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Sophia Celastio

Getting off from Aaron’s car and walked inside the restaurant. | saw Jean sit at the corner of the
restaurant with Blake.

| walked to her and she smiled when she saw me.

“Sophia.” She squealed and hugged me so tight.

“Hey girly.”

“Hey Blake.” | hugged him briefly.

“Hey Soph.”

“Look who's here.” Blake hollered when he saw Aaron. He hugged Blake briefly and smacked his arms.
Aaron hugged Jean too.

“Nice face.” Jean commented sarcasticly and we all sat down.

“What happen?” Blake asked.

“Idiots.” Aaron answered.



“Let’s just order first, I'm hungry.” Jean said as she raised her hand to call the waiter.

“So did you guys work everything out?” Blake asked Aaron and he gave him a weird look. Aaron glared
at him.

“Don’t be rude.”

“Listen to your girl, asshole.” Blake smirked.

“Of course, we worked out, you stupid head.” Aaron hissed making Blake laughed.

“Let’s order first everyone.” Jean interrupted and | looked at the menu.

“Steak with mashed potato please.” | ordered.

“Chicken sandwich and mushroom soup.” Blake ordered.

“Fish steak with french fries.”

“Will you stop looking at my girlfriend?” Suddenly Aaron snapped and | turned to him. He was glaring at
the waiter. The waiter was looking at me with lust in his eyes.

“Hey.. Hey..” | held Aaron’s hand to calm him down.

“Make the steak and mashed potato two, you can go.” | said to him and he nodded nervously. He left
and | turned to Aaron who was still clenching his hand hard.



“See | told you.” Blake laughed.

“Shut up!” Aaron hissed at Blake and | chuckled.

“Jealous?” | raised my eyebrows and he turned to me.

“Of course, you’re mine.” He mouthed me.

“I'm sick looking at him like this.” Jean commented and | turned to him.

IIWhy?II

“He hates this thingy. | remembered he mocked Blake about this and now looked at him completely
stupid.” Jean said and | laughed.

“Congratulations bro, when will the wedding take place?” Blake blurted.

“Soon.” Aaron commented and | turned to him disbelief.

“Do you heard the news yesterday?” Blake suddenly asked to Aaron.

“I'm busy in bed.” | smacked Aaron for answering that. Jean chuckled and Blake smirked.

“A famous blogger wrote a blog post about you idiots. She mocked Sky in process.” | looked at Blake and
then turned to Aaron.



“What did she write?” Aaron asked.

“Writing about us being rich and love to play women like changing clothes. The blogger mentioned all of
our names but she mocked Sky the most. | think she’s one of Sky’s mistress.”

“a she?”

“Of course, she writes about fashion and things like that.”

“Her name?”

“Unknown, she never reveals her name.” Blake said as he sipped his coffee.

“I haven’t heard that.” Aaron said and suddenly the food came. The waiter put all of the food in front of
us and Aaron kept his eyes on him. | can’t help but chuckled silently.

Suddenly Aaron’s phone rang, he quickly took out his phone.

“The devil himself called.” Aaron showed the caller ID.

“Yes Locason.” He answered and | started digging my own food.

“You have your own lawyer, ohh, | see, I'll just tell him to send the paper. Blake’s with me now.. yeah..
okay dude.. f*** you!” He eneded and we all looked at him.

“Sky wants to find the girl.” Aaron stated.



“Why does he needs a lawyer?’ Jean asked.

“He wants us to send a letter to sue her because she’s a faous blogger with millions of followers, Jean.
We want to sure her for stating our names and humiliating us too.”

“She must be hurted by one of you.” Jean looked at Aaron and Blake.

“I never.” Blake raised his hands shooking his head.

“You then..”

“I never too and besides if she mocked Sky more then it means Sky was the one.” That make sense.

“It will be so complicated.” | said.

“Oh yes.” Aaron agreed.

“Wanna go to Central Park after this?” Aaron asked.

“Yes.” | smiled and he stole a kiss from me.

“lu*.” Jean whined and | laughed.

“You eat a lot babe.” Blake said to Jean.

“Are you calling me fat?” She snapped and | laughed.



“No.. babe.. | mean..”

“I' hate you.” Jean hissed coldly and Aaron laughed to hard.

“Stupid.”

“You're stupid.”

“No, you are”

Weirdos.



