young and Mingyu’s situation through a small
message Soon Young left from a beeper. Jihoon was about to move and do something about
his friends caught up in a very dangerous situation when he had policemen on his door step
for his official arrest. Media were all over the place. Flashes and mics were immediately put
in front of him.

“Shit!” Jihoon grunted with eyes blinded with multiple light while on handcuffs.

“Hyung!” Chan called. “Stay put. I will call someone.”

“Do everything to save them. Faster!” Jihoon ordered.

It surprised all of them when Judge Somi came and said “What do you think you are doing?”
making people halt to whatever he’s doing.

“Judge.” called the authorities.



“You dare act without a proper hearing, I will be the one who will sue you. Let the governor
go. This arrest wasn’t authorized. I just had his case last night. Tell me who authorized your
arrest warrant?”

“It was a direct order by our head of police, Judge.” explained the man.

“Commander Park, I see. Well, I have to sue him for the evidence I got against him.
Governor Jihoon was the one to hand them over despite having to face exactly this kind of
situation.”

Jihoon was surprised with a flashy appearance but he did deliver it to the judge’s office 3
days ago.

“Release him or I’ll sue every single one of you for illegally arresting a man without proper
procedure?” the Judge threatened.

Once released, Jihoon thanked the judge but he had to leave early due to his friends’
situation. “You really are a changed man, Governor.” the judge smiled feeling she’s seen a
miracle. “I was the one hunting you down after Judge Yoon. Minhyuk explained everything
to me.”

“Thank you judge. I would love to hear those compliments after I save some asses.” Jihoon
coolly stated.

“You don’t have to worry, Governor. I have already ordered my people to rescue. Besides,
you cannot make it in time anyway.”

“The enemy is strong.”

“Soon Young can survive that for a while. Relax.”

Chan was chuckling. The judge noticed. “I see you are fond with your new friends, Mr.
Governor.”

Finally, Jihoon managed to calm himself. “I am but our situation is not yet resolved. Pardon
me but I have to make some calls.”

Julia visited at the same time and said “Tiny Lee, you can calm your ass down for a bit. I got
this. I also contacted Jackson Wang to rescue our two boys in trouble.”

“How about Jeonghan and the others?”

Julia sighed. “I have no news yet.”

RUSSIA_

Jeonghan was already in the hands of their enemies with no contact and all. Seungcheol was
getting his wounds treated, as well as the others, before they get ready to an all-out war.

“How many criminals were arrested?” asked Abbot to his men.



“They loaded the three trucks.”

“Transfer them as soon as possible. Load more guns because they are too many for a few of
us.” Abbot noted Jun about their current situation while Jun received how many of
Minghao’s men were scattered.

“We are too few.” stated Jun. Looking at the wounded men he walked at the center and
shouted “Men! Let’s end this once and for all. Get ready.”

“How about the hostage, sir?”

Jun sighed heavily and thought deeply.

“Don’t tell me-“ Seungcheol anxiously murmured as he knew Jun would be so ruthless most
of the time. However, there’s a hope that he’d save Jeonghan because of his love for him.

However, Jun announced “Jeonghan… would be the least priority.”

All were surprised. Minghao even shouted to curse at him.

“You are not doing this.” Seungcheol said.

“We end this, there’s no more suffering for people. If we fail, we may take one more decade
to be able to stop this and that time, it’s not going to be any easier.”

Seungcheol grabbed Jun’s collar. “He sacrificed himself for everyone to survive!”

“It’s crazy but this has been out of control. He agreed to take it all. Even if he falls during the
battle.”

“You are mad!” Minghao shouted once again.

Soldiers were quiet. Even Wonwoo and Vernon couldn’t weigh what’s right or wrong
decision. Nevertheless, they prepared.



Welcome to the Fire

CARGO SHIP_

Jeonghan was brought to Kai and EunWoo immediately.

“Good to see you, Jeonghan.” greeted Eunwoo.

“You bastard! You really planned to ambush afterall.” Jeonghan grunted as he met EunWoo
with a blazing eyes.

Looking at Jeonghan’s angered expression, EunWoo smirked and said “I feel satisfied seeing
you like that.”

Jeonghan tried to fight but he was held so tight while both EunWoo and Kai took advantage
of the situation. They hurt Jeonghan until he dropped.

“Now, let us finish this before I kill you with my own hands.”

“You won’t get what you want!” Jeonghan shouted.

Kai delivered a paper with a will written for Jeonghan to sign. “This was insulting to have
you as the heir of all our father’s wealth. You are just a mere son of a slave.”

A piece of paper was presented to him saying all of his properties that Gavril gave to him
would be transferred to his name.

“You think I will sign it?” Jeonghan threatened. “I better die here.”

“Oh you would.” EunWoo interrupted as soon as he received a call. “We got two of your
favorite people.”

Jeonghan remained quiet.

“Seungcheol and Wonwoo.” EunWoo smirked however, Jeonghan didn’t seem to believe.
“You are pretty brave, Jeonghan. You are probably the best rival I’ve ever faced. It’s a
compliment, honey.”

“And should I be happy about it?” asked Jeonghan with sarcasm.

“You don’t believe me?” EunWoo handed the wireless landline to Jeonghan’s ears after he
ordered to make the two men speak.

As soon as Jeonghan confirmed two voices, he froze.

“I will collect them all, Jeonghan. All that are important to you and every time you waste,
one of them will die.”



“You don’t dare!”

“Try me.” EunWoo stated. “Every hour passed, I will bury one of them alive.”

“You son of a bitch!” Jeonghan was really angered because he knew EunWoo meant what he
said.
.
.
.
“Fuck!” Seungcheol murmured. “Hey, Wonwoo, are you alright?” seeing how they’ve
dragged and buttered him until he got unconscious just so Jeonghan could hear their voice.

Under the ship’s engine room, Seungcheol and Wonwoo were kept together all tied once
again.

Wonwoo moaned in pain with a broken rib “Shit!” sighed heavily. “They are really giving
Jeonghan hyung a hard time.”

“I hope he will not give in.”

1 HOUR has passed.

Minghao was captured. That’s the moment they all met with EunWoo and Kai. “Looking just
good. How many minions do you really have, Jeonghan? It’s so exhausting to play with you.”

Kai bringing Jeonghan over to see “You see, we’ve got a collection right here. Who do you
want to be buried first?”

Jeonghan was looking all bruised and wounded as well but he was more concerned to the
men he’s looking at.

Seungcheol gave him a look not to give up because they still have people out there but
Jeonghan was really vulnerable that time. Everyone could see it.

“You cannot give them that signature, Jeonghan.” Seungcheol stated. “If a life is to be taken,
let it be. This is a war. You cannot win both.”

Kai picked Seungcheol to be the first person to be buried despite EunWoo’s feelings for him.
On the other hand, EunWoo thought if Kai didn’t have the chance to lead, this fight would
gone bad with his temper. He was thinking to deal with him later in case he couldn’t find
Seungcheol alive.

“No!” shouted Jeonghan.

Seungcheol smirked. “This is crazy.” he murmured. “Goodbye, Jeonghan.”

“No! Seungcheol… I will find you. Please, stay alive.”

Seungcheol was being dragged by EunWoo ruthless soldiers. He couldn’t look. He couldn’t
imagine he had to do this to Seungcheol but if he’d have mercy, better surrender to the



authorities.

Meanwhile, Ivanov’s disguised soldiers remained still. They couldn’t move just yet. Jun came
a little later and asked in their ear piece about what happened. They reported everything as
soon as possible. “Stay on your post. I will have to go to the nearest hostage first.”

Careful, Jun came down from a pipe seeing Jeonghan aggravated by the two –EunWoo and
Kai. Basically the head of the attack but the weakest among the troops. Jun couldn’t kill them
yet. He decided not to rescue Jeonghan for a while, instead, communicate with him to where
he could see.

As soon as Jeonghan took notice of him, Jun gave a quick hand gesture to wait while
Jeonghan had to continue acting while shouting “EunWoo! You loved Seungcheol, right?
How could you do this to him?”

However, EunWoo didn’t say anything but he served a very disturbed face.

Meanwhile, Jun was busy finding the two captured men. “Jun! I found them! Let me take
them but I cannot find Seungcheol hyung.” Vernon reported.

“Seungcheol was decided to be the first one to be executed. I am on it.”
.
.
.
It was raining outside. Seungcheol was helplessly being put into a fragile box and being
buried alive while being covered with a sack on his head. Two men in assignment took it as a
little game of theirs and enjoyed what they’ve been witnessing like they were planting a seed
just at the gates of the forest.

There was a small space dug up just as Seungcheol’s height. About a meter deep enough to
suffocate the poor man upon burying.

Seungcheol with his hands and legs tightly tied and a sack on his head, felt the ground slowly
burying him. He became scared as the soil got heavier. He realized this might be his end and
he regretted seeing Jeonghan with so much pain. Seungcheol wished that he was given the
chance to at least put Jeonghan safe instead of worrying about him.
.
.
10 Minutes had passed, people heard a sound of gunshots. “They are here. Those persistent
bastards!” Kai grunted.

The commotion had led the two, Kai and EunWoo, out for a while after two men reported
that they have successfully buried Seungcheol. EunWoo was hurt but he’s got to be ruthless.
That was the pledge he signed in the moment he engaged himself to power.

Jun sneaked carefully to untie Jeonghan. “You okay?” asked Jun looking how badly he
became but Jeonghan couldn’t help but to run towards Jun. “It’s okay. It’s going to be
alright.” holding Jeonghan’s hand tightly. “I need you to bear with me. We need to go.”
Slipping stealthily out of the room.



Meanwhile, Minghao and Wonwoo partnered and positioned by the entrance. Jeonghan could
actually see them fighting for their lives while others sacrificed their life for him to survive.

Jun embraced Jeonghan gently to comfort and also to cover his eyes. “We are almost out,
Vera.” whispered Jun.

Vera got the message and delivered it to their men with an order “Capture Kai and EunWoo
alive if you can.”

“We will wait here quietly.” Jun whispered.

“You are all dying because of me.” stated Jeonghan realizing what he’s done selfishly.

“We knew this would happen. Worst could happen if it’s not for you. You opened the gates
for us so we could slowly get in. Besides, you are not an exemption for putting your life in
the line. You’ve been there many times more than us, Jeonghan.”

“You idiot!” Shouted Wonwoo so suddenly.

Jeonghan froze when he heard Wonwoo’s voice. He couldn’t see. “What happened?”

“Nothing.” Jun stated calmly. He was on the lookout still while holding Jeonghan tight
around his arms, protecting.

“Hang in there, fool! Why the hell did you run for me?” Wonwoo struggling to reach
Minghao lying down soaked on his blood from a shot he received straight to his lower
abdomen.

Minghao was giggling like a crazy person. “You know, I didn’t realize we could be friends.”

“Stop uttering nonsense! I’ll come and save you. Just- just keep your mouth shut, asshole.”
Wonwoo trying his way to Minghao from a barricade.

“Minghao.” Jeonghan figured. “Jun! Please, I need to go to him.”

“I forbid. They are your soldiers and it is their job. They saw this coming, Jeonghan.”

“But Minghao, he’s just starting his life-“

“It’s not your fault. That deal he had is worse than dying right here.” Jun stated coldly.

“You do not dare!” Jeonghan finally looking at Jun’s eyes fiercely. “He deserves a second
chance.”

“I believe that too but the government will just use him and treat him even worst.”

“Why are you saying this to me now? I was the one who got that chance for him, are you
saying that--” asked terrified.



Jun looked back at Jeonghan with full seriousness. “Because Minghao knew how the
government works.”

“But I—I never intended it to be his punishment.”

“He knew that your intention is pure that’s why before we came here, he asked for a favor.”

“What is it?”

“If in case something happened to him, I should bury him in a peaceful place to where you
can visit.” Jun smiled. “You are right Jeonghan, Minghao is only just a victim like all of us.”

“You cannot-“ lost of words, Jeonghan’s heart felt a sudden halt.

“He calls you his ‘peace’. That’s when I knew how much he had opened his heart to you. He
respected you with all sincerity. His life won’t go in vain.” Jun reported sadly seeing his men
fall one by one.

Meanwhile, Wonwoo reached and defended his fallen comrade together with the men who
came by Vera’s order, he managed to hold Minghao’s hand that’s turning into cold “Hey. You
okay? We are almost there.” Wonwoo carefully whispered.

Minghao smiled. “You bet.” spewing an amount of blood. “Are we winning?”

“We have a chance.” Wonwoo finally smiled gently.

Minghao saw and scoffed “So… you really show different smile for me and for Jeonghan.”
Looking closely to Wonwoo he said “I like your smile better now.”
.
.
.
Vernon went to see EunWoo and Kai who’s being guarded heavily. Before Vernon entered the
place, he looked at a few Russian men behind him to say get ready. He breathed heavily to
relax his whole body and start attacking as soon as he saw the light.

“Vernon! Keep my brother for me.” ordered Vera.

“Yes Ma’am!” Vernon smirked.
.
.
.
On Jun’s part, it seemed that the gun shots started to ease. Jun instructed Jeonghan to hold his
hand because it’s about time to go out. As soon as they went out, Jeonghan was greatly
terrified with the bodies lying on the ground. His stomach almost turn around while looking
for Minghao and Wonwoo.

A white garment he noticed was stained with red right behind a cabinet. “Minghao…” he
breathed heavily while approaching the body.

“Jeonghan!” Jun called as soon as he noticed Jeonghan escaping his hand.



“Minghao… No… No…” Jeonghan didn’t care what may happen to him when he saw both
Minghao and Wonwoo lying down covered in their blood. “Minghao! Wonwoo!” he cried.

“J-jeonghan.” Minghao spoke weakly as soon as he heard his favorite person’s voice.

Jeonghan held him carefully and cupped his face ever so gently. “I am right here. I will call
the medics to save you. Don’t worry, I will not leave you like this.” crying so bad for him,
Minghao didn’t know that he could be this happy feeling that finally someone is caring
truthfully towards him.

“You don’t know how you make me happy every time I am with you.” stated Minghao
smiling. “Thank you for caring for someone like me. I- couldn’t help but to fall for you more.
Thank you.”

“Minghao, let us walk out altogether alive. We can talk later. Mn?” Jeonghan exposing a very
affectionate smile towards the man.

Minghao maintained his smile “You should find Seungcheol now. He’s probably waiting. It’s
cold outside.” he stated.

“I will be back for the both of you here.” Looking how badly wounded both Wonwoo and
Minghao “I will be back. I promise.”

Wonwoo was unconscious that time and they couldn’t deny that he’s fought a lot in this
battle. Jeonghan kissed both Minghao and Wonwoo on their foreheads gently and said “We
will win.” in full determination.

“Let’s go find Seungcheol.” said Jun. “I will cover you.”

Jeonghan looked angry this time. He’s done with worrying. “Vernon, if you ever have
EunWoo on your hands alive, give him to me.”

Jeonghan sounded as the usual fighter he’s known. He’s been around quite the roller coaster
for weeks but now that he’s back, Vernon became more confident. “Roger, Queen. Your sister
reserved the other too.”
.
.
.
30 MINUTES PASSED_

Going outside, Vera’s men lead them to where they spotted the men who carried Seungcheol
out. Jeonghan and Jun hurriedly dig the most scattered soil they’ve seen since it was the only
possible place they put Seungcheol in.

“Seungcheol! Hang in there!” Jeonghan shouted with all his might just to let Seungcheol
know they’re coming.

“Keep digging. It shouldn’t be that deep.” Jun instructed while the rain was getting heavier.



It was just a meter deep. They found him as soon as possible. However, the risk of being
under the ground even only in a matter of a few minutes would kill a person from either panic
attack or lack of oxygen. Jeonghan picked him up as soon as possible while Jun had to fetch
medics, fortunately got nearer. Two guards were left to Jeonghan.

“Seungcheol! Wake up!” Jeonghan cried out loud while checking if Seungcheol was still
breathing. Unfortunately, he felt no air coming out from his body. Jeonghan immediately
performed a resuscitation hoping that Seungcheol could be rescued. Jeonghan did it nonstop
until Jun returned with the medics.

“How is it?” Jun asked worriedly.

“He’s not breathing.” Jeonghan reported worriedly.

Jun sat with Jeonghan and instructed “You are exhausted. Continue watching his air, I will
pump.”

After a few while, Seungcheol seemed to regain his pulse but not his consciousness. The
medics had to immediately put him inside the ambulance to save the man’s life.

“Please do whatever it takes to keep him alive.” Jeonghan pleaded.

That moment, one of their guards were shot on the legs. “Up there!”

On the top of that deck was EunWoo who was greatly angered due to the sudden changes of
plans. One of them was Kai’s guards changing sides. He was holding a high caliber rifle as he
tried to aim towards Jeonghan in particular. “You will pay for everything! Everything!”
EunWoo eagerly shouted.

Right on time, Vernon had the chance to grab EunWoo without him noticing. “You are done
right here, EunWoo.”

“Shut up! Let me go!” with fierce eyes, EunWoo never surrendered.

Vernon had to drag him forcefully so he could finally fulfill the orders Jeonghan gave. Not to
mention, Vera’s orders were already tied back at the ship.
.
.
.
Jeonghan meeting both his biological older brother and EunWoo made him fiercer. Vernon
was feeling anxious about it but he couldn’t help but to feel proud.

“You think this is finish?” persuaded EunWoo with a smirk on his face like a proud man.

“Yeah, it should.” Jeonghan stated coldly beside Jun. “We are done.” Jeonghan charging the
gun Minghao gave him and pointed it towards EunWoo without at least shaking.

Everyone was surprise. Jun quickly grabbed Jeonghan’s hand and pointed it downwards. A
bullet went straight to the floor which indicated Jeonghan didn’t falter for a second.
“Jeonghan. Calm down.” Jun slowly getting Minghao’s gun off Jeonghan’s hand. He was



obviously surprised with his action as well. “Minghao wouldn’t want to see you use what he
gave you for vengeance.”

While calming the other down, EunWoo was empowered with range and his instincts for
survival. His both hands were tied in front but when he saw a gun on a guard’s waist near
him, he forced his body to lose the other’s balance and grabbed the gun. He pointed it directly
to Jun, not caring who’d pierce by the bullet and fired it without holding back.

The guards were able to grab EunWoo back quickly but they couldn’t anymore prevent the
bullet from piercing a hole on Jun’s sides as it passed by Jeonghan’s arms.

Both groaned in pain. Realizing that his recklessness has caused one more injured person,
Jeonghan became stunned. “Jun!”

Vera had to rescue. Meanwhile, there were people entering their place. One man stated “This
is enough, EunWoo. Quit your madness and accept your defeat. I will make sure you will pay
for all your sins.”

EunWoo looking at the tall man while being handcuffed by the Russian police, as well as Kai,
He was surprised and was embarrassed “Mingyu. What are you-“

Mingyu sure was greatly upset and disappointed. He never thought EunWoo could do such
things. “You disgusts me.” stated Mingyu looking straight at the other’s eyes. “Bring him
with us. Don’t let him get away.”

“Yes sir!” answered the men in cooperation with the Russian government and international
investigators.

KOREA_

A few scenes were televised nationwide not only to Korea but to the whole world. Jihoon
was the one who gave the media the information regarding the current and one of the most
dangerous raid in the world.

Jihoon was accompanied by Soon Young and Chan. “The people can see now, dad.”
answered Soon Young to an international call coming from his father in Russia.

“We won, kid.” He announced proudly despite his exhaustion. “How is your older brother?”
asking for DK’s condition.

Soon Young smiled “He was able to get up earlier today. I think he smelled the winning
breeze.” and chuckled.

“I will see you soon.”

Minhyuk was with his mother and Julia watching in relief. The only thing they were worried
about was Seungcheol’s condition.

On the contrary with EunWoo’s alliances and sub families, they rushed to flee the country but
Jihoon stopped them personally with Soon Young’s men, an evidence and also a warrant of



arrest for those people who are doomed. “This is legal.” Jihoon joking aside remembering
how they tried to do the same thing to him, illegally, earlier.

“You are under arrest!” Soon Young shouted.

“Good job, officer.” Jihoon grinned.

“Same goes to you, Governor. And to you too, Chan.” Soon Young smiled proudly. “I guess
it’s a celebration for later.”

RUSSIA_

“Jeonghan!” rushed Jaewon as soon as he saw Jeonghan safe.

“We won, dad.” he smiled faintly, feeling the exhaustion and sadness while looking the
people who were badly hurt, Jun included. Not to mention bodies that were being packed
inside a black bag. “But why can’t I be happy about it?”

Jaewon smiled “Because you have a good heart.”

“I almost killed EunWoo with my own hands.”

JaeWon was surprised. However, he explained that every person could do such thing in
desperation. JaeWon embraced his kid and said “I am so proud of you.”

“I hope everybody is-“ still thinking of the fallen men as he passed out.

“Let me take care of this, Agent Jaewon.” smiled Abbot. “At last… after a long time, we
finally did this.”

JaeWon nodded. “Thank you.”
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So… since this is a Suit & Tie and because I love both pairs and knowing that you have your
own OTP as well, I decided to make this little Suit & Tie question back to you. haha!

I will be posting two endings. One is for Seungcheol & Jeonghan pair and one for Jun and
Jeonghan pair.

For those who want Junhan, Kindly choose SUIT
& For those who want Jeongcheol, kindly choose TIE.

Thank you.

If you have time and if you liked the story or maybe a few disappointments or something…
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comment below for the final chapter/s of SUIT & TIE.
.
.
.
Capturing one of the greatest cartels in Asia was a relief to every people that were abused by
them. Moreover, it might help people feel the security and trust with their government.

KOREA_

Jeonghan specifically instructed that his men be brought to Korea with him. Seungcheol was
still unconscious three days after the raid. Wonwoo, Vernon and Jun seemingly recovered
fast. DK was already doing well despite his still aching wounds and a little trauma from the
tragedy. Mingyu and Jihoon were busy giving statements to the public regarding the success
of a big mission. They revealed names and slowly arresting the people who are involved in
the underworld. Soon Young, on the other hand, gained a higher position he deserved. With
that being said, his family and friends were proud of him.

Meanwhile, Jun and Vernon were the ones helping Jeonghan fix Minghao’s burial. He is to be
placed on a peaceful place as he requested. It was beside his little unborn angel near a cliff
with a very beautiful view. There, also lies Seungkwan as per Jeonghan’s request.



“You should’ve seen this end.” said Jeonghan looking at a very relaxing and beautiful view.
“Thank you, Minghao. I hope you are in a great place now. Play with my child if there’s a
chance you meet him. I’m sure he’d be glad to play with his uncle.” Jeonghan imagined.
“Have a peaceful and good rest now, my dear friend.”

Vernon, on the other hand, gave flowers and wine to offer on Seungkwan’s tomb.

Jeonghan, on the other hand, visited his unborn child’s resting place, he noticed a few toys
and sweets with the flower on his well-maintained tomb. “You did this?” asked Jeonghan to
Vernon.

“No. Although I always come visit here with Seungcheol hyung every week. He’s told Minki
a lot of things now. He even give him sweets and other fancy food to share with while
chatting.”

“He still visits.” feeling guilty that he couldn’t even visit for so long. “I’m sorry, Minki-ya.
You must have liked your father better than me now.” Jeonghan giggled.

Jun hated to interrupt but he needed an answer to “What are you planning to do now?”

Jeonghan looked at him and honestly answered “I am not sure.”

“Minghao did leave you everything they had. They had no heir but you.” Jun explained.

“Not to mention Gavril’s companies as well.” Vernon added. “It’s just a relief that Gavril
didn’t mention any illegal ones.”

Jeonghan smiled and sighed “I suddenly became very wealthy, huh? I will talk to people. I’ll
let you know once the decisions have been made.”
.
.
.
LANCELOT_

Jeonghan, unfortunately had to work with the Interpol and CIA for some questions. “I am
sorry, I can’t leave you out of this.” apologized Jun as Jeonghan was the only person who had
hand in hand contact to the people involved.

“All I have to do is to summarize everything I know. I think everyone would be questioned as
well.”

“I promise it will just take a few days.”

Vernon interrupted and said worriedly “Where are you taking Jeonghan hyung?”

“No one can know.”

“Then, I will come with him.”

“I’m sorry.” replied Jun.



“I am involved too!” Vernon said.

“Vernon, you don’t have to worry. I am with Jun anyway.” Jeonghan calmed him down. He
tried at least.

Vernon had a slight doubt about what Jeonghan was planning. This CIA and Interpol
interview was suspicious somehow. “This won’t endanger him, will he?”

“I am going to be alright.” He smiled. Looking at Jun, he requested “Could you give me at
least three days? I need to distribute all the assets on my hand. It’s too many to handle.” he
chuckled.

“I’ll be right here.” stated Jun in agreement.
.
.
.
Before Vernon drove Jeonghan to the hospital, he ought to meet his men for the decision and
distribution of the companies and assets for them to manage, partly as a favor.

DK, Soon Young, Jihoon, Mingyu, Wonwoo, Vernon, Chan, Minhyuk, Jackson, Vera and
people he trusts, even the important men Vera noted who worked and were loyal to their
family for a very long time.

First, Jeonghan divided all his father’s assets to the heirs of Ivanovs namely Vera, Tristan and
him included. Although, Soon Young had a hard time accepting his real identity at first. “I am
happy here. I grew up here and my dream is here, hyung. I cannot accept it.”

“Too bad for you, Soon Young. You have the responsibility to take care of this.” Jeonghan
said.

“You can hire a CEO if you want to but you have to visit and see for yourself from time to
time.” recommended Vera after seeing his little brother happy with his life.

“Then, it will be you… I mean, you are our older sister right? I mean, since you know the
business, I think it’s best for you to manage it as well.” Soon Young spoke shyly yet honestly.

“Honey, I have a lot in my plate now. In addition, your hyung really gives me the hardest
tasks.” Eyes enlarged in frustration towards Jeonghan. “I told you I want to have my own
clinic right? And you still give me a handful to think of.”

Jeonghan couldn’t meet with his sister’s eyes. st- um, Soon Young, help Vera if in case she
needed help alright?” sweating a lot in fear on how his old sister intimidated him.

“Sure. I want to know her more anyway. I’d love to have a sister too.” Soon Young smiled
shyly.

Jihoon sighed “Look at him. He’s like a kid.” looking at how playful and cute Soon Young
appeared exposing his chubby cheeks while Mingyu got the opportunity to tease him.



“That’s what you like with him, right? I didn’t know you’ve got a soft side too, Governor
Lee.” Mingyu whispered. While Chan giggled heartily hearing it.

Soon Young came up with a plan saying “Since Wonwoo get to see the system, maybe he’s
the one I should trust with the task of being a CEO.”

Wonwoo was surprised. “I am just a soldier.”

“I heard you are wise. Besides, I’ve already worked with you. I trust you. You’ve been acting
as me anyway. Just- please- take this job. I hate it.” Soon Young simply explained.

Wonwoo was lost of words. Jeonghan had to answer for him. “Soon Young-ah, Wonwoo has
his dreams of his own too, better yet give him a big salary to fulfill his.”

Wonwoo looked back at Jeonghan with confused expression. “Did you just-“

“I’m sorry, Wonwoo, among my siblings, I really go to the one who really does cuteness
effectively. You can act cute as well and let me decide.” Jeonghan hinting that Wonwoo was
not only a part of the team but also his family.

Wonwoo was surprised but he couldn’t do anything to drop it since the siblings were really
forcing him. Besides, acting cute wasn’t his forte anyway.

Vernon was given a heavy task as well. That was too look after Korea and his assets in
Russia. “You are worth a CEO, Vernon.”

Vernon sighed in disbelief. “Hyung, I cannot do that.”

“You are not working for Seungcheol or for me or for anybody, Vernon. You are a free man
now and you need to have a job. We’ll wait what Seungcheol has to say after he wakes up if
he’d also give you a job here.” Seeming a sermon of freedom, Vernon was somehow relieved
in a few moments but realizing the job offer, he would rather prefer being a bodyguard.

“Jackson, would you act as my CEO in China as well? Minghao’s company should continue.
I know this is a-“

“His heroism amazed me, actually. I don’t mind. I heard many people are working in it. If
they lose the company, they wouldn’t have any job as well.”

Jeonghan nodded. “Put up a foundation where kids can get free education if you can. Put it
under Minghao’s name.”

“Got it.”

“Jihoon? How is your campaign?” asked Jeonghan.

“Going great. Thank you.”

“And the confectionary factory?”



“Good. I’m currently managing it in person to know my new business. I’ve expanded to
making sodas as well. Jackson recommended it.”

Jeonghan smiled “Good to hear.”

“Kids like him now.” Chan joked.

“That’s great!” Jeonghan added as he chuckled. “Chan, help him.”

“Will do. It’s nice to have such an opportunity.”

“And Jihoon, about the business I promised you to have since you kept your promise…”
Jeonghan gave him the jewelry contract “You deserve this, Jihoon. This is more like you than
me.”

Jihoon was surprised. “You serious?”

Jeonghan nodded

“Thank you.” With smile visible up to his ears.

“Mingyu, how was your warehouse going?” checked Jeonghan.

“It’s getting wider. It’s almost done. Thanks to Jackson’s help.”

“I hope you liked the business.” said Jeonghan.

“Sure do. The cars are amazing!” Mingyu replied in satisfaction.

“You cannot tease me anymore, tall man.” Jihoon murmured quite happily.

Others were given tasks and higher positions as well.
.
.
.
HOSPITAL_

“How’s he?” asked Jeonghan meeting Minhyuk inside Seungcheol’s room.

“Nothing yet but his vitals are doing well. Hope he could wake up as soon as possible before
you leave.” Looking at Jeonghan intently. “I heard it from Vernon.”

“It’s just an interview I need to attend with the CIA.”

“Have you have any idea how long?”

“Jun just promised me he’d try to make it quick.”

“No. I didn’t mean the CIA, Jeonghan.” hesitating what to say next, Minhyuk couldn’t help
but to display a long face.



Jeonghan understood what he said and honestly, he didn’t know how to answer. He wasn’t
sure how he’d move forward after this plans ended. All he did was to plan about winning this
fight but now he’s won, he was left into nothing. Currently, he was very confused.

“Did you intend to really leave my brother?”

Jeonghan have predicted that question and yet he wasn’t ready to answer. Minhyuk became
quiet and try to understand.

“When are you leaving?” Minhyuk changing the topic.

“Two days from now.” Jeonghan answered.

“Seungcheol said he was worried about you, Jeonghan.”

“Minhyuk, please, I cannot think of this now.”

“Just listen to me first and be honest. Don’t worry, I will always support you to whatever
decision you make.” Minhyuk smiled calmly “You might not know or understand how
Seungcheol love a person but I know. He told me that you liked somebody else.”

Jeonghan remained quiet.

“That time I realize that Seungcheol was really capable of loving that way.” Minhyuk
chuckled. “I honestly felt proud. After a very long time, I saw my brother very affectionate
again. I want to thank you for that. And… whatever you decide, I’m sure Seungcheol would
understand. He might be a bit- you know- throwing tantrums. He’s an emotional kid. I bet
you already know.” Minhyuk joked and Jeonghan giggled. “If he knows you are going to be
happy, he would let you go.”

“I am never so afraid making a decision in my life until this moment. I thought going in that
brutal war was the hardest but it’s not. You are all important to me but there are things that
maybe sometimes needs change. We had to endure everything because of me.”

“You are feeling guilty with the number of deaths are you, not to mention a friend of yours,
Minghao.”

“I don’t know how to move on or even ease the pain, Minhyuk. I cannot even look people in
their eyes. This is-“ Jeonghan started crying.

“Why are you always blaming yourself? You’ve won and saved many lives.” Minhyuk
smiled and held Jeonghan’s hands “You are feeling heavy because you are kind hearted. It
will heal, Jeonghan. Eventually.”

“Thank you.”

For the last two days before Jeonghan leave, he was with Seungcheol to keep watch.
Sometimes, he’d talk or even argue despite Seungcheol still being asleep. Vernon was there
watching. Sometimes he’d laugh thinking of memorable things he had witness with the
couple. For sure he’d miss everything.



.
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Jeonghan should leave as promised. Jun came to fetch him in the hospital and also to say
goodbye to the people he thought he considered as good friends for a change since he never
had any before.

“It’s time, Jeonghan.” Jun signaled.

“Give me a sec.” Jeonghan cupped Seungcheol’s face gently and gave him a tender kiss on
his forehead. “Be well, Seungcheol. Goodbye.”

Getting ready, Jun also said his goodbyes to both Seungcheol and Vernon. While Jeonghan
was asking Vernon a favor to look after Seungcheol once in a while, Seungcheol was able to
grab Jeonghan’s hand before he left and said “You are coming back, right?” although faint,
everyone understood very well what Seungcheol said.

Jeonghan was surprised and nodded. “Get well, Seungcheol-ah.”

“You might want to have a few minutes. Call me when you are done.” Jun stated. Vernon
followed.

The moment the two were left alone, Seungcheol said “Don’t go.”

Jeonghan’s heart was shattering into pieces at the moment but all he could do was to say “I
am sorry. This is an important matter.”

“I love you.” Seungcheol confessed boldly and ever so sure. “I love you and I didn’t have the
chance to say it to you.”

“Seungcheol I-“

“Please. I need you.” he pleaded crying so hard, he couldn’t contain his feelings anymore. “I
don’t know what to do without you, Jeonghan. Please.”

Jeonghan couldn’t utter any word “I must go.” in tears, he kissed the poor man’s cheeks
“Live well now, Seungcheol. Know that you are important to me. There are things that I need
to do alone for now and maybe someday… someday when I am ready, I will meet you.”

Seungcheol was crying so hard but he had to pull himself together and act like a man despite
hurting. “I understand. Please make sure that you are safe and happy. That’s all I can ask.”

Jeonghan wiping on Seungcheol’s tears he said proudly “That’s my man.”

“Don’t say goodbye anymore so I still have hopes to see you again, my love.”

Jeonghan smiled. “See you soon, my King.”

Jeonghan left and Seungcheol was left miserable, crying in the room in solitary.
.
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AIRPORT_ PRIVATE PLANE OF CIA

Olivia was the one who fetched both of them as Jun wasn’t allowed to follow back. Jeonghan
held back a bit and said “Jun, I am waiting for an answer.”

Jun was taken aback for the first time. Indeed. He left something hanging.

“Before I go, I want to know about that kiss you left me.”

Jun walked towards and embraced Jeonghan gently with a whisper on his ears. “I am not
allowed but if I will be honest… that kiss is not an act of my head but my heart. I tried not to
put myself over my mission, Jeonghan. I knew I failed the moment I saw you walk at
Lancelot with Seungcheol the first time. I have come to love you the moment I talked to you
on that ship. It never change.”

Jeonghan was fluttered. His heart skipped a bit hearing those honest answers from Jun. He
was speechless. By the time Jun released him from a tight embrace, he said “Forgive me. Be
safe.” Seeing that Jeonghan might have frozen, he smiled gently “You don’t have to answer.”

“Where would you be after this?” asked Jeonghan instead.

“You know where to find me.” Jun smiled.
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Ending: THE SUIT_JunHan
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3 YEARS LATER_

Jeonghan came back to Russia. Vera, Vernon and Wonwoo fetched him. Jeonghan was
obviously hasn’t been well during his one year isolation. Everyone were worried. Jeonghan’s
appearance was a little thinner, his hair obviously grew, and his eyes are droopy and tired.

“Love, what happened? I thought they are going to just ask some questions but it took you
three years. We are so worried but those damn CIA won’t speak! We tried to find you but-”
stated Vera embracing Jeonghan tight since she was so worried.

Jeonghan smiled weakly and said “Don’t tell me you ambushed the authorities?” Jeonghan
sighed helplessly. “They have to keep my location for my safety. I had to fly from one place
to another. They did what they think best.”

“Hyung, I don’t think they did whatever they could. I know there is something not right.”
said Vernon.

There had something to worst, Wonwoo thought, so he asked “They questioned and locked
you, did they?”

Both were surprised about Wonwoo’s opinion. It was possible since Jeonghan was a first-
hand witness. “Jun promised you-“ Vera stated angrily when she saw Olivia coming.

“It’s the process. We couldn’t do anything with only a few of us. I am sorry.”

“But-“ Vera about to burst in frustration after seeing how poor they must have treated her
brother.

“That’s fine. Please don’t tell anybody.” Jeonghan pleaded weakly wanting to rest as soon as
possible.

“Everyone would suspect!” Vera shouted in frustration. “Look at you! We have entrusted you
to them and yet look at what they did to you.”

“No. Vera. Please listen to Olivia. We’ve been hunted down in every place we stay. When the
underworld knew what happened, they never stop tracking me down.”

“I should’ve come.” Vernon grunted but Jeonghan tapped his shoulders and forced a smile.

“How’s everyone?” asked Jeonghan.

“Doing fine, I guess.”



“I’ll just rest for days before I return to my job.” Jeonghan giggled. “I miss this kind of
business.”

“You bet. I am glad to see you again.” Wonwoo smiled.
.
.
.

KOREA_

“Hello, Mr. Choi.” greeted Jeonghan over the phone. “How have you been?”

“Jeonghan?” Seungcheol become delighted. “When are you coming back?”

“I am proposing you a new venture.” Jeonghan giggled. “Sorry it took me long. How’s
everybody there?”

“You haven’t talked to them yet?”

“It is you whom I actually thought of the first. Besides, I don’t want hearing bawling.”
Jeonghan chuckled. “You?”

“I might but I am fine now that I heard your voice. I was worried.”

“Are you still open for business?” asked Jeonghan seriously.

Seungcheol understood that it was just all about business now “Really? That’s what you say
first after a long time?” a little disappointed and Jeonghan could picture a pout on his face.
Jeonghan giggled and it drew a beautiful and bright smile on Seungcheol’s serious face.

“Sorry, I didn’t know how to start but I would be glad if you’d answer yes.”

“That is for sure but Jeonghan- no funny things, please.” the other joked.

Jeonghan missed Seungcheol badly now so he teased “Tsk! I was kind of thinking of
something naughty.”

Both giggled. “I’ve missed you.” Seungcheol whispered.

“I know. I will visit you in person. See you, Mr. Choi.”

“I will expect a good deal, Mr. Ivanov. Do you want to be called like that?” Seungcheol
wondered since Jeonghan started it first.

Jeonghan took a pause and said “Not that bad, is it? Besides, I am managing my father’s
business and it is his name on it. Although, I don’t know how dad would feel after hearing
it.”

“Then, let’s keep it in between us for the meantime.”



“Thank you.”
.
.
.
Jeonghan made sure that when he’s back to Korea, no one would ever notice a trace of
suffering from his past experience. He decided to make a good life to start again.

Seungcheol personally fetched Jeonghan to the airport. He was anxious after not seeing for a
long time. He was afraid thing may get a little uncomfortable for the two of them.

He saw Vernon first waving like a lost child with a large smile on his face that even him
would be surprise to see. “Hyung!”

“It’s good to have you back.” Seungcheol greeted. “Where is Jeonghan?”

“Right here.” Jeonghan answered wearing a very beautiful smile and now with a very long
and slky hair. Seungcheol was mesmerized that he couldn’t speak for a while “Seungcheol?”
Jeonghan frowned seeing Seungcheol froze like a stone.

“Yeah? Uh. You- you look gorgeous.” uttered in haste with eyes wide open looking at the
others beautiful face. He was obviously enchanted. Vernon and everybody passing by could
tell. “Your hair suits you.” and finally drew a soft smile on his face.
“Thank you. I grew them for a change.” Jeonghan chuckled. “How are you? It’s really nice to
see you again, Cheol.” Jeonghan embraced the other. “I am glad to see your smile.”

Seungcheol wrapped his arms around Jeonghan’s waist and said “I miss you a lot.”

“I miss you too.”

“Let’s go now. Soon Young is waiting in the car. SeokMin and the others were waiting for
you in your hyung’s restaurant.”

“Hyung? You mean DK hyung?”

Seungcheol nodded and smiled. “I am telling you, he’s got your mom’s skills for cooking.
They’re good. I am a patron.”

Jeonghan and Vernon couldn’t wait to see. While on the road, Vernon took the courage to ask
what he should have asked long time ago. “How’s your leg, hyung?”

“Good. Although it is a bit painful when it’s cold. I’m getting old, I guess.” he chuckled.

“I never had the chance to apologize. Forgive me.”

“You don’t have to.” Seungcheol winked and smiled “I know you did it for the best. I’m sorry
about Seungkwan.”

Vernon remembered and slightly felt guilt all over again like it happened yesterday. “I killed
him.”



“I heard the whole story. How are you?” asked Seungcheol.

“I will visit him after party. Overall, I’m good except with Jeonghan hyung’s schedule.”

Seungcheol chuckled and the conversation had taken up until they reached DK’s new
restaurant named Heaven’s Cloud.

Jeonghan were greeted by his friends at the entrance with smile all over their faces. They
embraced him one by one. “It’s good to see you again.”

“You came back with that face, huh? How are you?” asked Jihoon.

“What face? Would that be a compliment, Senator Lee?” Asked Jeonghan.

“You know it is.” Jihoon crunched his nose.

Mingyu greeted Jeonghan with a cheek to cheek kiss and said “You look stunning as ever, my
friend.”

Jeonghan smiled. “You bet. How are you, Mingyu? You’ve gotten really handsome.”

“Thanks! I am good… A little busy but good.”

“Aigoo! Our Jeonghanie~ what took you so long?” asked DK.

“Tsk! Three fucking years, he’s gone! No phone call or even letter?” Soon Young upset with
a pout on his face.

“I’m sorry, Soon Youngie~… You know I had lots to do.”

“Hmph!”

“I miss that!” Jeonghan embraced both his older and younger brothers. “I missed both of
you.”

“Do you plan to stay here?”

“Not too long for now. Where is dad?”

“Kitchen. He’s busy preparing.”

“My dear!” JaeWon shouted with joy upon seeing his Jeonghan at last. “Welcome back!” said
him although he’s a bit worried because he knew what may the CIA had done to him. “You
alright?”

Jeonghan nodded and gave his dad a big and warm cuddle.

“Welcome back!” said Minhyuk arriving late with his mom and Julia.

“Minhyuk! Good to see you well!”



They all celebrated and talk all night. They get drunk until some passed out—literally.
Although Soon Young and DK had still maintenance to do for the restaurant. They were
obviously short staffed. Meanwhile, Seungcheol went to Jeonghan. Still pretty sane but a bit
tipsy.

“Thank you for contacting me first. I really appreciate it.” Seungcheol sincerely said.

“I know I have done a lot things to hurt you, Cheol. Forgive me.” Jeonghan’s eyes were all on
Seungcheol’s.

“Not really. I did this to myself. Not to mention I failed you too many times. I actually
thought you’d still be angry at me.”

“Don’t be too hard on yourself.” Holding the other’s hand. “I am really glad seeing you doing
great, Seungcheol.”

“I don’t know what happened to you but, I am happy you returned back.” Seungcheol giving
a piece of paper with a certain address, he said “He’s waiting for you too. He said he couldn’t
come today, he’s busy lately. You should go and see him tomorrow.” Seungcheol smiled.
“Thank you for loving me this much, Jeonghan.”

“I should be the one telling you that, Seungcheol. Thank you for all you’ve done for me.”

“Let’s talk about business soon. I just didn’t get why your games should be that hard to
understand.” Seungcheol sighed as he shook his head. “Anyway, contact me when you are
free to talk about it. I have to clear my head to understand what you’ll have to say.” and
giggled. “Bye.”

“Take care driving home.” reminded Jeonghan.

“I’m fine. I should be the one telling you that. Have you gone better? Jesus, Jeonghan! If you
hadn’t improve on your driving, I don’t know what to say.” Seungcheol teased.

“Ya! I’m getting better!”

“You haven’t drove for a long time, have you?” Seungcheol’s face filled with fear. “Sleep
here.” he advised.

“I am! You will see. Want me to drive you home?”

“No thank you.” Seungcheol chuckled. “Come visit me sometimes.”

“Have you transferred?”

“Nope.” Seungcheol smiled. “I love our small home.”

Jeonghan smiled dearly. “Good night.”

“You too.” Looking at the kitchen with some noisy people singing a duet bravely “You better
shut them up. Aigoo. So loud.” Very problematic indeed.



.
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The next morning, Jeonghan came to the address Seungcheol gave him. He smiled when he
realized. “You pursued it. Good.”

Inside the theatre, people filled the space. Once it got dark, the act already started. The actors
came one by one delivering an intense script. It was a classic and Jeonghan loved the show.
Not to mention how it was made special by Jun playing the protagonist.

“You are marvelous!” Jeonghan greeted with face covered with a nicely arranged bouquet. “It
suits you, Jun.” revealing his face, he said “It’s good to see you pursuing acting.”

Jun was surprised. He was stunned with the beauty, in addition on how happy he was at the
moment. “Jeonghan. You- how did you?”

“Seungcheol gave me the information.” Jeonghan chuckled.

Jun smiled and added a compliment to the other “You look like someone who came from
heavens. How are you, angel?”

“You are really good at this, Jun.”

“No. I am just telling the truth.”

Jeonghan suddenly moved close and gave the handsome actor a kiss on the lips. “I am back. I
hope you didn’t forget about me.” Jun froze in surprise but Jeonghan didn’t stop and tease.
“That. Is not an act of my mind but my heart.” and giggled.

Jun couldn’t help but to smile. Jun would have said ‘I love you’ back but he chose to act his
heart out this time. Jun pulled Jeonghan gently and kissed him tenderly and sweetly. “Thank
you for coming back.”

“I am not only coming back. I came back for you and for our new dreams.”

“That sounds nice.” Jun added. “Would you like to have some cookies and tea?”

“For sure, Mr. Handsome.” Jeonghan flirted. “How I missed those!”

“That’s what you missed the most, are you?” Jun suspected.

Jeonghan giggled. “No. It is you and then the cookies.” eyes teasing the other.

Jun laughed and stretched his arms to wait for Jeonghan to clutch. “Let’s go?”

Jeonghan nodded and intertwined his hands on Jun’s.
.
.
.
MOON’S LITTLE MANSION_



It was more than just the cookies and tea. Both were laying on bed getting familiar with one
another’s body. The dark didn’t stop Jun to know Jeonghan’s full story after caressing the
other’s soft skin reading all the trouble he had been for all the years passed through small
details marked on his body. Jun looked at Jeonghan in the eye and said “You’ve been in hell,
haven’t you?” with compassion, Jun asked worriedly.

Jeonghan didn’t hesitate and nod. Jun caressed Jeonghan’s lovely face. “I should have been in
your place.”

“It’s never yours anyway.” Jeonghan faintly chuckled. Slowly, tears came out through his
eyes. Jun witnessed Jeonghan’s sadness by the light of the moon.

“Let me protect you. I will stay with you… forever.” Jun kissed Jeonghan’s forehead and
embraced him tight “This time, I can promise you I will never leave your side, Jeonghan. I
love you and I cannot live without you anymore.” he whispered sincerely on Jeonghan’s ears.

Jeonghan embraced Jun and somehow his words ease the pain of torture and a few scars from
the enemies that hunts him every single day. “I love you too.”
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1 YEAR LATER_

Jeonghan had disappeared for a year. No communication. Not even his location. No one
could’ve ever known where he went. Not even Jun. The only time they knew was when he
landed in Russia via plane.

With a devastated state, Jeonghan was longing for a warm embrace. When he was at the
airport in the middle of the night, there was one man in that big space beside a black car. He
was wearing a black fine suit standing tall with an umbrella in that rainy night.

When he saw Jeonghan in that state, he felt his heart break. Moreover, torn into pieces that
when they met, all he could say was “Sorry, I wasn’t able to save you this time.” with a soft
and gentle voice, Jeonghan couldn’t help but to cry.

“Jun.” Jeonghan immediately pressed his body towards the man. While the other held him
tight and securely.

“It is cold here.” Jun giving Jeonghan a warm fur coat as he assisted him in the car. “I will be
with you until you come home.”

Vera met Jeonghan in the Ivanonv’s mansion. Vera, Vernon and Wonwoo, Ivanov’s adopted
sons as to speak, became extremely worried as soon as they saw Jeonghan all weak and in an
obviously unstable shape.

Vera rushed together with the two “Jeonghan! Thank goodness you are finally back. We’ve
been worried about you.” Looking at Jun “You promised you’d do everything to make it
quick!”

Jun bowed with guilt. “I am sorry.” No explanations or excuses even though he’s done
everything in his power to at least find him and to make sure he was in a good condition.
Nobody knew what he did just to reach out. Only his siblings but it was well kept in between
the three of them.

“Vera, don’t put the blame on him. It was my decision. Besides, what else could he do? He’s
done more than enough.”

Vera understood.

“Have you eaten?” asked Wonwoo.

“I just want to rest, Wonwoo.” said with a faint smile.

However, Vernon could not allow Jeonghan in that state. “I will make you something warm.”



Vera assisted him and help him wash and go to bed. Jeonghan’s hair obviously grew long. As
soon as they went to his room. “How are you, Jeonghan. Tell me honestly.” insisted her.

“It’s just a long journey, Vera. Can I talk all about it tomorrow?”

“Sure but you have to eat first, darling.” Vera finally smiled “Vernon’s cooking just got
better.”

Jeonghan nodded and suddenly ask “Is Jun still there?”

“He’s waiting downstairs. Vernon asked him to stay.”

“Can I talk to him for a while?”

“Sure. Let me just call him.”
.
.
.
“I’m sorry I wasn’t able to talk to you in the car.” Jeonghan apologized.

“I understand. I hope you are feeling better. I know what they might have done, it’s just that, I
hope they-“

Jeonghan smiled. “I heard from Olivia you fought so hard with your commander. I should be
the one thanking you. I could never return without you.”

“I didn’t expect it to reach this far. I’m really sorry.”

“Come here.” asked Jeonghan. “It’s been a long journey for you too and I know you didn’t
stop worrying. I just hoped you are still pursuing your dreams.”

“After I see you doing better.” Jun smiled. “But I am still in the shop. Whenever you need
me.”

“Thank you.” holding the other’s hand. “Jun, can you accompany me back home?”

Jun was surprised but he understood well. “I see. Sure. I promised you that.”

“Give me a casual but elegant suit. I still trust you as my tailor.” Jeonghan smiled.

“I will make you the best. Tell me, when you are planning to go back.”

“Not like this.” referring to his appearance.

Jun nodded. Vernon came to bring them both a warm meal. “This should make you feel better
for now, at least.”

“Thank you.”
.
.



.
6 MONTHS LATER_

Jeonghan was like of a flower that would bloom again in spring. Still gorgeous and now,
stunning with his long locks.

“Vera, I will leave things to you. Don’t worry, I’ll come back from time to time. I’ll be just
working back home.”

Vera sighed. “You are really taking my boys away?”

“Just for a while, Vera. I missed home too.” Vernon stated.

“I would love to go back again, though.” Wonwoo answered.

“Be back as soon as possible.”

“I’ll be sending Soon Young and DK hyung if you don’t mind taking some interns.” said
Jeonghan to Vera just to spare Vernon and Wonwoo vacations they deserved the moment they
finished the mission. Poor them, they had to work more without recovering since he left them
with works to do.

“Sure. I’m looking forward to seeing them. And how would you think they’d accept the job
for a while?” asked Vera.

“Just because. I can tell.” Jeonghan smirked.

“Aigoo hyung.” Vernon sighed deeply.

“At least we can take a good vacation. I’ll definitely and literally sleep and eat and travel to
peaceful places.” stated Wonwoo excitedly.

“You really want to go away from here that bad, huh?” Vera replied with a little jealousy.

“Don’t worry, you’ll have your turn too.” teased Vernon.

“You are the empress of this kingdom and we cannot just take you away from here. You are
aware that almost all your employees here were great guards and you know what I mean.”
reminded Wonwoo. “Once you are gone, they’ll be chaotic. Worst, they will probably
ambush us.” Wonwoo being known for sometimes terrible jokes somehow made it. They
laughed, thank goodness.

Meanwhile, a car arrived. A man wearing casual suit rang the bell. “Jeonghan, are you ready
to go back home?” asked the ever so princely Jun.

Jeonghan smirked. “How handsome you can be, Jun? Would you rather be my personal
butler?” Jeonghan joked.

Vernon and Wonwoo sighed at the background knowing Jun wasn’t too much of that jokes
but they were surprised when Jun answered with a joke as well. “Sure but I wish to demand a



high paying compensation.”

Jeonghan giggled ever so glowing. “Fine. Just give me the price but not too much Jun. I may
be looking so damn rich now but I am just a simple person and I think luxury isn’t for me.”

Jun chuckled “Well, my services such as being a companion would be free except the
cookies, I’m afraid.”

Jeonghan was so troubled and surprised. No telling if Jun was serious or not. “Are you
serious?”

Jun nodded “I’m starting a shop in Korea. Me and Olivia. We’ve cooperated with Senator
Lee since he liked them and that’s also the reason why, I think, he’s visiting us more often.”
Jun smiled. “I can give you free taste though. From time to time.” Jun joked and chuckled as
he presented good packs of freshly baked cookies to deliver each for Vera, Vernon, Wonwoo
and the largest would be Jeonghan’s.

The receivers were obviously delighted. “Goodies!” Jeonghan squealed like a child.

“Let’s go, shall we?” Jun reaching his arms for Jeonghan.

Jeonghan nodded excitedly.
.
.
.
KOREA_NOON

Jeonghan was making sure he’s really in Korea. He kept on pinching himself after he finally
inhaled the air of home. “Is this real? Are we home?” asked Jeonghan all anxious.

“Yes, hyung.”

“Where do you want to go first?” asked Jun.

“I-haven’t thought of that.” Jeonghan became troubled but he had one in mind in case. “Is
Seungcheol alright?” asked Jeonghan shyly.

Jun smiled. “He is. Do you want to meet him?”

Jeonghan nodded.

“How about you two?” asked Jun to the two.

“I’m off to Jeju.” stated Wonwoo. “Bye.” smiling excitedly looking at the connecting flight
he arranged. “Better not waste time.”

“See you in a month.”

“I filed for two.” Wonwoo replied back.



Vernon was never so confused and frustrated “Damn it! I didn’t know I can file for that
long!”

Jeonghan giggled and said “Vera gave you two as well, Vernon. Don’t worry.”

“Thank goodness. Then, I should be going now.”

“To where?”

“To Seungkwan. It’s been a while. Besides you and Seungcheol hyung needs a little moment.
I too might want to have that time to talk with him later.” Vernon smiled.

Jeonghan smiled.

In the car, Jeonghan was curious of how Seungcheol and the others have been. Jun could tell
by just looking at his wondering eyes. “Jaewon, DK and Soon Young were doing great.
Mingyu and Jihoon, I guess are quite satisfied in their achievements at the moment. They are
tending to the business you gave them with all the attention. Minhyuk is still in therapy. He’s
managing the Choi’s business for now.”

“And Seungcheol?”

“He took a year break and he’s staying at your humble home.”

“Is he doing fine?”

“Besides his sometimes painful legs, I guess he’s getting better physically and emotionally.
He’s been stopping by our shop.”

“I bet he’s stress buying again.”

“Well, he come there for a little talk and for the cookies.” Jun revealed with a smile.

Jeonghan did not expect that answer but he got to joke about it too. “I guess, you better
change your house a café.”

“Olivia is actually planning that but I told her to just rent somewhere nearby. It’s too hectic.”

Jeonghan was glad seeing Jun becoming more and more of a social person and teased “I see
you are really following my advice from long ago.”

Jun smiled. “But of course. I just needed more time and practice. Although I am still having
anxiety dealing with people at some days.” he chuckled.

“You’ll get used to it.” Remembering how Jun told him his feelings before parting. “Jun… I
am sorry I couldn’t answer you back that time.”

Probably talking the moment they parted, Jun smiled “You don’t have to. I’m happy you are
happy. I’ll be here for you… Always.”



“I really appreciate it. Thank you.”

Arriving at their old small house. Surely it was well maintained. Jeonghan was proud but he
got so anxious he couldn’t even get out of the car to finally face Seungcheol.

Jun noticed his uneasiness so he said “Jeonghan, let’s get you home.” Jun smiled. Soon
enough, Jeonghan calmed down and have courage. Jun felt Jeonghan’s energy back and said
“That’s the Jeonghan I know.”

“I am finally home.” Jeonghan smiled.
.
.
.
Arriving at the door, Jeonghan couldn’t press it so Jun did. Just to tease. Jeonghan looked
him in the eye firmly. The other couldn’t deny that he panicked with those gazes. “I am not
ready.” Jeonghan murmured.

“Sorry.” answered Jun helplessly.

“Geez. You-“ Jeonghan stopped speaking when Seungcheol finally opened the door.

“How may I-“ Jeonghan and Jun knew how Seungcheol wasn’t ready as well. Especially
when Seungcheol saw a beautiful familiar face, he was at daze. “Jeonghan.”

Jeonghan noticed Seungcheol on gloves and covered with dirt. Suddenly Jun interrupted
“You are tending to your plants at this hour of the day?”

“Couldn’t help it. They’re growing so fast.” But his eyes were focused on Jeonghan while
answering Jun’s question.

Jeonghan chuckled. “I’m home!” he announced bravely although he’s hoping that there’s still
a room for Seungcheol’s heart for him so he asked “Am I interrupting?”

“No. Come in.”

“I will leave you two now.” Jun said as he went ahead.

Seungcheol prepared some coffee and bread inside to entertain Jeonghan. “You look
gorgeous as ever.” Seungcheol finally had spoken what’s in his heart.

“Thank you. You look good too.” Jeonghan smiled “Are you seeing someone now?” asked
him as soon as he had the chance. “If I am interrupting then I’ll make a quick v-“

“No.” Seungcheol quickly answered after snapping back to reality of being enchanted by
Jeonghan once again. “I mean. I am alone now and not seeing anyone. You? Did Jun and
you-“ not knowing how to continue his sentence, he just stopped.

“Jun and I are friends. I wonder if-“ hesitating a bit but he’s Jeonghan so he immediately
went straight to the point. “Seungcheol… We’ve been in a mess ever since we married. We
also didn’t end well when we separated but… I am here to ask you if you are willing to—



probably… marry me?” with so much hesitation, Jeonghan managed to pull out all those
words from his mouth.

The question was unexpected. Seungcheol just didn’t know what to do and his tongue had to
do the job for him like it was a reflex and it was a must to answer “Yeah. Sure!” he said in a
hurry. When he realized how he answered, he got embarrassed and said “Did I just hurriedly
answered?”

Both giggled. “Ya! Really! My mouth couldn’t wait for the right timing. I didn’t have a
chance to even play hard-to-get. This is embarrassing.” said Seungcheol in disbelief while
laughing. He was confused by his own action as well.

On the other hand, Jeonghan couldn’t stop laughing. It’s been a while. That’s when he knew
it was Seungcheol after all. It’s this kind of thing he desired the most. “Too bad for there’s
more unexpected news.” a little pause to prepare “You and I are getting married in a week. I
made sure Mingyu and Jihoon would be my event’s planner and a few guest will be invited.”

Seungcheol was shocked. “You really are sure that I’d answer back the way you expected.”
still laughing as he loved the feeling. “You are right. I think I won’t stop loving you,
Jeonghan. I really do love you.”

Both kissed tenderly. “I love you too.”

“So, what kind of wedding do you plan?” asked Seungcheol.

“I don’t want to hide anymore.” Jeonghan smiled happily.

Seungcheol was more than satisfied when he noticed “Where is the ring?” asked him ruining
all the moment as he flaunted his hand, still with their first ring on. Not only one but two
rings.

“Jihoon will make it. Just wait.” looking at those pair of ring “You kept those.”

“Well, what should I say, this ring might not be the most expensive one but this holds all my
memories with you. Love, hate, happiness, sadness. Everything.”

Jeonghan smiled. “Thank you for keeping them.”

“I will. Always and forever. But I will expect so much on that ring you made to order.”
Seungcheol teased. “Wait. I will get something. I’ve been waiting for you to come back.”

Seungcheol came with a small box. Obviously a jewelry. Jeonghan was surprised when
presented a quite fancy ring. It was a beautiful engagement ring with three sections but could
be worn as one. “You just get my moment right back there but-“ Seungcheol knelt and
proposed formally. “Jeonghan, will you marry me?”

They were already engaged earlier but nothing beats a traditional one. Jeonghan was taken a
back. He felt overjoyed and as far as he knew, it was the most wonderful feeling he could
ever have at that moment of his life. “I couldn’t say ‘no’ now.” Jeonghan chuckled. “Yes. I
will marry you again and again, Choi Seungcheol.”



Seungcheol put on the ring and embraced the other with a kiss. “Thank you. You made this
moment special, Jeonghan. Thank you for playing surprised.”

“I am really surprised, imma! Thank you. They are pretty.”

Seungcheol explained that those three pieces are his’, Jeonghan’s and Minki’s. Jeonghan was
totally amazed and touched.
.
.
.
WEDDING_ 1 WEEK PREPARATION

It was quite a ceremony, all of their relatives and friends were happy celebrating with them.
“Cheers to the newly, again, wedded couple!” shouted Jihoon with tease.

“Congratulations!” Cheered Mingyu while Minhyuk was admiring his brother and Jeonghan
proudly at the back. His smile couldn’t deny the peace he had that moment.

“Make sure you won’t lose him anymore.” Smiled Jun. “Cheers to the both of you.”

“You look stunning, Jeonghan.” greeted his father.

Jihoon did a great job preparing the wedding. It was a small celebration but quite special for
all of them.

“To the new us!” toasted the newly wedded couple.

“Cheeeeers!” DK and Soon Young hyped.

“I love how this ends.” Murmured Vera on the corner.

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was looking at his hyung, DK, who was totally eyes locked on his
sister. “Hyung, you’ve got my permission with my older sister. She’s old enough just like
you. Go on.” winked Jeonghan.

DK smiled. “Thanks!” and so he went to see Vera and chatted with her.

Vernon was ever so proud of the couple “If this is a dream hyung… I don’t want to wake up
anymore. I can say my mind is peaceful right now.”

“Thanks, buddy.” answered Seungcheol.

“I’m sorry I betrayed you, hyung.”

“You don’t have to. I took it as- you know- acting. But that really hurts, Vernon.” Seungcheol
grunted.

“Sorry. Is it still hurting?”



“Sometimes, but it was a great reminder for me, Vernon. Thank you for not giving up on us
even in your expense. You are loyal to us despite what my father has done to you. I love you
brother.”

“I love you too, hyung.”

“Would you like to come working back with us again?” coughing intended. It was also a
tease.

Jeonghan seriously looked at him and nodded. “I can’t with Vera. She’s completely like
Jeonghan hyung. Its just that she’s wilder.” Vernon sighed.

Seungcheol giggled. “You are always welcome in our house, Vernon. Just tell me but I won’t
be the one telling Vera because just as you said, if she is the wilder version of Jeonghan, I
can’t win you back.”

“I’ll find a good timing.” Vernon replied eagerly.
.
.
.
Jeonghan stayed in Korea permanently. Thankfully, Vernon had his chance to work in Korea,
under Jeonghan’s watch this time. Seungcheol started taking cooking class and Jeonghan
practiced driving with Soon Young. Too bad, Soon Young was more stressed teaching his
brother than his work in the field. Jihoon continued Jeonghan’s will with the candy factory
and the jewelry. In addition with the soda factory while doing his duty as Korea’s Senator.
Mingyu and Jackson were partners in automobile. Mingyu took interest in building and
designing cars recently so he went studying abroad to know his business better. Minhyuk was
extended as Choi Shipping’s CEO for now since Seungcheol and Jeonghan asked a year off
to take their time together. Wonwoo, on the other hand, remained as Vera’s acting CEO and
also brother with duties. Wonwoo was getting used to it and since then, he vowed to protect
and stay by their side as long as he lives. Besides, they are the only family he knew after the
war. He also studied law. Vera forced him to.

Jun finally quit his scary job and tried to follow Jeonghan’s advice. He pursued his dream and
studied being an actor in England, in addition to his day job of being a designer. Jun loved
spending his time travelling this time. Olivia stayed in Korea to handle their new business
which was a blockbuster—a café with cookies as the lead actor.
.
.
.
Returning from their 3- month honey moon, Seungcheol and Jeonghan finally stayed home
and do some hobbies. That includes, planting, cooking, and making games- for Jeonghan’s
new business when Seungcheol volunteered to cook for lunch.

Jeonghan was quite impressed. His smile was proud looking at his husband cooking a
complete meal for the both of them. Jeonghan set his work/ hobby to give way for the food
on the table. “Impressive.” Jeonghan commented.

Seungcheol smiled like a child in joy. “Enjoy!”



The two took their first bite. Jeonghan suddenly jolted and immediately went to the
bathroom. Seungcheol was dazed. He took another bite as he defended himself “Ya! This is
not bad.”

Meanwhile, Jeonghan was struggling throwing up. He shouted for help and he felt extremely
dizzy.

“It was good.” Seungcheol defended again.

“No.” Jeonghan took a sit and relax. “I mean. It’s not that it’s not good. It’s actually good but
I suddenly felt not so good.”

Seungcheol checked upon Jeonghan’s temperature first because he could look like having
chills in his sweats. “You okay?” asked him worriedly.

“No. I’m- I’m feeling weak.”

“Would you like me to bring you to the hospital?”

“No. It’s probably my period coming.”

Seungcheol understood that it would be quite hard sometimes so he insisted going to the
hospital especially after seeing blood rushing down Jeonghan’s nose.

HOSPITAL_

“Mr. Choi, come to my office with your partner.” called the doctor with a serious tone going
through his medical board.

The couple looked at each other and was pretty worried not knowing what could happen. In
addition, Jeonghan was feeling pretty bad and it got worst.

“Jeonghan, you are having a fever. I suggest you stay here and get confined.”

“Is it terrible?” asked Seungcheol holding Jeonghan’s hand.

“It could be dangerous for the baby and your partner.” revealed the doctor.

The couple paused. On the other hand, the doctor could tell it was their first time hearing the
good news. “I’m sorry, is this your first time hearing it?”

“Yes.” Jeonghan was feeling weak but he was feeling extremely euphoric that time.
Seungcheol, on the contrary, was deeply worried and excited at the same time. He actually
didn’t know how to take the news from their previous traumas.

The doctor smile “I’m sorry, I spoiled the moment. Congratulations to both of you. You are in
your 7th week of pregnancy.”

Jeonghan couldn’t help but cry. “Thank you, doctor. Just tell me what to do.”



“Anything we can do to have this baby, doctor.” Seungcheol added merrily. He was
overjoyed after snapping into reality.

“For now, let us take your partner to his room to fully understand his condition. It was quite
normal for him but since you had a previous miscarriage, it’s better he could be monitored
here for a while.”

The two immediately agreed. After a day or two, they were back home. Seungcheol couldn’t
help but to worry towards Jeonghan and their future angel. Meanwhile Jeonghan couldn’t
hide all his joy. He was obviously scared. Hands gently on his tummy, he said “Young Choi, I
expect you to be brave and healthy. We are excited to see you.”

Jeonghan looking at Seungcheol, he knew that he was still traumatized about their
miscarriage. “Cheol…” he called gently. “Are you alright?”

“I am happy but I am quite scared too.”

“I know. Me too.” Jeonghan reached for his partner’s hand. “We should do this together.”

Seungcheol nodded as Jeonghan put his husband’s hand on his belly “Baby, here’s daddy.”

Seungcheol’s heart immediately melted away. He gave a kiss on their unborn child and said
“See you soon, little one.”

Jeonghan was really happy. They both cuddled together and take care of each other. They
announced their pregnancy after their 5th month and despite everybody was shocked with the
sudden news after not feeling their presence for quite a while, they were really happy for the
couple.

“I can’t believe, I didn’t notice.” Minhyuk and Soon Young both pouted.

“I thought you are just getting fat, hyung.” Soon Young added.

Jeonghan sighed and tried not to kill his brother for saying “You little- aigoo!”

JaeWon, Julia and Se Jong were pretty excited. Jihoon, with his new and becoming
permanent job for Jeonghan, being his private party planner gave toast to the couple and to
their little one. “Cheers for the new member of the family!”

Wonwoo and Vera would not going to miss the event. They bought numerous baby things.
Jun, Olivia and Abbot wouldn’t miss this chance to give out few tailored sewn baby clothing
with extra comfort and irritation free fabrics.

“Goodness! Jun, are you trying to spoil my baby right now?” Jeonghan couldn’t help but to
feel the fabric and finally requested one. “Jun, am I selfish if I asked you to be our child’s
godfather?”

“I would be mad if you won’t ask.” Jun obviously giving himself to the child.



“How about me?” asked DK, Soon Young, Vernon and also Wonwoo. Jihoon and Mingyu
was obviously looking forward too. Chan was hoping too.

Jeonghan became problematic and said “If there comes our second, who would be his
godfather if all of you wanted to be our first child’s?”

“How many do you want, if we may ask.” said Mingyu.

“A dozen.” announced Seungcheol. “Or maybe as many as that. 13 and more.”

Jeonghan looked at him intently. As much as he’d like to have as many children as those, it
would be hard to bear them all. “You really want that?” asked Jeonghan in mixed threat and
sarcasm. Seungcheol froze.

“Alright, I want to be a girl’s godfather.” declared Jihoon.

Mingyu argued. “I want that too! I’m sure she’s going to be sweet.”

“That’d be nice!” added Chan with a smile.

“Wait a minute, you fools! Why don’t you try to find your own partner and have children of
your own?”

“I’m not ready.” said Mingyu, “But I am ready to have a god daughter.”

“Yeah. Make us one.” added Jihoon teasingly. Everyone was surprise.

“Ya, why don’t you announce your relationship with Soon Young already. It’s pretty obvious
anyway.” recommended Mingyu.

“He already knew. There’s no news that comes late to Jeonghan. Did you know that?” Jihoon
chuckled. “Let’s make this our night, shall we? This is for our future godchild.”

“You are right.”

“Hyung… do you know the gender already?” asked Vernon curiously.

“We haven’t check upon it yet.” answered Jeonghan.

“We plan knowing at birth.” Seungcheol added.
.
.
.
A FEW MONTHS LATER_

“Choi Seungcheol!” Jeonghan shouted as loud as he could. Seungcheol couldn’t help but to
rush in panic.

“Is there something wrong?”



“My water just broke.” Jeonghan announce.

“Goodness!” Seungcheol immediately carried Jeonghan and drove to the hospital. He was
waiting for hours. Jeonghan was in great pain, he could see.

“We can do this, Jeonghan. Please stay strong.”

A few hours later, one by one, the baby’s grandmother and grandfather, aunts and uncles
gathered in the hospital to greet the new born. When the baby came out, the doctor
announced that it’s a girl!

Seungcheol and Jeonghan sure experienced an overwhelming joy when they saw their little
angel.

“You are going to be called Ha Neul, love.” Seungcheol declared as soon as he met with his
little one. “It’s nice to finally meet you, my princess.”

Jeonghan knew Seungcheol had already fallen in love to their child.

“She’s lovely, Jeonghan. Thank you.” bringing the new born to Jeonghan, he kissed the other
as he showed their baby’s face.

“Hi there, Ha Neul. Your dad really insisted giving you that name. But you sure looked like
from up there, my love.” Both kissed the beautiful baby before giving her to the nurse’s care.

Meanwhile, his uncles, aunties, grandpa and grandmas were looking endearingly towards the
nursery to a baby girl named Choi Ha Neul. They were excited but sure scared to carry her.
She’s so tiny.

All visited inside Jeonghan’s room to congratulate. They were too many so the nurse asked
them to go in one by one.

Jun came in first. It was his privilege being asked as his first and legal 2nd parent.
“Congratulations! Can I hold her?” greeted him. Ha Neul seemed too fragile but all could tell
she’s a fighter. “She looks lovely.”

“Please protect our baby girl, Jun.” Jeonghan teased.

“For sure. If I must protect her with all my life, I will.” Jun promised.

“I like it!” Seungcheol quickly answered with a chuckle.

“Hi Haneul, it’s Uncle Jun here. Let’s be best friends alright?” smiled Jun being a proud
uncle.

“She is my little girl Jun.” threatened Seungcheol.

“I know. I hope she will like me.”

Seungcheol gave up knowing Jun might spoil her more than him. “She will. Thank you Jun.”



“There are people in line outside.” Jun reported “They are, I think, complete outside. Would
you mind keeping them in order? The nurses are already problematic.” he chuckled.

Seungcheol sighed and had no choice but to beg people to go home for the meantime. He
asked them to give time for both Jeonghan and Haneul to gain strength before they could
visit.

Going back to the room, Seungcheol seemed tired reprimanding all of their daughter’s fans.
“She’s quite popular, Jeonghan.” he laughed “Jesus, please no suitors, love. Not until you are
30. Please.”

Jeonghan became problematic on that statement but he liked it. “I love you Cheol and of
course, our Ha Neul.” now back on his arms.

Seungcheol kissed both his queen and princess. “I love you both.”

Chapter End Notes
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