Lance walks into the party a bit, nervous admittedly. Though he told himself that if he was
invited to such events like these that he should make sure to come. After all, they make an effort
to reach out to him, it would be rude just to say no and toss the invitation away in such a
manner... wouldn't it? Either way, Lance is here now and there are a lot of faces he doesn’t
recognize in the slightest. He gives a sigh and a nervous smile to the crowd in front of him. If
only he had come here with his boyfriend. Though Ren was much too busy to attend this event.
It would be cruel to take him away from his work just to come to a silly party. He cant seem to
help but feel a bit lonely, though he is in a crowd of people enjoying themselves he’s not.

His eyes scan the room and land on a snack table that seems to be mostly empty. Adjusting
his mask a bit he makes his way towards the table, weaving through the crowd till he reaches
the quieter corner. Having finally made it he notices that a few glasses of champagne have been
provided for the guests to enjoy. That was rather kind of the hosts to do. He smiles and takes
one of the glasses and sips it at first. Though he is not much for drinking his boyfriend ... is.
Gosh is that all he can think about tonight? Looking into his glass he huffs! | can be out all on
my own and enjoy myself just fine! He shouldn’t be such a party pooper he just needs a bit more
courage is all! Then looking at his glass, he knows just how to get that courage. Throwing the
drink back and down his throat he grabs another and takes another to walk with as he makes
his way through the party.

Lance can feel a slight buzz on his mind yet, he can feel his nerves slowly beginning to calm
down and soon he can even find himself giggling. He hadn’t even realized he just finished this
drink too, how silly of him to do. Setting the glass down he makes his way to another snack bar
and picks up another glass from the table. It's almost comical in a way, that he is the one
drinking all night while Ren is the one to quietly work away. Though isn’t this work too I'm a
way? To be socializing and going to events such as this? He is an idol after all he needs to be
sure to go to these and keep his image though... he looks out to the crowd. And none of them
are really paying attention to him, no cameras or screaming, just enjoying the party. Lance is left
holding his drink again and even though his nerves are gone and he’s left a little wobbly, he’s
still a bit sad. He just wanted to come with Ren it seems. Putting his hand to his hair, he walks
back and slides against the wall till he’s sat down.

He feels like such a party pooper now but, he reaches for his phone. Seeing the lockscreen of
them together he huffs. Then typing in and calling Rens number. Waiting and listening for him to
pick up the phone, he’s so buzzed that he didn’t realize that Ren did pick up. Talking about how
his project is doing and how he’s excited to hear about what he did today while at the party
when he gets back. Lance just left listening till Ren pauses and finally asks him. “Are you okay
Lance?”. This finally waking Lance up a bit but looking at the party and then back at his phone
he smiles, “I miss you.”.

The other line is quiet for a while but replies, “I miss you too. Want to go together next time?”
And Lance nods. “Yeah... | wanna be here with you. Everything is a lot more fun with you Ren.”
He says putting his forehead to his knees. Ren meanwhile chuckles lightly on the other end of
the call. “I'll come pick you up okay? Want me to stay on the call for you Lance?”. To which



Lance nods, even though Ren cant hear the nod, he understands. Rambling on and on about
his day to Lance. About how he wishes his fabrics weren’t so hard to sew together and how he
wishes his clients would know what they would want. And Lance is listening so carefully to each
word Ren says.

Lance truthfully can’t remember much of what happened, only that when he woke up again he
was in Ren's car. They were headed home and Ren was playing his favorite music. He smiles
so warmly at Ren. “I love you.”. Causing Ren to turn his head a bit and smiling back. “I love you

too Lance.”.



