1. Joong Seok sat in a dark corner of his cell, his face covered in tears. His body shook with sobs, and his hands clenched into fists. He repeated the words of his apology over and over again. He begged for forgiveness from his father, from God, from himself. But no one answered.

2. Suddenly, like a bolt of lightning, a veil of memories cut through his mind. He felt his body tearing itself out of the depths of his past cruel life, returning to reality. His father stood before him, clearly visible in the dim light. His stern eyes were boring into his son, and his face was full of expectation.

3. His father stood before him alive. His eyes, once full of warmth and love, now burned with anger. The son, stunned by the unexpected meeting, did not know what to say. He stood silently, eyes downcast, feeling his father's heavy gaze on him. Then he began to attack his son for not greeting him.

4. The son replied, without hiding his irritation, that the ramen was ready. He clearly told his father to wash his hands immediately and join the dinner, because the food would not wait forever. The father began to suspect his son of some misdeed.

5. Joon Seok, clenching his fists with emotion, exclaimed, "From this day forward, I have decided to become a model son! Cut the chatter, go wash your face and sit down to eat, or the noodles will turn to mush!" His father, stunned by his fervor, nodded mutely and hurried to fulfill his son's order.

6. On the way to the bathroom, the father was overwhelmed with thoughts. "Why did my son suddenly decide to change? Has he finally come to his senses?" he wondered. This unexpected turn of events surprised and alarmed him. The father did not believe that his wayward son could so suddenly turn into a model. 

7. At this time, the son, wiping his sweaty forehead, bitterly thought that he was an embarrassment to the family. He clearly realized that his behavior was unacceptable and needed to change immediately. A firm decision was made in his heart to become a better son and bring joy to his family.

8. He looked at the bowl of flavorful ramen steaming on the table and thought how difficult it was to change. On the one hand, he sincerely wanted to become a better son, more attentive and caring. On the other hand, he was afraid of the difficulties that would inevitably arise on this path.

9. Finally, the father and son sat down at the table, their faces full of emotion. At first, they ate in silence, each deep in thought. The son felt guilty and ashamed, and the father felt joy and surprise.

10. Jun Seok gulped down the hot broth in surprise. The ramen he had made was much more delicious than he had expected. Each sip brought him not only pleasure but also a sense of pride in his culinary skills. The guy couldn't help but smile. The noodles were perfect: elastic, flavorful, and moderately spicy. He ate with appetite, enjoying every bite.

11. The boy looked at the noodles glistening in the dim light of the lamp, his mind wandering far from the plate, thinking about what lay ahead. Would he be able to prove to his family that he had really changed? Would he be able to earn their trust?

12. A young man named Jun-seok hadn't felt any love for his father since he was a child. Their relationship was always strained, full of misunderstanding and resentment. The father often scolded his son without letting him say a word. These memories are deeply embedded in the boy's soul, causing him to feel anger and hatred.

13. Of course, the reasons for Jun-seok's dislike of his father are understandable. Being abused by his father, including alcoholism and beatings, can only cause anger and hatred. No wonder Jun-seok's mother left home, unable to bear this life.

14. Jun-seok's story is full of tragedy. His father's abuse probably caused him to become angry with the world and become a bully. The father, who later realized his mistakes and began to work hard to rectify the situation, unfortunately lost the chance to establish a relationship with his son.

15. However, Jung-seok had a hard time believing in his father's sincerity. His previous actions, such as alcoholism and abuse, did not give him grounds for trust. The son probably expected his father to snap again, and so he didn't want to give him a chance. This is a completely natural reaction to a betrayal of trust. 

16. It's really surprising that Jung-seok's father didn't drink a single drop, even when he was in the company of his colleagues at a construction site where drinking was the norm. He was really sincere in his decision to give up alcohol.

17. Joong Seok's life was going downhill. His behavior was getting worse and worse, and he was getting into various troubles, risking not only his future but also his freedom. All of this led to the tragic day when detectives arrested him. His father, overcome with despair, ran after him, trying to justify his son and begging for a chance.

18. The man stood there, stunned and broken. Tears were streaming down his cheeks, and his eyes were filled with unspeakable pain. He couldn't believe that his son, Joong Seok, was capable of such a crime.This tragedy shattered his world, making him question everything he knew about his son.

19. Suddenly, during dinner, Joong Seok shuddered. His body shook, and tears streamed from his eyes. He sobbed and began to whimper, unable to contain the emotions that were overwhelming him. His father looked at Joong Seok with concern, not understanding what had happened.

20. Tears were streaming down my father's face, pouring uncontrollably from the depths of his heart. Even when Joong Seok did terrible things, even when he lost his way, his father never turned away from him. He believed in his son, believed that there was good in him and that he could change.

21. The man was stunned. He could not believe his eyes. Joong Seok, his son, usually reserved and strong, suddenly burst into tears. Tears streamed down his face and his body shook with sobs. "Why are you crying?" - the man asked, his voice hoarse with worry.

22. The red-haired guy began to sob and make excuses. "It's... it's the sauce," he mumbled, wiping tears from his eyes. His voice was shaking and his face was red. He was clearly upset and embarrassed.

23. My father frowned, his face distorted with anger. "Why did you make the sauce so spicy if you can't eat it? You're just a child!"

24. Night enveloped the earth. The sun, like a tired traveler, finally disappeared behind the horizon, leaving only dim reflections in the sky. The house, which had been bathed in sunlight during the day, was now plunged into darkness. The windows, like eyes, closed, hiding the comfort and warmth that reigned inside.

25. But suddenly, as if by magic, the night began to change. A thin, barely noticeable streak of light appeared in the eastern sky. It slowly expanded, dispersing the darkness, revealing the outlines of the sleeping world. Yes, it was still quite dark, but the first heralds of a new day had already appeared in the east. 

26. The man sat on his bed with his arms around his back. It was aching, sending sharp pain to every cell in his body. He tried to straighten up, but the pain became even worse, forcing him to bend over again.

27. Suddenly, the door of the room opened abruptly, and Joong Seok appeared on the threshold. He offered to stay home, which surprised his father. Taehyung had never gotten up so early, so his appearance in the morning was unexpected.

28. The worried son looked at his father and said with pressure in his voice: "Dad, you are not well. You need to go to the hospital." Tired after a long day of work, he frowned at his son. "I can't," he muttered, "I have a lot of work to do. We need money." He clenched his fists in frustration. "Your health is more important than any money!"

29. Joong Seok, walked closer to his father, who was sitting on the bed, his face clouded with worry. "Dad." Joong Seok said softly. He looked up and asked him what he wanted, looking into his eyes.

30. The boy, excited, approached his father. He hugged him tightly and whispered his farewell in a quiet voice. His eyes were full of anxiety, as he was facing a dangerous journey ahead. He quietly wished his father good luck and asked him to be careful not to get hurt.

31. The man sat there as if struck by thunder, unable to take his eyes off his son. His behavior seemed completely unfamiliar, as if he was facing a completely different person. The normally meek and balanced boy suddenly turned into a rebel whose words and actions were terrifying and confusing.

32. The man, though deep in thought, smiled. He sincerely wished his son a good day at school, giving him a warm look. His eyes showed not only concern but also pride in his young offspring. He believed that his son would succeed, because he had great talent and perseverance.

33. The boy exhaled when the door closed behind his father. He stood there for a long time, watching his father's tall figure disappear around the corner. A sadness settled in the boy's heart, which he tried to hold back. His soul was full of emotions: fear, anger, disappointment, but also a little hope. He believed that he would be able to establish a relationship with his father.

34. The boy stood there, deep in thought. His eyes, full of determination, looked nowhere. Conflicting feelings were raging in his soul. "Guardian Angel," - he whispered, "there is nothing you can do. I don't know how you look at it, but I have to help this old man taste luxury. Even if I have to resort to tricks."

35. The bright morning light washed over the streets, washing the houses and enveloping everything in radiance. The coolness of the fresh air filled the lungs with vigor, and the singing of birds heralded the beginning of a new day. It's time to go to school, where interesting lessons and new discoveries await the young knowledge seekers.

36. The guy was walking through the streets, frowning like a black cloud. The sun had long since emerged from the horizon, flooding the city with bright light, but for him, the morning did not bode well. The early alarm clock cruelly snatched him from the embrace of a sweet dream, leaving him only tired and irritated.

37. He really didn't like the idea of waking up so early every morning for school, feeling that it was too much of a burden on his fevered mind. And thus, given that he still had two long years of school ahead of him, he would already envy people who had more opportunities to sleep.

38. As he pulled himself up, he noticed a group of familiar gangsters sitting on the concrete steps next to him. His heart skipped a beat as he noticed their eyes watching him. He knew that these guys were here for a reason, they were always involved in various troubles in the city. Now that they were paying attention to him, he felt angry inside.

39. The blond man sat on the old concrete and found a comfortable position for himself. He was quietly smoking a cigarette, watching life rush by. An old friend, heavy with time and fate, was passing by. His face reflected every wrinkle that marked every moment he had passed through the ordeal. 

40. When the guy approached the blond man, the latter felt a shock from his unexpected appearance. His heart was racing with anxiety, as he feared a possible conflict or even physical violence. However, to his surprise, the man simply asked him what he was doing here so early in the morning.

41. The blond man's inner world was boiling with anger. His face, which had been calm and serene, bled, and his eyebrows drew together in a menacing manner. His eyes, once gentle and sky-blue, now blazed with rage. He did not understand why he was being harassed. He gritted his teeth and clenched his fists, feeling an uncontrollable force surging through his body.

42. Joong Seok, taking a decisive swing, walked closer to him, his face expressing a sharp mood. With the words, "Why haven't you gotten your act together yet, you asshole?" he exploded, expressing his frustration and dissatisfaction. These words reflected his inner anger and irritation that had been building up for a long time.

43. But he didn't hit him, instead deciding to use humor as a way to relieve the tension. As he began to laugh, he felt the bandit's puzzled face indicate his unexpected surprise. This unexpected turn of events made the situation more tense and comical on Joong Seok's part.

44. He began to mock him, using irony and sarcasm, as if he were a gangster starting a new career. "Maybe you should get a normal job?" - he replied, continuing to play the role of impromptu career counselor. His words were full of humor, but at the same time they had a serious undertone, hinting that life outside the underworld could be safer.

45. As he was leaving, the guy threw one last phrase: "Maybe it's time to get smart and live a normal life."  It was not just a casual phrase, but rather a reflection of a desire to improve his life by abandoning dangerous ways.And although these words may seem simple, they had a deep meaning and were intended to give at least some impetus to change..

46. And, adding the last line, the guy said: "So am I". These words emphasized his attitude towards his own life and his decision to change it for the better. It was a recognition of his own internal struggle and desire for self-improvement. This phrase could be an impetus for others to reflect on their own lives, inspiring them to reconsider their own methods and choose a better path.

47. As the boy approached the school, he noticed that crowds of students were already visible in front of the entrance, rushing to class. He watched them move forward with haste and confidence that it was time to plunge into the world of knowledge and the challenges of learning. This picture filled him with feelings of empathy, because he had a goal of reaching new heights.

48. Entering the classroom, he noticed that everything was as usual. The lesson hadn't started yet, so his classmates were chatting with each other carefree. They were sitting at their desks, exchanging jokes and funny stories that they remembered from the weekend or the previous week.

49. One of his classmates, sitting at his desk, was deeply engrossed in reading his textbook, preparing for the first lesson. He was making attentive expressions as he looked at the material in depth to prepare for the class as much as possible.His mood and intensity showed his desire to succeed and his dedication to learning.

50. Meanwhile, the same bully who usually attracted attention with his discord sat at his desk, full of doubt and sadness, his face covered with bruises and abrasions. His normally lively and carefree appearance had been replaced by an expression of worry and powerlessness. His eyes darted in every direction, trying to avoid contact with others.

51. The character sat down in his seat and thought: "I thought I was early enough, but most of them are already here. I don't think I've ever come to school so early before." These indicated a change in the protagonist's usual routine and struck him as a difference from previous days. He felt a little lost in this new morning rhythm, but it inspired him to have new experiences.

52. Suddenly he saw the very quiet girl he had promised to protect. Her presence in the classroom caught his attention, and he felt responsible for her well-being. Looking at her, he noticed her sitting in her seat with a concentrated expression, deep in her textbook. He felt that he had made the right choice in promising to protect her.

53. He sat there thinking about where to start. He was tasked with protecting the girl, but he wasn't quite sure how to do it. He was thinking about possible options and ways to influence her to ensure her safety and comfort. During these reflections, he felt a little indecisive, but at the same time he was persistent in his willingness to act.

54. Suddenly, he called his neighbor to ask for something. After making this choice, he felt that this could be an effective way to act for the girl's benefit.This step was the first step in his efforts to support and protect the girl, and he felt ready to fulfill this mission.

55. He asked to switch places for a while with Jaé Héé so that he could talk to the girl he had promised to protect. He believed that this would be an opportunity to get closer to her and perhaps find out if she had any problems he could help with. His neighbor at the desk, Jaé Héé, agreed to this exchange.

56. Then the boy called the girl, and she came over to him when he asked her to sit next to him. He gathered his thoughts and tried to find the words to express his concern and willingness to help. When he met her eyes, he felt at ease, knowing that he had made the right move by inviting her to talk.

57. She sat down awkwardly on a chair, expressing her uncertainty and surprise at the invitation. As she straightened her skirt, she was upset by this extraordinary behavior on the part of a person from whom she had not expected such a coordinated change.

58. He began to look at her closely, thinking about his plan. He felt that this was an important moment, and he was focusing his thoughts on how to best support her. He chose his words carefully, wanting to convey his friendly and supportive opinion. As he was washing, he realized how important it was to show empathy and understanding.

59. He looked at her from all angles, as if he were trying to solve a complex geometry problem. He carefully analyzed her facial expressions, facial expressions, and movements, trying to understand her mood and needs. In this process, he built a plan of action and documented each step to ensure that his support was effective and responsive to her needs.

60. Having realized the importance of appearance in communicating and interacting with others, he decided to start by changing her appearance. He realized that first impressions play a key role in establishing connections and gaining support in the community. So he thought about how he could improve his image to attract attention and increase his popularity.

61. Then he asked her how bad her vision was, and she replied, "A little bit. This small response struck him, and he realized that her glasses could be a serious issue for her. He felt the need to help her perceive the world better, and this became one of his new goals.

62. It was finally decided to remove the glasses from her face, and Joong Seok immediately reached out to do so. His determination was impressive, showing his willingness to help and show support. This gesture reflected his great concern for her convenience and comfort, and she felt confident in allowing him to perform this action.

63. Given that he was holding her glasses, this comment became even more offensive and unjustified. After these words, the girl felt deeply indignant and offended, and his words only emphasized her feelings of vulnerability and injustice.

64. She was upset by this unexpected action, so she quietly asked for her glasses back. Although she was surprised by his behavior, she felt that her glasses were not only an item of convenience, but also part of her identity and security. His action, she felt, violated that security, and so she asked for them back.

65. Joong Seok immediately furrowed his eyebrows as he looked at his classmate without her glasses, surprised at how beautiful she looked without the accessory. He had never seen her without glasses. He watched her face in fascination, the way it opened up without the extra lenses, and was amazed to find that her natural beauty was simply stunning.

66. To test the girl's eyesight, the red-haired man stood in front of her and held up three fingers, asking her to count how many fingers he was holding up. The girl answered correctly, but added that her vision was blurry. This frank answer impressed him, showing that while she could correctly recognize objects, her vision was not perfect. 

67. The student went on to say that because the girl wore her grandmother's glasses, she looked ugly. These words shocked the girl and caused her to feel hurt and offended. She felt that this was a ruthless and unfair comment that had no place in their communication. These words further emphasized the importance of external evaluations for her.

68. The following dialog arose between them. The boy said: "Don't wear glasses from now on, okay?" But the girl did not like this idea: "But I can't see what's written on the blackboard. Then the boy suggested: "Only wear them during class! I'll kill you if I see you wearing them again!"

69. The glasses passed from hand to hand, but finally the guy decided to add something to his words. He noticed the image that his previous comment had caused and realized that it could have damaged their understanding and relationship. So, after collecting his thoughts and showing genuine concern for her feelings, he decided to make amends.

70. He confronted her with the fact that she had to bring the money tomorrow. This approach was somewhat unusual and perhaps even unsympathetic, especially given the previous context of their interaction. This could have been an additional source of tension in their interaction, especially if she was not expecting such a decisive approach.

71. Based on the girl's reaction, the student realized that this phrase was perceived as extortion, so he immediately justified himself. He felt that his words could be misunderstood and cause negative feelings, so he explained his intention and apologized for any misunderstanding.

72. This dialog attracted the attention of all their classmates, who began to stare at them. It is important to remain calm and composed during such a situation, as the attention of the entire class can be stressful and uncomfortable. It can be a challenge for Joong Seok and the girl, but it is important to remain confident and show respect for each other.

73. "It's not what you think, so for at least one week, do as I say, okay?" - Excuses were made - "Your life will change from now on, I guarantee it." These words caused some surprise and anxiety among the classmates. This proposal sounded somewhat mysterious and could be perceived as threatening or controlling.

74. To which Jaé Héé agreed in disbelief. Her distrust may be justified, especially if the proposal requires her to change her usual lifestyle or behavior without clear explanation or motivation. For Joong Seok and Jaé Héé, it was important to openly discuss their feelings, clarify the conditions and motivation behind such demands.

75. Finally, after the conversation was over, Joong Seok lay down on his desk and decided to take a nap until class started. It was a great way to relax and recharge before class started. It is important to be able to rest, especially in a school environment where days can be long and stressful.

76. But his sleep was interrupted by the sound of the door opening sharply. This surprise startled him, forcing him to open his eyes and get up from his desk. It was probably the teacher entering the classroom to start the lesson, or perhaps someone else who had accidentally entered the classroom.

77. Hysterical shouting and insults began to be directed at Joong Seok. The unexpected reaction immediately began to shock him, confusing him and causing him stress. He couldn't understand what had caused such an aggressive reaction and felt indignant and bewildered. Perhaps it was a consequence of previous events or conflicts.

78. All of my classmates' eyes rounded. They were looking at a new character who had appeared in the classroom. The appearance of this character or his reaction was so unexpected that it caused a general shock among the students. Perhaps it was some authoritative or unusual figure who had attracted the attention of the whole class.

79. The school bully, who was sitting there with bruises, began to cheer viciously. He was happy because of the situation that had arisen, which could divert attention from his own problems or actions. His malicious joy may be related to a desire for conflict or simply pleasure in someone else's misfortune.

80. Joong Seok didn't want to look up from his desk because these were his free minutes to sleep. After the unpredictable sound of the door and the overreactions of his classmates, he stayed in the hope of a quiet rest. For him, it was an important moment to gain strength before the start of the lesson.

81. He lifted his head sleepily, squinting against the bright light that seeped in through the cracks of the windows. His hair, tousled from sleep, stuck out in different directions, and his face showed the marks of a pillow. Without opening his eyes, he muttered: "What lesson has disturbed my sleep?"

82. Smiling maliciously, he challenged him to a " fight" - a fist fight after school. This moment plunged the boy into great dissatisfaction, because he had no desire to resolve any important issues right now. It was an attempt to frighten or humiliate him, or just cause chaos in the classroom.

83. The boy was shocked by this situation. He was overwhelmed by a wave of surprise because he had no idea who the bully was or what he had done to him. He had never seen this bully before and had never had anything to do with him. This confused him even more. He could not understand why this stranger had suddenly decided to target him.

84. The bully brazenly attacked the boy, accusing him of beating his friends. He demanded satisfaction, threatening to kill him. Joong Seok, stunned by this situation, sat in silence, trying to remember who this bully was and what he had done to him. His memory seemed to be blacked out, and he could not recall any details of the conflict the bully was talking about.

85. Finally, after much thought, Joong Seok realized who the bully was. He was probably a friend of the bully Joong Seok had beaten up to save Jaé Héé from being raped. Summoning all his courage, Joong Seok voiced his guess. And, as he expected, the bully confirmed his thoughts. The ominous smile reappeared on his face as he declared that he had come to avenge his friend.

86. Joong Seok watched the farce with disgust. He couldn't believe that he was involved in this cheap play again. He had already proved his strength and courage when he had fought the leader of those bandits to protect Jaé Héé. So now he was disgusted to see this bully trying to intimidate him. Joong Seok had no desire to fight again.

87. Joong Seok's eyes rounded with surprise as he stared intently at the man's face. He couldn't remember ever having met this man. His memory clearly recorded all the events of his past life, but this character did not fit into that picture. This confused Joong Seok. Who was this mysterious stranger and why did he appear now?

88. With a sigh of relief, Joong Seok gave up on the bully. He sincerely forgave him for this senseless prank. Joong Seok didn't want to waste time and energy on this insignificant person. He suggested that the bully finish this pathetic performance and go back to his business. Joong Seok was determined to put this unpleasant encounter behind him.

89. But the hooligan's foot rushed forward. The split-second action was very unexpected. The air rose above the classroom and everyone was waiting for the next development of the plot.

90. Joong Seok yawned with a sigh of relief. He was exhausted from this unpleasant encounter. Finally, the problem was solved, and he could return to his normal life. Joong Seok was looking forward to going back to sleep on his desk and forgetting about this insignificant encounter.

91. Suddenly, as if hit on the head with a shoe, Joong Seok felt his face clench from the brutal blow. The enemy's huge fist, like a sledgehammer, hit his nose, causing a fountain of blood to splatter. Joong Seok staggered back, dazed and stunned.

92. Joong Seok's eyes were bloodshot with rage. His face was distorted with anger, and his hands clenched into fists. This insidious blow had awakened a real beast in him. Joong Seok was not going to put up with such abuse. He was determined to fight back and punish the offender.

93. My classmates froze in mute shock. Their faces, pale and frightened, reflected horror and fear. This unexpected and brutal fight took them by surprise. Their hearts were pounding in their chests, and their minds were racing with conflicting thoughts. On the other hand, they were curious how the fight would end.

94. Jaé Héé watched this horrific fight with fear in her eyes. Her heart was pounding in her chest and her hands were shaking. She could not believe that this was happening in reality. Jaé Héé was afraid that this brutal fight would affect her as well. She didn't know what to do, and just stood there, frozen with horror, unable to look away from the horrific scene.

95. The angry blond chuckled maliciously as he watched the approaching boxer. This thug was to become the instrument of his revenge, a cruel punishment for his former comrade. Their friendship had once been strong, but over time it had turned into a rotten and poisonous tree, growing out of petty quarrels and bitter insults.

96. The boxer, burning with excitement, sought to prove his superiority. He rushed forward, determined to deliver another crushing blow. The boy, barely recovering from the previous attack, dodged the blow with incredible agility, preventing serious injuries and maintaining its resilience and readiness to respond to an attack.

97. The boxer did not expect this turn of events. He was sure that he would defeat this young opponent in a matter of minutes. His arrogant attitude and frivolous self-confidence backfired on him. The boy turned out to be not only a worthy opponent, but also a true ring master with remarkable agility and endurance.

98. The red-haired guy, clenching his fists, looked at the offender with anger. He had just proclaimed that he was finally breaking with the past, striving for change and would no longer get involved in stupid fights. But what he had just seen made him reconsider his plans.

99. Wiping the blood from his nose, he said hoarsely: "Okay, you can hit. Well?" His eyes burned with rage. He was exhausted, but he was not going to give up. This fight was not over yet. He would show this impudent man what he was capable of. Gathering his last strength, he was ready to rush at his opponent.

100.  Joong Seok, knowing the boxer's short temper, deliberately provoked him. He made sharp attacks, pushed him with his shoulder and mocked his inability to fight. His actions fueled the conflict, bringing the inevitable fight closer. The arrogant attitude only fueled the anger of the boxer, who clenched his fists, ready to rush into the fight.

101.  Word of a fight in classroom 4 spread like lightning throughout the classroom. In a matter of seconds, the corridor was filled with excited students who rushed to the door to see with their own eyes what was happening. Pushing, shouting, laughing, and noise merged into a chaotic maelstrom that swirled around the classroom.

102.  A ruckus and clamor filled the hallway as excited voices burst out of office 4. "Joong Seok! Do Joon Soo!" the students shouted, telling each other this incredible news. Their faces were alight with curiosity and their eyes sparkled with excitement.

103.  Young, but already experienced in school dramas, the cool girl of the school stood aside and watched the growing chaos with interest. When Joong Seok's name reached her ears, her eyes suddenly sparkled with excitement. This battle was going to be epic, and she wasn't going to miss it.

104.  A real storm was raging in Office 4. Joong Seok and Do Joon Soo's fists flew at each other with incredible speed, cutting through the air and knocking the wind out of them. Their faces, distorted with rage, expressed their determination to defeat their opponent.

105.  The boxer, smiling slyly, threw disparaging remarks at Joong Seok. He was trying to provoke him, as if the boy was learning to play in the alley to make him make a mistake. His behavior resembled a cheap fight.

106.  Despite the boxer's abuse, Joong Seok did not lose his composure. His face remained calm and his eyes burned with determination. His past life as a gangster had taught him how to handle difficult situations, and he wasn't going to give up without a fight.

107.  The boxer, confident in his superiority, was smiling gloatingly. He expected Joong Seok to give up, exhausted and exhausted. Then he would strike the final blow, defeating his opponent effortlessly. He knew that the guy had no experience in ring fights, and his expectations of exhausting his opponent turned into a cruel game.

108.  Rage seized the boxer. His punches became more violent, his face distorted with anger. He could not believe that this young man, with no experience or skill, was holding on for so long. His ego was hurt, and his excitement turned into fierce hatred. He threw himself at Joong Seok with his fists like a wild animal obsessed with the thirst for destruction.

109.  The boxer's fist, filled with rage, flew past Joong Seok's face again. His surprised eyes widened for a moment, and then filled with determination again. This miss was a breath of fresh air for him, giving him a chance to counterattack.

110.  The break in the beating gave Joong Seok a breather. He felt his strength returning to him, and his exhausted body was filled with energy again. This moment was a turning point for him, because he decided not to give up, but to fight to the end. A glint of determination appeared in his eyes. He realized that this was his chance.

111.  Like a predatory beast, Joong Seok lunged at his opponent. His eyes blazed with rage and his fists clenched into fists. The boxer, not expecting such an onslaught, staggered, losing his balance. He was taking a risk, but he was ready for any outcome.

112.  Joong Seok, seized with rage, rushed at the boxer. His fist, clenched into a tight ball, flew forward like a projectile ready to smash his opponent to pieces. His eyes burned with hatred, and his face was distorted by tension. He believed that this punch could defeat his opponent.

113.  Despite Joong Seok's fury, the boxer did not lose his temper. He just smiled dismissively, showing that he did not believe in his chances of winning. This smile enraged Joong Seok even more, giving him strength and determination. He was confident that he would be able to repel the blow and defeat his opponent.

114.  Suddenly, at the most unexpected moment, something went wrong. Joong Seok's fist, filled with rage, did not reach the boxer's face. Something is not going on as it seemed at first glance.

115.  Joon Soo froze as if struck by thunder. His eyes widened in surprise and his mouth opened in a mute exclamation. He could not believe his eyes, could not comprehend what had happened. This unexpected turn of events knocked him out of his tracks, left him speechless. This unexpected blow of fate made him doubt himself, his abilities.

116.  Joong Seok, who had initially rushed at his opponent with a fierce fist, suddenly stopped. His fist, which was only a bluff, froze in midair. At the same moment, he swiftly brought his foot forward, delivering a crushing blow to the enemy's leg. This unexpected maneuver took him by surprise, knocking him off balance.

117.  The boxer, having felt the force of Joong Seok's punch, could barely stand on his feet. His legs went limp and his eyes went dark. He did not expect such a powerful punch, was not ready for such a turn of events. This unexpected blow knocked him out of his rut and left him speechless.

118.  Joong Seok, having delivered a devastating blow to the boxer's leg, looked around the battlefield with pride. He knew that this risky move would work. And now, his risk was justified. His self-confidence shone in his eyes, and a victorious smile shone on his face.

119.  The boxer, recovering from the blow, gave Joong Seok an angry look. "You miserable bitch!" he shouted. Despite the insult, Joong Seok gritted his teeth and nodded silently. He realized that the boxer was furious and didn't want to give him any more reason to continue, so he tried to end the fight with words, saying that this was not a boxing club for him.

120.  Joong Seok's insulting words suddenly made the boxer even angrier. His face turned red with anger, and his eyes flashed with rage. He rushed at Joong Seok with redoubled force, like a lion ready to tear its prey apart had lost control.

121.  Do Joon Soo, realizing that defeat was imminent, gathered his last strength into a fist. His hands were shaking and his head was buzzing. But he did not give up. He rushed at the enemy like a madman. It seemed that the blow was successful.

122.  The boxer's eyes were burning with rage. He couldn't believe that Joong Seok had outsmarted him again. His hands clenched into fists, and a crimson stain appeared on his face. He was ready to tear his opponent to pieces.

123.  Joong Seok, expecting the boxer to strike, suddenly rushed forward. He grabbed his arm on the fly, preventing him from striking. Joong Seok's eyes were burning with fire. He was ready for any tricks. This unexpected movement reflected his confidence in his own abilities and skills, as well as his willingness to defend himself in any situation.

124.  Joong Seok, grabbing the boxer's arm, did not lose his cool. With his other hand, he delivered a preemptive punch to the head, which nearly knocked the man unconscious right there in the classroom. Although this may be an extreme solution, it was important for Joong Seok to make it clear to the attacker that he would not allow himself to be threatened or humiliated.

125.  The blow was so strong that Do Joon Soo flew back a couple of meters. He fell on his back, his head hitting the ground. He lost consciousness for a moment. As he was waking up, he felt a sharp pain throughout his body. He tried to get up, but couldn't.

126.  Joong Seok wasted no time in bending down and grabbing Do Joon Soo's tie. His eyes blazed with rage.  For Joong Seok, it was important to demonstrate that he would not allow any bully to interfere with his personal space or school environment without a proper response.

127.  With his other hand, he swung out to slap him, mocking him. His eyes gleamed with malice and his lips curled into a cruel smile. He was clearly enjoying his dominance over the boy who stood before him, frightened and helpless. It was an act of cruelty, humiliation, mockery and revenge.

128.  A sharp, burning pain pierced the boxer's cheek. He felt his face go numb, and dark spots swam before his eyes. He became blurry, barely able to keep from crying. His face felt like it was being torn apart. He clenched his teeth, trying to hold back a moan.

129.  To cement the moment, Joong Seok began slapping him relentlessly on the cheeks on both sides. A sharp, burning pain pierced the boxer's cheeks. He felt his face go numb, and dark spots swam before his eyes. He became blurry, barely able to keep from crying. His face felt like it was being torn apart. He clenched his teeth, trying to hold back a moan.

130.  My classmates stood there frozen, unable to believe their eyes. Their faces were pale and their mouths were open in amazement. None of them had ever seen anything like it. They didn't know what to do. They had never been taught how to respond to situations like this.

131.  Jaé Héé shuddered. This moment reminded her of the terrible day when she first saw Joong Seok in this state. He had been seized with rage then, too. She thought it would never happen again, but she was wrong.

132.  When the guy raised his hand to him again, he began to pray for the torment to end. The boxer was in fear of death. He was afraid that everything might not end in his favor. He realized his mistake and begged for mercy.

133.   The boxer was lying in the ring, his face covered with bruises and abrasions. He could barely breathe. His opponent stood over him, waiting for the referee's decision. "I lost," the boxer wheezed. " I'LL TAKE BACK EVERYTHING I SAID, PLEASE!" Tears streamed down his face. He was exhausted and broken. He knew his actions were wrong.

134.  Joong Seok assured him that those who had sent him on him were not his friends. He does not have to follow all of their orders, especially if it goes against his personal beliefs or harms others. His words were aimed at reminding him that it was important to stay true to himself and not let others manipulate his actions.

135.  Do Joon Soo lay on the cold floor, his body shaking with sobs. Tears streamed down his face, leaving wet marks on his cheeks. His entire face was filled with abrasions. His hands were clenched into fists and his hair was stiff with sweat. The entire office was filled with the sounds of his grief.

136.  The hooligans who sent that boxer were dumbfounded because they didn't expect anyone to beat him. They felt that they were about to be punished. This unexpected turn of events caused them fear and anxiety because they had previously thought they were unpunished and could abuse and threaten other students without any consequences. 

137.  Joong Seok felt his heart clench. He was wrong. These people who had sent this hit man after him were not his classmates who were bullies. He clearly remembered that they had never mentioned him. Who had sent them, then? And why? These questions ran through his mind, causing him to become increasingly anxious.

138.  Joong Seok clenched his fists. It's clear! This is all the work of Kang Yong Gi! He sent that boxer to finish him off. That mean and ruthless man would stop at nothing to get his way. Joong Seok felt his anger rising. He wasn't going to just give up. He would fight back against Kang Yong Gi.

139.  Kang Yong Gi appeared in the office. Do Joon Soo looked at him with words in his eyes and shouted at him that he didn't know anything. He was afraid of the head of the school gangsters. He knew that if he dumped everything on him, he would be in even more trouble than he was now. So it was easier to just blame it on his ignorance.

140.  The determined Joon-seok grabbed the enemy by the tie. His grip was like a vice grip, squeezing the man's neck. The enemy choked from the unbearable pain, his face turned red and his eyes bulged out of their sockets. Joon-seok was not going to stop, he was getting closer and closer, his eyes were full of revenge.

141.  The guy lifted his head by his tie and said that he would find out who did it anyway, and wished him to die. His voice sounded tense, and his eyes expressed determination and anger. He demonstrated his willingness to find out the truth and demanded accountability from whoever was behind these events. 

142.  Suddenly, in the midst of the noisy crowd, Joong Seok heard a familiar voice. He turned around and saw his classmate waving at him and asking him to stop. Her face was full of concern and her eyes were full of sincere request. Joong Seok, surprised, stopped and waited to hear what she had to say.

143.  It was Jaé Héé, her eyes shining with sincere compassion. She wanted the whole fight to end, it was hard for her to watch people hurt each other. Her heart was in pain when she saw the bruises and wounds on the faces of the fighters. Jaé Héé believed that all people should live in peace and harmony, and she could not stand by and watch this cruelty.

144.  Her voice was full of despair as she pleaded: "Enough! Enough, Joong Seok, enough!" Each repetition of these words sounded more and more hysterical, and tears streamed down her cheeks. She couldn't control the trembling in her voice as she looked at him, begging him to stop.

145.  Only her sincere voice, full of emotion, made the guy stop. He got to his feet, his face full of anger and frustration. He clenched his fists and started walking away without looking back.

146.  Then he slowly gathered his things and started to walk out of the classroom. His gaze slid over the faces of his classmates, lingering for a moment in the girl's eyes. On his way out of the classroom, he mumbled to her that he was going to the bathroom and asked her to tell her what had happened if the teacher came by.

147.  Jaé Héé rushed after him, hoping to stop him for a moment and talk to him. She caught up with him at the door, but he didn't seem to hear anything, as if he were lost in his own thoughts. She called out his name, but he only gave her a quick glance and walked out of the classroom without stopping.

148.  The men's room was a gloomy and unwelcoming place. Its walls were covered with dirt, and an unpleasant odor emanated from the sink. It was here, in this terrible environment, that further events unfolded. The door of the men's room closed behind him, and he found himself alone with his thoughts.

149.  Cold water ran off his hands, but he didn't feel cold. His mind was preoccupied with what had just happened. He could not believe that everything had turned out like this. He tried to wash off not only the dirt but also the guilt. It seemed to him that the water would never be clean, and his hands would never be clean of what he had done.

150.  As already mentioned, the cold water flowing from his hands seemed to wash away not only the dirt, but also the veil from his eyes. The images of the past came clearly to him, forcing him to relive the emotions he had tried so hard to forget. His thoughts were racing like a whirlpool, as if trying to pull him out of this terrible reality.

151.  Suddenly it dawned on him: history was repeating itself. No matter how noble his goal may sound, a fight will never be the right way out. The thought struck him like a bolt of lightning. He felt a cold sweat break out on his forehead. He didn't want to repeat the mistakes of the past, he didn't want to become like those who had once hurt him.

152.  In his past life, when he went down the wrong path, he would break anyone who annoyed him. His anger was like a storm that demolished everything in its path. He did not spare anyone: neither classmates, nor teachers, nor even his family. His fists were always ready to fight, and his words were as sharp as a razor.

153.  Then everyone looked at him with fear and horror. His cruelty knew no bounds, and his bloody deeds frightened even the bravest. He was the embodiment of evil, a ruthless monster who spared no one. His eyes burned with hellish hatred, and his face was frozen with a sinister smile.

154.  In those days, brutality was often considered the only way to gain respect from society. This statement carries a contradictory and terrifying truth. History shows that brutal rulers, warriors, and other powerful individuals often gained respect and fear through their brutality. But this is not the Middle Ages...

155.  How wrong he was! How late he realized it!" These words express deep disappointment and regret that a person did not realize something important in time. And only now, when nothing could be fixed, did he realize how wrong he was. And only in the end did he realize what he should have done. And to act without violence.

156.  He remembered Jaé Héé's frightened face, which flashed before his eyes like a ghost. Her eyes, full of terror, looked at him, begging him to stop. It was only then that he realized his mistake, and this memory tormented his soul like a sharp knife. He didn't know how he could fix it, or if he could fix it at all.

157.  Out of fear, he was afraid to look her in the eye. He was seized by a horror that paralyzed his will. He could neither move nor speak a word. His eyes were riveted to the ground like a magnet. He was afraid of disappointment, rejection, hatred. He was afraid that she would turn away from him and leave forever. 

158.  "Shit!" he muttered. His wet hands, dripping with water, clenched into fists, tensing with anger. He hated himself for his weakness, for his indecision. He knew he had to act, but fear paralyzed his will. He was like a bird beating in a cage, unable to break free.

159.  Tears clouded his eyes. He didn't know if he would have the strength to go through all this. He was like a traveler facing mountains and not knowing how to overcome them. He clenched his teeth, trying to control the trembling in his hands. He knew he had to be strong, because other people's lives depended on him. He was like a soldier preparing for battle.

160.  The deafening corridors of the school evoked an oppressive silence that pressed down on my shoulders. It pervaded every corner of the empty building, where life once bustled and now silence reigned. It seemed as if time had stopped, and nothing could break this dead silence. Only the echo of footsteps echoed off the walls, frightening the loneliness.

161.  He naively hoped that his bold act would scare the hooligans and they would retreat. But he did not know who he was dealing with. These guys were not used to giving up, and they were already preparing a revenge plan. Now he will not find peace, because the whole pack will hunt him down. The war is not over yet, and new challenges await him.

162.  Anger boiled in his veins. He could not stand the abuse any longer. He wanted to take revenge, to hurt the one who was causing him suffering. He knew it was risky, but he couldn't live with the idea of letting Yong Gi go unpunished. He had to teach him a lesson he would always remember. But he realized that this was not the best way to solve the problem.

163.   But suddenly his opinion changed dramatically. He remembered the words of his teacher, who had warned him about the dangers of such actions. Fear gripped him. He imagined the consequences of his anger: Yong Gi's broken face, the screaming, the teachers' anger, his father's disappointment. He didn't want that. He knew the teacher was right. 

164.   Suddenly, he encountered a teacher who came around the corner with an armful of papers in her hands. The unexpected collision sent the papers scattering across the floor like a flock of frightened pigeons.

165.  Joon Seok grabbed his head, irritated by the unexpected encounter. His emotions overwhelmed him, and he exploded in anger, hurling insults at the woman: "Watch where you're going!" He did not intend to offend anyone, but the sudden commotion threw him off balance.

166.  Suddenly he was seized with a terrible panic. He looked down and saw who he had hit. His heart sank with horror. It was not just any stranger. It was his teacher, the very one he had just run into. He could not believe what had happened. He froze, unable to say a word. His face began to turn pale, and his eyes were frozen with terror.

167.  On the floor, amidst a pile of scattered papers, was the same English teacher he had just encountered. She was in a reclining position, her eyes closed, her legs covering her miniskirt. She began to apologize for not noticing him because of the stack of papers.

168.  An inexplicable feeling gripped Joon Seok. The teacher, lying on the floor in a miniskirt, involuntarily took over his thoughts. His gaze slid down her bare legs, and he felt a hot wave run through his body. He had never thought of his teacher in this context. It was wrong, but he couldn't help it.

169.  She stood up slightly and, recognizing Joon Seok, broke into a smile. Ignoring the fact that she was wearing a miniskirt, she casually spread her legs, making no attempt to cover them. She didn't seem to realize her indecent position.

170.  The guy, embarrassed by the situation, turned away, making it clear to the woman that she should cover up. She immediately realized her immodesty and blushed deeply with shame. Joon-seok did not know what to do with himself. He had never been in such an embarrassing situation. He wanted to help the teacher, but he didn't know how to do so without embarrassing.

171.  Tears welled up in the teacher's eyes. She asked him uncertainly if he had seen everything. The boy, without losing his composure, came up to her and began to help her collect the scattered papers. She immediately calmed down, feeling his support. She was ashamed of her recklessness, and she was afraid that Joon-seok would now despise her.

172.  "What are these documents?" – Joon Seok asked, picking up the scattered papers. The teacher, a little embarrassed, immediately replied that she could give them to him. This moment of awkwardness suddenly brought them closer together. They both felt uncomfortable, but at the same time they were curious about each other. 

173.   These notes for future faculties, it turns out, were prepared specifically for him. Joon-seok was surprised. He did not know that his teacher prepared notes for him. He felt flattered and grateful for her concern.

174.  He once asked me to study English with him because he couldn't keep up with the program, so the teacher printed out the alphabet to start with.

175.  He was very surprised that the teacher had done so much work in just one day. He did not expect her to fulfill his request so quickly and efficiently. He was impressed with her efforts and sincerely thanked her. She knew he needed help, so she spared no effort or time. She wanted him to succeed.

176.  The teacher suggested starting with the very basics of English so that the boy would have a solid understanding of grammar and vocabulary. She assured him that she was always ready to help him understand difficult points and answer any questions. She knew it would be difficult for him, but she believed in his abilities.

177.  Joon Seok was impressed by the teacher's responsible attitude to her work. He hadn't expected her to take his request so seriously, since he was just one of her many students. Her concern and desire to help him improve his English touched him deeply.

178.  Then it was time for class. Joon-seok sat at his desk and looked at his notes that his teacher had made for him. He was impressed not only by the amount of information, but also by the clarity and structure of the presentation. Each point was clearly stated, and complex grammar rules were explained in simple terms.

179.  A sincere smile appeared on his face. Yoon Gi and all his negative emotions suddenly faded into the background. Excited by his new knowledge and inspiration, Joon-seok plunged into learning English.

180.  The neighbor at the desk watched Joong Seok, fascinated. His genuine enthusiasm for learning the alphabet was surprisingly touching. With each clear stroke drawn with a pencil, with each letter pronounced with sincere delight, Joong Seok was discovering a new world.

181.  Suddenly, Joong Seok turned to his neighbor and asked, his face shining with curiosity, "How do you spell 'She'? The neighbor, pleasantly surprised by his interest, happily replied that the sound is different when the two letters are combined. And the letter itself reads like a regular S.

182.  Joong Seok was overwhelmed with joy. He grasped the topic with incredible ease, feeling the knowledge flowing smoothly into his mind. Every new word, every explanation resonated in his soul with a clear understanding. He could not contain his delight. "I'm a real genius!" a thought flashed through his mind. 

183.  Meanwhile, the history teacher was telling us about an ancient sword kept in a Japanese palace. The history teacher was enthusiastically describing the ancient sword, drawing a picture of it on the blackboard. His voice was full of reverence for this relic that went back to the depths of history.

184.  Joong Seok's mind raced, searching for answers to the question that had arisen: "How did the Korean sword end up in Japan?" He shared his thoughts with his neighbor, who, to his surprise, knew the answer. "This sword was probably a gift to Japan from the Kingdom of Baekje," - the neighbor explained.

185.  Suddenly, Joong Seok was overwhelmed by a wave of memories. His thoughts took him back to his past life. He clearly felt the moment when the yakuza, fierce and fearless, suddenly stiffened at the sight of a sword. Their faces were distorted with fear, and their eyes were filled with horror.

186.  The classmates, having escaped from their classrooms, immediately surrounded each other, noisily sharing their impressions of the lessons. Some of them were lively discussing their homework, seeking support and advice from their friends. Others shared funny stories that had happened to them during the day, eliciting hearty laughter and cheers.

187.  Jun Seok rested his head on his desk, feeling it burning with tension. His thoughts were galloping like wild horses, not giving him a moment's peace. There was too much information, too many emotions, too much to take in that day. Jun Seok clenched his fists, trying to calm the storm that was raging in his mind.

188.   Suddenly, his classmate Hyun-jung shouted loudly, urging him to stand up. Jun-seok reluctantly stood up, feeling the attention.  He wanted to tell him something, because he realized that he didn't know.

189.  Jun Seok didn't know that the next lesson was music, which meant they had to move to another classroom, so his neighbor decided to tell his friend about it so that he wouldn't miss the lesson and get into trouble.

190.  Jung-seok was touched by Hyun-jung's genuine concern. He felt a warmth spreading through his chest and suddenly realized that making the nerd his friend was the best idea he could have ever had. He dove into thinking about this new opportunity, but suddenly his attention was drawn to the confused look on his face.

191.   Suddenly, Joong Seok pointed his finger at the nerd with a sharp movement, intending to say something to him. His eyes were blazing, and his face was a mixture of excitement and enthusiasm. He frowned, preparing to open his mouth and deliver the tirade that was raging in his mind.

192.  An uncomfortable silence, like a predatory creature, suddenly took over the air. It enveloped the room, displacing all sounds except for the loud beating of his heart. He was even a little frightened by the sudden change in atmosphere. His eyes widened and a look of embarrassment appeared on his face. He didn't know what to do next and felt helpless, like a bird.

193.  Realizing that he had scared the boy, Joong Seok lowered his tone considerably and asked him carefully, with a soft, nervous smile, what his name was. The boy, still a little scared and nervous, but not as much, replied that his name was Jung In Ho.

194.  Walking through the thick oak door, Joong Seok and Jung In Ho found themselves in a cozy music room. The soft light of the lamp on the wall snatched out of the darkness an old grand piano, scattered sheet music, and instruments in the corner. The air was saturated with the smell of old wood and music pages.

195.  Upon entering the classroom, Joong Seok immediately felt that he would like this place. Unlike other classrooms with rigid desks, he could sit anywhere he wanted, because he wanted to hide in the back and sleep while he could.

196.  In his dreams, he imagined himself entering the classroom, quietly making his way to the last desk, and hiding behind the other students' backs like a cat. He imagined sitting down comfortably, hiding his face in his hands, and plunging into the magical world of dreams. The day is not over yet and the character is already tired.

197.  He startled when the sound of voices interrupted his reverie. He looked around and saw Jaé Héé standing near the desks looking for a seat. All the students were busy, and no one was going to offer her a seat. Some gave her dismissive glances, while others whispered behind her back. Jaé Héé blushed and looked down.

198.  Jaé Héé, depressed and alone, sat in the corner of the room, away from everyone. She felt like an outcast, unwanted and unwanted. Her eyes, full of longing, wandered around the room, stopping at the cheerful faces of the other students. She wanted so badly to be a part of their world, but she knew it was impossible.

199.  Suddenly, Joong Seok sat down next to her and decided to support her. His appearance next to her immediately created an atmosphere of comfort and safety. He showed his willingness to stand by her side and support her in any situation. His presence can significantly increase the girl's self-esteem and reduce the tension she may be feeling from the trouble. 

200.  He looked at the girl and offered her another seat if she didn't like it here, to which she said she didn't need to. This showed care and attention to her convenience. The girl's refusal may indicate that she appreciates his support and does not want to cause trouble. This exchange between them can emphasize their connection and show mutual understanding and respect.

201.  The red-haired boy, feeling his face flush, began to make excuses. "I... I just decided to get my head together," he mumbled, not meeting her eyes. - "It's better to hear the teacher in the front row." His voice sounded uncertain, and he didn't believe what he was saying. He knew full well that his excuses sounded terrible. The embarrassed girl thanked him.

202.  The classmates couldn't contain their surprise when they saw Joong Seok sit down next to Jaé Héé. Their whispers and gossip filled the room as they tried to figure out what was going on. Some of them couldn't believe their eyes. Joong Seok, one of the most popular boys in the school, had never paid attention to Jaé Héé, who had always been an outcast.

203.  Joong Seok, deep in thought, suddenly noticed something that confused and irritated him. His face turned red with anger. He clenched the note in his fist, feeling himself become enraged. Joong Seok realized that it was just a mockery of Jaé Héé, but it hurt him deeply.

204.  Milk was spilled on Jaé Héé's desk, where unknown hands had written the insulting phrases. The white liquid flowed down the table like tears of resentment and soaked into the girl's backpack, leaving dark stains on it. Now not only the words, but also the backpack was ruined.

205.  The young man, overcome with rage at the brutal abuse, clenched his fists into a tight ball. His eyes blazed with furious fire, and a whirlpool of indignation raged in his chest. In his heart, he had already vowed to take cruel revenge on the offenders.

206.  Tears rolled down from the girl's desperate eyes. Her voice trembled as she pleaded: "Don't do this, please! I'm used to being bullied...". She could not comprehend the cruelty of the people who abused her. She was hurt not only physically but also mentally. She was used to it, but it didn't make it any less painful.

207.  Jun-seok couldn't understand how she could be so calm after everything that had happened. He was filled with rage and revenge, but she was just silent, as if nothing had happened. He didn't understand her, but he felt that her calmness hid a deep emotional wound. Her words sounded like a call for forgiveness, but they were not so much strong as hopeless.

208.  His face was distorted by a grimace of rage. His eyes were bloodshot, and his clenched teeth bared in a sinister grin. The veins in his neck tensed as if ready to burst. It seemed like a little more time and he would rush at the offender with his fists. His whole being vibrated with uncontrollable anger.

209.  The guy's face suddenly changed, as if a mask had fallen off, revealing his true self. His eyes, which had previously shone with a sincere desire to help, faded away, filled with indifference. A cruel thing came out of his mouth: "If she can't defend herself, then let her deal with it herself." These words fell on the girl like ice shackles, covering her with fear and disappointment.

210. The girl looked down at her desk, which was covered with offensive words. Her gaze slid over the crooked inscriptions, feeling herself getting worse and worse. Each word was like a needle stabbing into her heart. "Hateful," "Worthless," "Ugly" - the black letters frightened, hurt, made her feel worthless.

211.  She grabbed a cloth, rough and gray, and began to rub the wet spot on the desk with force. The milk spread in a wide puddle, soaking into the wood, leaving white streaks. The girl rubbed and rubbed, gritting her teeth in anger and resentment. Every word written on the desk stung her eyes, and the wet spot seemed to be the embodiment of cruelty and abuse.

212.  Meanwhile, Joong Seok kept his eyes on her. He was overwhelmed by mixed feelings that raged inside him like a stormy ocean. Anger at the injustice that had befallen the girl, sincere sympathy for her pain, and, at the same time, admiration for her resilience. His eyes, usually calm and gentle, were now burning with anger. 

213.  ung In Ho, sensing the tension in the air, walked over to Joong Seok. He asked quietly, "Will you be okay?" He sounded genuinely concerned. His eyes, usually cheerful and carefree, were now serious and focused. He wanted to know how he could help her, if there was anything he could do to ease her pain.

214.  Joong Seok's eyes darkened with anger. He turned sharply to Jung In Ho, his hands clenched into fists. "Why didn't you do anything?!" he shouted, barely able to contain his rage. "You could have helped her!" His voice vibrated with emotion, and his face was distorted with aggression.

215.  His angry eyes stared at the girl like two burning daggers. They showed indignation, disappointment, and perhaps even betrayal. His gaze was so sharp that it seemed to pierce through her.

216.  She kept her eyes on the desk, silently and persistently wiping the dirt with a cloth. Her hands moved mechanically, and her thoughts wandered far away. She didn't hear Joong Seok's angry words, didn't feel his piercing gaze. Now she was focused on only one thing: to clean the desk of dirt, of the memories of what had happened.

217.  The day went on as usual. The sun was shining outside, giving a gentle warmth. The air was permeated with birdsong, and a light breeze tickled my face. Despite the depressing events unfolding indoors, nature lived its own life, giving hope and heralding better times.

218.  The students went outside, looking for an escape from the oppressive atmosphere in the classroom. Fresh air filled their lungs, giving them a sense of freedom and lightness. Jaé Héé was no exception. She took a deep breath, trying to calm her overwhelming emotions. The sun's rays hugged her face, giving her a little warmth and hope.

219.  Suddenly, Joong Seok came around the corner. His eyes, once so kind and sincere, now burned with anger. He walked up to Jaé Héé, stopping at a dangerous distance, and sarcastically asked: "Are you satisfied?" His voice vibrated with emotion, and his lips curled in dissatisfaction.

220.  "Are you satisfied with running away and feeling sorry for yourself?" - Joong Seok growled, his anger reaching a peak. He leaned closer to Jaé Héé, his face distorted with rage. "Is that all you're capable of? Running away from problems, feeling sorry for yourself, doing nothing?" His words hit like a whip, leaving no room for excuses or tears.

221.  Jaé Héé looked down and mumbled an apology. Joong Seok, expecting her to explain herself, became even angrier. "An apology? Is that all you have to say? Can't you fight back? Can't you stand up for yourself?" His words hit like a whip, tearing Jaé Héé's already wounded heart.

222.  Then she recalled how Joong Seok had fought with that guy in the morning. She didn't like it because violence is bad. Her statement was indicative of her moral principles and position on conflict situations. She expressed her concern about violence and her negative attitude towards such methods of problem solving.

223.  He correctly realized that violence generally has negative consequences. However, life can be complicated, and sometimes situations arise when self-defense becomes necessary. In such cases, it is important to be able to stand up for yourself to avoid becoming a victim of aggression.

224.  Of course, the boy may be right that the girl is being bullied because she cannot fight back. Bullies are often looking for easy targets, people who they think won't be able to stand up to them.

225.  The guy said: "Do you know why they bully you? Because they don't like you? Do they hate you? It's nothing like that. It's because you're easy. You just became someone they can bully over and over again, you know? He tried to explain the reason to the girl and correct her before it was too late.

226.  The boy was unable to articulate his opinion clearly. He just started to say that the girl should be more... more... but before he could finish the sentence, she suddenly agreed with him. Her quick agreement surprised him, because he expected to argue.

227.  Tears glistened in the girl's eyes like two tiny pearls. Her face turned red and her lips trembled. She realized that she was weak, unable to defend herself. Her soul was shrinking from powerlessness, because she could not do anything about it. She felt defenseless, like a chick that had fallen out of the nest.

228.  Terrible images of the past filled the girl's mind. She felt the mocking glances again, heard the cruel words again. Her body shivered with chills, and her soul plunged into the darkness of despair. Her heart was in pain, and tears were in her eyes again.

229.  Joong Seok was stunned. He never expected his words to hurt the girl so much. He never meant to make her cry. His heart was tight with pain, and a deep regret settled in his soul. He did not know how to make amends. He was overcome with boundless sadness as he saw the girl suffering.

230.  The girl wanted only one thing - solitude. She was tired of being abused, she wanted peace. Her soul longed for silence, where no one could offend her, where she could find refuge from the cruel world. She dreamed of a quiet corner where she could hide from the abuse. She wanted a cozy place where she could feel safe, where no one would break her wings.

231.  The girl was sobbing, her frail shoulders shaking with sobs. The boy looked at her in silence, feeling a determination emerge in his soul. He could not stand to see her suffer. A thought had already matured in his mind that could change everything.

232.  The guy opened his mouth to speak, but suddenly changed his mind. He felt that words could not convey what he was feeling. He could not utter a single sound. He felt that what she needed was support, not a conversation. He decided that it would be better to take the girl to a more private place where they could talk in peace.

233.  His hand squeezed her palm firmly but gently. He could feel her fingers trembling, and it made his heart clench in pain. He wasn't going to hesitate any longer and pulled her along without hesitation, without asking. He knew she needed help, and he would do anything to help her.

234.  The girl tried to pull her hand away from his grip, but Joong Seok held it tightly. She threw him surprised and a little confused looks, but he just kept walking forward in silence, without giving any explanation. His face was impenetrable and his eyes were cold. She was anxious because she did not know what to expect.

235.  "Joong Seok, please tell me what's going on!" - The girl pleaded, her voice trembling with fear. Her eyes filled with tears, begging for an answer. Joong Seok clenched his jaw and looked away. He didn't want to scare her, but he couldn't tell her the truth either. "You'll see for yourself," he mumbled, trying to keep his emotions in check.

236.  The girl saw a strange store in front of her. Its sign was full of all the colors of the rainbow, and the windows were filled with the most incredible things: plush toys, shiny balls, colorful flags. She couldn't understand why Joong Seok had brought her here.

237.  "This is a slot machine club," - Joong Seok explained, nodding at the shiny and gleaming machines. in looked at the girl, who was looking at her surroundings with interest. "I understand that this is your first time here. Would you like to try it?" Here you could have fun, play and relax.

238.  They came to a machine that you have to hit with your fist to test your strength. The machine was orange in color and mesmerizing in its excitement. Joong Seok thought it was the perfect idea to train the girl.

239.  Joong Seok, full of excitement, stepped up to the weight machine. His eyes were burning and his hands were clenched into fists. He was determined to show the girl how it worked. Gathering his strength, he swung and hit the button.

240.  A sharp thudding sound echoed down the street, causing passersby to turn around. It echoed from the strength meter, where Joong Seok was pressing the button with clenched teeth. His muscles tensed, and his face flushed with tension.

241.  The numbers on the mile marker began to add up, slowly but steadily increasing. The tension in the air grew as Joong Seok tried his best to beat his previous record. His face was flushed with exertion, and the muscles in his arms were taut as ropes.

242.  Finally, the numbers stopped. Joong Seok let out a sigh of relief and looked at the result. It was a new record that no one had ever achieved before.
