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Friends can hold each other's hands
by dumbseok

Summary

There's pretty much everything in the tags but yes, Yuto and Wooseok are childhood friends
and everything goes well until they both start catching feelings for each other.

Notes

First of all: hiii! I’ve been into Pentagon music a lot since late march so… now it’s time to
write about my fav duo, Yuto and Wooseok! I apologize for any mistakes I could do, English
is not my first language.
Also, I introduced a one-year gap in Yuto and Wooseok age.
That said, enjoy!

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


Childhood

Wooseok’s mum was really surprised when he saw his little son, all ready and dressed up,
running outside of the house, like someone was waiting for him. Maybe for little kids that
was usual, but not for little Wooseok. He used to have some friends, or at least some kids to
play with, and his mom was used to see him running outside to meet them and go play in the
neighborhood. But then one day he come back home earlier than usual and he asked his mom
to never open the door when his usual friends could’ve asked for him. He literally said
“they’re not my friends anymore”. His mom didn’t say anything, but still she was worried
since Wooseok was a really patient kid, he wasn’t the type to say such things. Wooseok had a
shocked face so she realized it wasn’t the right time to ask about what happened. Days later,
she tried to talk about it, but Wooseok decided to be stubborn about it and decided to say
literally nothing. His mom’s heart was broken: it was the first time for her not knowing what
was happening to his son.
So, when she saw the boy all happy and smiling, she was relieved. Finally his lonely days
were coming to an end.
Wooseok went outside, and his mom couldn’t avoid to follow him with her eyes from the
window. His mom wasn’t right, but wrong neither. Wooseok was playing with a little boy, but
he wasn’t a kid from his previous group of friends. They weren’t talking much, but they were
playing with a ball and smiling: that was enough for her.
What Wooseok’s mum didn’t know was how the two boys met. They literally lived near each
other’s house but they didn’t know of each other existence. That was until a few days earlier.
Wooseok was playing with his swing. His long legs allowed him to “fly” high, so he saw, at
the end of the street, his old friends. He immediately stopped playing and ran to hide on the
back of his garden. That was the plan, until he saw a little kid playing in the garden of the
house near his. He was … small. Wooseok told himself he couldn’t leave the boy there. He
was playing with a ball, those kids surely would’ve notice that.
“Ehi” he whispered. Wooseok was afraid of being heard, but the boys were still far from
them, since they walked slowly, like they owned the place, and they were laughing so loud
they couldn’t for sure hear him. The boy heard him though.
“Hide your ball… and yourself” Wooseok said. The boy looked at him without
understanding.
“Run to hide!” Wooseok said again, then he left, running on the back of his house garden.
The boys were almost near. After a few seconds, he saw the boy at the back of his own house
too. Wooseok smiled and the kid smiled back: they were safe.
The loud voices were nearer, then stopped. Wooseok was sure they were searching for him.
“I’m sure he went to hide. Coward” he heard the older of the group say, then they started
walking again. Wooseok was trembling, but he was relieved too: they didn’t found him.
The other boy was still looking at him.
“I told you to hide because they’re mean” he explained.
The other looked at him with a blank expression, like he couldn’t understand a word
Wooseok was saying. He looked younger than Wooseok; he was shorter than him, so that was
enough to Wooseok to judge.
Anyway, since the other one was still waiting for an explanation, Wooseok decided to go
closer to the wooden fence between the two houses. The other kid did the same.



“Those kids… they’re mean, you should avoid them” he said again.
The other kid seemed like he didn’t still understand.
“Mean… Evil… Not good” he tried to explain himself.
“Oh… Not good” the other kid said, speaking for the first time, like he was “tasting” the
word for the first time. He had a weird accent, and Wooseok noticed that.
“Where are you from?” he asked before he could stop himself.
“I’m Yuto and I’m from Japan” the other replied like he was repeating something he studied
for a long time.
“Oh… I’m Wooseok”
They didn’t know what to say, until Yuto smiled.
“Do you… want to play… with me?” he said slowly, pointing at the ball behind him with his
finger.
***
Every afternoon that summer, early at 5 p.m., the two kids were always playing together.
Sometimes they were playing with Yuto’s ball, sometimes with Wooseok’ swing, but they
were always together. They didn’t talk much, since Yuto wasn’t still that good with English,
but Wooseok didn’t care. He liked to teach the older – yes, he finally found out he was the
younger one – new words. Yuto was so grateful when he learned new things and always
thanked him with a big smile.
“Do you remember those kids I told you they’re evil?” Wooseok asked one day. He was
feeling like he was hiding something important to the other, so he just decided to tell him.
Yuto nodded, focusing at the ball Wooseok passed him. The wind was so strong that day, so
the ball went in another direction. Yuto ran to take it before it went in the middle of the street.
“Do you want to know why they’re evil?”
Yuto nodded again and stopped playing. He knew it was something important, plus he was
scared. What if Wooseok was going to use new words he couldn’t still understand?
“Well, we used to be friends. We were always together, since… one day”. His voice broke, so
he stopped talking.
Yuto was looking at him, waiting. Wooseok avoided the other’s look.
“Well, do you know, when you love a friend so much and you want to hold his hand? I did it
but… they told me boys can’t hold hands and … they said …”
Wooseok stopped talking and he didn’t try to explain better, since he was crying. His ears
were earing again what they told him.
Yuto was scared. What a friend is supposed to do when someone is crying?
Finally, he had an idea.
He went to his side. Wooseok didn’t notice him, since he was covering his eyes with both
hands.
Yuto took one of the younger’s hand in his.
Wooseok almost stopped crying. He was surprised and couldn’t understand what was
happening.
“Oh, I think… Friends can hold each other’s hand” Yuto said, blushing.
Wooseok laughed. He was so relieved he laughed so loud Yuto was almost scared. Plus,
Yuto’s accent was really weird.
***
Wooseok was sad. Summer was over.
“I don’t want to go to school!” he said again, mostly to himself since his mom was ignoring
him while she was driving the family’s car.
“You’ll find other nice kids to play with” his mum said, smiling, trying to cheer him up “and



sometimes you can play with Yuto too”
Wooseok crossed his arms and pressed them against his chest. He just knew other kids
weren’t nice and kind as Yuto. Yuto never called him “crybaby”, like other kids used to do.
His mood rapidly changed when he arrived at school. The hallway was full of excited laughs
and nervousness from the kids and their parents. Wooseok didn’t care. What changed his
mood was seeing Yuto and his mom.
They were all alone. Yuto’s mom was probably scared, since she tried to occupy the less
space she could. On the other hand, Yuto was just curious about that place. His gaze was
wandering as if he was measuring everything: the stairs, the pictures on the wall, everything.
Nobody was talking to them.
“Yuto!” Wooseok said, using a loud tone.
Yuto’s look finally focused on something – or better on someone.
“Seok!” he replied using the same tone. A big smile opened on his face. Probably he was
relieved for not being all alone in that big school where every kids seemed to know each
other. He didn’t realize that but Wooseok had the same fear. Until that moment, of course.
Yuto quickly said something in Japanese to his mom. She didn’t reply but smiled at Wooseok
and his mom.
“You told me you are older than me, what are you doing here?”
“I can’t attend second grade… for my bad skills in… language” Yuto explained, embarrassed,
blushing, looking at his feet.
“Don’t worry!” the younger’s mom quickly replied “Wooseok can help you with that!”
“Of course!”
Yuto smiled but didn’t reply. He was nervous. What if they weren’t in the same class and he
had to deal with … that all alone?
Maybe Wooseok felt his friend’s fear, so he touched his hand just for a moment.
“We can do this. We are together” he said.



Friends just sleep in another bed

Chapter Notes

Before we start: thank you so so much for hits and kudos! They’re highly appreciated,
you really made me the happiest!
This chapter is shorter than planned but! since I’m very busy next week (driving license
exam I don’t fear you) I decided to divide it in two parts, so I could upload at least
something… enjoy I guess!
Also, if you have the time listen to “Friends” by Ed Sheeran. First part of the chapter
was already completed when I remembered it, but it gave me a lot of inspiration for the
second part, so maybe you could listen to it to understand the atmosphere in the second
part of the chapter and in my mind when I was writing too.

See the end of the chapter for more notes

II. Friends just sleep in another bed

Wooseok and Yuto planned literally everything: they said to their moms they were going to
spend the evening together studying, like they always did every day since school started. This
time the study thing was an excuse. Yuto was the responsible one between them and he
would’ve usually refuse to lie about it, but they were going to play a new game Wooseok
bought for his PS3. Yuto didn’t have his own console: his mom couldn’t afford it, and Yuto
didn’t insist too much to have it. He just understood his mom couldn’t buy it. Not that not
having a PS3 in his room hurt Yuto too much. He was always at Wooseok’s house, the two of
them immersed in long matches at whatever games they were trying those days. And, to be
honest, he couldn’t refuse to make his best friend happy when he started to whine about him
“ruining all the fun just because you’re old”.

Wooseok’s mom wasn’t going to be at home until late, since she was out for dinner with her
old school friends, and of course Yuto’s mom knew Yuto was going to stay at Wooseok’s.
They were friends since ten (!) years now, she wasn’t worried at all.

Yes, everything was planned, but they eventually fell asleep on Wooseok’s bed while playing.

Better; Wooseok fell asleep. It was months since he didn’t sleep properly, always busy
studying, playing baseball with his team mates – he was in the school team and they were
winning a lot of matches in the high school championship, so he had a lot of mental pressure,
and also physical since their coach almost doubled their training hours. Even their teachers
were in the audience when they played matches. Of course Wooseok had to make his
physical condition worst playing all night with his console.

At first Yuto didn’t notice that, he was really into the game, but then at some point he noticed
Wooseok wasn’t playing at all, he was losing a lot of points. He looked at the younger for just



a second and he saw him asleep. Yuto stopped the game, not knowing what to do. Was he
supposed to wake him up? Should him be asleep too?

Wooseok’s cat, a black cat named Goyangi (1), jumped on the bed to sleep on his owner’s
chest.

Yuto almost awed. The both of them were so soft sleeping together…

Carefully, without making any noise, he turned off the TV screen. The room was totally dark
now. He tried to leave the bed were they were lying while playing but he realized he couldn’t
do it without waking up the younger and his cat, since the bed was against the wall so he had
just one way to leave, which was waking Wooseok up.

He felt guilty so he just placed his joystick on the floor and leaned back on the bed again.

The room was dark now without the screen lighting it up but when his eyes got used to the
darkness he realized it wasn’t totally black. The window was closed but still the small room
was lighten up by a near street lamp. Said room was a mess right now: school books were all
over the desk abandoned, old pairs of jeans and t-shirts all over the floor. And of course two
messy guys were lying on the bed.

Yuto looked at the younger again and leaned on his left side, so he could look at the younger
better. It would’ve been awkward if Wooseok would’ve wake up all of a sudden…

Yuto ignored his mind, or at least he tried, since he remembered all of a sudden something
that happened some days earlier.

***

It was almost ten minutes since Yuto and his girlfriend Riley were sitting in her brother’s car
but they didn’t say anything at all.

The car was in Riley’s parents’ box auto. The lights were off but they could see each other
really clear since they didn’t close the big door of the building and the street lamps were
already on.

The girl was playing some annoying songs by Ed Sheeran with his smartphone. Yuto hated
those songs but he didn’t say anything about that.

He finally spoke though.

“Riley, I can’t even remember since when we’re here not talking and I could’ve been out
there with my best friend. I told you Wooseok and me were going to meet today, but you
insisted to meet me saying you had something important to say and I came, but now I just
want to know what we have to talk about. I’m feeling really stupid right now”

Riley sighed, putting his long light blue hair behind his hears. Yuto didn’t say anything. He
was mesmerized by the girl’s eyes. She perfectly matched his eyes and hair colors. Oh, and
her nails too. That was talent.



“You really don’t realize it, don’t you?” She asked after a while. “It’s always about you and
your best friend, Wooseok here, Wooseok there, you don’t have ANY time at all for me”

“But I’m here now and-“

Riley ignored him trying to interrupt her. “You make me feel GUILTY when I ask you to
spend some time together, like I’m stealing you from him… but that’s not how it’s supposed
to work since I AM your girlfriend, not him, and I have to remind you were the one interested
in me in the first place? Why did you insist too much to go out with if you don’t like me
enough to make some space in your life for me?”

Yuto didn’t say anything at all. He was hiding a lot of things to the others and even to himself
but he wasn’t a total liar. Deep down, he knew the girl was right. Every time he had to say to
Wooseok he couldn’t meet him because he had to meet her, he feel guilty. But he never felt
the opposite.

“See? You’re not even trying to explain or defend yourself, you’re not even saying sorry!
Because I am so fucking right, and you know I love being right but this time I hoped I was
wrong, really.”

Riley looked away, literally on the other side, to avoid Yuto’s face. She was almost crying,
the boy knew.

He was going to say something to try to make the situation better or at least less worse –
since they were basically breaking up and nothing could make the things go better, but then a
stupid Ed Sheeran’ song caught his attention.

 

“We’re not, no we’re not friend, nor have we ever been

We just try to keep those secrets in a lie

And if they find out, will it all go wrong?

And Heaven knows, no one wants it to.

 

So I could take the back road

But your eyes will lead me straight back home.

And if you know me like I know you

You should love me, you should know.

 

Friends just sleep in another bed…”



 

“What’s the name of this song?” he asked without thinking.

“Friends” she replied emotionless. “Didn’t know you like Ed Sheeran.”

“I don’t. Maybe I’ll listen to this song later though”

***

That song popped in Yuto’s mind right then, while he was lying on Wooseok’s bed, watching
him sleep with his cat.

“I… I have to go. Wooseok, wake up, I have to go”

Wooseok woke up, looking around with a confused face.

“What… what…” he tried asking, but Yuto interrupted him.

“You just fell asleep while playing, so I turned off the TV. Of course it’s time for me to go
home.”

Wooseok nodded and let the older go. He knew his best friend’s house, so Wooseok let him
go alone.

Also Wooseok had a lot on his mind. They were lying peacefully on his bed, why Yuto had to
run all of a sudden?

Yes, he wasn’t sleeping. He was at first, before Goyangi stepped on his chest. And then he
just decided to enjoy his cat’s attentions… and his best friend too, since Wooseok noticed
Yuto was looking at him… and for a long time…

Wooseok shook his head, trying to avoid similar thoughts. He really didn’t like his mood. He
couldn’t be sad just because Yuto and him didn’t sleep together (in the literal word’s
meaning).

Chapter End Notes

(1) I used Goyangi as Wooseok's cat name since he told some times ago he would like to
have a cat and he also said he already thought of his name, which was, guess, Goyangi.
Oh and right now I'm having a moment thinking about Wooseok being a cat person and
sending cat videos on PTG gc, thanks for checking.



Feelings

Chapter Notes

First of all: thanks for all the kudos you left! They’re highly appreciated! I apologize for
keep adding new chapters to the total amount, I just feel like these two have way more
to say than what I originally planned! Plus, my exams are near and writing about these
two helps me relax a lot.
That said, enjoy the next chapter and… sorry for the angst I guess. (Be ready because
this chapter is longer than the previous two lol)

Yuto looked at the younger in disbelief, his mouth slightly open. He was shocked, and not
because my best friend is so beautiful with his parted hair, almost long to his cheeks, and that
over-sized grey sweater, his mind added before he could even stop himself, like it was so
often happening to him lately, but because of what he just said to him.

“I just want to be sure of what you just told, so I’m going to repeat it” because I’m a fool,
enough to give you the time to deny you don’t want me in your life anymore, like you made me
understand but without saying it because you’re a coward.

Wooseok just nodded and didn’t say anything, his shoulders against his closed school locker.

“First of all, let me say this… We live next to each other but still you choose to say this to me
AT SCHOOL. I think this says a lot about our friendship, but I’m going to pretend … I’m
going to skip this part for now. You basically told me… you have baseball matches, new
friends, a girlfriend, a lot to study, so you don’t have time for me, right?”

“You don’t have to put it that way…” Wooseok tried to justify himself, but Yuto raised his
voice’s volume, making a lot of people passing in the hallway look at them – like Wooseok’s
popularity those days wasn’t enough to bring him a lot of unwanted attention, thanks to his
excellent performances in the baseball team.

“How do I have to put it? You have more important things to do now? Well, you won’t ever
hear those words from me, since I believe there are just few things more important than a
person you called for a lot of years best friend, and honestly I don’t believe you. You just
want to get rid of me, which is totally fine – well, actually it’s not, since I wasted a lot of time
with you – but at least say it without forcing me to understand what you’re not brave enough
to say out loud”

Wooseok was shocked from Yuto’s flood of word, and honestly Yuto himself too. That was
the longest conversation they had in a long time, and of course it was a fight. Great.



The younger was trying to find something in his mind that could have been useful to make
less awkward the situation, but right in that moment someone poked his shoulder.

Not now , he almost said.

The girl standing at his side was his girlfriend, Laura. She was one of the most popular girl in
the cheerleader team, they knew each other since years but something seemed to “click” in
the past few months.

“You know, you’re busy with something more important to do right now, so don’t even
bother trying to reply to me” Yuto said and he left, really pissed for the interruption.

“What just happened?” the girl asked with his high-pitched voice, caressing his long dark
hair.

“We’ll talk about it later, now I have to go to my Literature class” Wooseok replied and he
just left the girl there, without even saying “see you later”.

He would’ve skipped his lessons in any other days, but he needed some time to think
peacefully without any interruption, and for that nothing was better than a boring lesson he
wasn’t going to listen.

His teacher was an old man and he actually didn’t care if his students were listening his
lessons or not, so Wooseok just sat in his usual place at the back and looked outside trough
the window.

If someone would’ve said he was going to fight that bad with Yuto just some months ago,
probably Wooseok would’ve laugh. But now?

It all started when Yuto broke up with his girlfriend – Wooseok was really surprised when it
happened. Yuto was so fond of the girl, he always talked about her, her smile, her beautiful
mind, he even started buying flowers and chocolate and … yup, he was cringey but cute.
Wooseok was almost pissed about his best friend always talking about Riley, Riley, Riley –
and a little bit jealous, since it was like there was another person with them.

Yuto seemed to be okay in his relationship. Again, Wooseok was a little bit jealous because
he had to “share” his best friend with someone for the first time in their ten year friendship,
but he was happy for him.

Until he said they broke up. And he refused to say why.

Since then, things seemed to be a little awkward between them. Yuto started being less
talkative, he didn’t share anything at all about his life with Wooseok. The younger started
doing the same. They actually didn’t talk that much anymore since that time when they fell
asleep in Wooseok’s bedroom while playing.

Of course, there was another reason, but he was too… afraid to think about it.

That night when they fell asleep together. Wooseok thought a lot about it. He wasn’t so sure
about how to put it in words but… his best friend’s presence near him while he was asleep



seemed so right. It wasn’t something like “I have a crush on my best friend”, it was
something like “I don’t trust anyone like him, nobody knows me like he does, I even find
comfortable sleeping together with him, so why don’t we … take things to the next level”.

Wooseok was afraid of himself and he tried to hide those thoughts and feelings for a long
time, but in the end he failed being subtle since Yuto clearly noticed something in the
younger that made him run away.

Of course, things got even worse when Wooseok and Laura started dating. He liked her: she
was nice, supportive, and really beautiful. Wooseok wasn’t really interested in dating
someone – or better, he didn’t find someone interesting enough to ask her out – but one day,
after his evening practice with the rest of the team, she was waiting for him. She had
cheerleader team practice that day too, so she was still wearing her costume (a short skirt and
a crop top, both in yellow and blue, the official school colors) and her cheeks were still
burning from the heat of the physical exercise. Just like that, she went directly to him when
he left the boys’ restroom and she asked if he wanted to go out some times.

Wooseok almost hit his school desk with his fist. Yuto was the first one who started avoiding
him, and now everything was his fault? What was Yuto so bitter for? Why Yuto was trying to
make Wooseok look like he was the only guilty one in their fight? He was the first one who
started avoiding him like he had the plague, he really had the audacity to went mad just
because Wooseok said he had a lot of things to do and zero time for the other? What the
heck? They didn’t hang out that often anymore.

Lesson was almost over, so he checked his phone. There were at least five messages from
Laura. He ignored them and just texted Yuto.

“We need to talk like adults. Are you free this evening?”

Yuto replied after a few minutes.

“I thought you had a party with your team”.

Wooseok closed his eyes and exhaled a long breathe. He really had a party that night, but
now he didn’t want to go. He just wanted to meet his best friend and talk like they used to do.

“I have some free time before going to the party. And you can join us too.”

Lesson was over, but Yuto still didn’t reply.

Instead, there was Laura waiting for Wooseok outside class.

“I texted you FIVE times, Jung Wooseok, why are you ignoring me?” she asked, his tone
really high and annoyed.

“Uhm… I just didn’t check my phone during class. Do you have something important to tell
me?” he excused himself, scratching the back of his neck, nervous.

“I just want to know if you’re going to be at the party at Bella’s”



“I already told you that. I’ll be waiting for you outside your house like the knight with the
shining armor I am and then we’ll go there together.”

“You’re so cringey, Jung Wooseok” she replied, but now she was smiling.

***

Wooseok wasn’t actually waiting for a reply from Yuto. It was almost seven p.m. and he still
didn’t reply to his texts.

So, when someone rang his door bell’ house in the evening he wasn’t waiting for Yuto to be
there.

He was really nervous: he kept passing his hand in his dark hair, revealing his forehead. He
was wearing an all-black outfit: a black pair of jeans, ripped on his knees, and a tight black
sweater.

Wooseok gulped.

“H-hi” he said after a while. “D-do you… want to come in or… do you need something…”

“Can we walk instead?” Yuto asked.

Wooseok nodded, took his house’ key and went outside, following the older.

They were walking side to side, their hands continuously touching, but they weren’t talking.

“Yuto… maybe we… need to talk about earlier.” The younger finally said.

“Wooseok… I was really mad earlier but I wasn’t lying about a thing: if you want to drop me,
just do it, okay” he said very nervous, passing his hand through his hair again.

Wooseok was almost praying him to stop doing that.

“Yuto… it’s not like…”

“Please, Wooseok, don’t lie to me, just say you can’t stand me anymore.”

“WHAT?” the younger practically yelled, scaring a little dog that was happily running in the
park on the other side of the street.

“I mean… it’s not easy to deal with some… feelings and… you have a girlfriend now and…
that makes the things between us a lot more awkward…”

Wooseok felt his blood flood increasing on his neck, cheeks and ears. He was shaking. He
didn’t even know himself what he had on his own mind, and Yuto already knew everything?

“F-feelings? What are you… talking about?” he finally asked, his voice almost cracking.

“Don’t play like you didn’t notice it” the other replied with a sarcastic tone.



“Well, maybe you’re familiar with this kind of things, but I’m not and how you said earlier I
have a girlfriend, it’s difficult for me to deal with different feelings at same time.”

“Well, it’s not like you have to deal with too much feelings since we’re talking about my
feelings, but I kinda understand what you’re saying and I understand why you want us to stop
being friends too”

“Yuto… You can call me dumb tons of times after this but I don’t understand why you’re
saying ‘my’ feelings” Wooseok asked, confusion evident in his voice.

They were standing in the middle of the sidewalk, freezing, but they almost didn’t notice that.

Yuto looked at him with a sad smile.

“I don’t know if you’re just being mean or dumb, but we’re talking about my feelings
because I started talking about that”

“But… Feelings about being dropped or…”

“OR! Do you actually want to hear that?” Yuto asked. He was really flustered, his cheeks
were burning, and he looked anywhere but not at the other.

“I want to hear that because I think we’re referring to … different feelings”

Yuto sighed, than he started talking.

“Since you want to hear that out loud, please don’t interrupt me, okay? Because if you stop
me I’ll never be brave enough to say it. I’m talking about my relationship ending because my
ex thought I care about you way more than I actually cared about her, and you could say
that’s nothing wrong or weird in that since I know you way more than her, and we’re friends
since we were kids, but what to say about that time you told me you have a girlfriend and I
wasn’t happy about it, not even a bit? What about those times you’re happy about something
and I am jealous because you usually share your happiness with someone else, like Laura or
your team but not me? You really wanted to hear that? I hope you’re happy now since I will
never be able to look at you in the eyes”.

He wasn’t lying: his eyes were stuck on his feet, and he wasn’t able to talk anymore without
crying.

Wooseok on the other hand was so confused…

“So you were… talking about your feelings… about me…” he finally said.

“I can’t do this, Wooseok. I know you don’t want to be my friend anymore because of these
feelings. I tried, I really tried to hide what was happening in my mind from you, but
apparently I couldn’t manage to do it, since…”

“I didn’t even know what you were talking about before … this” Wooseok interrupted the
other. His voice was low, like he was sad.



Yuto was shocked.

“You… didn’t notice anything… so what were you talking about? And why our friendship
has come to a dead end if you don’t hate me for… this?”

Wooseok was about to reply, but his phone rang.

It was Laura.

“Look, Yuto, I really, really care for this conversation, now I just have… Why don’t you
come to the party tonight?”

Yuto laughed. “Do you really believe they’ll let me in? They’re not my friends, I don’t even
know them”

“Just say you’re my friend. Better, text me when you’re arriving, okay?”

“How are we going to talk about this at a party?”

“Look, Yuto, maybe we won’t even have time to say nothing more than ‘hi’ to each other, but
since I don’t hate you and I don’t want our friendship to end, I’m asking you to come to a
party so we can do… things friends usually do together, okay? I’ll introduce you to my
friends.”

Wooseok basically didn’t wait for Yuto’s reply and he ran to get ready. Laura was already
waiting for him.



Party

Chapter Notes

First of all: sorry for the waiting! Exams are in 10 days or less + this time I felt like I
had a plot in mind but not the right words to tell that ... I still don’t like it but I guess I
can’t do better so,,,

Wooseok was so immersed in his thoughts he barely noticed the girls around him, waiting for
his answer for something they just asked, Laura included. Five pairs of eyes were laying on
him, expectation on the girls’ face. Good thing he wasn’t an anxious person. Or maybe being
a popular baseball player and having to play matches in front of noisy crowds every week
was helping him relaxing a bit in public events and social interactions, unlike just a year ago.

“What?” he asked when he realized he was the center of their attentions. In that moment it
was like someone slowly turned up the volume. He started hearing the music and people
talking around him again. It was the beginning of the party, so things were pretty much calm.
No one was already drunk or making out.

They laughed, but not Laura. She was a bit pissed since it seemed like he was elsewhere
since the morning. He smiled at his girlfriend, trying to prevent her angriness with his little
smile she always said she liked, but this time it didn’t seem to work – she even turned her
head on the other side, ignoring him.

“I was … not paying attention” Wooseok tried to excuse himself.

Laura mumbled something like “we noticed that”, but he barely heard her, since someone
poked his shoulder.

Well, now his mind was ready to stop its wondering since reality just became more
interesting.

The one poking his shoulder was Yuto, standing behind him, waiting for Wooseok to notice
him, since the younger was the only person he knew there. He was clearly embarrassed and
everything in his body language screamed awkwardness. He didn’t want to be there, it was
clear to everyone.

Still, he came. Wooseok highly appreciated that.

“Yuto! You’re here!” he said after a few seconds with a smile. He stepped aside so the other
could join his friends.

Laura wasn’t really happy about it but she didn’t say anything and nobody noticed her
annoyed face.



“Girls, this is Yuto, my best friend” the younger introduced him.

Yuto smiled widely for the best friend part. Maybe their friendship wasn’t lost.

“Where were you hiding this cutie?” One of Laura’s friend asked looking at Yuto clearly
interested. “I’m Nicole by the way”

She was right, Yuto was really cute that day. He tried wearing something different for that
party, like a tight pair of blue jeans, different from the usual black ones, and a blue sweater,
bigger than his size.

“He doesn’t like parties that much” Wooseok said, but Yuto added “I might’ve just changed
idea”, looking at Nicole.

Wooseok raised his right eyebrow. What…

“Okay, what about me and Yuto going to search something to eat for all of you?” Wooseok
proposed. He was actually just trying to find an excuse to leave for a moment and talk to his
friend. And maybe he was a little bit jealous.

The girls nodded. “Hurry” Nicole said “I’ll miss your friend’s cute face”

Yuto blushed and Wooseok laughed while they left the girls, searching for food.

“I’m glad you came” he said to Yuto, going closer to him since all around it was a noisy
mess.

“You told me to come, and I did” the older replied. Wooseok felt like that easy sentence had a
deeper meaning.

“I think we wouldn’t be able to… talk about… things you said me earlier, since there are a lot
of people and… Laura is being a pain in the ass lately to be honest. I think she’s jealous of
you” Wooseok said when they found the food. There were a lot of chips, like A LOT, but that
was pretty much everything. Wooseok took a whole pack and some empty plates for the girls.

“I don’t think she’s being a pain in the ass” Yuto said with a low voice, lower than usual.
Maybe he didn’t want to be heard, but Wooseok did.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

“I think it’s better if we talk about everything whenever you want but not now, okay?”

“Of course. I don’t want you to focus on everything else than Nicole. Oh, and talking about
that…” Wooseok added, but he suddenly stopped, embarrassed.

Yuto smiled. “You’re thinking about what I said to you earlier and me finding a girl
interesting, right?”

Wooseok nodded. “Yes, but, it’s not like you have to explain these things to me, you have the
right to – “



“I like people” Yuto interrupted him “I don’t care about their gender, I just like people. I
wanted to tell you this since a long time, but you asked and…”

“It’s fine” Wooseok said with a smile.

***

Those were basically the last words they said to each others that night, since Yuto was
somewhere with Nicole and Wooseok was playing the alcoholic version of every game they
could think of with his teammates. Laura was… not with him, and that was pretty much
everything he knew about the girl right that moment.

The other guys he was playing with were older than him and, most important things, they
were already used to parties, alcohol, late nights fun and everything. On the other hand
Wooseok was kinda new to those kind of things, since they started inviting him everywhere
only when he became relevant in the team. Result: his head was already spinning after a few
beers.

Soon, he started feeling like everything was damn funny and damn sad at the same time. He
started singing some songs he wasn’t even sure they actually existed.

“Okay, you should stop drinking now” his captain said “the coach won’t accept an hangover
as an excuse for your absence tomorrow”

Wooseok stopped playing and drinking – he was a responsible kid after all –  while some of
his teammates went searching for Laura, since he couldn’t proper walking and he needed
some help to go back home.

The girl was really pissed when she saw him.

“I can’t believe this… I can’t do this alone. Some of you have to help me, I can’t carry a giant
at home all by myself.” Laura said to the other boys.

“Ask Yuto” he said, a bit confused but not enough to not understand what was happening.

Laura laughed. “He’s busy with Nicole. I think she won the bet after all”.

That was pretty much the last thing he heard, since he puked and then he passed out.



After-party

Chapter Notes

First of all: sorry for the long hiatus! I had a lot to deal with this past month - exams and
my mental health, just to name two - so I really didn't have time to write anything, even
if I already have everything planned in my mind ;; I think this is the longest chapter I
wrote and I really put a lot of effort in it, so I would really appreciate feedbacks. That
said, hope you enjoy!

Wooseok woke up all of a sudden. He didn’t know why his not-so-peaceful sleep was
interrupted since nobody in his house was doing even a single noise, but still his eyes were
wide open and he knew there wasn’t no way for him to sleep again in that moment, so he
stood on his foot. His head started spinning and his vision went totally black, then white, so
he sat on the bed for a moment. He felt his cold skin covered in sweat. He tried to reach for
his blanket – it was laying on the floor due to his restless body moving all night without him
noticing because of some bad dreams – but his head spun even faster, causing him to feel a
little bit nauseous.

He remembered he drank too much the previous night.

“Oh my god, why in the world did I do that…” he asked himself.

He knew he actually did that just to be with his “friends”, but anyways. He also remembered
some things Yuto told him.

Wooseok decided it was too early for his malfunctioning brain cells to think about that, so he
decided to check himself again. He was… stinky and sweaty. A mess, he concluded without
even looking at himself into the mirror, he was already pretty sure of that.

Wooseok carefully went downstairs, putting all of his attention in every step he made. His
stomach wasn’t so happy about him moving and every step made things worse. He was
hungry, but also thinking about eating made him nauseous. A great feeling indeed.

When he finally arrived in the kitchen he felt like he never did something as difficult as that.
He was almost about to celebrate until he saw his mom.

Everything was a little bit strange and unfamiliar. Of course his eyes weren’t already used to
morning light since he just woke up, but everything felt so out of place, like someone just
messed up with his daily routine. His mom was cleaning the kitchen like she usually did after
lunch, not in the morning since she worked and of course she didn’t have no time to do
cleanings before going to work. The outside light also seemed very different from the bright
one you expect when you wake in the morning…



“W-what time is it?” he asked. His voice seemed like a “ribbit ribbit”. He tried clearing his
throat, but it was so dry it hurt.

“Oh, you woke up” his mom stated sarcastically seeing him standing at the kitchen’s door.
She couldn’t hide what she was thinking, since his lips became a line and they almost
disappeared.

Wooseok didn’t know, (he could imagine it though) but he was offering a pitiful show: his
long hair made him look like a hedgehog since they were up in every direction, his eyes were
surrounded by dark circles, his pajama was… a mess.

“It’s almost three p.m. anyway” his mom said after a while.

“Three- oh so I didn’t go to school… oh my god” he said sitting on a chair thinking about his
coach. Not a cheerful thought to be honest. His head started spinning again.

His mom ignored him for a while, then she spoke.

“Listen, Wooseok… I don’t know how to say this…”

“Mom, whatever you want to tell me… Can you please wait until I’m… okay at least?
Because my head hurts so much right now and I think that’s enough as punishment for now.”

His mom sighed.

“Okay, take this and go to bed” she said giving him a glass of water with… something in it.
Something for his headache for sure.

***

Wooseok woke up on his bed again. He honestly didn’t even remember when he went to bed
again and how he arrived there.

His head didn’t hurt, but still he was a little bit confused since he slept almost all day.

He was very hungry and this time his stomach felt okay so he decided to go in the kitchen
again to go find something to eat. His blood pressure was very low since he didn’t eat
anything since almost twenty-four hours.

His mom wasn’t in the kitchen, so he took a little slice of his favorite soft bread – and
nothing else to not test his stomach already – and went eating in the “tv room”.

His mom was there with a book left open on her knees. She was looking outside through the
windows. It was what they call “golden hour”: the sun was slowly disappearing and the sky
was turning from orange to soft pink.

“Hi” he said surprising her and slowly sitting near her mom on the sofa. She looked at him
eating without using anything to prevent crumbs to dirt the floor but she decided to stay silent
about it to avoid any unnecessary discussion… a longer and more important one was waiting
for them, Wooseok could feel a little tension in the air. He was expecting that and he knew he



deserved his mom’s nagging to be honest, so it was okay. At least he had some time to
prepare himself.

“Hi” she just said after a while.

Wooseok didn’t know if it was for his state of mind, for the “romantic” hour of the day and
color of the sky or what, but he suddenly felt so grateful for his mom. She was just sitting
there, silent, even though he skipped school that day because of him not being a responsible
boy like he always used to be before. Of course she was going to nag him for that later, but
now he was giving him a few personal space. From time to time Karma just looked at him,
not smiling but not even with an angry look on his face.

“Oh my God, mom can I hug you?” he suddenly said when everything in his mind became
too much.

“My boy, as a mom I will say no to a lot of requests you will make, but surely not to a hug”

Karma hugged him tightly. Wooseok almost felt like it was six, already taller than his
classmates but still a baby. He knew his mom still saw him like that, like his grown up boy,
and not like one of the most famous students of his year.

Wooseok decided to stop avoiding the elephant in the room.

“Mom… I’m so sorry for tonight… I mean, last night… I didn’t notice I was drinking too
much since I was playing… this stupid game with my team and of course I didn’t even notice
it was so late…”

“Wooseok, I don’t want to know everything you did last night because I trust you and I know
you’ll never do anything illegal or too risky for yourself or everyone else but please be
careful of… what you do to yourself, the people you spend time with or… I don’t know,
you’re so much different lately…”

“Mom, there’s a lot happening into my life at the moment and maybe sometimes I just got too
caught up by things and what others expect me to do in certain situations like last night… and
maybe I need a pause from some people and…”

“Is Yuto between those people you need to take a pause from?” she interrupted him.

“I thought so to be honest, but maybe I need him in my life more than ever… You know, just
to remind myself who I really am. I’m not this boy who goes to parties, get drunk and… I’m
definitely not Laura’s boyfriend. I want to end things with her.”

“Are things complicated with Laura?” his mom asked him.

“No. Actually it’s very easy: I just don’t love her. I should tell her that as soon as possible” he
said.

“Wait. You said you don’t want to cut off Yuto from your life, didn’t you? Because he came
searching for you two times today, before and after school. You should at least text him



because I don’t think he believed me when I told him you were sleeping both before and after
school…”

“Oh, about that, I’m sorry I---“ Wooseok started, but his mom laughed.

“Your coach will punish you enough. Now go make yourself decent and go see Yuto. I have
just one request.”

He didn’t reply, waiting for whatever his mom was about to ask. Things went really better
than he was expecting, maybe he could do what his mom was about to ask.

“You said earlier you sometimes ‘go with the flow’, you get caught up in things… I’m not
expecting you to tell me everything you have in your mind but… Just know I’m always here
to help you, you HAVE to remember I want to help you, okay? You can talk to me when
things are too much for you to handle, okay?”

Wooseok didn’t reply, he simply hugged his mom, thinking about what he had lately on his
mind and asking himself, maybe for the first time, what Karma’s reaction could be.

“Oh my God Wooseok, you really stink” his mom said after a while, laughing.

After that comment Wooseok realized he maybe didn’t need to get dressed up to see his best
friend, but he surely had to take a shower since he wasn’t giving the française eau de toilette
feeling at the moment, so he texted Yuto.

My mom told me you went looking for me. Is it okay if we meet in half an hour?

Wooseok was a bit flustered so he didn’t wait for his friend’s reply and went showering. He
was already picking something to wear – a skinny pair of jeans and a black sweater – when
he finally decided it was time for him to check his phone, at least to know if they were
actually going to meet.

Sure. I’ll be at your’s in half an hour.

***

A bit later Wooseok and Yuto were sitting on the stairs on the back of the older’s house. The
younger decided he wanted to be “far” from his house in order to be able to speak freely.
Yuto accepted it without discussing.

Wooseok decided he had to speak first to explain himself better.

“These days you told me a lot of things to think about” he started. “Am I being a fool since I
already made up my mind about it? I don’t know, but there’s no benefit into delaying this
moment, so the sooner the better, don’t you agree?”

Yuto nodded. “The sooner the better. It’s all in our advantage”.

Wooseok nodded too. “I think everything started when I told you I basically didn’t want to be
your friend anymore using shitty excuses. It’s…” he stopped talking, his face clearly showing



he was frustrated.

“Wooseok, I accused you when you told me that, but maybe you had your reasons…”

“Don’t make things worse! There’s no reason in the world to justify how I treated you, don’t
try to be the I-understand-you type!” Wooseok interrupted Yuto almost yelling.

Yuto was a little bit shocked from the sudden “attack”, so he didn’t reply.

“I actually had a reason to treat like that, but… No, it isn’t a reason, just a… Look, I’m not
trying to justify myself because I know I’ve been a shitty friend lately and…”

Yuto put his hands on Wooseok’s shoulders. “Stop. Breathe for a moment then start again.
Calmly. I’m here to listen to you. I will listen to everything you have to say to me. Breathe.”

Wooseok didn’t say anything for a few seconds, briefly but deeply inhaling and exhaling hair.

“Okay, so, let’s start again. I’ll try to be clearer now” Wooseok said after a while with a lower
voice. “I don’t know if you’ll understand me since you’ve been there already, or maybe this
will help you to understand why I was acting that way lately. It’s just we’re so close since
childhood. I don’t know if anyone else is lucky enough to find someone to have with a bond
similar to the one we have. But… I don’t think I understand that bond anymore. Where’s the
end of friendship and the beginning of… something else, you know…”

Yuto didn’t say anything, still waiting for Wooseok to go on. The younger was almost hoping
to be interrupted, but he actually wasn’t expecting that knowing how Yuto felt for him. The
older was obviously trying not to lose control on his hopes.

“Something else like… I don’t know, what did you feel when you decided to tell me I’m not
just your best friend? I think I felt something similar and I panicked. I mean… I have a
girlfriend and… I’m that popular… It’s not like I’m saying you have to be popular to be my
friend!” he added with a slightly higher voice to avoid any interruptions “it’s just… I’m an
easy target being that popular. I mean, imagine how people who want my place in the team
could use… that…”

Yuto nodded. “Hearing this, I don’t think I can blame you and I can’t even be angry since…
you’re in a difficult situation”

“Yuto, please, drop that façade. I’m a coward, that’s it.”

“You’re not a-” Yuto tried to interrupt him, but Wooseok continued. “I am a coward and you
can’t change my mind. What did you do when you understood what you were feeling? You
broke up with your girlfriend and you even told me what was happening! Even risking
breaking our friendship and even when I was being the little shit I am!”

“Do you think I decided that in one day? Do you think I just woke up one day and decided to
tell you that?” Yuto interrupted him with a sarcastic grin on his face. “Do you really think
that’s what happened? Gosh, I’m so sorry to put up so much pressure on you!”

“Again with this sorry shit!” Wooseok yelled.



“Yes, I’m sorry! Because I understand what it feels like being with a person and catching up
with feelings for another person!”

Wooseok looked down and he blushed before saying “Yuto… can I ask you a question? Feel
free to ignore this if it’s… weird, okay?”

The older nodded.

“Okay, so, you told me… You like both… girls and boys but… How do you… know that?”

“Are we talking about… feelings or…”

“BOTH. I mean, aren’t them the same things?”

“It’s not like I’m a guru in these things, but they’re not the same. You can like this person’s
body but not having a single feeling about them” Yuto tried to explain. “At some point, I just
understood I like boys too, not only physically.”

“Okay, but did you had some experience… Someone who made you understand it?”

“Wooseok, I literally confessed to you, what do you think?”

“This is not what I’m trying to say!” Wooseok said blushing. “I’m trying to understand how
do you… if I like girls too!”

Wooseok hid his face between his hands. He finally said it, he finally let go what he was
worrying about the most. What if he wasn’t interested in girls? Not at all?

“Like you told me before, feel free to ignore my question, but give yourself these answers,
okay?”

Wooseok nodded, his hands still hiding his face.

“Do you… feel things for Laura?”

“Things like what?”

This time was Yuto’s turn to blush. “Don’t you just… have a crush for her or … Don’t you
feel the need to kiss her and…”

“I never wanted to do nothing with her more than kissing and sometimes I felt very
uncomfortable doing that and… I don’t know if I have or had a crush for her since I want to
broke up with her.”

“Maybe I choose the wrong question since you apparently don’t like her, not anymore at
least. Did you ever feel something for a girl?”

Wooseok didn’t reply. The thing was, he never felt the need to ask a girl out, he didn’t with
Laura herself.



“But when it’s about you…” Wooseok whispered without realizing he said that out loud.

“What?” Yuto asked.

“What?” Wooseok replied, blushing again.

“I thought you said something? But I don’t want to push you”

“No, it’s okay, maybe I should be honest about that. I realized I’ve never felt anything at all
for a girl. Maybe I just didn’t meet the right one, but… I remembered the first time I clearly
felt something for someone… it was you”

Yuto didn’t reply, hoping to hear more about that.

“Do you remember that night when we fell asleep on my bed? At first I was actually
sleeping, but then… I woke up and I realized you were still there. And you were looking at
me and Goyangi, don’t even deny that! I should’ve felt weird, right? But I actually felt like
everything was just right, and I was so disappointed when you decided to go…”

Wooseok stopped talking since Yuto was laughing.

“What’s so funny about that, you dumbass” he said, hitting the older on his arm, pouting
without even noticing since he was really offended.

“Do you want to know why I left?” Yuto replied after a while with a serious face, trying to
hide what he was thinking about Wooseok pouting (‘cute’).

“Of course. And I hope it’s a good story or I’ll never forgive you for laughing”

“You’ll be the judge. The night before, Laura and me met. She basically wanted to meet me
to end our relationship… actually I think she wanted to be stopped in that, but I couldn’t do it
since she made me notice I treated her unfairly compared to you. She’s maybe the one who
gave voice to something I was slowly but already realizing: I like you. I really liked her
before and that’s why at some point I asked her to date, but I just don’t like her anymore.
Anyway, maybe sometimes I told you she really loves Ed Sheeran, didn’t I? There was this
song playing while we were talking, and it said something like ‘you don’t sleep in your best
friend’s bed’… I was thinking about that song when I left your room because I didn’t want
you to feel uncomfortable around me. I really liked being there. You were so peaceful,
sleeping with your cat… but it didn’t feel right… I felt like I was taking advantage of you.
That’s why I was laughing before”

Yuto stopped talking, his throat a little bit dry, but Wooseok didn’t reply.

“I… I actually don’t know what to say.” the younger said after a while “I’m not crept by you,
of course. I actually appreciate your concern, let’s say this”

Yuto nodded.

“That’s so awkward but… What should we do now?” Wooseok asked.



Yuto nervously scratched the back of his neck. “Do you think you need some… space after
this? I’m totally fine with this and I’ll wait for you to make up your mind without giving you
any pressure”

“I don’t think this will work since I’m trying to understand… I don’t think this will work”
Wooseok replied.

“I’m open to any suggestions” Yuto said after a while.

“I think we should… try to go back to… what we were before this. I will try to not ignore my
feelings – I promise this, I’ll try to understand them. I just ask you some time to deal with…
Laura, the team, my mom, even myself”

Yuto took Wooseok’ right hand between his.

“I’ll wait for you, whatever decision you’ll come up with.” He finally said, looking right in
the other’s eyes.

***

He basically slept all day; nevertheless Wooseok was already tired after his long conversation
with Yuto.

He thought about his mom and Yuto. They had every right to be mad at him, but still they
treated him with kindness.

“Well, maybe I’ll have what I deserve tomorrow morning” he said right before falling asleep,
thinking about Laura and the coach.



What he thinks he deserves

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

Wooseok was right the night before. Laura was really there to give him what he deserved for
being like… that.

Laura and him were sitting in a coffee shop, the one everyone in their school liked to go
basically always – before and after school, before basketball matches, on Sundays, the
evening for studying. Some of them even worked there. Everything was made in wood –
tables, chairs, even the walls were covered in it. Photographs picturing his school’ most
famous students were hanging here and there. One of his team goals was actually being on
those walls.

“Listen” Laura said after a while “you asked me to meet before school because we have to
talk. I know you enough to know what you’re about to tell me, but can you please tell me that
and stop this wasting of time?”

“Well, I didn’t know I was a wasting of time” Wooseok replied, looking but without actually
seeing some of his schoolmates entering the coffee shop they were sitting in.

“Don’t even try to play the victim with me. You became a waste of time for me when you
made clear who’s the priority in your life. I do have EVERY right to be mad at you”

Wooseok finally looked at her in the eyes. He was actually scared.

“You… you already know this, don’t you?” he asked.

Laura looked at this cold coffee standing right in front of her. Anything but not his eyes, those
bambi eyes who made her fall for him. Right now they were looking at her with fear in them,
and even if she was very angry with the boy in that moment, and she had every right to be
mad, she quoted herself in a wanna-be-convincing tone, she couldn’t stand that look. She
couldn’t stand seeing him in actual misery, but also his pride was urging her to say mean
things in the attempt to feel a little better.

“I don’t need a high IQ to understand who’s in your mind” she replied.

“You… you didn’t tell anybody about that, right?” Wooseok asked, even more scared than
before.

“You treated me like shit but still you don’t have any shame into making requests, I see”.

“Laura, do you think it’s easy for me to…”

“Enough, I can’t stand you” she said with an high tone and standing up. Some students turned
their head to look at her, curious looks on their faces.



Wooseok tried to reply, but Laura interrupted him again. She went closer to him, her face just
a few inches from Wooseok’ nose. She couldn’t help to look at his lips, but what she said
wasn’t even remotely close to that feeling.

“Nobody, literally nobody cares about who you’d like to fuck. Grow a pair, Wooseok”

She left after that. Everybody was looking at her and he knew everyone heard her.

“I’m screwed” he said to himself, paying for the coffees they didn’t even touch and going to
school.

***

“Do you think you can come back anytime you want without anyone making you notice how
unprofessional you are?”

Wooseok didn’t look at the floor. He was sitting to a bench while the coach was standing
right beside him. Wooseok knew it was his fault, but still he wanted to try to justify himself.

“No, coach. I know I surely have caused you trouble not being here yesterday. I was too sick
to even get up from my bed.”

“Do you think I don’t know you were ‘sick’?” the coach asked sarcastically. The other boys
were actually worried for Wooseok.

The boy didn’t reply, but still he didn’t look down.

“I’m just telling you… You were sick? Why didn’t let anyone know this? Why didn’t tell
your friends?”

“I… I wasn’t aware of… I just slept all day and I…”

“I don’t want to hear your excuses. You’ll not be a regular in the next match”

Some of the other boys couldn’t help themselves and released a loud “no” before they
could’ve even noticed that they were actually talking and not just thinking.

“Do you think it’s easy for me?” the coach asked, talking to the other boys “do you all think
it’s easy for me to say to one of our best players to not play in one of our important matches?
But how do you think you’ll learn respect if I don’t do this? Being a good player isn’t
enough, you have to be a good person before”

“You’re free to leave since you won’t be playing next Sunday” he added after a while.

Wooseok was about to nod and leave, but then something happened in him.

“I don’t think I’ll leave. I already skipped yesterday, I’m not in the position to leave again”.

His coach didn’t reply, he ignored him and turned his head.



Wooseok couldn’t see that, but he was smiling. He was proud of Wooseok.

Chapter End Notes
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Sandy

“I thought you decided not to ignore me” a familiar voice said right behind him. Wooseok
was focusing on the inside of his locker, searching for his notebooks, so he almost jumped
when he heard him.
Yuto laughed at the younger’s funny expression. He looked like he just saw a ghost. Yuto’s
appearance was often judged “scary” by those whom didn’t know him, but not by Wooseok
since they were the same height.
“Why are you laughing, you dumb” Wooseok said punching Yuto on his arm “Is this your job
now, laughing whenever I do something?”
“Nope, but I could consider that as a full-time job. I think you’re funny, is that a crime?” Yuto
asked, laughing even more at Wooseok’s annoyed face.
“I’m not ignoring you anyway... I had a though day yesterday” Wooseok explained, ignoring
Yuto’s question.
“I was kidding. Is everything alright?” the older asked, sincerely concerned. Yuto could only
imagine what was going on in Wooseok’s head and life.
Wooseok sighed. Was everything okay? Laura was out there probably telling everyone what
she was suspecting about him and… it wasn’t like he was planning to hide that from
everyone forever – he realized he had to tell that at least to know if he could trust his
“friends” – but he needed to go down that path at his own “pace”. Even his mom didn’t know
anything. To be honest he wasn’t even sure about “the thing”.
Wooseok was about to answer, but then he noticed some girls looking at them. At first he
ignored them since he was used to that type of attentions he used to receive lately from girls,
but this time it wasn’t that. They were… laughing?
“What was that about?” Yuto asked. He was destined to make questions and not having
answers that day, since Wooseok didn’t reply, again.
“I don’t have a good feeling about that.”
“Wooseok, please, can you tell me what’s happening?”
“I think this will take long then we have now… Lessons are starting in few minutes. Can we
meet in the cafeteria at lunch?”
Yuto nodded and then they parted ways.
Yuto had a Biology lesson while Wooseok was heading to his English Literature class.
When he entered the room he noticed the teacher desk was still empty. His teacher was late as
always, so students were chatting in class about this and that.
One of the groups of students was the loudest. They weren’t fighting by the way, they were
just talking about something so interesting they couldn’t control excitement.
“I was there! I’m telling you, there’s more behind that and Laura knows something!” a girl in
that group was almost yelling when Wooseok entered class.
The girl didn’t notice he was there, but someone close to her did, so he poked her arm,
suggesting to be more silent. The other boys and girls listening to her looked at his direction
with a very awkward expression. Someone laughed, someone else pretended they suddenly
remembered something really important to do and left, heading to their desks. Even students
he didn’t talk before were listening to the girl. He recognized her: she was at the cafeteria the
day before. Wooseok was pretty sure about what they were talking about.
“You could directly ask Laura… or him, since he’s here, instead of holding a political



meeting. But maybe some of you just need attentions. I have some news for you, Middle Age
ended centuries ago” a girl near the one gossiping said, going closer to her until their faces
almost touched. She was very short but his eyes and gaze made soon clear who the scariest
one was.
Someone jokingly said “kiss!” while Wooseok just looked at that in disbelief. They never
talked before. Why was her defending him?
He didn’t have time to ask the girl about that since their teacher arrived right in that moment.
He sat on his desk near the window ignoring everyone, even his teacher speaking. He was
right about his bad feeling earlier, and he felt like things could only go worse.

***

Lessons before lunch were over, so Wooseok went to the cafeteria. He wasn’t that hungry, but
he had to meet with Yuto, so he had at least to show up.
The line was still short, but he actually didn’t care: he hated the school’s food, he always
ended up eating just half of what they gave him.
He looked around: searching for Yuto, of course, but also for the girl whom defended him
early that morning. He wanted to thank her and ask why she did that.
He sat on a still empty table. He felt weird being all alone, but nobody from the team was
there, Yuto neither.
He looked at the hamburger in his plate: the meat looked “aged”. In conclusion he was going
to skip lunch.
Right in that moment two girls passed near him. One of them had a loud laugh, but Wooseok
was looking at the other: she was the one he was searching for.
“Ehi!” he said, standing, trying to catch her attention.
He succeeded since the girls both looked at him.
“Ehi” he said again with a lower tone, standing in front of the two of them and scratching the
back of his neck out of nervousness “I’m sorry if I almost yelled, I needed to talk to you”
“Do I need to leave?” the other girl asked with a smirk.
Wooseok was about to say that wasn’t needed, but he wasn’t interrupted.
“Don’t be a fool, this is not what are you thinking about… but yes, maybe it's better if we talk
about this all alone.”
They quickly agreed to meet later, then the girl gave him his full attention.
“You said you need to talk to me. I’ll listen”
“Can we seat? Everyone is looking at us, it feels weird” Wooseok asked shyly. Also there was
so much height difference between them she was basically looking up. He didn’t want to
thank her giving her a neck pain.
“Oh, I didn’t even notice that… Okay, the let’s sit”
The girl sat in front of him.
Wooseok looked at her. She was pretty “remarkable”: blonde dyed hair, big blue eyes, the
lower part of his face looking like a heart and a pretty small nose. She was also… let’s say a
lot of other boys wouldn’t have focused on his eyes while talking to her.
 “Well, first of all, I’m Wooseok, but probably you already know that” he said trying to smile.
“Of course I know! You’re quite a celebrity in this school. I’m Sandy by the way” she
replied. Her voice was so high pitched it was almost funny.
“Sandy. Uhm, well. I just wanted to know… I’m just curious and I want to thank you about
that… Why you… Uhm… Why you took my side earlier… like, we don’t even know each
other and…”



“Oh, I hope that didn’t bother you. Actually there are a lot of reasons. First of all, she was
assuming things about you. I’ll speak honestly, since you’ll probably hear that from someone
else. She was telling everyone Laura broke up with you because you’re … not attracted to
girls. And that’s mean because you can’t just say that about a person just because he doesn’t
like you. And even if you don’t like girls I don’t think people have the right to say that, it’s a
personal matter and even if she has reasons to be angry at you she shouldn’t… Wooseok, are
you okay? ”
Sandy stopped talking and grabbed his arm. Wooseok hid his face in his hands. He was so
shocked he couldn’t even cry.
It wasn’t like he wasn’t expecting that. He treated Laura like shit and maybe he deserved an
equal shitty treatment, but not that.
Hearing that from someone else. Someone he didn’t even know. She really hated him that
much, she was going to ruin him in front of everyone.
That could potentially ruin his life.
“No, I’m not okay. I… I don’t know what to say, oh my God”.
“Why don’t we go outside? There’s a warm sun and you definitely need some air”.
Wooseok nodded and followed her outside. He didn’t even look around and honestly he
couldn’t care less if someone was curious about where they were going. They were already
talking about him, this couldn’t be worse.
Other students were outside the building enjoying the sun warmth, eating something before
those evening classes. The sun wasn’t that hot since it was almost Halloween, but at least
there was some light and honestly they were just glad to escape the school’s walls even for
just a quarter.
“Wooseok, I don’t know if I can help you in any way, but please let me know if I can do
something for you, okay?” she finally asked after a while.
Wooseok was leaning on a wall and Sandy was in front of him.
“I wasn’t expecting her to be so mean. It’s not like I was the best boyfriend in the world, but
this is… I don’t even know…”
“Wooseok, she’s basically outing you without your consent. That’s wrong and anything you
did to hear could justify this”
“Do you want to know the funnier part? She thinks I like a boy, but I don’t even know if I
like… Oh my God, I totally forgot I had to meet Yuto! I totally forgot!”
He took his phone. Three unread texts were waiting for him.
“Your new girlfriend is pretty” said the last one.



Hot chocolate

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

Yuto mentally cursed himself. He didn’t check who rang the bell before opening the door,
since he was expecting for his mom to come back from buying food for dinner, so he totally
wasn’t expecting for Wooseok to be there.

Or better, he wasn’t expecting that version of Wooseok. The boy was standing there totally
looking like a lost kid, his big eyes expressing his sorrow and regret. He was wearing an
extra-large sweatshirt and a pair of sweater pants, both grey. Yuto mentally smiled because he
knew Wooseok used to wear those kind of stuffs when he needed to feel small – and he felt
that need very often.

Anyway a part of Yuto was still feeling mad and maybe jealous for earlier, so he suppressed
the rising smile on his face.

“Wooseok, there’s a reason if I’m ignoring your texts and your calls…” he said, but the
younger interrupted him.

“Oh, so there’s a reason behind your childish behavior? I’m intrigued” Wooseok quickly
replied, cocky, the sorry look already disappearing.

“How you dare talk to me like that? You should be saying me ‘sorry’ and nothing else”.

“WELL, you can’t say I’m not trying to do it, since you’re the one who’s purposely ignoring
me and you just said that!”

Yuto covered his eyes with his hands, sighing.

Wooseok put his hand on Yuto’s wrist. “Look, I know you have every reason right now to be
mad at me, but I promise you I have an explanation and I’m willing to say everything to you.
I’ll buy you a hot chocolate if you’ll allow me”

Yuto smiled, shyly. “Can I buy the one with cream on top?” he asked, removing his hands
from his eyes, looking at Wooseok’s hand still on his wrist. He felt warm and he didn’t want
that moment to end.

“Double cream or nothing!”

***

Yuto was not sure of where Wooseok was leading him. At first he thought they were going to
the cafeteria near their school, but he took him at the bus stop.

“Don’t ask anything, I just know this nice place and I wanted to go since forever… I think
this is the best occasion to go”.



Yuto nodded. “Are you trying to impress me? You’re even taking me to a fancy place!”.

“Don’t be a fool, my face is enough to impress everyone” Wooseok said, laughing, but then
he blushed and looked down, smiling softly.

Yuto mentally cursed himself for not being able to be indifferent to that soft smile… His
stomach on the other hand was having the time of his life.

Maybe Yuto was right, the other one said himself. Wooseok didn’t know what he was doing,
but he felt like he needed a special place to talk to his friend, and he felt like a fool for not
being able to hide it.

The bus ride was pretty silent. There weren’t no passengers except for an old lady and a
couple sitting on the back holding hands.

Wooseok sat near the bus’ window, Yuto beside him. At first he wanted to start talking but he
realized it wasn’t the right moment.

Nobody was talking and he kinda felt shy about interrupting that silence. Everyone else was
silent for a reason: the sky was beautiful and everyone was looking at it. It was that time of
the day when the sun is leaving to go visit other places on earth, so the sky slowly turns to
pink, orange, red, blue, violet, altogether. That sunlight was making them feel like they’ve
never looked at their town’ streets before. Kids were playing with old balls in the streets,
finally free from school homeworks, yelling and making a lot of unnecessary noises.
Wooseok couldn’t blame them: sometimes he found yelling funny too.

He “spied” on Yuto: the oldest was looking outside the window, a sheepish smile on his face,
totally immersed in his thoughts. He looked so relaxed and soft… until he noticed where the
other was looking at.

“Ehi” he whispered “don’t miss the outside spectacle”.

Wooseok didn’t reply. He totally couldn’t say the cheesy line he thought of looking at Yuto.

***

After basically almost half of an hour ride, they arrived at the selected place. Yuto looked
around, curious: they were really far from the town’s center. The neighborhood looked cheap:
everything around was grey, but not like the cute shade Wooseok was wearing, more like
“cigarettes ashes” grey. To understand in what kind of neighborhood they were, you can
picture the movie scenes where they show a city in the middle of the first industrial
revolution.

The cafeteria where they were heading seemed like it didn’t belong there: small white
curtains were placed on the windows, so the inside couldn’t be seen without being inside. It
was called “chocolat”, or at least letters made of iron placed right under the door suggested
that way. Yuto supposed it was the French version of the word “chocolate”.



When they entered Yuto almost opened his mouth out of surprise. That place was so elegant
and fancy, when Wooseok found out about it? Sofa were totally covered in black leather,
tables were made of black wood, the lights were kinda off but it was on purpose. The other
people seating on the sofas were very elegant…

Yuto felt out of place just standing there.

Those thoughts were interrupted by a guy, obviously part of the staff, whom greeted them.
The boy was smaller than them, of course, and he was wearing a total black outfit.

“Welcome” he simply said.

Yuto felt like the guy didn’t need to say anything else, since his warm smile was speaking for
him, welcoming them again, making them feel wanted in that place.

On the other hand, Wooseok couldn’t hide his shock. Wooseok felt like that smile could’ve
made him a “victim” of it, if it wasn’t for the guy’s hair: they were totally dyed in white.

“Hi” Yuto replied, since it seemed like Wooseok totally forgot he could speak.

“It’s just the two of you? I have a small table for the two of you, in a ‘hidden’ corner, far
from the others… Just what a cute couple like you needs”.

The both of them tried to reply they weren’t together in that sense, but he was already
walking, guiding them to the said table.

At least he was right. The table was far from the other ones. They were surrounded by
pictures hanging on the walls.

“I really can’t take you seriously right now… There’s a funny pic basically on your head”
Yuto said to Wooseok.

Wooseok and the waiter looked behind him. The picture Yuto was talking about was totally
black, with a red point in the middle.

“What’s so funny about that? Why do you find literally everything funny?”

Yuto eye rolled but didn’t reply.

“Well, I guess it’s funny, if you think about it. What’s so majestic about a red point you even
need to hang it on a wall?”

“See? Maybe you’re the one who’s not funny!”

Wooseok didn’t shut up, aiming to have the last word. “You’re his client, he can’t tell you’re
wrong”.

“You’re his client too to be fair… You’re the one who’s paying, he should be saying you’re
right if that’s so”.



“He’s the one who’s paying? Oh no, I think he’s right, the picture is not funny” the waiter
said, causing the three of them to laugh.

“Anyway, I’m bringing you the menu so you can choose what do you want to order, okay?”
he asked and left without waiting for their reply.

“He seems funny” Yuto commented, drinking a little bit of sparkling water. It was on the
table before their arriving, to allow everyone who was going to eat there to “wash” their
mouth and feel the taste of the chocolate at its best.

The guy was back with two menus.

“Of course you’re free to choose whatever you want, but today we have this special menu for
couples – two mugs of chocolate, biscuits and whipped cream” he suggested, giving them the
menus.

“I think that’s cute, but we’re not a couple” Yuto explained.

“What? Don’t tell me you’re both straights… And you definitely look like a couple” the
waiter said.

“Well, we’re not a couple, but I can’t tell anything about the straight part” Yuto said again.

Wooseok was silent, just listening. Were they… flirting? Right in front of him?

“Well, my name is Hyunggu and I’ll give you my number later” the waiter said, leaving them
alone to let them choose what to order.

Yes , they’re definitely flirting, Wooseok said to himself, not liking that.

***

After at least ten minutes of awkward silence, two black mugs were there, full of hot
chocolate – with double cream on top for Yuto.

The guy also gave them some cookies and other cute sweets in small plates with the
chocolates they ordered.

“You don’t have to pay for these. It’s a small gift from me” he explained with a smile directed
to Yuto before leaving.

Yuto was blushing, but he didn’t seem awkward about that. Wooseok decided to taste one of
the biscuits.

“Ehi!” Yuto said jokingly “I conquered these cookies with my charm!”

“Well, I wish I had your charm, because I bet that’s what heaven tastes like” Wooseok replied
with a serious look on his face.

Yuto tasted them too, curious thanks to Wooseok’s remark.



“Well, maybe it depends on who’s looking at you… I bet your new girlfriend finds you
charming at least”.

Wooseok froze. He almost forgot why they were there.

He became nervous. It wasn’t like he was avoiding the topic, but maybe Yuto felt like that
and now he was mad at him.

“Oh, well, about that, she’s not my girlfriend… I’m sorry to say this, but that text you send
me will be the last thing we’ll talk about… I have to explain to you some other things
before”.

“I don’t know if I should be relieved by you not having a girlfriend or pissed because you
ditched me just for a random girl”.

Wooseok didn’t miss his chance. “And why you should be relieved by me not having a
girlfriend?”

Yuto blushed and tried to change the topic. “It’s not like you have to explain why you already
have a girlfriend, I just want to know why you didn’t show up since we were supposed to
meet at lunch”.

Maybe Wooseok was imagining things, but he felt like the other one was a little bit jealous.
“Yuto, she’s not my girlfriend, but I have to explain you some things before we can talk about
Sandy”.

“Sandy”, Yuto repeated letting a little piece of a biscuit fall in his chocolate.

“Yes, her name is Sandy, but I told you I don’t want to…”

“Oh, you told me you don’t want to talk about her, so we won’t because you don’t want it,
isn’t it?” Yuto interrupted him again, his fists on his knees to avoid crashing something.

“I didn’t tell I don’t want to talk about her! I said I have to tell some things before that or you
won’t understand!”

“I’m not dumb, you know? You were avoiding me AGAIN, and when we’re supposed to
meet you didn’t show up and I saw you with a girl right in that moment! Tell me what I am
supposed to think!”

“Well, first of all I think you’re being jealous! You don’t have any right to be jealous of me!
Not now, after being all flirty with that Hyunggu guy!” Wooseok almost yelled.

Yuto smirked. “Well, now you know how it feels”.

Wooseok breathed deeply before replying. “I think we’re both being childish now”.

Yuto looked away. Wooseok followed the direction of his look with his eyes, and he found
out he was looking at Hyunggu.



“Can you stop this? I’m trying to talk about an important thing!”

“So I don’t have any right to be jealous of you, but you have. Interesting”.

“I’m not jealous of you. Flirt with whoever you want, but at least listen to me”.

Yuto looked right in Wooseok’s eyes. “Answer this. Why do you think I am being like this?
Ignoring you, then … coming on what’s looking like a date and flirting with a random dude
right in front of you?”

“I think that’s a lot to understand and I would appreciate if you’ll explain me, since my last
alive braincell isn’t able to keep up with this”.

“Well, I’m flirting with someone to see your reaction… And I was ignoring you because I
knew I didn’t have any right to be jealous, but I was, so I was mad at me for being it, and at
you for making me feel like that.”

 “Well, you have a weird way to show you were mad at yourself, since you’ve been ignoring
me!”

Yuto opened his mouth to answer, but before doing that, he laughed.

Wooseok look at him like he was seeing the older going crazy, his right eyebrow slightly rose
up.

“Well, it’s not like I can ignore myself, plus I’m being jealous of you, so I thought the best
solution was ignoring you. Oh, and the flirting part. Maybe if you felt the same…”.

“Well, I hope you think twice next time” Wooseok interrupted him, ignoring him on the other
thing.

“Well, I hope you show up next time we’re supposed to meet” Yuto mocked him, swallowing
a little bit of chocolate to hide his smirk behind the mug.

“I told you I have an explanation for that, can I speak now or you have to be a bitch again?”

“You know, there are only two reasons why I’m here listening to you. The chocolate, of
course, but also the look you gave me earlier, when you knocked at my door. You totally
looked like a lost puppy. Give me that look again and maybe I’ll listen to you”

Wooseok widened his eyes. “What are you talking about? What exact look do I gave you?
Please tell me and I’ll do right away, at least you’ll shut up”

“Well, you looked like… you were sorry. Unlike now. I’m starting to wonder if you didn’t
think I’ll simply let this slide just because you are going to pay me chocolate”.

Wooseok looked down, biting his lower lip from the inside. “Yuto, maybe I didn’t explain
myself… I am sorry. I really am, I just wanted to let you know why I totally forgot to meet up
with you”.



Yuto nodded. “Much better. Now I’ll listen”

“Okay, so… A few days ago we talked about not suppressing feelings and emotions and
things like that. So, the first thing I thought about right after that was ‘I have to break up with
Laura’. I’m confused about a lot of things about me right now, but I know for sure I don’t like
Laura, not even a bit. But apparently Laura doesn’t like me too… we met and she told me …
she knows why I wanted to break up with her”.

“Do you mean…” Yuto started, his eyes opening wider.

“Yes, she thinks I like you. And… she’s not keeping that for herself. I’m not sure about this
to be honest since she basically told me nobody cares about who I do… like” Wooseok felt
weird thinking about the exact word she used “and a lot of other students heard her, but
anyway now a lot of people know and…”

Yuto took his hand.

“I’m really sorry. Really, really sorry”. Yuto wanted to add something else, but he knew it
was a waste of time.

Wooseok looked at their hand, and he decided to look there while saying the rest.

“Yesterday, right after we met in the corridors, before the lesson began, a lot of people in my
class were… speculating about me and… And” he added quickly before Yuto could have said
“sorry” again “this random girl I never talked to before took my side. She said to everyone to
mind their own business and… things like that, a real badass! So, here we go with your text”.

“Oh, so the girl I saw you with was … the girl who defended you…” Yuto said, looking like
a balloon losing its hair.

“Exactly! And I didn’t know her name, but I still wanted to thank her for what she did, so …
when I saw her I stopped her and…”

“Wooseok, you were right, I was being really mean to you earlier and…” Yuto interrupted the
younger, but Wooseok interrupted his sentence right in the middle.

“Now, there’s two things we can do: admit we’re both wrong and drink the rest of the
chocolate before it gets too cold, what do you say about this?”

***

After almost a total of an hour in that place, laughing and just enjoying being together like
the old times, they were on the bus again, on their way home.

Unless… Wooseok realized old times were gone. It wasn’t necessarily a bad thing. Things
need to change and evolve to survive, and maybe that was happening to their friendship too.

But, the point was: what was happening to them? Wooseok asked that himself thinking about
Hyunggu. Right before they went away, Hyunggu reached them. He was smiling again and he
had a little piece of paper in his hand.



Yuto was thinking about that piece of paper Hyunggu gave him, with ten numbers written on
it and nothing else, while going back home.

What he was going to do with that? It wasn’t like he could’ve wait for Wooseok forever,
and… Hyunggu was cute…

“Wooseok, I don’t think… I don’t think we can be friends anymore” he said at the end.

He knew Wooseok could’ve thought this was for Hyunggu only, but it wasn’t like that.

Wooseok looked at the other in disbelief.

“It’ll sound like a cliché to you, but it’s not your fault, it’s mine. I’m not supposed to feel
jealous about a friend and I’m afraid I’ll become a toxic person to you. I’m not sure I can
handle our friendship if you’ll find out you don’t like me. I’m afraid I’ll become someone…
yes, a toxic friend, and I don’t want to be like that with you. At least, if we have to end this,
let’s not ruin what we were until now”.

Wooseok breathed deeply and he looked outside, while the bus was silently taking them at
home. Yuto looked down, thinking he disappointed his friend that much: he couldn’t even
look at him right now.

“I understand what you’re afraid of. I hate you for this. It’s like you don’t care for me unless I
can’t be your… boyfriend?”

“This is not…” Yuto tried to explain himself, but Wooseok continued, ignoring him.

“I can’t tell that’s a good thing you’re feeling, but… I’m not in the exact position to blame
you, you know? I don’t know if this will make you feel better or worst, but to be honest I was
jealous of you too. When you were flirting with that Hyunggu. He even gave you his phone!”
he added, finally looking at him.

Yuto couldn’t help but smile. “Jealous?” he simply asked.

Wooseok couldn’t tell the truth. He was jealous, of course, but he was afraid too. He was
there, causing Yuto to suffer, to wait for him; but still Yuto was there, waiting for him. What
was going to happen now, when another boy, cuter, more confident about him was around
Yuto, liking him?

“Yes, jealous. I’m not going to talk about that” he finally said, looking outside again.

Yuto smiled. That was enough.

For the moment , he added, taking Wooseok’s hand in his.

Yes, friends can hold each other’s hands, but he hoped they weren’t just friends anymore.

Chapter End Notes
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Wooseok was lying in his bed with Goyangi sleeping on his chest, his cat peacefully
breathing while sleeping.

Well, at least one of us is peaceful, Wooseok said in his mind, sarcastically grinning to
himself. He felt like his books and notes were looking at him from his messy desk, trying to
remind him he had three different tests next week and definitely no time to procrastinate
(‘like mate, stop procrastinating!’), but he just ignored that feeling of guilt. The only thing he
had in his mind was: trying to find an excuse to text Yuto. He hated himself for feeling like
he needed an excuse to text his best friend, but, in the end, it wasn’t like he didn’t have a
reason to feel like this: they kinda went to a date the last time they met…

So you’re admitting to yourself that was a date , a mean voice said in his mind, weirdly
similar to Laura’s one.

And, to be honest, he couldn’t deny he was happy about considering it a date. The two of
them, alone, in a nice place… he kind of confessed too…

Maybe this is what I was supposed to feel when I was with Laura , Wooseok realized. He
didn’t know how he was feeling to be honest. There was just… this warmth in his stomach
and his chest whenever he thought of Yuto. It just felt… nice? Wooseok started wondering
why he used to be scared. Not of the school thing, but of his feelings. Feeling like this
towards Yuto was the most natural thing he experienced lately.

Wooseok totally forgot his cat was sleeping using him as bed and pillow, so he rolled to his
right side, causing Goyangi to meow, desperate and scared, trying not to fall. Wooseok
laughed, caressing his cat on the back to make him relax.

Goyangi relaxed after a while. He was still mad at him – Wooseok could have told that
because of painfully feeling his cat’s claws trough his t-shirt – but he was using Wooseok as



his bed again.

Wooseok had an idea. He grabbed his phone and quickly took a pic of the two of them. He
almost cringed when he realized he was intentionally pouting, but who cares, he said himself,
it’s for a good cause, and I’m cute anyway.

Please save me I’m bored , he typed before sending the pic to Yuto.

Wooseok blushed a bit thinking about what Yuto said about him and Goyangi that night, but
he send that pic exactly because of that night, so…

His thoughts were interrupted by a notification appearing on the phone’s screen.

Your cat is so cute , Yuto replied. He also used an emoji: ^___^ .

And what about me? Isn’t Wooseokie cute too?

Don’t be an attention seeker!

Okay but I’m bored. Save me sos 911

Wanna go out? We could go to the cinema if you like , Yuto proposed.

Are you asking me on a date?

Would you like this to be a date?

What about you?

You already know my answer.

You too , Wooseok replied, heading to the bathroom to take a shower.

He was confused about what to wear. He didn’t want to dress like usual. He was officially
going on a date, he was supposed to impress Yuto!

Suddenly he had an idea. He had this cute blue and red striped sweater, or at least it was cute
until you didn’t notice his back. A huge piece of skin in the middle was exposed, leather to
keep together the fabric. Of course he couldn’t just expose himself like that, so he wear a
black leather jacket too.

***

Half of an hour passed and the two of them were in front of the cinema, looking for
something even vaguely interesting to watch. Unfortunately, every movie that night was a
horror one, and of course they couldn’t pick one of them since Yuto was literally a scaredy
cat. Wooseok considered for just a moment picking a horror movie and offering, not so
metaphorically, his shoulder to Yuto to hide or cry, but he considered a better plan when he
saw something.



After all, there was this non-horror movie. It was already perfect like that, but it looked like
the classic romance movie teenage girls talk about for weeks, so it was basically made for his
plan.

“What about this?” Wooseok proposed.

“Are you kidding? The classic story about two white hets falling in love?”

“Don’t be a pain in the ass” Wooseok pouted.

“Please… Don’t do that” Yuto laughed, embarrassed, looking anywhere but at Wooseok.

“Why? Do you think I’m extremely cute and irresistible when I do this?” the younger asked
in the attempt of making the older one blushing. A second later he found himself blushing
when Yuto whispered right in his ear “of course”.

Anyway, thanks to his pouting, a few minutes later they were sitting in the cinema.

Lights were still on, so Wooseok took his chance and took off his jacket. Yuto’s eyes widened
for a moment, then he focused on his hands, trying to avoid showing any emotions.

Wooseok smirked noticing that. He was about to make a joke, but then the lights went off and
the movie started right away. He focused on the screen, but it was like he wasn’t seeing
anything. He was thinking about how to come closer to Yuto.

Now or never , he said in his mind, leaning his head until his cheek was half on Yuto’s
shoulder, half on his chest.

For a second, nothing moved. Wooseok started fearing he did something exaggerate, he
started feeling out of place, like he was pressuring the other to do something, he felt so
awkward…

And then everything went right when he felt Yuto’s hands: one on his cheek, one on his back
(exactly on the exposed part).

***

The movie was boring. Yuto was right, but Wooseok thought he didn’t have that much to
complain, since neither of them was paying attention. Wooseok was way more interested on
caressing and from time to time kissing Yuto’s neck. The older one didn’t seem bothered by
that, judging from the moans he tried to suffocate when Wooseok kissed him on some
sensitive spots.

It was like nothing else existed for Wooseok. Right in that moment, he only felt Yuto’s hand
on his back and the urge to kiss more of the other’s skin…

So, he was very upset when the rest of the crowd started cheering. He looked at the screen.
Apparently, the two main characters were kissing.

Wooseok raised his head, pissed, while Yuto looked at him, a bit disappointed.



“Ehi” he whispered, going closer to the other “why did you stop?”

“I hate this noise! They’re just kissing!” Wooseok complained, pouting again.

Yuto bit his lower lip and then he caressed Wooseok’s lower lip with his right thumb.
Wooseok lips automatically opened.

Yuto went closer… to his ear.

Wooseok nervously exhaled. This wasn’t what he was expecting.

“They’re kissing… Shouldn’t we…” he started, but Wooseok interrupted him, frustrated.

“Oh my god, you’re such an idiot” he said right before kissing the other.

Yuto was so shook he didn’t react for the first few second, but then… He placed his hand on
Wooseok’s cheek and started exploring the younger’s mouth. He felt Wooseok deeply
inspiring, like he was out of breath, but he didn’t care. He was feeling out of breath too in
that moment. He was waiting for that moment since months, he was so overwhelmed by that
actually happening, it was almost like he was dreaming, with a voice in his mind telling him
to wake up and actually enjoying it.

At some point Wooseok pushed him.

Yuto looked at the other, confused. Did he do something wrong?

Probably Wooseok understood what Yuto was thinking, since he said “they turned on the
light”.

The older one nodded and replied “take your jacket, neither of us is interested in the movie
and I want to continue that… discussion we started”.

***

Maybe just few minutes or a year passed between when they got out of the cinema and when
they arrived at Yuto’s house, Wooseok couldn’t tell. The only thing he noticed the whole time
was Yuto holding his hand. He didn’t even notice people were looking at them.

Anyway, he didn’t care. Now, he was lying on Yuto’s bed, the other one right on him, kissing
him, his hands everywhere on his back.

At some point Yuto stopped kissing him. Wooseok was so disappointed. He wanted to feel
those warm lips again…

He stopped mentally complaining when Yuto started kissing the exposed skin on his back.

He wasn’t totally expecting that, and he started feeling so much pleasure he left out a loud
moan.



“I wanted to do this since I saw you wearing… this thing” Yuto whispered, his hot breath
tickling Wooseok’s neck.

“I wanted you to do this since I bought this sweater” Wooseok replied, causing the both of
them to laugh.

Anyway, Wooseok didn’t have any time to start properly breathing again, since Yuto started
kissing his neck.

“Can I… took this off?” the older asked, pinching Wooseok’s sweater.

He nodded and raised his arms to help the other remove it, then he felt his back leaning on
the bed.

Yuto’s mouth was on one of his nipple, sucking and licking. Wooseok moaned again, and
right in that moment he asked where they were going.

“Yuto…” he whispered “I… I can’t do this”.

Yuto froze. He raised his head, looking in the other’s eyes.

“You can’t do this… what?” he asked.

“This! I left home thinking ‘I’m going to kiss Yuto today’, not ‘I’m going to have sex with
Yuto today’!”

Yuto looked at him, then he laughed, relieved.

Wooseok was worried. “Are you going insane? I just told you we’re not going to…”

Yuto laughed more, causing the other to stop talking.

“I’m sorry” he said after a while “I was so worried you were going to say you can’t do… this
meaning the whole thing, like kissing or holding hands or…”

“Yuto, I basically grabbed you and forced you to pay for that shitty movie neither of us was
watching to kiss you in the dark, why did you think…”

“You’re the one who was confused about his feelings until a week ago, how am I supposed to
know what are you thinking…”

“Okay, I’ll make myself clear. I do not regret kissing you and not even what we were doing
right now, I just think we should stop since I don’t think I’m ready” Wooseok said looking
down.

Yuto grabbed Wooseok by his chin, forcing him to make eye contact. “And that’s totally fine.
I’ll never force you to do anything if you don’t want to. And this… is already enough to be
honest. Now go under the covers or you’ll take a cold”.

Wooseok smiled. “You’re not mad at me?”



“Should I be mad at you? For what? Wooseok, it’s totally fine, please relax now and go to
sleep. Do you need to change yourself? I have something you can wear for the night…”

“Are you asking me to sleep here?” Wooseok interrupted him.

“If you want to…” Yuto whispered.

“What’s different from the thousands times we already slept together?” Wooseok asked
smiling. “Well, except the fact I hope this time we’ll fall asleep while kissing”.

Chapter End Notes
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Breakfast
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Wooseok woke up feeling weird. Everything in his room was different from usual: first of all
he felt like the morning light entering the window had a weird angle. Also, Goyangi wasn’t
there, even the furniture were different… Then he realized he didn’t woke up in his room. He
was still at Yuto’s.

Thinking about the night before made him blush. He went to bed wearing his underwear only.
His best friend was waiting for him, his lips too, and neither of them needed him to be more
dressed.

Wooseok was afraid Yuto would’ve been disappointed or they couldn’t have fun because of
what he told before. Well, Wooseok was wrong about.

Yuto’s kisses were so passionate he felt lost. At some point he thanked they started kissing
when they were lying on bed and not before, since he felt like he lost his balance. Yuto’s
hands on his body and his tongue in his mouth were the only thing he could feel and think
about, and honestly he didn’t think that was a reason to complain. Yuto was the only thing he
wanted to feel, and by the intensity of his touch, he could’ve said it was the same for the
other boy.

Thinking about him, Wooseok realized Yuto wasn’t there, near him in his bed. He was
starting to feel his missing, when he saw a note on the other’s pillow.

Just went out to buy some food. Hope you won’t wake up while I’m not there.

Wooseok smiled. Okay, a little part of him was sad since he wanted to wake up near Yuto, but
knowing he was out there buying something for breakfast made him feel better.

Anyway, he realized he stayed out the whole night without telling his mom, so he stood up
and searched for the pair of jeans he was wearing the night before and took his phone.

2 missed calls from ‘Mom’ , the notif on the screen was saying.

Wooseok almost swore. He knew there were just few things able to make his mom angry.
Missed calls where one of them.

“Mom” he said when his mom picked his call.

“Good morning, Wooseok” his mom replied. She didn’t seem that angry.

“Mom, I’m staying at Yuto’s. I’m… sorry I didn’t tell you sooner…”

“I should be angry, but, in fact, I already know. Hope you both had fun” she replied. Wooseok
blushed. She didn’t know, of course, but the thought of them having fun…



“You knew? How…”

“Yuto sent me a text yesterday, like he always does when you stay at his house. He knows
you always forget about telling me” his mom explained, laughing.

Wooseok smiled. He knew Yuto used to do that, but now it seemed like a total different
thing… kind of cute? Like, a boyfriend thing?

“Anyway, do you plan to come back home for lunch or…”.

“I don’t know yet, mom. I’ll let you know later”, he replied, well knowing he should’ve been
studying.

“Or Yuto will let me know instead” she replied, laughing.

Right after the call ended, Yuto entered the room. He was holding a paper bag, filled with
things to eat.

“Breakfast in bed!” he said, leaving it on his desk and opening the windows. Fresh air entered
the room, making Wooseok shiver.

He went under the blankets again, while Yuto started picking things from the bag.

“Donuts… croissants… Yuto, do you think I can eat all of that?” Wooseok asked, laughing.

“Well, at least I’ll make you come back here making you think about what you ate” Yuto
replied with a smirk.

Wooseok blushed. Was he… flirting?

“I called my mom a few minutes go and she told me you texted her yesterday. Thank you”
Wooseok said, not really sure about what to say, feeling awkward.

“That’s nothing, you know I always do that since you’re too distracted to remember to call
her”.

“Well, you’ll recognize you had a huge role into distracting me yesterday” Wooseok replied,
looking at the older right in his eyes. Now it was his turn to smirk, and Yuto’s turn to blush.

“We should… eat” Yuto said.

Wooseok nodded and dropped the blankets he was holding with his hands to cover himself,
since he needed his hands to eat.

Yuto’s jaw dropped looking at him. Wooseok was about to make him notice there was
nothing new to look at, but he realized there was something: dark and red bruises surrounded
his collarbones, lighter ones even on his chest. He didn’t notice that before since he was
focusing on calling his mom, but now he felt like he should’ve noticed that earlier.

“I’m… I’m so sorry, Wooseok… Oh my God…” Yuto started apologizing.



Wooseok sighed. “I can’t say I didn’t enjoy… the cause of it” he replied, trying to smile.

“Yes, but… I ruined your skin, I’m so sorry…”

“Yuto” Wooseok interrupted him again “I don’t think that’s the… best show ever, but it’s not
like I’m going around shirtless. Only you and me will know about this”.

“I promise I’ll be more careful next time” Yuto said after few seconds.

“Okay. Now we should eat” the younger said, biting a donut.

After that little incident, things went well. The both of them were feeling so happy just being
there, smiling or even laughing because of the smallest things.

They were so happy Wooseok almost felt guilty when he stood up almost an hour later.

“Yuto, I… I love being here, with you, but I should really going now…”

“Why?” Yuto asked before he could think twice, a sad expression on his face.

“Please, don’t look so sad or I’ll feel horrible to leave. I should study…” he said while
starting to dress.

“Study? But it’s Sunday!” Yuto complained, rolling on the bed to look at him.

“Yes, and tomorrow it’ll be Monday and I have a Biology test” the younger explained.

“Why didn’t you study yesterday?” the other asked, even sadder.

“Well, I was thinking about an excuse to text you”.

Wooseok felt awkward right after he said that since Yuto didn’t reply. Maybe he was too
sweet.

His doubts disappeared when he felt the other’s arms around his waist and his cheek against
his upper back.

“You just told me you didn’t study because you were thinking about me, I don’t know if I
should be offended or happy” Yuto said smiling.

You’ll be the judge , Wooseok thought but without actually answering, turning his body to
kiss him.

He realized for the thousandth time he was taller when he felt Yuto was standing on his feet.
Wooseok smiled in the kiss, holding the other by his chin.

“Why were you smiling?” Yuto asked when they stopped kissing.

“Because you’re short” Wooseok replied wearing his sweater.

“You’re possibly the only person on earth who can call me short”.



“Well, I’m the only one who’s allowed to call you a shortie” Wooseok replied, sitting on the
bed to wear his shoes and jacket.

“That’s what I call a boyfriend privilege” Yuto replied before he could stop himself.

“I… didn’t mean to… You’re not forced to…” he tried to explain himself, but then he just
stopped since he couldn’t think of the right words to say.

“We’ll think about this later, okay?” Wooseok asked, kissing him again. Yuto held him by his
hair, deepening the kiss, making feel both at loss of air.

“Jesus, Yuto, I basically live next door, it’s not like we won’t see each other for days”,
Wooseok said with a smile, joking.

“Can I call you tonight?” Yuto asked before losing courage.

“Of course” Wooseok replied, leaving the room. Yuto followed him.

When they opened the door, they heard someone talking in the house. One of the voices
owner’s was clearly Yuto’s mom, but the other one? It seemed like a male’s voice, an adult
one.

Yuto froze, clearly recognizing who was talking. “Please, don’t stop to say hi to my mom,
you have to leave now” he said, literally scared.

Wooseok just did what told. He tried to hold Yuto’s hand to calm him down, but the older
almost pushed him back. “We have to go” he said with a flat tone.

Wooseok nodded, following him. He really couldn’t understand what was happening.

They both didn’t talk. Yuto walked the whole time looking behind him, almost like he was
expecting for someone to follow them. Wooseok was just trying to understand.

Finally, they were in front of Wooseok’s house.

“Do you want to come inside? Drink something or…” the younger started, but Yuto
interrupted him.

“Wooseok, look, I’m praying every God to be wrong, but I don’t think I am, so--- please
don’t call me or text me in the next days, okay? I swear I’ll give you an explanation, but
please, please, now leave me alone and don’t come to my house. Not even if you think
someone’s killing me, just stay far away from that damn house, okay?”

“Is this a joke?” Wooseok asked, confused.

“Do you think this is a joke? Wooseok, I don’t have time for this. Think whatever you want
about me, I’m doing this for a good reason”.

Wooseok almost smiled when he entered his house. Well, in the end Yuto kissed him like that
right because they weren’t going to see each other in the next days.
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Every time Yuto was back at home, he felt relieved. Closing the door meant being safe,
meant no more faking to be interested in the outside world, meant being alone with the only
person he knew she would’ve accepted him as he was – his mom.
Now, his refuge was “compromised”.
Sitting in the little hall of the house, his dad was waiting for him, with a disgusted look on his
face. 
Yuto should’ve been the disgusted one. It was just eleven in the morning, but still his dad was
already kinda drunk. He smelt like a whole wine shop, he looked like a homeless.
“So your mom wasn’t able to fix you in these years, right? Did she go on with the accepting
the diversity thing?” he asked, talking slowly.
Yuto ignored him and went to the stairs, or at least he tried, since his dad stopped him,
surrounding his wrist with his hand.
“Being your dad doesn’t mean you should respect me? Say hi? Asking if I’m fine?” he asked
with an evil smile on his face.
Being this close, Yuto noticed everything about his dad past beauty completely disappeared.
When he was little, everyone used to tell “big Adachi and little Adachi” were totally look-a-
like, now it was like his dad was a seventy-years-old-man, one of those who worked his
whole life under the sun, so his eyes, his mouth, his hands too were surrounded by wrinkles,
his skin was a lot darker than the past.
“You’re not my dad” Yuto replied, trying to set his arm free and go upstairs. After a few
seconds he noticed his dad was a strong man even when he was drunk, since he was able to
make his son fall on the ground with a single slap on his mouth.
Yuto touched his lips. He was bleeding.
He was about to react, but right in that moment his mom came back. When she opened the
door and saw what was happening, she started yelling.
“I’ve warned you! I’ve warned you! Don’t you dare touch my son!”
“Your son? He’s my son, and he’s a fag! I have every right to teach him a lesson!” his dad
said back.
Yuto was still on the floor. Their parents were yelling again, like years ago. He wasn’t there
anymore…

 



“Mom!” little Yuto said when he was back home from school. That day he was really happy:
he wrote a poem about his family! And his teacher gave him a good mark!
His smile literally died when he entered the house. His mom and dad were yelling at each
other in the living room. He didn’t notice that but the servants were looking at his parents too,
scared. His dad crashed some expensive objects before his arrive.
Yuto’s eyes were watering. Why were his parents, the people he loved the most, crying? Did
he do something wrong without noticing?
“Oh, here he is, our princess!” his dad said with a sarcastic grin on his face, looking at him.
Yuto didn’t like that. Why his dad was looking at him like he did something wrong?
“Leave him alone!” his mom yelled, but his dad was faster and grabbed him by the shoulders
before his mom could’ve warn him to run.
“Didn’t you like how I called you before, princess? This is what you are!”
Yuto started crying. What was the meaning of that?
“What did you do at school?” his dad asked.
“I… wrote a poem and…” little Yuto said, his voice lower than a breath, but his dad heard
him.
“A poem! A complete FAG!” he yelled, pushing him and making him fall.

 

“Yuto! Yuto!” his mom said, shaking him by his shoulders.
Yuto looked around. He wasn’t in his old house in Japan, no more. 
“Yuto… are you okay?” she asked, looking at him and touching his lips carefully. 
“Why he’s here, mom? Where did he go?”
“He… he has some problems with the law, so he has to stay here until the court won’t say
otherwise…”
“I don’t want him here, mom… I don’t feel safe…”
His mom hugged him. They were both clearly uncomfortable, since he was still sitting on the
ground after falling, but they both didn’t care.
“Everything will be over by the end of next week, Yuto. We have to endure this.”
They both couldn’t see the other since they were still hugging each other, but they were both
crying.
“Yuto… couldn’t you ask Wooseok if you can… sleep at…”
“Wooseok has nothing to do with this” Yuto interrupted his mom, almost mad for the
suggestion, standing up “I won’t give that monster I have to call ‘dad’ the possibility to hurt
another person I love.”
His mom tried to say sorry, but Yuto didn’t listen, running upstairs. He really needed a
shower.



Dads
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He finally realized what his mom meant when she told him enjoying a very likeable thing and
then have to continue living without it was much worse than never having the chance to taste
it. 
He used to have those kind of discussions when he was little, and his mom smiled at him
because of his innocence.
“You’ve never experienced such things” his mom said him, like she was giving explanations
and excusing him for his naïve beliefs.
“Then give me an example!” he used to reply, stubborn. He always wanted to have the last
word.
“I can’t, Wooseokie” Karma replied, calling him in that way he loved so much, her voice full
of love for her only son. “You won’t understand. I could tell you why I do think like that, but
you won’t understand anyway, because each one of us has different experiences in their lives.
You’ll find that person who’ll make you understand what I’m saying, sadly. I hope that won’t
happen too soon though”.
Deep down Wooseok knew she was talking about his dad, so at some point of his life he just
learned to let that discussion go. He realized he was probably hurting his mom keeping
talking like that. Unfortunately, he learned to do that when he was a teenager already. When
he was a kid he used to bring that argument up very often, maybe because he was trying to
find the courage to ask her more about his dad, but hearing her talking like that, he was never
able to actually do that. After those discussions, Wooseok always felt like he didn’t know that
much of his mum and her past. He felt like his mom was hiding things from him. When he
grew up, he realized it was a normal thing: everyone has this “hidden” part of themselves
which they don’t share with no one. He couldn’t totally blame himself though: he just wanted
to know more.
Anyway, now he understood her a little.

A little part of his brain was confused: he was living things he already experienced, he clearly
remembered being there and doing the exact same things, how was it possible for him being
there again? But Wooseok couldn’t answer, since he was kissing Yuto for the first time –
again. They were in that small cinema where they went the first time, but this time Wooseok
wasn’t scared or awkward, he knew exactly what to do. Were they going to see two boys
kissing? He hoped they were enjoying the show, because he wasn’t going to stop, not even
for the end of the world.



This time, Wooseok was more ‘daring’: his tongue was literally exploring the other.
One second later they were in Yuto’s bed again. This time, the older was lying on his back,
while Wooseok was sitting near him, kissing him and using one of his hand to explore the
other’s body…

It wasn’t summer, but Wooseok woke up all sweaty. He felt a little bit uncomfortable when he
remembered what he dreamed about last night. He was still understanding himself and what
he liked – clearly boys, but living surrounding by heteronormativity can make the accepting
part a little bit difficult some times.
Not to mention the fact this particular boy didn’t talk to him since days.
The truth was pretty simple: Yuto “woke up” a part of him he didn’t know himself it was
inside him. Wooseok didn’t mean (just) the kissing part, but mostly his feelings. He was
pretty sure he never felt like that before for anyone else. He was pretty sure things could’ve
been easier if he wasn’t left alone now facing those things all by himself.
He could’ve told his mom, but he felt like it wasn’t the right moment. Yet.

Yuto. Different feelings emerged at the same moment when he thought about him. Wooseok
was missing him, his touch, but he also remembered what he told him. He remembered how
their first date ended: in a rush, and he still didn’t know how.

With those thoughts in mind, he went in the bathroom for a shower. Wooseok looked at his
reflection in the mirror: his long hair were messy, his eyes seemed a bit tired, and… were his
lips a little bit swollen? Of course, he didn’t forget the hickeys. He touched them: his skin
still hurt a bit, but at least he knew it wasn’t just his dreams. Yuto kissed him, they were…
not friends anymore, for sure.
Wooseok shook his head: he had to focus on other thoughts, possibly less able to fluster him.
Things like school, or the fact he had to meet Sandy before school.

***

Wooseok left the class, sighing. He wrote everything he knew on the test, but still he felt like
that wasn’t enough and he wasn’t going to pass it. 
Minding his own business and worrying about how to tell his mom, he almost didn’t notice
Yuto. He was walking looking at his feet, avoiding everyone.
“Yuto!” Wooseok called him. The older looked at him, raised his hand to say ‘hi’ and quickly
escaped from him. Any other day Wooseok would’ve define that behavior weird and let that
slide, but he wasn’t able to meet him in the last four days, he even ignored his texts, so that
wasn’t definitely going to happen.
“Ehi!” he yelled, but Yuto ignored him. 
Wooseok started following him in the hallways, and he quickly succeeded to reach him and
stop him.
“Ehi”, he said again with a lower voice, standing right in front of him to avoid allowing him
escaping again. “Why are you avoiding me? And what happened to your lips?” he asked,
touching Yuto’s lips, making him sheer away. They were swollen and he even had a little
encrustation of blood on the lower one. He was in pain, his eyes even tore up.
“Seok, I can’t talk to anyone about…” he tried to reply, his voice broke since he was so near
to start crying, but Wooseok interrupted him.
“Bullshit” he simply said, putting his arms on his shoulders and taking him outside.



“Please, Wooseok, leave me alone…” he said, but he wasn’t, in fact, doing anything to
oppose to the younger taking him somewhere.
Wooseok lead him outside.
“I honestly don’t care if they’re going to call home telling my mom I ditched classes and
shits. You’re coming home with me and you’re going to…”
“No!” Yuto shouted. Luckily for them they were alone, since they were outside school now
and everyone else was heading in their class. Still, Wooseok was shocked.
“What’s the problem, Yuto?” Wooseok stopped in the middle of the road, looking at the other
in the eyes. “Please, talk to me, don’t cut me off from your life”.
Yuto sighed. “I am going to tell you everything, but please don’t take me near my house for
now, okay?”
Wooseok knew they had to go somewhere where they could be basically alone.

There was this park on the back of their school, near the students cafeteria. Usually he
wouldn’t have thought about that place, but now everyone was at school, he was pretty sure
nobody was going to be there.
He was right, so they sat on a bench near a tree full of orange and light brown leafs. It wasn’t
summer anymore, Halloween was coming in a few days, and Wooseok was happy about it.
After they sat, Wooseok hugged Yuto tightly. It wasn’t like Yuto was the smallest person on
earth – on the opposite, he was maybe one of the few people able to not seem gnomes near
Wooseok. This time Wooseok felt like he was hugging a kid though. The older was literally
shaking. He hid his face in the younger’s chest, crying.
Wooseok caressed his back, gently, trying to calm him down. He knew that wasn’t the right
time for him to think about that, but God, how much I missed you, Yuto…
He shook his head to clear his thoughts and cleared his throat. “Yuto, please, talk to me. I
can’t stay here seeing you crying without doing anything”.

Yuto nodded and raised his head. “You know, I just realized I’m a liar” was the first thing he
said.
Wooseok raised his eyebrow.
“What?”.
“I’m sorry, Wooseok, I told you a big lie in the past about… my family”.
The younger looked at him without saying a word. Yuto backed off, feeling like the other was
rejecting him.
“Do you remember… our first summer together? When I still couldn’t say any other English
word except ‘I’m Yuto and I’m Japanese’?”

Wooseok smiled without noticing it. That was the summer when he learned a lot of things
about himself. He was way more honest with himself back then.

“Well, I actually knew other English words. ‘My dad’s dead’, for example” Yuto added,
looking anywhere but at Wooseok.
“Yes, I remember you saying that. I was pretty sure you didn’t want to talk about it” Wooseok
replied to interrupt the embarrassing silence between them.
Yuto took a deep breath before explaining himself. He looked at his hands like there was
some hidden strength in his long fingers able to not make him say the wrong thing. “I don’t
know what you’ll think about me but I lied. At first it was because I didn’t know English, so
my mom just told me I had to repeat ‘my dad’s dead’ if someone was curious about him, but I



actually didn’t know what ‘dead’ meant and she refused to tell me its meaning. My ignorance
about it didn’t last long to be honest: I soon realized what it meant seeing people’s reactions
when I said that. Even knowing that at some point I realized I didn’t want to clear up things.
Because I hate my dad and I wish him to be dead anyway, so…”

“He’s the one who hurt you?” Wooseok asked after a while, pointing at the other’s lips but
without touching them.
“This?” Yuto asked, laughing sarcastically. “This is NOTHING compared to what he did to
us. To my mum and me. We had to leave Japan because of him, but of course you don’t know
that because I never told you that”.

Wooseok took the other’s hand in his, but Yuto was looking away, lost in his memories.

“I actually liked living there, you know? People there are so different from here… or maybe
they just treated me differently because I was the only son of a rich family, and my dad didn’t
have any brother. Maybe I was a little bit arrogant, full of myself, especially when I
compared myself to the other kids. But I really liked school and I was on top, my marks were
that good. Just try to picture my dad’s reaction in your mind when he saw me kissing another
kid. A boy”.

Wooseok exhaled a deep sigh. He couldn’t say he couldn’t empathize with him. He knew the
fear of not being accepted.

“During my life I understood I also like girls, but that wasn’t the point. I was a disgrace for
his name, his family. He wanted to have another kid, a boy, and make him his heir. And then
he found out my mom couldn’t give birth anymore”.

Wooseok tightened his hands around Yuto’s, but he knew the other was barely noticing his
presence. He was talking about things he possibly never talked about with anyone for more
than ten years. He just needed to let everything out.

“Actually, everyone knew he was the problem, not my mom. But he couldn’t admit it. They
started hating each other because of me. My mom couldn’t care less about who I loved. She
just said me I was too young for that and asked me to wait for my coming of age to have a
boyfriend or whatever. My dad on the other hand started his hating Yuto agenda. That was
okay for both of us, because I knew I was a disgrace and I felt wrong for so much time, I felt
like I deserved to be punished and every single hate word he threw at me, but then he found
out my mom wasn’t applying his methods to turn me into a “normal person”. He started
beating her, asked divorce, started talking shit about her, things like she slept with another
man and I wasn’t his son. That wasn’t true, of course. Unfortunately I’m actually his son”.

Yuto stopped for a second to take another deep breath, but Wooseok didn’t say anything. He
knew Yuto wasn’t over yet telling him his story.

The atmosphere was becoming so much colder. Wooseok didn’t know if it was because they
were sitting there since a quarter now, because of the things he was hearing or maybe both.

“Truth or not, my dad was from one the most rich, important and so on families of the whole
country. My mom was literally nothing. Her parents, my grandparents, were dead. So, when



my dad did get rid of us, my mom already knew what was going to happen. She couldn’t
obviously count on her new rich friends, their friendship was all fake, and of course nobody
was going to hire her even if she was a qualified accountant. So, we left Japan. She told me
everything was going to be okay, but after saying that she started crying and I was just a kid
and I didn’t know what to say to make her feel better”.

Yuto didn’t have to continue his story, Wooseok knew what happened. They arrived in his
neighborhood, barely speaking English, and then they met.

“I… actually don’t know what to say, I mean… that’s a lot to take” Wooseok said after a
while, still confused.
“Well, I just… wanted to apologize for… hiding this to you for a long time” Yuto replied,
finally looking at him in the eyes.
“I’m still confused to be honest but… I don’t think I’m mad at you to be honest. Oh, I’ll
assume he’s at your house now? Why?”
“Apparently his second wife left him and he became a drug addict and we precisely don’t
know how but he’s involved in drug dealing and just showed at our door a few days ago
demanding us to protect him and…”
“Are you insane? Your mom and you, you’re both hiding a fugitive? And he dares to beat you
up?”
“Oh, well, that was my fault” Yuto said with a quick smirk. He probably stopped smiling
because his lips hurt.
“Are you insane? How can that be your fault?” Wooseok asked, pissed, almost yelling.
“It wasn’t necessary telling him I have a boyfriend, but I wanted to make him angry. I wanted
him to know he ruined our family for nothing, since I’m still gay. Well, not properly gay, but
you know what I mean”.
“Yuto, that’s not funny. You have to kick him out”.
“How? It’s just me and my mom against him”.
“First of all, it’s the BOTH of you against him. Two against one. It’s math. Also, it won’t
matter when you’ll call the police”.
“I can’t, I just can’t! You don’t understand!” Yuto replied, sighed. He was literally exhausted.
“I understand he’s beating you up and probably he’s doing the same to your mom now, you
have to do something” Wooseok replied.
“My mom is at work now. I was staying at home to be sure he wouldn’t go outside” Yuto
explained, scratching the back of his head.
“So… you were all alone with him basically risking to be beaten to death”.
The older didn’t reply. Wooseok was slightly getting mad at him.
Yuto couldn’t find the right words to explain why his mom and him were afraid that much.
Anyway Wooseok noticed someone coming in their direction. He left Yuto’s hands, but he
realized that wasn’t useful since the other people recognized him.

Laura and one of his team mates, walking together as if they were a couple.

Laura stopped near them. “Hi” she said with a mocking tone. The guy near her laughed as if
he just heard the funniest joke on earth.
“Ehi, Laura” Wooseok replied. He knew it wasn’t going to be easy.
“So, you’re a couple now?” she asked. The guy laughed again. Yuto looked at him with
disgust painted on his face.



“It is that relevant for you to know?” 
“I need to know if you actually dumped me for a boy, so yes” she replied with a serious tone.
“Can we talk about that in any other moment and us two alone?”
“What’s so complicated about a simple yes or no?” she asked, raising her voice, pissed.
“I owe you an explanation and you deserve it, even if you’re being a bitch trying to destroy
me”.
Laura opened her mouth, but she quickly closed it when she realized Wooseok was right.
“You have my number. Text me and we’ll decide when to meet” she said, leaving with her
idiot boyfriend.

Yuto watched the two of them walking away from them.
“She still likes you. How could she believe what you said?” he laughed.
Wooseok looked at him with an interrogative look. “She believed me because I said the truth.
She’s being a bitch, but I owe her an explanation. Maybe nothing of… some things would
haven’t happened if I was honest with her since the beginning”.
Yuto crossed his arms on his chest. “So you’re actually going to meet her? Alone?”
Wooseok laughed. “Are you being jealous?”
Yuto looked away, sulky. He didn’t reply.
“I can’t believe you’re jealous of her” Wooseok laughed again.
“Enjoy the moment! I’m going to make you feel jealous soon!”
Wooseok laughed even harder and hugged him. “We don’t have time for this. Now we have
to think about your situation”.
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Wooseok made things pretty clear: he wasn’t going to leave Yuto alone.
“I hope you’ll realize you can’t do anything about my situation. We’re both just kids, we’re
powerless, you’re not a knight in a shining armor” Yuto stated while walking with the
younger, heading to the other’s house.
“I can always aspire to become one to be honest. Jokes aside, I’m sorry your dad made you
believe that, the “I can’t change things” part. The one who has to realize things are different
from what he believes is you, not me” Wooseok replied, quick. He knew he was right and he
loved it.
“So, what are we going to do now?”. Yuto was hiding it, but he actually hope Wooseok was
able to help him. He didn’t know how he was going to do it, but he wanted to end that
situation as soon as possible and for good.
“We’ll talk about what’s happening to my mom. She’ll know what to do”.
“Wooseok, I don’t want you to… put your mom in danger, that won’t be fair… and I would
never ask you to do that” Yuto said, hesitation in his low voice.
“You didn’t ask for that, but I want to do that, because… just because. Now I hope you’re
preparing a speech to give my mom. You have to be quick or she’ll be mad since we skipped
school”.
Yuto smiled, but his smile didn’t reach his eyes. He was so nervous about the whole thing.
How could he explain the whole thing, basically putting other two people in danger? Not to
mention the fact his mom wouldn’t have find him at home when she returned from work.
He was so immersed in his thoughts he didn’t realize they basically reached the front door of
Wooseok’s house.
Everything happened so quickly. A few minutes later, Yuto was sitting in their living room,
while Wooseok’s mom was putting some oil on his lower lip, while his son was explaining
the whole situation.
Karma exhaled a deep breath after Wooseok stopped talking. “I would like to ask a lot of
things, but I guess there’ll be a long time to do that. First of all, we have to prevent your mom
to come back at your house, Yuto, so that’s what we’re going to do: we’ll pick her up from
work, we’ll go somewhere to eat something and we’ll discuss what to do”.
Yuto was taken aback because of her firm tone. It was clear she was in. He suddenly felt so
grateful some tears almost escaped his eyes. “She’s going to leave work right before lunch”



he forced himself to say, clearing his throat. There was no time to catch up with his feelings.
“Right, I’m going to wear something and we’ll go out” she stated, putting her first aid kit
aside and going upstairs. She was wearing something really similar to a pajama, she
definitely wasn’t going to go out like that, even if it was an emergency.
Wooseok went closer to Yuto and held his hand. “I’m not going to ask you how are or if
you’re feeling okay, I bet the answer will be a little be confused” he said, trying to find
something to fill up the silence between them.
“I appreciate that. I really don’t have any time to understand how I’m doing right now” Yuto
replied.
“Okay, I’m ready!” Karma said with a loud voice. Wooseok and Yuto were quick to hide it,
but she noticed they were holding hands before she went downstairs. And Wooseok saw her
looking at that.

***

Yuto’s mom worked in an elegant building: it was really high, it didn’t have any balconies,
just big wide black windows surrounding all the floors. Wooseok felt like they had to wear
something more elegant just to be there, while his mom was wondering why they use to live
in a cheap neighbor if she had a good paycheck.
They waited for her for almost half of an hour, and then they saw her. Yuto, already standing
out of the car, went to her, probably asking her to go with him since they soon went to the car.
She hesitantly said hi before jumping in. “Not to sound rude but what’s going on?” she asked,
placing her bag and a pile of documents in the middle-back seat between Yuto and her.
“Mom, they know everything. Well, almost everything, and they want to help” Yuto
explained.
“Yuto! I asked you to not tell anyone what-“ she started, but Karma interrupted her, almost
yelling.
“To not tell anyone what? That you’re hiding a criminal? That’s a crime itself, not to consider
you’re both risking your life!”
“Well, you both are doing that too now” the other replied, looking at Wooseok and his mom
“and I’m just worried for you”.
“We’re going to talk about everything only when we’ll be sitting right in front of something
to eat” Wooseok said. “I would like to go to McDonald’s”*.
Nobody said anything, so his mom drove them to the nearest Mc’s. She wasn’t really a fan of
their food, but the place was usually really noisy, so they wouldn’t have risked being noticed
or heard by someone while plotting how to get rid of a toxic abuser and drug dealer.
Lucky for them, that day wasn’t an exception: the restaurant was almost full, with just two
tables empty. The waiters were busy giving the customers their orders.
“Just order what you want for me, I’m not that hungry anyway” Yuto’s mom said, sitting to
avoid anyone else to occupy the table.
Even if they were there to discuss something really relevant, Yuto and Wooseok couldn’t
avoid to become excited because of the food, so Wooseok’s mom asked them to pick
something for her, gave them some money and went to the other woman, leaving them alone.
Wooseok couldn’t resist. “Things are getting serious. We’re introducing our moms to each
other”.
Yuto hit him on the shoulder, but a smile escaped his lips. “It’s not like you left me any other
option”.
Wooseok laughed. “What can I say, I’m an anxious girlfriend. My next move will be stopping



taking birth control, so I’ll be expecting a baby and you’ll be forced to---“
“Gross” someone beside them said, interrupting them.
Wooseok tried to ignore that, freezing, while he felt his body starting to shake.
“A grown ass man insulting two kids? Yes, that’s definitely gross” Yuto said loudly, turning
around and facing the middle-aged man behind them. He was taller, so the older one had to
look at him from a very uncomfortable position.
Wooseok placed his hand on the other’s shoulder. “Let it go, Yuto...” he whispered.
Yuto looked firmly in the man’s eyes, then he said with a cheesy tone “Just because you’re
asking me to do that, dear”.
Thank God Wooseok quickly wrapped and paid their order, so they left, while the man began
a staring contest with Yuto.
“What was that?” Wooseok asked, looking at the other with wide eyes.
“What? I’m not going to stay silent while people feel free to insult us”, Yuto explained.
 “Bold of you to say and live by that philosophy that since you’re the one who lets his dad
beat him”. Right after saying that, Wooseok felt horrible.
“Yuto, I’m so… so sorry for what I’ve said, really. I meant…” he tried to explain, but Yuto
interrupted him.
“No need to apologize, Wooseok. You just stated the truth. Also, you’re right: it’s because of
my dad. I won’t let anyone insult me for who I am right because there’s already my dad doing
that”.
Wooseok wanted to say something and apologize again but he couldn’t since they arrived at
their table. Their moms were discussing.
“Yuto, finally you’re here! Please, help me explaining they can’t…”
“Wooseok, please tell your mom’s friend we’re definitely going to…”
“Oh my God y’all are giving me a headache” Yuto said, while Wooseok threw a fist at the
table, making everyone around them silent.
“Can someone explaining us what’s happening?” Wooseok asked with a forced-polite voice.
“I exposed my plan” Karma started talking, looking directly to his son “they’re going to stay
at hour house while someone we definitely don’t know makes an anonymous call to the
police saying who’s staying at their house and…”
“Can’t you see that’s risky for you both?” Yuto’s mom interrupted the other woman, looking
at Wooseok too. “We don’t talk since years but he managed to find us, he definitely has
powerful friends and… Please, Yuto, tell them I’m right” she begged her son.
But Yuto looked away before speaking. “I don’t like the fact of seeing other people being
involved but… I want this to end and…”
Karma placed his hands on his before speaking. “So, everything is settled. Oh, look!” she
said, pointing at a waiter walking toward them. “We finally get to eat!”
Wooseok stood up. “Excuse me just for a second. I have to wash my hands before eating”.
He could’ve just leave without saying anything. The others were already focused on the food.
He went to the bathroom, looked behind him to be sure he was alone in the room and took his
phone from his pocket.
It wasn’t like Laura and him texted each other very often, but she was basically the only one
except Sandy she texted, so he found her phone number really quick.
What are your plans for tonight? He typed before reaching the others.
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Every step he took towards Laura he felt more uncomfortable. It wasn’t because of Laura –
well, not entirely – but because of what Yuto and him told each other before that meeting.

 

Wooseok wasn’t planning to go meet his ex-girlfriend without telling him but he wasn’t
expecting him to act like that.
“So you thought the first thing to do when I’m here spending the night with you under these
circumstances is to go out with her” he said when Wooseok told him, crossing his arms and
looking away.
“I… have to do to this to be with you without feeling guilty” the younger explained.
“I don’t understand” Yuto replied shaking his head and ignoring the other.
“Do you think things can be solved without giving people a proper explanation? She acted
rude in class, I know, but I did her wrong first. It’s not that hard to understand why I do have
to apologize too”.
Yuto didn’t reply. Wooseok was using logic against him, and his reasons to be like that
weren’t logic at all.
“Yes, whatever. Do what you have to do. I’ll wait for you here, I’m good at waiting for you
anyway” he said leaving him. Yuto knew he was putting salt on a still-open wound, but he
didn’t care. He wanted Wooseok to feel bad like him.
Wooseok didn’t know what to reply. He decided to not say anything and go. Laura was
waiting for him in ten minutes and starting their meeting with him being late really wasn’t a
wise move.

 

Laura picked the place. It was a crowded pub near her house. Wooseok didn’t even know that
place existed.
He looked around and saw her current boyfriend sitting with some friends on a table near
them, looking at him with a hateful look on his face.
“Did you bring him here to beat me at the end of this?” Wooseok asked sitting in front of her,
half jokingly half seriously.
Laura almost jumped on his chair, scared. She didn’t notice him, she was looking at the
opposite entrance.
Wooseok couldn’t help to laugh at her face, and she joined him after two seconds.
“I didn’t mean to scare you” Wooseok explained “but your face was so funny I would do that
again”.
Laura smiled, trying to bring the waiter’s attention on her. “You’re here to apologize, making
fun of me won’t help you”.
“You’re here to apologize too, so I’ll take that as a partial restore”.
Laura didn’t reply. The waiter arrived, so they ordered something to eat.



“Okay, but for real, why is him here?” Wooseok asked again, gesturing to point at her
boyfriend.
Laura shook his head. “He knows I’m going to broke up with him, so he wants to be sure I’m
not doing it for my ex-boyfriend”.
Wooseok looked at her raising his right eyebrow. “I didn’t expect this”.
“It’s not I’ve ever liked him. I was doing it to make you jealous” Laura explained using a
studied casual tone, the one you use when you meet your closest neighbor and you start a
long discussion about the weather.
Wooseok coughed. “I don’t know what to say” he replied, drinking some water to hide his
face.
“It’s not your fault. Well, maybe a little” she said.
The waiter was near them again with their hamburgers, so they shut up for a few seconds.
Wooseok looked at the boy going near another table full of customers. “Since we’re here to
talk, well, I guess we can start doing it now” he said.
“You’ll give you the honor to talk first. I hate cold burgers” she replied.
Wooseok laughed nervously. “Seems right. I… actually don’t know where to start. Yes, I
know, I’m the one who texted you, but I didn’t prepare a speech to give you”.
Laura cleaned his mouth with a napkin before speaking. “You could start telling me why you
accepted to go out with me when you were obviously in love with someone else”. Laura
didn’t seem angry. She was just asking for an explanation.
That calm tone helped Wooseok. “Well, I… didn’t know I liked Yuto, to be honest”.
Laura laughed. “Honestly, it was so obvious to everyone being around you two for more than
five minutes”.
“It wasn’t for me. I’m not lying, I didn’t realize that at first”.
“Why didn’t you tell me?” Laura asked.
“It’s not that easy. Laura, I don’t think you’re stupid, but I think you can’t fully understand
this” he replied, touching his almost cold burger with a finger. He wasn’t hungry at all.
“Try me” she replied, looking at him like she was going to face a challenge.
“Okay, consider this. One, it’s really difficult to realize when you’re falling in love with
someone who’s been around you for so many years. What if I was wrong? And of course I
couldn’t ask you for an advice”.
Laura was about to reply something, but Wooseok cut her. 
“And, in case you didn’t realize, Yuto is a boy too. It’s not like you didn’t take advantage of
that. Don’t you think you and your friends saying everyone I’m gay made everything more
difficult?”
Wooseok didn’t plan to get that emotionally invested, but he couldn’t stop himself to shiver.
His eyes were watering.
Oh, great, he said himself, but he couldn’t actually blame himself. Saying that out loud made
him realize what he went through all alone, with almost nobody supporting him.
Laura took his hands between hers. “You can say it. I acted like a bitch to you, Wooseok. I
shouldn’t have take advantage of that situation. I am really sorry. I really am. I wanted to hurt
you like you hurt me, and…”
“And you decided to out me without my consent. I’m going to forgive you, Laura, but this
thing will possibly affect me for a long time” Wooseok said harshly.
Laura sighed. “I’m sorry. You were right, I can’t understand what you went through”.
Wooseok didn’t reply and looked away.
“Wooseok... I don’t want things to end up like this between us. I want you to know I’m really
sorry. I want to help you, in every possible way” she said after a while.



“Don’t worry. I’m going to be fine. There’ll always be people who won’t accept me. I didn’t
want to accept myself first”.
“Things are going to be ok, Seokie. You’ll be happy with your beloved one”.
He smiled. “I hope so”.

 

***

 

After walking her home – Laura wanted to avoid her boyfriend – Wooseok finally went back
home.
It wasn’t like they were going to be best friends now, but she was really sorry and offered
him every help he would’ve need, so things were going to be fine between them. In some
years.
Wooseok mentally checked his to-do list. Things with Laura were okay.
Now he had to settle things with Yuto. Introduce him to Sandy. 
Talk to his mom.
Those thoughts tormented him all the way back. Immersed in them, he almost didn’t notice
Yuto sitting outside his house, waiting for him.
Wooseok went to him before opening the front door. He was planning to explain what
happened, but Yuto spoke first.
“They arrested him. The police. They arrested my dad. They took him away” he said.
“Come here” Wooseok replied, taking his hand “it’s cold outside. We’ll talk about it under
the blankets”.
Yuto nodded and didn’t reply. He just took Wooseok’s hand and followed him. 
Wooseok noticed both their moms were still awake entering the house.
Yuto’s mom saw their laced fingers and smiled.
Wooseok was taken aback by that look. What he was supposed to know now? She knew.
After a few seconds of panicking, he realized only one option was possible for him. He left
Yuto’s hand and put his arm around his shoulders. He hoped the message he was trying to
send was pretty clear to her.
I’m going to take care of him.

 

***

 

Goyangi jumped on the bed, waking Wooseok up.
“Shh” he murmured to his cat. He didn’t want Yuto to wake up.
They were both planning to talk to each other a lot that night, but Yuto ended up crying,
hiding his face in the other’s chest, and Wooseok just caressed him until he didn’t fall asleep.
Goyangi waking him up made him realize they both fall asleep hugging each other.
A memory came to Wooseok’s mind, making him smile.
He remembered when Yuto and him first talked about liking each other. He remembered Yuto
saying he had to run off his room because seeing Wooseok sleeping made him realize he



liked him, or something like that.
Now Wooseok understood how that was possible.
Yuto was sleeping in his arms, after crying himself to sleep, after showing his most
vulnerable side like he never did before the whole thing between them started.
Wooseok couldn’t love him more. He felt like his mind was a photo camera, and he wanted to
take millions pics of that moment. he wanted to remember what he felt in that moment.
He knew he liked Yuto, of course, but in that moment realization hit him. 
He loved him.
He felt overwhelmed. He thought about their first date, he thought about Yuto confessing his
feelings, but his memories didn’t stop there.
He saw their whole childhood together and he asked himself how he could’ve been so dumb.
Laura was right. It was obvious since so long time it was going to be Yuto.
“I lose all of my weapons when you look at me / how lucky I am to be loved by you” he
whispered at Yuto’s ear before falling asleep again.

Chapter End Notes

ayy!! I'm finally updating this fic! Maybe you didn't notice, but I added an important
info: this is chapter 14 of 16!! We're near the end, everything is planned, so, well, I
wanted y'all to know.
Also, the last thing Wooseok says in this chapter: it's the translation of a verse from an
Italian song, Barcellona by Ghali. I suggest you to give it a try!!
Let me know if you liked this and, well, see ya next time!



Epilogue - part I

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

Wooseok was at his school, sitting on a chair near his coach’ office waiting for him from
almost an hour now. He was starting to feel bored and nervous.

He wasn’t surprised at all by that long waiting to be honest. 
His teammates stopped respecting him as soon as they realized he had a boyfriend. 
One day Wooseok stopped caring for what everyone had to say about him, or maybe he just
wanted to believe their comments couldn’t affect him. One way or another, a little part of him
kind of understood he was in a delicate phase of his life, where self-acceptance depended a
little bit from others accepting him and vice versa, so he started doing something
revolutionary. 
Yuto and him started showing up at school since a few days before with their fingers always
interlaced. They weren’t the PDA-lovers type of couple, but walking hand in hand in front of
everyone was a signal. They were making a statement.
That statement caused a reaction, of course. Wooseok was expecting to be beaten up by his
team, insulted, offended, humiliated, things like that. But that never happened. They decided
to give him the silent treatment. Everyone started being very careful of taking a shower or
undressing in front of him – Wooseok wanted to say something about Yuto raising up his
standards about male bodies, but he decided that was useless when he realized the “silent
treatment” was what was expecting him during the matches too. They started acting like he
wasn’t there, they started playing like they were missing a player.
His coach never did anything about that. He never said or did anything to help him.

And that was why he was waiting for him. There was a rule about giving back their uniform
when a student left the team. 

Wooseok decided to leave. Better, he was forced to leave the team.
What was the point of being there when everybody made pretty clear they didn’t want him
there?

Finally, after a whole hour waiting, the coach appeared.
“Wooseok” he greeted his student from the other side of the hallway, smiling like everything
was fine between them “come here, we’ll talk outside. Let’s not waste this lovely afternoon”.
The teacher was right. Even if it was the last day of October, it was really hot outside, sun
still making everything luminous.
The older looked at what Wooseok was carrying him with him and decided to ignore it.
“How are you, Wooseok?” he asked, walking near the school, his hands under his back.
Wooseok was not having it. He didn’t want to talk about useless things pretending everything
was just fine, after seeing his coach, a person he kind of loved and respected, not moving not
even a finger for him when he was facing all those difficulties. Those feelings were only
worsened by the long wait.
“I’m good, thanks. I want to leave the team, coach” he said with a cold tone, with a sarcastic



tone when saying “coach”, like he was trying to show his absence of respect for him.
The man sighed. “I knew you wanted do to it and I hoped you would’ve reconsidered that.
Do you believe me being late was something I just let happen?”
“Brilliant plan. Make me wait for almost an hour in a dirty hallway to reconsider continuing
being part of a team in which I’m unwanted. Great, really” Wooseok replied sarcastically.
“You sat right in front of all the trophies the team won in these years. Most of them are in our
school because of you. You didn’t notice that?”
“I was too busy thinking about the party I’m going to with my friends this night. A party
where my boyfriend is welcomed just like me” Wooseok replied harshly handing the uniform
to the other.
His coach ignored him. “You’re leaving the team for a boy” he stated.
“I’m leaving because y’all are fuckin homophobes” he replied, throwing the uniform on the
ground. Wooseok didn’t want to turn that conversation in to a fight, but those words made
him angry. “I hate how everyone looks at me now, like I’m some monster waiting for them to
lose concentration and jump on their bodies to do horrible things, like I’m some predator, like
I’m no longer the same guy I was before. I hate every single teacher of this school who’s not
doing nothing at all for me and for Yuto and for dozens of other students, too afraid of this
environment to freely be who they are. You’re included in this group of selfish people by the
way, coach”.
“You could’ve been whoever you wanted to be far from here. You ruined your career for a
boy” his coach said again.
Wooseok started laughing. He was nervous and angry, so his laugh sounded a bit too much
high pitched and kind of hysteric. “Do you think… I ruined my career? Coach, you have to
be careful or the one with his career ruined will be you. Three different universities already
offered me a scholarship for the next year. I don’t need you at all”.
That said, Wooseok went back at home. He felt like shaking, not exactly knowing why.
Maybe he was happy because he left a toxic part of his life behind him, maybe he was sad
because he was going to miss the matches, maybe he was excited since he managed to show
off. Maybe all three.
He didn’t have time to think about it now anyway. He was late, he had to dress up for the
Halloween party he was going to attend that night with Yuto.

***

Sandy opened the door a few seconds after Yuto and Wooseok arrived at his house to let them
enter.
The party was already on, the music was loud, everybody was already dancing very close to
other people. Wooseok thought they were going to try to find their space there, but actually a
lot of people greeted them like they were their new best friends. 
“Everyone loves you two here” Sandy explained, handing them two glasses of something
alcoholic.
“Why?” Yuto asked.
“Because you’re the couple” Sandy explained “I actually hate you two. I was going to do
something very great at the prom with my girlfriend, but I don’t think we’ll ever able to
overcome your fame”.
Wooseok raised his eyebrow, Yuto laughed. “Sorry, we’ll share the spotlight… someday”.
Sandy left them to greet other friends arriving.
Wooseok looked at him. He was dressing like some character from Death Note, the only



visible effort he made was the black make up he had under his eyes to make him look like he
had dark circles.
Wooseok decided he wanted to be a cat for Halloween. He was wearing cat ears, light blue
lenses, a black choker with a little ding in the middle of it, a black and white shirt and some
leather trousers. 
Yuto couldn’t stop look at him.
“I left the team” Wooseok said after a while, hiding his face with his glass.
“I’m sorry” Yuto said after a while. “I know it was really… relevant for you”.
“Yeah” Wooseok nodded. “But I had to. I had to choose between it and respect for myself”.
“I’m proud of you, Wooseokie. Even if everything’s difficult right now, but it’s going to be
okay, I promise”.
Wooseok nodded again, but he didn’t reply. Maybe he wasn’t ready to think about the
consequences after all, and to be honest he wanted to focus on the party.

Oh, and on a little hole on Yuto’s shirt. Part of his costume, of course, but Wooseok realized
it was situated in a good place, near the boy’s stomach. 
The perfect place for him to dig with his thumb while kissing him.
Maybe the others in the room unconsciously agreed with him since they all started cheering
for them when Wooseok started kissing Yuto.

Chapter End Notes

So... it's almost the end I guess? I actually thought a lot about how to end this fic. I am
writing this thing since october/november 2018, so I want it to have a good ending. 
Good doesn't necessarily mean happy. I realized this story is kind of realistic, so I had to
give Wooseok and Yuto something, but they have to lose something at the same time,
because that's how reality works. 
Also, I realized there might be a "Epilogue - part III". I'm not sure of it, but, all
considered, I think not only Wooseok has some unsolved things in his life, but also Yuto.
This fic was mainly from Wooseok pov, but I might add another chapter at the end. I
guess we'll see.
I hope everyone is doing just fine. These are difficult times, we live everyday with the
covid threat above our heads. I hope not a single person between y'all is going to suffer
because of it. I'm at my 27th day of quarantine I guess? and I'm doing fine.
See ya next chapter :)
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