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Chapter One: A Chance
Encounter

The sun was setting over the bustling streets of Seoul, painting

the sky in hues of orange and pink. Mia had just finished a long
day at the language school where she taught English to eager
students. Her passion for teaching was only rivaled by her love

for cooking, and she had promised herself a quiet evening

experimenting with a new recipe. As she strolled through the

vibrant streets, the aroma of street food wafted through the air,

tempting her senses.

Mia had always been a romantic at heart, dreaming of finding
love in the most unexpected places. She often lost herself in
daydreams of meeting someone special, perhaps in a quaint
café or while wandering through a bustling market. Little did she
know that fate had something extraordinary in store for her that
very evening.

As she approached a small, charming bakery, she noticed a
young man standing outside, his brow furrowed in concentration
as he attempted to decipher the menu. He was tall, with tousled

dark hair and an air of artistic flair about him. Intrigued, Mia

stepped closer, her curiosity piqued.

“Are you trying to figure out what to order?” she asked, her
voice warm and inviting.

The young man looked up, surprise flickering in his deep brown
eyes. “Yes, I'm trying to practice my Korean, but it's a bit
overwhelming,” he admitted, a sheepish smile breaking across
his face.



“lI can help! I'm Mia, by the way,” she said, extending her hand.

“Jake,” he replied, shaking her hand. “l just moved here from the
States. I'm trying to immerse myself in the culture.”

As they chatted, Mia learned that Jake was a graphic designer
with a passion for travel and exploration. Their conversation
flowed effortlessly, filled with laughter and shared stories. The
chemistry between them was palpable, an electric current that
crackled in the air.

After Jake finally made his choice—a delectable pastry filled with
sweet red bean paste—they decided to sit at a nearby park, the
soft glow of the streetlights illuminating their surroundings. They
shared their dreams and aspirations, discovering a mutual love
for music and cooking. With each passing moment, the tension
between them grew, an unspoken connection that neither dared
to acknowledge.

Just as Mia was about to suggest they meet again, a sudden
downpour erupted from the sky, drenching them in seconds.
They both burst into laughter, the sound echoing through the
empty park. “Let’s get out of here!” Jake exclaimed, grabbing
Mia’s hand as they sprinted toward the nearest shelter—a small,
cozy café.

Once inside, they shook off the rain, their eyes sparkling with
excitement. The café was warm and inviting, filled with the rich
aroma of freshly brewed coffee. They found a corner table, still

buzzing from the unexpected adventure.

“Coffee?” Jake asked, his eyes glinting with mischief.

“Absolutely,” Mia replied, her heart racing as she watched him
move to the counter.

As Jake ordered, Mia couldn’t help but admire him. There was
something magnetic about his presence, an energy that drew



her in. When he returned with their drinks, their fingers brushed
as they exchanged cups, sending a jolt of electricity through her.

“Do you believe in fate?” Jake asked suddenly, his gaze intense.

Mia felt her heart skip a beat. “l think everything happens for a
reason,” she replied, her voice barely above a whisper.

Jake leaned in closer, his breath warm against her skin. “Then
maybe this was meant to be.”

Just as their lips were about to meet, the café door swung open,
and in walked a tall, striking woman with fiery red hair. She
scanned the room, her eyes landing on Jake. A flicker of
recognition crossed her face, and she approached their table
with an air of confidence.

“Jake! There you are!” she exclaimed, a bright smile on her face.
Mia felt her heart sink as she realized who this woman was—his
ex-girlfriend, the one he had mentioned in passing.

“Hey, Sarah!” Jake replied, his expression shifting to one of
surprise.

Mia’s heart raced, a mix of excitement and jealousy swirling
within her. She could sense the tension in the air, the unspoken
history between them. As Sarah pulled up a chair, Mia felt her
dreams of a romantic evening slip away.



Chapter Two:
Unraveling Threads

The atmosphere shifted as Sarah settled into their conversation,
her laughter ringing like a bell. Mia tried to remain composed,
but the warmth that had enveloped her moments before felt like
it was being snatched away. She forced a smile, determined not
to let her insecurities show.

“So, what are you two up to?” Sarah asked, her eyes flicking
between Mia and Jake.

“Just getting to know each other,” Jake replied, his tone casual,
though Mia could sense the tension in his body.

“Really? You didn’t tell me you were meeting someone,” Sarah
said, her voice light but with an underlying edge.

Mia felt a pang of discomfort as she sipped her coffee, trying to
maintain her composure. The conversation continued, but Mia
felt like an outsider, watching as Jake and Sarah exchanged
glances filled with unspoken words. She could see the flicker of
chemistry that had once existed between them, and it stung.

“Do you want to join us, Sarah?” Jake offered, his tone friendly
but hesitant.

Mia’s heart sank further as Sarah accepted the invitation, her
presence a constant reminder of the past. They spent the next
hour discussing everything from art to travel, but Mia felt
increasingly invisible. She couldn’t shake the feeling that she
was competing for Jake’s attention, and it was a battle she didn’t
want to fight.



As the evening wore on, Sarah’s laughter echoed in Mia’s ears, a
haunting reminder of what could have been. Just when Mia
thought she couldn’t bear it any longer, Jake turned to her, his
eyes searching hers.

“Mia, can | talk to you for a moment?” he asked, his voice low
and serious.

“Of course,” she replied, her heart racing as they stepped
outside into the cool night air.

Once they were away from Sarah’s watchful gaze, Jake took a
deep breath. “I'm really sorry about that. | didn’t expect her to
show up,” he said, his expression earnest.

“It's okay,” Mia replied, forcing a smile. “l get it. You have
history.”

“Yeah, but I'm here with you now,” he said, stepping closer. “I
really like you, Mia.”

Her heart soared at his words, but the lingering presence of
Sarah hung heavily in the air. “What do you want, Jake?” she
asked, her voice trembling with vulnerability.

“l want to get to know you better. | want to see where this
goes,” he replied, his eyes locked onto hers. “But | need you to
know that I’'m not interested in going back to the past.”

Mia felt a rush of hope, but it was quickly overshadowed by
doubt. “What if she wants you back?” she asked, her voice
barely above a whisper.

Jake reached out, gently cupping her face in his hands. “I'm
here, right now, with you. You’'re the one | want,” he said, his
voice steady and sincere.

Just then, Sarah stepped outside, her expression curious.
“Everything okay?” she asked, her tone casual, but Mia could
sense the tension in her demeanor.



“Yeah, we were just talking,” Jake replied, his gaze unwavering.

Mia felt a mix of emotions swirling within her. She wanted to
believe Jake, to trust that he was truly interested in her. But the
shadows of doubt loomed large, and she couldn’t shake the
feeling that this was just the beginning of a complicated love
story.

As they returned to the café, Mia made a decision. She would
give Jake a chance, but she would also protect her heart. The
evening ended with Jake walking her home, their fingers
intertwined, a silent promise hanging in the air.

But as they reached her apartment, Mia’s phone buzzed with a
message. It was from her best friend, Claire, urging her to come
to a nearby bar for a girls’ night out.

“Do you want to join?” Mia asked, glancing up at Jake, her heart
racing with anticipation.

“Sure, I'd love to,” he replied, a smile breaking across his face.

As they entered the bar, the atmosphere was electric, filled with
laughter and music. Mia felt a surge of excitement as they
navigated through the crowd, finally finding a cozy spot at the
bar.

But just as they settled in, Mia’s phone buzzed again. This time,
it was a picture message from Claire—a photo of Sarah, laughing
and dancing with a group of friends, clearly enjoying herself.

Mia’s heart raced as she glanced at Jake, who was oblivious to
the message. She felt a pang of jealousy as she realized that
Sarah was everywhere, and she couldn’t escape the shadow of
their past.

Just then, Claire approached, her eyes sparkling with mischief.
“Mia! You're here! And you brought a friend!” she exclaimed,
her gaze shifting to Jake.



“Hey, I'm Jake,” he said, flashing a charming smile.

As the night unfolded, the tension between Mia and Jake
simmered beneath the surface. They danced, laughed, and
enjoyed each other’'s company, but the specter of Sarah loomed
large, creating an invisible barrier that Mia couldn’t quite break
through.



Chapter Three: Love's
Revelation

As the night wore on, Mia found herself lost in the rhythm of the

music, her worries momentarily forgotten. Jake pulled her close,

their bodies swaying in sync, and for a moment, it felt like they
were the only two people in the world.

But just as she was about to lose herself in the moment, she
caught sight of Sarah across the bar, her laughter ringing out
like a siren’s call. The sight of her sent a jolt of insecurity
through Mia, and she pulled away slightly, her heart racing.

“Are you okay?” Jake asked, concern etched on his face.

“Yeah, I'm fine,” Mia lied, forcing a smile. But deep down, she
felt a storm brewing, a mix of jealousy and fear.

As the night continued, Mia’s insecurities festered, and she
found herself withdrawing from Jake. She laughed with Claire
and their friends, but her heart wasn’t in it. Jake noticed, his
brow furrowing with concern.

“Mia, talk to me,” he urged, his voice low and steady.

“l just... | don’t want to compete with your past,” she admitted,
her voice trembling. “l don’t want to be the rebound.”

Jake’s expression softened, and he took her hands in his. “You're
not a rebound. You're amazing, and | want to be with you. Sarah
is part of my past, and I'm done with that chapter of my life.”

Mia searched his eyes, looking for any hint of deception. “Then
why does it feel like she’s always around?” she asked, her voice
barely above a whisper.



“Because she’s trying to get back into my life, but I'm not
interested,” Jake replied, his grip on her hands tightening. “I'm
here with you, Mia. | want to build something real.”

Just then, Sarah approached, her expression confident as she
sauntered over. “Jake! | was looking for you!” she exclaimed, her
eyes sparkling with mischief.

Mia felt her heart drop as Jake turned to face her, his expression
shifting to one of annoyance. “What do you want, Sarah?” he
asked, his tone curt.

“l just wanted to talk. Can we go somewhere private?” she
suggested, her gaze flicking to Mia with a hint of challenge.

Mia’s heart raced as she watched the exchange, a mix of anger
and fear flooding her senses. “No, Jake, you don’t have to,” she
said, her voice firm.,

Jake turned back to Mia, his eyes filled with determination. “I'm
not going anywhere with her,” he said, his voice steady. “I'm
here with you, and | want to be with you.”

Sarah’s expression darkened, and she crossed her arms. “You're
making a mistake, Jake. You don’t know what you’re giving up,”
she said, her tone dripping with disdain.

Mia felt a surge of confidence rise within her. “I'm not afraid of
your past, Sarah. I'm here, and I’'m not going anywhere,” she
declared, her voice strong.

Jake stepped closer to Mia, his hand resting on her back, a
protective gesture that sent warmth coursing through her. “I've
made my choice, and it's Mia,” he said firmly, his gaze
unwavering.

Sarah’s expression shifted, a flicker of realization crossing her
face. “Fine. But you'll regret this,” she said, her voice laced with
bitterness as she turned and walked away.



As Sarah disappeared into the crowd, Mia felt a wave of relief
wash over her. She turned to Jake, her heart racing. “You really
mean it, don’t you?” she asked, her voice trembling with
emotion.

“Absolutely,” he replied, his eyes filled with sincerity. “You’re the
one | want, Mia. | want to build a future with you.”

In that moment, the weight of insecurity lifted, and Mia felt a
surge of hope. They embraced, the warmth of their connection
enveloping them like a safety blanket. As their lips met, the
world around them faded away, leaving only the two of them,
lost in their own universe.

The next few weeks were a whirlwind of romance and
adventure. Mia and Jake explored the city together, discovering
hidden gems and sharing laughter over homemade meals. Their

connection deepened, and the tension that had once lingered
between them transformed into a passionate love.

One evening, as they strolled along the Han River, the city lights
twinkling like stars above them, Jake turned to Mia, his
expression serious. “l have something to tell you,” he said, his
voice low.

“What is it?” Mia asked, her heart racing.

“I've been offered a job back in the States,” he admitted, his
gaze searching hers.

Mia’s heart sank, a mix of fear and uncertainty flooding her
senses. “When do you have to leave?” she asked, her voice
barely above a whisper.

“In @ month,” he replied, his expression pained. “But | don’t
want to leave you. | want to stay here, with you.”

Mia felt a rush of emotion as tears welled in her eyes. “But what
about your career?” she asked, her voice trembling.



“I can’t imagine my life without you, Mia. You're worth it,” he
said, his voice filled with conviction.

In that moment, Mia knew they were meant to be together.
“Then let’s figure it out together,” she said, her heart soaring
with hope.

As they embraced, the world around them faded away, and they
knew that love could conquer any obstacle. Their journey was
just beginning, and together, they would navigate whatever
challenges lay ahead.

Months later, as they stood on the same riverbank where they
had shared their first kiss, Jake got down on one knee, a
glimmering ring in his hand. “Mia, will you marry me?” he asked,
his voice filled with love.

With tears of joy streaming down her face, Mia nodded, her
heart bursting with happiness. “Yes! A thousand times, yes!” she
exclaimed, throwing her arms around him.

As they kissed, the city lights twinkled above them, a beautiful
reminder that sometimes, love finds you in the most unexpected
places. Their journey was filled with passion, adventure, and a
love that would last a lifetime.






