Koen walked through the mall in silence. At least he was silent. His companion, on the other hand, was anything but as she ranted on about the horrible day she had. And it had been a tough day for her. But that’s why he was there: to comfort and console her.
There was finally a pause in her rant. He reached over and scratched her back beneath her long golden hair. “It’s okay, Luv. The day’s all but done, and you’re here with me. What more could you ask for?”

He knew what more she could ask for. The love of her life was half a world away. Unfortunately for Koen, the love of his life was walking right next to him, and there was nothing he could do about it.

They continued walking, now discussing random topics as Koen tried desperately to shove aside a hatred for a man who had done him no intentional harm. In all honesty, it should’ve been her he was mad at. He had been by her side every time she needed him, taking the hour drive from his place to hers at a moment’s whim when she needed to be comforted. Or staying up till the wee hours of the morning when she needed someone to talk to. Or treating her like a woman when all of her other guy friends treated her like one of the guys. The one she loved, though, had ignored her after joining the service two years prior, then suddenly waltzed back into her life over the internet and they pick up like nothing happened. Koen didn’t believe he was entitled to her love for all he had done, but it always made him wonder what women really wanted in a man when they did stuff like this.
